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November 18, 1903. 

“ THE CABIN BOY. 
Captain John Davis commanded a 

yessel running to the Cape of Good 
Hope. On one of his voyages the ves- 

sel left the English station in good 

order, and all went well with the ship 

for some days. One morning, how- 
ever, the captain did not make his ap- 
pearance on deck at the time expected. 

After an hour the first mate went to 

the captain’s cabin, and knocking gently 
at the door said: 

“All hands are on deck, sir, waiting 
for orders.” 
“Come in,” a voice faintly replied. 

The mate entered. A marvelously 

sudden change had taken place in the 

captain. He ‘was very ill; his face 

wore a pallid hue, and he was evidently 
very weak. To the mate’s inquiry he 
answered by saying, “It am very ill; 
I believe I am dying. You will have to 
take command of the ship, for I shall 
never go on deck again. But oh, can 
you-—can you help me now that I shall 
have to appear before God?” 

“Well, captain,” said the mate, “I'm 
afraid I can’t help you in that matter. 
As you know, I have never had a bad 
mark during my entire record; but I've 
never thought much about God and the 

“next world; and I can’t tell what to say 
to you, for I have had no time to think 

about these things.” 

“Well, then, call the second mate,” 
said the captain. 

The second- mate came, and like 
questions were put to him, and similar 
answers returned. He. knew nothing 

“about real religion, and had never giv- 
en any real attention to it. 

Others of the officers and crew were 
called, until, one after another, the 
whole ship’s company had stood before 
the captain, who, telling them of his 
fast-approaching end, begged them, if 
any of them knew how, to tell him 
what he wanted to know, how to find 
peace with God and to be prepared to 
“meet him. 

Alas! they were all alike in the dark 
as to the way of salvation. 

A sad picture is presented here—a. 
scene all too common. 

These men were nominally Christians, 
but with the name their religion began 
and: ended; but one had been enlight- 
ened ‘and taught by the Holy Spirit to 
see his guilty and condemned state as 
a sinner, not one knew anything of the 
way of salvation through faith in our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

In his great distress the captain in- 
quired if all the men had been called 
down. 

“Yes, every one; all the ship’s com- 
pany, excepting the cabin-bay.” 

“Then send him to me,” said the cap- 
tain, eagerly. 

The cabin-boy, whose name was Wil- 
liam Smith, was a young hand, and this 
was his first voyage. The unexpected 
summons thade the dittle fellow trem- 
ble, for he feared lest he might have 
done something wrong. 
“Did you go to Sunday-school while 

you were on shore?” asked Captain 
Davis. 

{ Yes, sir” 

< y Boy, can you tell me atrtiing that 
may help me as a dying man soon to 
appear before my God.” 

The astonished boy replied: “I don’t 
know that I can tell you anything, cap- 
tain; but I've got a Bible in my chest, 
which my mother gave me; shall 1 
fetch that?” 

“Yes, go and get it.” 
The boy returned with the Bible, and 

spsked, “ What shall I read, captain?” 
“Read where you used to read to 

your mother,” said he. 

  

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

The boy opened the Bible, and began 
to read Isaiah 53: “Who hath believed 
our report? and to whom is the arm of 
the Lord revealed? For he shall grow 
up before him as a tender plant, and 
as a root out of a dry ground. He 
hath no form nor comeliness; and when 
we shall see him, there is no beauty 
that we should desire him. He is de- 
spised and rejected of men; a man of 
sorrows and acquainted with grief.” 
When the boy came to the fifth verse, 

“But he was wounded for our transgres- 
sions,” he paused and asked: 

“Shall T read this as my mother 
taught me to read it?” 

“Yes, by all means,” said the cap- 
tain. 

The boy proceeded— 
“But he was wounded for William 

Smith’s transgressions; he was bruised 
for William Smith’s iniquities; the 
chastisement of William Smith’s peace 
was upon him; and with his stripes 
William Smith is healed.” 

“Stop,” said the captain, “read that 

over again, and put my name instead 

of yours; John Davis instead of William 
Smith. Read it slowly.” 

-ae boy read as he was directed. 
“But he was wounded for John Davis's 

transgressions; he was bruised for 

John Davis's iniquities; the chastise- 

ment of John Davis's peace was upon 

him, and with his stripes John Davis 

is healed.” 
“Ah, that will do,” said the captain; 

“that is what I want, that gives me 
hope.” 

Thus the anxiety, the gloom, the fear, 

and the crushing sense of guilt, 

through the teaching of the Holy Spirit, 

gave place to hope, to firm reliance, and 
to peace.—Sailors’ Magazine. 

al 

HFLPING PEOPLE. 

