
    
   
    

    

      

   
   
   

    

    

       

   
   
   
   

      

  

    

     

    
     

    

  

    
   

      

   

  

   

  

   

  

   

   

  

   

   

  

fifteen, I BY ANNIE A. PRESTON. 
neighbor - 
vned him and James, who is a collegian, said: 
him there am a believer, but not a Christian, 
dn't know id I begin.to fear that I never shall 
m behing one. I attend church and prayer- 
them, so es regularly, as I was brought up 

elt a little R40, but as for conviction or conver- 
+i Wor any spiritual light I have had no 

perience.” 

‘Do you desire to be a Christian, 
nes?” asked his Aunt Hannah, 
1 do not object; indeed until quite 
ently I have been receptive and ex- 

1. my heart to be reached. Lately 
+ binning to suspect that with ev- 

it is a matter of the imagina- 

right, $n 
avely. 
ret a little 

inning to 
er he had 

im going, 

He got 
take both 

ucked. my o ; 
d the rein SR, » 
le gave a Doubtless you are very methodical 

ever, - 1:3 the use of time,” said Aunt Hannah, 
harder 1 Sth seeming irrevelance. 

e he got. | 4 E oon necessity, for I can only learn y uncom-_ | Mig Can application.” 
he end of A you not find a half hour in the 
truck him for Bible reading, meditation, 
led. * Now . - 14 prayer.” 

Ee h, yes; I could manage it.” 
very well, then. Be honest in your 

e of this half hour as in that of any 
er throughout your day. Begin with 
Ge pel of Matthew, meditate upcn 
fionestly, pray reverently. Do not 
2 Fong your feclings; just make 

he young man made a wry face 
the prospect so unpleasant? Try 

¢ 3 month, then we will tlk it over 
do not make a con- 

Fey Hannah did not fail to note 
pt Jamie was a trifle more quiet ani 

‘than usual. He attended ail 
church” services and she fancied 

ned in. the singing with unusual fer- 
One evening he seemed to sur- 

he himself by repeating, “Knock and 
hall be opened unto you.” 

\ few evenings later, in the testi- 
ony meeting, Jamie arose and said: 
I have been trying an experiment for 
me time now, Every morning I have 
en my first half hour to devotion. 

a few days I'simply gained some 
bwledge of the Bible and committed 
ew texts to memory, but soon, when 
neit to pray, I found my heart mov- 
[EE for at wh 

| morning by morning, I could 
out, ‘It is of the Lord! It is the 

ver or of the Holy Spirit!" and now my 
Ble being is so pervaded by it that | 
10 longer keep it to myself. From 

bughtfu 

me I followers, it is now 
greatest desire of my heart.” 
Was. re rd .said Aunt 

Eo) t is but another 
t at reverent, uh prayer is 

that he who prays 1s 
antl; blessed by a real experience 

wed d -- oi J Ww 
yo ~ . 5. Soy To re NRT 7 Carl, 0° AN Donald MERCED A 

They were talking of the spiritual - 

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
of that kind liberally applied the .con- 
tents of the can to every joint. 

All went on well for a while, when 
the squeaking was heard in another 
direction. The oiling proce as re- 
peated, and quiet restored; Ng the 
engineer was coming quietly toward the 
spot occupied by the gentleman and the 
stranger, he heard another squeak. This 
time, however, he detected the true 
cause of the difficulty. The stranger 
was a ventriloquist. 
Walking straight up behind him, he 

seized the astonished joker by the nape 
of the neck, and emptied the contents 
of the can down his back. 

“There,” said he, “I don’t believe 
that engine will squeak again.” 

laa aall a 
CURED. 

A young woman was staying in a dis- 
tant city, where she made few -ac- 
quaintances. She had money, but home- 
sickness and insufficient occupation wer» 
unfriendly conditions to health of mind 
or body. At length she felt obliged to 
call upon a physician and ask advice. 

It happened that the doctor whom 
she consulted was a religious man as 
well as a skillful one. He understood 
her symptoms, and when she complain- 
ed that she was a victim to “the blues,” 
he astonished her with his original pre- 
scription: “David Sones lives at 149 
Dash Street. He is ill, and confined :0 
his bed, and very poor. Call there, show 
sympathy with him and his family, and 
read the ‘bread and butter’ Psalm to 
‘him; and when you go away, leave a 
small sum of money in his hand.” 

