
        

  

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

  

  
  

Slipping Away. 

  

They are slipping away--these sweet, swift 
© years, 
Like a leaf on the current cast; 

With never a break in their rapid flow, 
We watch them as one by one they go 

Into the beautiful past. 

As silent and swift as the weavers thread, 
Or an arrow’s flying gleam ; 

As soft as the languorous breezes hid, 

That lift the willow’s golden lid 

And ripple the glassy stream, 

As light as the breath of the thissledown ; 
As fond as lover's dream : 

As pure as the flush of the sea shell’s throat 

As sweet as the wood-bird’s cooing note, 

Se tender and sweet they seem. 

One after another we see them 

Down the dim -lighted stair : 

We hear the sound of their steady tread, 

In the steps of the centuries long since dead 
As beautiful and as fair. 

pass 

There are only a few years left to live * 

Shall we waste them in idle strife: 

Shall we trample under our ruthless feet 

Those beautiful blossoms fair and sweet, 
By the dusty ways of life? 

There are only a few swift years—ah, let 

No envious taunts be heard ; 

Make life's fair pattern of rare design, 

And fill up the measure with love's sweet 
wine, 

But never an angry word ! 

—eetlll) tect 

An the Blind Kordan Preacher. 

In bis recently published com- 
pendium of Presbyterian Foreign 
Missions, Robert E. Speer describes 
one whom he met in Korea : 

The first time I saw him he was 
coming up the path from the gate 
to Mr. Lee's house. He did not 
carry a cane, but felt his way along 
with his great wooden shoes, with 
turned-up toes. There was no light 
in his eyes, but on his face was the 
peace of God, and he brought an 
air of quietness and rest into the 
room, where he sat down and clasp- 
ed his hands and lifted his sightless 
eyes to the two visitors from a far 
country, who had come several ten 
thousands of miles to see his people 
and bring to them the greetings of 
their fellow Christians in a strange 
land, 

Shepherd, said he to the mission- 
ary, it is good that these visitors 
have cowe. They havelcome through 
many tronbles. Oar hearts are en- 
couraged by them, And this was 
An's story: I am twenty-four 
years old, and lost my sight when I 
was three years old, For two and 
a half years I have been a Christian 
When I first heard the gospel I 
said ; This is Catholic doctrine. If 
I believe it I shall die. But as I 
heard it over and over I lost my 
fear that I would be crazed by it, 
and soon I wakened to the sense of 
my sins, 

Life is very different now to me. 
The words of Jesus are very sweet. 
What ones do I like best? Ye 
cannot serve two masters, and 
Thou shelt love the Lord thy God 
with all thine heart. And of all 
the incideats of Jesus’ life I love 
most the story of the healing of the 

his little room by the gate, gently 
waving his hand to us as we walk- 
ed off toward Seoul and smiling 
after us with that quiet, patient 
smile which I bope to see again 
some day, beaming with new joy, 
in the land where the eyes of the 
blind are opened aod the Lamb is 
their everlasting light. 

ee ee all > Os Pen 

A Story of a Thief. 

Do you know Jesus! was a ques- 
tion which to unaccustomed ears 
may seem abrupt and irreverent. 

And who is he! 
The reply, expressing as much 

defiance as ignorance, was uttered 
by a ficrce-looking woman on the 
stairs of a dirty tenement house at 
17 Cherry Hill, New York City 
twenty-seven years ago. : 

The questioner was Mr. Little, a 
visibor from an uptown charch. The 
woman had placed herself in his 
way and disputed his passage. 

In the room near by lay a drank 
ard just awaking from his sodden 
sleep. Through the partly open 
door he heard the stranger's voice, 
and gathering himself up from she 
floor came out to see who it was, 
The apparition of the unsbavee 
“rough” in bis red ehirt and high- 
legged boots was so threatening 
that Mr. Littleretreated downstairs ; 
bat the man followed him. 

Say, he called, hoarsely, “what 
name was it you asked that woman 
about ? 