Sometime since we were invited to a 
small gathering at the house of a friend. 
One of the guests was to come on the 
train from a neighboring town. After 
hearing the whistle of the engine we 
went out on the porch to await her 
arrival. Soon we saw her passing up 
a neighboring street carrying a large 
and heavy carpet bag, with a feeble old 
lady, poorly dressed, was walking by 
her side. 

“That is just like’ C——,” said the 
hostess; “she has found that old woman 
at the depot, and is lending her a hand.” 

So it proved. This young girl was 
beautiful, talented and accomplished. 
Yet she was not ashamed to be seen 
carrying the burden and acting as a 
guide for the aged and poor. Many 
ladies .of far less position and culture 
would have been horrified at the very 
suggestion. 

In conversation afterward we found 
that this little act was but an index 
finger pointing to her whole life. She 
not only enjoyed helping people who 
need help, but made it the rule of her 
life. Every day she asked God to give 
her an opportunity to lift some burden. 
And her burden-bearing was done in 
such a modest way that the burden- 
bearer never seemed prominent. Help- 
ing people! It is more a privilege than 
a duty.—Epworth Herald. 

a 

In both these cases, do you not see 
that what you are begging for is net 
more faith, although you think it is, but 
sight? Faith says not, “I see that it is 
good for me, and so God must have 
sent it,” but, “God sent it, and so it 
must be good for me.”—Phillips Brooks. 
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JOHN J. WEDDALL & SO 

FALL 
COATS. 

John J. Weddall & Son, 
AGENTS FOR STANDARD PATTERNS. 

FREDERICTON. N. B. 
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When tempted to be ambition for 
position, recognition and praise, to be 
first in starting, carrying and consum- 

mating a movement, to be reverenced, 
consulted and coddled, to be considered 

spiritual, gifted and successful, to make 

long prayers, loud exhortations and 
lasting impressions (about self), don’t 

yield. 
  

Not the Slightest Danger 
In Dr. Hamitlon’s Pills of yy and 

Butternut for constipation or piles 
commended because they cause no ping ‘pains. 
For prompt and certain cure use o 
ton’s Pills. Price 2c. 

  

The talk of the lips tendeth only to 

: penury. Prov. 14:23. 
  

Something More Than a Purgative— 
To purge is the only effect of many pills 
now on the market. Parmelee’s Vege- 

table Pills are more than a purgative. 

They strengthen : the stomach; where 
other pills weaken it. They cleanse the 
blood by regulating the liver and kid- 

neys, and they stimulate where other 
pill compounds depress. Nothing of an 
injurious nature, used for merely pur- 

gative powers, enters into their com- 

positions. 
  

Weary, tempted soul, fear not; trust 

to the end; say with Job: “ Though he 

slay me, yet will I trust him.” Every 
moment he seems to tarry will but 
make all the more glorious his revela- 
tion at the last. “Rest in the Lord, 
and wait patiently for him.”Believe, and 
thou, too, “shalt see the glory of God.” 

  

After Work or Exercise 

ONDS 
    

Soothes tir d 
mu-c es, re. 
moves sore- 

ness and stiff- 
ness nnd gives the body a feeling of comfort aul 
strength, 

Dcrn’t take the weak, watery witch hazel 
preparctions represented to b: ‘‘_ hie sam: 
as'’ Pond's Extract, which easily sour and 
generally coatain ‘‘wood alcohol,’ » deadly 
poison.   

GATES’ 

Acadian Liniment 
reaches the homes of the Maritime Pro- 
vinces. Thousands of people keep a 
bottle ready for immediate use in case 
of accidents, tg break up colds by tak- 
ing a few drops in hot water, to allay 
the effects of Quinsy and Diphtheria, &c. 

FISHERMEN 
all around our coasts are using it for 
application to cuts and bruises when 
their hands get sore from working in salt. 

LUMBERMEN 
regard it as unequalled, and everywhere 
use it for their. horses and cattle in 
camp. 

ATHLETES 
find it the best rub-down, as it thorough- 
ly invigorates the skin. 

In short, wherever its effects have 
been sought after, the result has been 
most satisfactory. 
Now add your experience to that of 

the rest. 

PRICE 26 25 CENTS. 

C. GATES, SON & CO., 
MIDDLETON, N. S. 

FREE TO ALL 
A Silver Plated Teapot 

Consumers of National 
Blend Tea, without doubt 
the best Blend Tea on. the 
market, when you have 
bought twenty pounds you 
will receive a Silver Plated 
Teapot free of charge. 

  

  

The cheapest House in town to buy Flour. 

D.W. Estabrook & Sons. 
York St. and Westmorland, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 
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