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Marysville Society.

The Marysville A. C. ¥. Society
held their annual Rally Thursday
evening Jan 30th, The night was
¢2id and the traveling poor, but a
large number found their way to
the church. .

Mr. Oochrane, of the U. N, B.
was present and gave us a very in-
teresting and helpfal talk. This
was Mr. Coschrane’s first visit to
our society he was very welcome,
bis visit was much appreciated, and
we earnestly hope he may come
again very &oon,

The choir furnished us with ap-
propriate music, including a selec-
tion from the Male Quartette. An
offering amounting to four dollars
and eighty cents, was taken Rev.
A. A. Rideout, in a few well
chosen remarks showing the need
of fund: to carry out the plans for
the years work, asked for pledges
from any present who would care
to assist in the work. "Thirty-seven
dollars was very readily and cheer-
fully promised, which was very en-
couraging to who have the work
in hand. Thursday evening Feb,
Gth being our semi-annual business
meeting, the officers were elected
fer the next terw, namely :

Precident, Mrs. John Dennison ;
Vice Pres. G. A. Tapley ; Rec. Sec,
Chas. McCosnaghy ; Treasarer, Lora
Fallerton. With this band of
ficers we are hoping for a success
ful six months work. May our
work be well and faithfully done,

and His name shall have all the
praise,
J. J. RosiNson
Cor, Sec,
Marysville,
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Lower Perth Society.

While attending an executive
meeting of the League, held au
Woodstock last week, 1 was request-
ed by one of the Press Committee
to write of this society. The re.
poris in the The Young People’s
colnmn in the INTELLIGENCER con-
tain wmany things to help us all
The wore we correspond with each
other through the paper the more
mutually helpful we are. This
society is still looking forward to
see what lies beyond. Though some
times the way seems dark betore us,
we are conscious that it is Goad’s
loving kindness that has led us, and
confident that He will bring us off
“more than couquerors” We can
say all His paths are peace., Look-
ing back over the year that has just
past, and contemplating the man
benefits we have received, “How

much owest thou i’is a question we
need to answer in practical servioce,
We shoold as members of the C
E. Socitties put on ‘the whole
armour” and serve our Lord with
fuithfuloccs and cour ge,

Woare not all gif ed alike, but
eaco ore hag some GGod-given talent

for the use of which he is respox-
sil]
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My First “Big” Sermon.

I had just graduated, with first
distinction, from one of the best
Southlond coileges. T had deliver-
ed the Valedictory f my class,
counted u great bonor in those
gone years, A fow days befcre the
meworavle occasion I atreaded &
se sion of a very old association
where a great congregation of the
faitbful eaints had assembied, M
father haa been the clerk for twenty-

five vears. I soon learned
that T was the only gradusted
you g wsn among them! I fulp

very great. I was appoint+d a cow-
mittee to request for publicatioy a
copy of a very sble sermon which

by- |

was delivered before the association
by a distinguished visiting brother.
I said to myseif, if the association
could bear my coming sermon they
certainly would want it for pub
lication! So on Sabbath I had it
published before the great crowd
that on next Sabbath I would
preach at Old . noted for its
large country congregations—the
house was boilt to accomodate the
State Convention in the days of
camp-meetings,