Mr. Little believed he meant to 
make trouble, and his surprise may 
be imagined when the fellow added : 

I used to love that name, years 
ago—when I was in prison—but I 
lost him, I wish I knew where I 

could find him, 
It was a fact that this drunkard 

was one of the convicts who had 
been influenced by the preaching 
of Ocville Gardner, the converted 
priza-fighter, twelve years before 
in one of the state prisons. His 
reformed life and docile behavior 
had shortened his senteace, and 
Governor Dix, before his term had 
expired, pardoned him. 

With no offered opening to en- 
courage the jailbird in honest 
living, his relapse into bis old 
ways wasalmost inevitable, If he had 
friends of the truer sort, they lost 
sight of him. Mr, Little at once 
returned to the man and took him 
to a room in New Bowery, listened 
to his story, treated him as a broth- 
er, and saw him sign the pledge. 

The next time he met the ex- 
convict—three nights afterwards— 
the man was in liquor, and making 
his way tu the river in company 
with a Water Street thief. The 
missionary begged him to turn back 
and go to his home with him, bat 
he pleaded that he couldn't starve. 

I'll pawn the coat I have on, 
eaid Mr. Little before I'll zee you 
steal. 

The poor fellow looked at bis 

friend. If you are that kind of a 
man I'll die before I’il steal, he 
said, 

Seek first the kingdom of God 

and all the rest will be given to you, 
Jerry, that’s Bible. 

I'll take it, said Jerry; and re- 
gardless of his profane companion’s   man who was born blind, It is in 

the ninth chapter of Joha. 
Do you know all your Bible so 

well ? IT asked. 
I know it well answered An. 
Do you know what is in the 

fifteenth chapter of Luk 

O yes, le replied ; the parables of | 
the | ) sheep, the lost coin, aul d | 

the gal son | 

Ard do rou know in which chap. 
ter in Matthew is the story of the 
feeding «f the five thousund ? 

Yes; in the fourteenth was his 
instant ri ply. 

You se, he said, I think of the 
gospels all the time. In my little 
room at the gate others read them 
to me. Is it possible that any 
thing else could be so sweet 
to med 

Aud do you have in your mind a 
pictura of Jesus ? was inquired 

Yes, he answered : I think 
him as a man, but full of color, 
brigh' ness and glory. 

Does Jesus help you ? 
If Jesus did not help me. I could 

not live ! 
The evening before we left the 

Pyeng Yang An came to say good- 
bye. We should never meet him 
again here, he said, but we would 
above He had been tar ned out of 
his home when he became a Chris- 
tian, but there was a home of many 
mansions there. He could not re- 
member the sight of us when we 
were gone, but he wanted some- 
thing by which torecall us. So I 
gave him my card that he might 
foel that, If he should write to us 
in America, would we be able to 
geb any one to read ib to ns § Soon, 
he went on, he would be laying 

cf 
cf 

abuse, he left him and walked off 
with the missionary, 

Not only once, but five times 

after this the “ reformed” ex convict 

fell—and began again, for Mr, 
| Little would noc leave him. He 

followed him with his friendly h 1p, 

and the sommoned aid of his 

Christian allies, until he saw him 
safely on his feet, and standing cut 
boldly as a pr fessed follower of 

Christ, 

Jercy Macauley did not fall again 
The mission founded by him at 316 

Water Stieet, New York, and 
which bears his name, celebrated its 
twenty-fitth anniversary at Carne. 
gie Hall last year, 

It is a health spot in the purlieus 
of sin. It has brought life and 
blessing to hundreds of darkened 
and debased souls who else would 
bave known no God and no divine 
teacher, 

Against the evil he once did, a 
grateful community will set the 
gracious later influence of the some- 
time thisf and outcasy, Jerry 
Macauley. 
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Temper 

  

Keeping one’s temper is an old 
phrase. Woe speak of a porson hav- 
ing great temper, as if it were a 
weakness and then point out one 
who keeps his temper as a wise 
man. Why keep that which is un- 
desirable 7 

In this sense, keeping means con- 
troliug, Toere is all the diff rence 
be ween a controlled and uncon troll- 
ed temper as there is between a horse 
that bas been trainod to bit and   azide his poor body and in heaven 

he would sre, 
What would he wish to see first? 

we asked. First Jesus, he answer- 
td, then God, then »!l the believers 
T ust vo Jesus first, for he has 
been the mediator between my soul 
and God. 

I woe dear An vill, as early in 

bridle; and one which is wild, 
Now horses are all born with 

the spirit. Snue are easily broken 
in while others need the most care- 
ful training in order to be manage. 
able at all. The eame thing is true 
with people. Some are baturally 
mild, otheis quick and basty. and 
still others dogg-d and obstinate.   the m rning of the next day he 

stood in the puth that led down to 
Yat we neod nov be discouraged. 

Ay temper may be trained, and 

often the worst can be tarned into 
the beat. The spirited colt makes 
the finest horse. Itis possible, if 
you begin early enough, to change 
a balky aoimal into a ateady, 
faithful roadster 

A high temper under good coc- 
trol usually goes with a strong 
character. Such a person is quick, 
full of life and energy. He can do 
what is impossible to the slower, 
mi!der man. 

It all depends on the keeping. A 
temper controlled is ene’s slave, un- 
controlled is one’s master. Which 
would you rather be, master or 
slave? 

What you keep is your own, to 
be used as you wish. A man keeps 
a cow that he may have her milk ; 
a servant to do his werk ; a garden 
that he may eat the vegetables. 

Youn are keeping your temper 
when you use it to benefit yoar- 
self—whan it brings you pleasure 
and happiness. It can make you 
high spirited and gay, but wben it 
disturbs other people, it is like an 
animal that escapes from your pas 
ture, and destroyes your neighbo:’s 
garden. 

When your face grows red, and 
your lips tremble, and you say 
words you would gladly take back 
after they are spoken, then it is 
that your temper is keeping you 
and making you do as it pleases 

When yoa anewer a cross, hate- 
ful remark gently, or receive a blow 
without striking back, or smile 
when it is far easier to frown then 
it is that you are keeping your 
temper, making of it an obedient 
servant. 

An exhibition of trained animals 
is interesting, because it shows 
what a wonderful power man 
has over brutes. An exhibition of 
a trained temper is more wonderful 
a8 it shows what a power man has 
over his lower self.—The Pilgiim 
Visitor, 

weet 8 een 

Good Advice to Young Men. 

The foilowing epigrammatic 
periods are from President Porter, 
Yale College: Young men, you 
are the architects of your own for- 
tune: ; rely on your own strength 
of body and soul. Take 
for your star self reliance. In- 
ecribe on your banser, Luck is a 
fool. Pluck is a hero. Don't 
take too much advice ; keep at the 
helm and steer your owa ship, and 
remember that the art of command- 
ing is to take a fair share of the 
work. Think well of yourself. 
Strike out. Assume your own 
position. Pat potatoes in a cart, 
go over a rough road and the small 
ones go to the bottom. Rise above 
the envions and jealons. Fire 
above the mark you intend to hit, 
Energy, invincible determination, 
with a right motive, are the 
levers that move the world. 
Don't swear. Dou’t deceive. Don’t 
read novels. Don’t marry until 
you can support a wife. Be civil. 
Read the papers, Advertise your 
business. Make money and do 
good with it. Love your God and 
fellow men. Love trath and vir- 
tue. Love your country dnd obey 
its laws, 

a 

4° met The Deaf Churchgoer 

Why did he come to service every 
Sunday, that old man, of whom 
every om? knew that he was totally 
deaf! Wasit mere habit? Wasit 
to see the people? Was it mere 
curiosity | Oh, no! The old man 
with the quiet, solemn face looked 
neither right nor left. His eyes 
were generally turned upwards, as 
if he saw something lovely there, as 
if he were conversing with a friend 
who was bringing him good tidings, 
and to whom he sent up thanks in 
return. Of course, this spiritual 
Joy was not always expressed by his 
looks ; sometimes he sat in his place 
with drooping head, as if very tired. 