With much care T prepared the
great sarmon, havieg sauced it with
wit and humor, with sensational
story and select poetry. On Sab-
bath morn I donned my graduat-
ing suit—a glossy, high-crown
beaver, a taut sleeve, spike-tail
coat of broad-cloth, high-heel boots
and kid gloves. It was of latest
fashion. As such was rarely seen
among the country folk in that day
I well knew I would surpass all io
dress. The morning was delight-
fal. Soon in a boggy with the
charming Miss , I leisurely
drove across the mose lovely country
such as inspires many kinds of
thought. As we passed through
shaded valley and over sunlit
streamlets I gave her an outline of
my sermobn, quoting some wiv and
poetry. S0 sweetly did she say,
Yes, that will be grand, T know it
will charmn all, that she brought,
struggling for tongue’s end, that
other sermon or speech I had pre-
pared to deliver privately on our
return. On our arrival there was
a great crowd in waiting to hear
the son of his father, for my
father had been their pastor for
eixteen years. They had come to
hear his son, a graduate. With
beaver and one kid glove raised in
left hand, such was the style grace-
fully I escorted my compavy to a
seat and then retarned out-doors to
gpeak to the brethren. And, lo!
there meekly stood in plain attire
one of the professors of my college.
He was on a visit to his parents
who lived near by. Said I to my-
self, Professor you will not preach
to-day, this is my time. Soon we
entered the church, I leading with
hoisted beaver and glove,
the Professor following bebind me.
As we entered the great box-pulpit
and closed the door, for such it
was, I said, Professor, will you
please offer the closing prayer?t
Then, like my father, who was
connted a great preacher in that
day, I opened service by com-
menting on a favorite old hymn., I |
saw it tock well. Then reading
and prayer all rendered by mysel,
Next I spread my Commencement
handkerchief across the Bible, for
it was a warm day, and I might
need it. Yes, there msy be, too
some joyous weeping, and then
such was style,

Announcing my text--the most
striking T could find in the Bible
—and attempting to follow Spur.
geon’s plan, I said, D2ar Brethren
and Friends, I will (1) give yon
an exegesis of the next (uot one in
a bundred, of my aundience, | ven-
tare to say, had ever before heard
the word exegesis) ; (2) I wall il-
lastrate it ; (2) I will apply it ; (4)
I will eaforce it ; and (5) my per-
oration will be, etc. (another new
word). Consumiog with comments
some ten mioutes! I then re-
turned to my exegesis, But alas!
my thoughts were gone, my lips
were stayed, my great sermon hid.
I rubbed my heated face with my
Commencement handkerchief, hep-
ing some thought wculd come, some
muse inspire. I coughed and twist-
ed my young moustache, yes, I
bawked, and spat, and burned be-
hind my knees, and down I sank
out of sight in the acc mmodating
dear old box-pulpit ! There I lay
and suffwred, a very sick mwan, till
the profe:sor from a common taxt
preached, they said a great sermon.
Oh, how I sighed for wings to fly
away and no more be secen! Ia-
spiring prospects and strong hopes
lay over and all around, gcattered
and blasted! How shall T ever
get back to my boarding-house !
What will the people say? What
will Miss- think ¥ These were
some of the bitter pills I had to
take. When the professor asked
me to offer the closing prayer, I
was too sick to raise my head.
Wheon asked to dismiss the congre-
gation the closer I held to my
bleased enclosure. Aund there the
professor left me with a smile on
his face and these words: It will
do you good.

When at last I left tho dear old
pulpit, the first to grect me was
an old deacon and relative. These
were his words : Cousin, I advice
you to shave off your moustache be-
fore yon ever try it again! As to
the sequel, where and how I wpent
the afternoon, and how I returnod
home, iet it all be baried with the
paet.  Soffice it to say, however |
attempted no other sermon or

Y | epeech, public or private, that day.

I was sick.

REMARKS,

I bave never forgotten for two
score years my first big sermon. It
did me wore good than any other
effort of wy life.

! Brethren, let us be charitable |
and with patience bear with the |
young theolog who may be filled
with the big I more than the Holy
Ghost.

I shall always love and cherish
the old brethren who built the box- !
pulpit.—The Baptist Argus.
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A Fatal Mischlef. '

A story by Cyrus Townsend l
Brady, published in the Christian
Eadeavor World, contains tha fol-
lowing striking incident, which,
we believe, is w trus one. It needs
no wmoralizing :

Do you see that farmer oat there!
gaid the bishop, pointing through
the window,

Y8 sir.

Well, that reminds me of a jour-
ney I took through my diocese
about ten years ago, when [ had
just been made bishop, and of a
story which began then and
ended yesterday. [ got on the
train one afternoon, and found in
the seat in which I chanced to sit
a paper-backed book. I picked it
up ~nd began to read it. The title
was unfamiliar, and the name of
the author I had never heard be
fore. I shall remember beth to
my dying day. It was a rather
well-written book, and I read on
unconsciously enough for a dozen
pages vatil I discovered the charac-
ter of the story—or I euppose I
should say, the lack of character.
I thiok from wbat I saw that no
more insidiously corrupting, utterly
depraved book had been or could be
written by a huwan emissary of
Sitan than that volume. Oa the
impulse of the moment I turned to
the open window—it was summer
—and with no thought but a desire
to get 1id of the loathsome thing I
flung it far out of the car.