On one occasion a friend cawe to 
him and wrote the following ques- 
tion on a slip of paper: Do not 
the services fatigue you greatly, us 
you are not able to understand any- 
thing 1 

Sometimes, yes; but, nevertheless, 
I should nut like to miss one, I at- 
tend for throe reasons : First, be- 
cause I cau express my reverence 
towards God by my presence in his 
house ; secondly, I can worship him 
in spirit, even if my ear does not 
catch anything of the sermon—in 
spirit I can sing with the congroga- 
tion by repeating the hywns I 
learned in my childbood ; thirdly, 
even a deaf churchgoer, if he is 
faithful in heart, may inflaence an- 
other to attend services regularly. 

How much we may learn of thie 
deaf ohurchgoer, to whom God had 
given such a fine spiritual esr! Is 
not this a fact. Whoever draws 
near to God, he will experience that 
God drawe noar to him and gives 
him a taste of what cye hath not 
seen nor ear heard |-—Exchunge, 
  vo -—e 

Yon are not as much the object 
of God's solicitude as if none lived 
but yourself.—Robertson, 

  
‘be found he 

A New Amusement. 

She was an invalid, lying sll day 
on her coach by the dining-room 
window, unable to do any’'hing ex- 
cept a few hours of light readiog a 
day, azd that only by iesting ut in 
tervals, It was true the room 
where she lay was pleasant enough, 
a few bright though inexpensive 
pictures on the walls, cosy chairs, 
and a prettily designed carper. Bat 

it was a lonely room, too, for her 
widowed sister hud to be down 
town in an cffice all day to earn the 
living for both. But the luminous 
eyes in that sallow, invalid face 
seldom lost their brightness, though 
she wae dependent fcr amucewment 
for the most part upon the chance 
visits of neighbors, Tt was one of 
these who had just dropped in. 

Why, Margaret, how bright you 
are looking to-day ! ssid she to her 
invalid host. 

You must have had 
callers this afte noon ? 

“ No, 1 haven't had any.” 
“I don’t eee how you stand ir, 

you poor dear, and you look so 
bappy, happier than I do, I know.” 

“Oh, I've had a really pleasant 
day,” said the invalid. “I've just 
thought of such a delightful way of 
amusing myself. I've been naming 
over all the good points in the char. 
acters of all the people I know, and, 
really, I had no idea there were so 
many in each one. It took ever so 
long to go over the peoples I knew 
well. I shall look at those people 
quite diff-rently now. My mind 
bas really been delightfully busy all 
day. 

Oh, Margaret, you dear, unselfish 
soul ! 

a number of 

Living it Down. 

It is easy to suspect a man of 
being a rascal, to charge him with 
being a rascal, and even to prove 
him a rascal, provided that lics are 
good evidence, and be has no op- 
portunity of contradicting or dis- 
proving them. 

But suppose when you have 
proved that a man is a rascal, 
the man himself refuses to be a ra:- 
cal. What can be done then! 
Proving a man a rascal, does not 
wake him one,—it only shows the 
rascality of those who have tricd to 
blacken and defame an honest man. 