The circamstances were just as
they were a few minutes since. It
was an up-grad 4 or for some other
reason the train was going slowly.
There was a young man driving a
farm wagon along the road, which
there nearly approached the track.
The book sailed through the air,
ahd fell into the wagon at his feet.
I saw him pick up the book, and
in my excitement I thrust my
bead out of the car window and
shouted to him to throw iy AWAY,
sn injaLction which be naturally
did not heed ; and then the train
swept around a curve, and I lost
a:ght of him.

Is that all, sir ? asked the lieu-
tenant, as the bishop paused.

No, be said it is not. I wish to
heaven it were. Last week
I was bolding a mission in 8 ———
You know what a mission is! It is
a sort of revival with some of the
distinguishing features of a revival
left out, and new features added. I
usually speak plainly upon different ’
subj-cts on such occasions ; in fact
[ speak plainly on almost all oc-
casions.

Yes, we know you do, interrapt-
ed the young man, smiling. You
have made us all feel pretty uncom-
fortable at times,

I presume you needed it, contin-
ued the bishop, calmly, Well, on
this occasion I was speaking of
personal purity and the things
which go to break it down. Awmong
other things 1 referred to
the evil ivfluence of a bad book,
and T told shis story that I have
Just told you.

A great many people waited to
see me after the services, as usual ;
but I finally disposed of all of them
except one wretched, miserable
woman. She came up to me after
everybody bad gome, and grasped
me fiercely by the arm, and asked
me to accompany her to her home
on the outskirts of the city. There
was some one ill there she wished
me to see. We walked along in the
dark in silence. Finally we reached
the house. It was a equalid ruin.
There was one room in the hovel,
and a man was lying on a bed in
that room., He was in the last
stages of a loathsome disease. Drink
and dissipation had put their bratal-
izing, debauching marks all over
his body ; the contagion of his life
had extended even to the miserable
woman who had brought me vo the
house ; and the two faced mo, one
lying on the bed, the other standing
by it, wrecks of hamanity, blurred
images of God. The bishop stopped
and looked out of the window for &
mom 3nt,

My boy, he said, finally, toraing
and resting his hand upon the
young man's shoulder, weigh well
your lightest action ; you can never
dream what results may come from
it. That woman said to me: Do
you know what became of that book
you threw from that car window !
Ask him. He got it! We were
just married then. It's all come
from that, and who's to blame?

_—-—‘.-.-0-_—

Baldness is often preceded or ac-
companied by grayness of the hair.
To prevent both ba dness and . gray-
ness, use Hall's Hair Renewer, an
honest remedy,

{ B

' . The trae Ohris:ian stands before
'God a8 if he had already suffered
fend died for his own sins,

Their Gift.

As T was sittiog in my office iv
the month of Augusr, 1896, a neatly
dressed, elderly man whom I recog-
nized a8 & former mrmber of C -
tral Methodist Episcopal C .urch,
but who had removed 0 the Ea-t,
came in and, handin: me s new:-
paper clipping, said, That tells of
something like what my wife and I
wish to do.

The clipping told of a person who
bad given a sum of money for sowe
benevolence, the party receiving
during his lifetime, as an anuuiry,
the sum of four per cent on his
money,

My visitor then eaid: My wifa
and I wish to give a thousaud dol-
lars to the Woman’s Foreign Mi:-
sionary Society «f Central Church,
and we would like to get four per
cent interest while we live.

I saw that we would have to
create a truat in order to carry out
bis wishes, and asked him if our
Board of Trustees would be satis-
factory. He said, certainly, and I
then asked bis age, and learned that
he was seventy ix years old, and
that his wife was of the same age.
I said, How did you earn this
money !

O, he sad, I worked in a coal
yard in Brooklyn for thirty years,
and bere I sawed wood. I used to
know DBrother Studley (a former
pastor) quite well, and Brother
Buckley always remembers me,

I was jotting down these facts
with the idea of putting them in
shape for publication, when, evi-
dently discerning the object of my
inquiries, he said, O, you needn’t
say anythiog about it. It’s nobody’s
business but our own. Wae have no
children, and I'm ro0 glad we are in-
dependent ; we have an income of
two hundred and fifty dollars per
ye&r.

This statement was a stanner. I
turned to him in amaz°ment and
said, What did you say ! Hos repeat-
ed aguin, I'm so glad we are in-
dependent ; we have an income of
two bundred and fifty dollars per
year,

Why, eaid I, how do you live on
that ?

O, he said, I pay ninety-onetax,
lars a year for reut and water do).
and the balance we have to live on,
I remarked that he must live very
economically,

O, yes, said he; but if we hadn’t
lived economically we wounlda’t have
had this money to give,

This rare coup'e T now frequent-
ly see, for they have returned to
Detroit, and they are always cheer-
fulness itself, and if sunshine exists
in any human hearts it does in
theirs, I need only add that the
thousand dollars was at ounce paid
over, and that by an arrangemens
of the trustees the missionary so-
ciety began at once to receive a
small dividend on this surprisingly
generous donativa,

The verbal telling of this story
has in several instances produced
generous offerings, and it is now for
the first time put in print.—N. Y.
Advocate,
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Mr Moody and the Questionsbie
Book.

Some one asked the late Dwight
I.. Moody if he had read a certain
book. He replied, No, I believe
there is poison in it ; at least I have
heard so on good authority, The
friend said, But wounldn’t it be well
for you to read it for yourself { No,
said Mr. Moody ; if I take poison
in my stomach the doctor has to
come with & stomach-pump to take
it oav. Why should I take poison
in my wiod ¥ I might never be able
to get it out.—Margaret Bottome,
in the February Ladies’ §Home
Journal,
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Milburn’s Sterling Headache * Pow-

ders contain neither morphine mnor
. n ¥+

opium. They promptly cure Sick

Headache, Neuralgia, Headache,

Headache of Grippe, Headache from
any cause whatever. Price 10¢c and
2h¢,

Worms effect a child’s health too ser-
iously toneglect. Sometimes they cause
convulsions and death. If you sus-
pect them to be present, give Dr.
Low’s Pleasint Wormn Syrup, which
destroys the worms without injuring
the child. Price 26c.

——

There is danger in neglesting a cold.
Many who have died of consumption
related their troubles from exposure
followed by a cold which settled on
their lungs, and in a short time was
beyond the skill of the best physician.
Had they used Bickle’s Anti-Con-
sumptive Syrup, before it was too
late, their lives would have been
spared. This medicine has no equal
for curing coughs, colds and all af-
fections of the throat and lungs.

IN THE CENTER OF AFRICA the fame
of Pain-Killer has spread. The na-
tives use it to cure cuts, wounds and
sprains, as well as bowel complaints.
Avoid substitutes, there’s only one
Iﬁ’&:n-Killet, Perry Davis'. 26c. and

'

Willing'Others Should Know

A man comes to join & regiment
in the Civil War, ‘and he says : 1|
have graduated from West Point,
aod I am thoroaghly up in all mili-
tary science and tactics. I have
made a thorough study of political
economy, and I understand the ob-
ligntions of a man to his couatry,
And I believe in the Union cause.
But I do not want that sny one
+hould know it. Let any man
come during the war to the general
aod say this, and if the general is
wise he will lock him ap. For in
refusing to acknowledge his loyalty
he demonstrates that he is not loyal
It is not enough that you say, I
want to be like Christ, to have
Christ’s spirit; buv yon must so
want to have Christ's spirit, so
want to do Christ's work in the
world, that you are willing every
one else should know it.—Lyman
Abbott, D. D.
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The Charch and the Sanday
school are 8o closely connected that
iv is impoesible for the Sanday
school to have a fever while the
Church has a chill