A while ago an honest mechanic 
did a day’s work in one of the houses 
of a Massachusetts town. That 
night the house was robbed. The 
workman was at once suspected, 
and his house searched. Though 
no evidence of his guilt could 

was put under 
the ban of the community ; his 
friends shunned him, his employers 
gave bim no work. A large family 
of children depended upon him for 
support, but his hands could find 
nothing to do. He asked for a 
trial. No one would bring charges 
againgt him. He was advised to 
leave the town, and that coarse 
seemed the only means of relief. 
That, however, would be constroed 
as a confession of guilt, He de- 
termined to remain and live down 
suspicion. Unlike many in similar 
situations, he neither took to drink- 
ing, lost his religion, became sour, 
nor blamed men for regard ny him 
as they did, since he would have 
done likewice under similar circum- 
stances. He just remained firm 
and kept hoping, After two years 
the real thief was found, and the 
persecuted man was vindicated, 

  lp 

The first and almost the only 
book deserving universal attention 
is the Bible, It is a book which 
neither the most learned and in. 
telligent mind can read without 
improvement,—J ohn Quincy Adams. 
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Free and easy expectoration im- 
mediately relieves and frees the throat 
and lungs from viscid phlegm and a 
medicine that promotes. this is the 
best medicine to use for coughs, colds 
inflamnm «tion of the lungs andaffections 
of the throat and chest. This is precise- 
ly what Bickle's Anti-Consumptive 
Syrup is a specific for, and wherever 
used it has given unbounded satis. 
faction. Children like it because it is 
pleasant, adult like it because it re. 
lieves and cures the disease, 

  

Milburn’s Sterling Headache) Pow- 
ders contain neither morphine nor 
pa They promptly cure! Sick 

eadache of delizate ladies and Head- 
ache from any cause whatever. Price 
10¢ and 25¢. 

  

British Troop Oil Liniment is with- 
out exception the most affective remedy 
for Cuts, Wounds, Ulcers, Open Sores 
Rheumatism, Bites, Stings of Insets, 
ete. A large bottle 26 cents. 
  

To make the hair grow a natural 
color, prevent baldness, and keep the 
scalp healthy, Hall's Hair Renewer 
was invented, and has proved itself 
successful. 

  

Make A Nore ov IT, when you are   leaving home to buy “The D. & I.” 
Menthol Plaster. It is guaranteed to 
cure the worst case of backache, head- 
ache, stitches Avoid everything said 
to be just as good. Get the genuine 

' made by Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd, 

Tbe man who does most good is 
the man who has looked difficulty 
in the face, yet who comes to me 
with a word of cheer. I meet ten 
men who tell me how hard ib is to 
live right for one who encourages 
we to do it. Sympathy is coming 
to mean lit le more than commisera- 
tion, and that weakens the arm that 
should be nerved to do its best. 
Como to me, and speak with me of 
the way by which I must pass, bat 
do not leave me looking at the dark 
clouds and the steep mountain side ; 
show me the beaten path and the 
guiding light, or at least lead me to 
hope that I shall see them farther 
on, 

eel) Pen. 

When a mau’s chief business is 
to serve and please the Lord, all 
his ciicumstances become his ser- 
Laats, 
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There are no persons more solic- 
itous about the p:eservati mn of rank 
than those who have no rack at all. 
—Shenstone. 

Semele 8s GR iene 

An engine of one cat power run- 
ning all the time is more eff ctive 
than one of forty horsc-power stand- 
ing idle.—George William Curtis   
—   
  

game she as a woman 
played for a great many years. 
Many a woman is weak and sick, 

nervous and discouraged. She suffers 
from headache, backache and other ills. 
She wants to be well, but all she does is 

to shut her eyes 
and open her 

mouth for medi- 
cine and trust to 
luck for results, 
She “doctors” 

after 
month, often 

year aiter year, 
in this same 
blind, hap-hazard 
fashion, and re- 

gt ceives no perma- 
B nent benefit, 
0 Women take 

Dr. Pierce's Fa- 
vorite Prescrip- 
tion with their 
eyes open to the 

fact that it cures womanly ills. It cures 
irregularity, It dries debilitating drains. 
It heals inflammation and ulceration and 
cures female weakness. There is no 
trusting to luck by those who use 
“Favorite Prescription.” 
My disease was displacement and ulceration 