A DAUGHIER'S DANGE

A Chatham Mother Tells how H
Daughter, who was Troubled

—

Takes this
friends for

~ . o'

The powder puff may help to hide the
ravages of time but it avails little to hide

the ravages of disease. When the face
is disfigured by eruptions, the treatment
must go below the surface to the blood,
which is corrupt and impure,

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
cures disfiguring eruptions which are
caused by impure blood. It cures scro-
fulous sores, erysipelas, boils, pimples,
eczema, salt-rheum and other eruptive
diseases which imipure blood breeds and
feeds,

1 was troubled with eczema from the crown
of my head to the soles of my feet,” writes Mrs.
ENa Quick, of Cass City, Tuscola Co. Mich.
“Could not walk at times nor wear my shoes.
Thought there was no help for me-—at least the
doctor salfi there was none. 1 went to see
friends at Christmas time and there heard of
the good that Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery had done for them, and was advised to
try it at once. For fear that I miglht neglect it
my friend sent to the village and got a bottle
and made me promise that I would take it. I
had been getting worse all the time. I took
thirteen bottles of the ‘ Golden Medica! Discov-
ery'and ten vials ol Dr. Pierce's Pleasaut Pel-
lets, and used ‘All-Healing Salve which made
a complete cure. Tt was slow, but sure.
taking the medicine about eight months,

“I would say to all who read this; try Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery before ‘wast-
ing time and money.,”

The sole motive for substitution is to
permit the dealer tomake the little more
profit paid by the sale of less meritorious
medicines. He gains; you lose. There-
fore accept no substitute for “Golden
Medical Discovery.”

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets cleanse the clogged
system from agcumulated impu: ities,

I was

with Weak Heart Action
and run Down System
was Restored to
Health,

Every mother who has a daughter droop.
Ing and fading—pale, weak and listless
whose health is not what it ought to
should read the following statement mady
by Mrs. J. 8. Heath, 39 Richmond Btresy
Chatg:m, Ont:

‘“Some timeago I s boxof
Heart and Nerve Pill‘::t the Cont!ﬁmmn"
Btore for my daughter, who is now
years of age, and had been afficted with
weak action of the heart for & considerah),
longth of time.

‘" These pills have done her & world of
Eood, restoring strong, healthy sction of

er heart, improving her general healt)
and giving her physical strength beyoaq
our expectations.

*“They are a splendid remedy, and to
one suffering from weaknees, or heart
nerve trouble I eordially
them,”’
* Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are 80g,
q,boxcltoru.s.uundnm p
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3 trips a week from

BOSTON

Commencing May 31st, the steamers 0
his company will laave St John for East
port, Lubee, Portland and Boston ey
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and Fﬂ
DAY mornings at 8.45 o’clock gtsnd
Returning, leave Boston every MONDA
WEDNESDAY «ud FRIDAY morning

velock, and Portland at 6 p. m,
onnection made at Eastport with steam
or 3t. Andrews, Calais and St Stephen

Freight received daily up to 5 o clook,

C. E. LAECHLER
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POCKET MONEY

People in your towa are constantly
Sending Yor Rubber Stampes,
You could get the orders and make
The profit. We want to tell you
about it ; you will be interested.
WALTON & Cot!
Sherbrook, P. Q.

and Derby Le
Agenta Wanted i U. 8, and »

HARVEY'S STODI0

Our New Hollday Styles of

PEOLOCRAPIXS
make the best

Xmas Gifts.

Amalgamation a Great Su

~
-~
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THE
MANUFACTURERS AND

Tomperance & General Lifs Assurance Co:

Had a record year during 1901,

Avplicatious received for over $5,500 000
Increase over 1900 almost $1,000,000
Total business in force over $27,000,000

s e 00 ¢

The E. R. Machum Co.

Lid, St John, N. B.

Agents for Maritime Provinces.

JAMES T

WILSOI,

Agent, Fredericton, N, B,

JOHN J. WEDDALL

opportunity of thanking his numerous
their more than generous
during the last year, and to wish them all

patronage
8 very

HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Mail orders a specialty with us.

o e I —

JOHN J. WEDDALL,

_
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