of the uterus, and I was in a terrible condition 
with pain and weakness and had given up all 
hopes of ever being well again,” writes Mrs. 
Ly 4 A. Brown, of Orono. Penobscot Co., Me. 
"Had doctor=d with four different doctors with.- 
in four months, and instead of getting better 
was growing weaker ail the time, I decided to 
try your ‘Favorite Prescription,’ ‘Golden Med- 
ical Discovery,’ and ‘Pleasant Pellets,’ as I had heard of the many cures resulting from their 
use, I bought five bottles and felt so much bet- 
ter after taking them that I kept on until I am 
as well as ever in my life, and to Dr. Pierce all 
the praise is due. I cannot say enough in favor 
of his medicines. Before I began taking your 
medicines I only weighed ome hundred “and 
twenty pounds. T now weigh one hundred and 
sixty pounds. I gained forty pounds in six 
months. I shall doctor no more with home 
doctors, as it is x 4 waste of money. Iam now 
in perfect health, thanks to Dr. Pierce.” 

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets clear the 
muddy complexion, 

  

“Shut your eyes, open your mouth 
and see what luck will bring you.” | 
The mother smiles at the childish 

game, and doesn’t realize that it is a 
has perhaps 

B.B.B. 
Cures 1 
to Stay 
Cured 
The most chronic diseases 

the Stomach, Liver, bowels 
Blood. 
Thousands of testimonials fro 

those who have been permanent 
i OSTes by the use of Burdoc 
lood Bitters speak of its unf: 

ing efficacy in Dyspepsia, Bilio 
ness, Sick Headache, Liver Con 
ps Eczema, Erysi Ser 
ula, Sores, Ulcers, Boils, Pimple 
Hives, Ringworms, and all blog 
humors. 

If you want to be enred to s 
cured, use only B.B,B. 

INTERNATIONAL $$ © 

     
    
   
    

    
  

3 trips a week from 

BOSTON 
Commencing May 31st, the steamers 

mrp i. wing will leave St John for F 
| port, Lubec, Portland and Boston ever 
| MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FR 
| DAY mornings at 8.456 o’clock (stand ard | Returning, leave Boston every MONDA 
| WEDNESDAY sad FRIDAY morni | volock, and Portland at 6 p. m, 

J 
{ 

onnection made at Eastport with stead 
or 3t. Andrews, Calais and St Steph: 

Freight received daily up to 5 o clook, 
CO. E. LAECHLER 

| People i to eopie In your towa are constan 
Sending {or Rubber ay 
You could get the orders and make 
The profit, We want to tell you 
about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co! 
Sherbrook, P, Q 

and Derby Le k 
Agents Wanted in U., 8, and Qanads ; 

  —— 

  

ACENTS WANTED 
  

book ever published. 

Memories of D L MOODY 
By his son, W, R. Mood 

Ira D. Sankey. 
A splendid life-story of the g 

evangeiist’s high unselfish service 
the cause of fellow-man, 

Published with the authorization | 
Mrs. Moody and the family. : 

Only authorized, authentic blograp} 
Beautifully Illustrated. Large, Ha: 
some Volame, 1000 more agen 
wanted, men and women. £ 

Sales immense; a harvest time HK 
agents. Freight pald, credit given, | 

y, assisted b 

  
Address at once, 

  

Our 

MANUFACTU 

Therefore, offers total 
terms that are of great 

of 

lives. 

HEAD OFFICE: Tronoto. 

The E. R. Machum Oo, 

Experience 

own beyond a doubt that Abstainers better are 
Has sh Risks than Non-Abstainers. 

RERS AND 

Temperance & General Life Association | 
abstainers Special 
advantage to them 

They should invariably consult an Agent 
the Company before insuring their 

Lid, St John N B 
Agents for Maritime Provinces, 

  

during the last year, and t   JOHN J. WEDDALL 
Takes this opportunity of thanking his numerous 
friends for their more than generous patronage 

0 wish them all a very 

HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
Mail orders a specialty with us, 

Da | D— 

JOHN J. WEDDALL, 
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