Of course, he had to explain to the 
amazed lady that the Scripture he had 
so oddly named was the one hundred 
and third Psalm, and that the hearten- 
ing and rejuvenating effect of it—fifth 
verse and all—made it to him just what 
he called it. Of its virtue in this cas» 
he seemed to have no doubt. 

But the very idea of doing as he 
recommended was as distasteful to the 
young woman as it was surprising. 

“Why, how rude and intrusive the 
man would think me to break in upon 
him so, a perfect stranger!” she said; 
“I could not do such a thing.” 

. She went from the doctor's office 
disappointed and displeased, but 
thinking . The very bluntness of the ad- 
vice had stirred her stagnant spirits, 
and she was already beginning to for 
get her own ailments. The storm of 
protest in her mind gave her a bad hour 
or two, but finally something—she could 
hardly tell what—compelled her to sur- 
render to the doctor's orders. 

She found the sick man, and, after 
kindly talking to him about himself, 
and encouraging him to hope for re- 
covery and for better days, she opened 
her Bible to the Psalm. Her lips were 
dry, and the first three or four verses 
were pronounced like a mechanical ex- 
ercise, but farther on her voice and 
mood mellowed. The force and beauty 
of the words aroused her, and she read 
the last verses of the Psalm with real 
feeling, 

A woman, who had entered the room 
and listened, sat in the corner, weeping. 
She was a recent lodger, had tried in 
vain to find work at her trade as a 
dressmaker, and had become discourag- 
ed. The young lady had already earned 
the gratitude of three strangers. With 
feelings entirely new. to her, she remain- 
ed in the poor tenement conversing with 
the sick man and his wife and their 
needy friend, until she had quite gained 
their confidence, and then left them with 
encouraging words and a small gift of 
money. 
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Thoroughly interested now, she, in a 
few days,” secured orders for the dis- 
couraged dressmaker, and work not 
long after came so abundantly that the 
family were placed above want. The 
sick man, relieved of his anxieties, soon 
recovered. A shadowed home had been 
brightened by an involuntary kindness. 
It was a lesson that the complaining 
young woman never forgot.—Emn 

Fw 
THE LOT OF A JAPANESE WIFE. 

The young wife when she enters her 
husband’s home, is not entering upon 
a new life as mistress of a house, with 
absolute control over all her little do- 
main. - Should her husband’s parents 
be living, she becomes almost as their 
servant, and even her husband is unable 
to defend her from the exactions of her 
mother-in-law, should this new relative 
be inclined to make full use of the pow- 
er given her by custom. Happy is the 
girl whose husband has no parents. 
Her comfort in life is materially in- 
creased by her husband’s loss, for, in- 
stead of having to serve two masters, 
she will then have to serve only ona, 
and that one more kind and thoughtful 
of her strength and comfort than the 
mother-in-law. In Japan the idea of a 
wife's duty to her husband includes no 
thought of championship on terms of 
equality. The wife is simply the housc- 
keeper, the head of the establishment, 
to be honored by the servants becaus= 
she is the one who is nearest to the 
master, but not for one moment to te 
regarded as the master’s equal. She 
governs and directs the household, if it 
be a large one, and her position is one 
of much care and responsibility; but she 
is not the intimate friend of her hus- 
band, is in no sense his confident or ad- 
viser, t in trivial matters of the 
household.” She appears rarely with hin 
in public, is expected always to wait 
upon him and save him steps, and must 
bear all things from him with smiling 
face and agreeable manners.—Mission- 
ary Review of the World.. 

LEN 
OFF THE TRACK. 

Several hundred persons, many: of 
them business men, were delayed more 
than an hour in getting into the city 
the other morning, because one freight 
car had got off the track. The derail- 
ing of a single car was sufficient to 
block the traffic of the railroad for 

“hours. It is so when a young man goes 
wrong ; he does more than hinder his 
own progress, or hurt his own character, 

  

insures relief and a cure in 

an. Whether Bul or el hte 
Loy household. All Druggists sell anu recom- 
mend Price 350, 
  

has never been known to fail in curing 
coughs, bronchitis and all affections of 
the throat, lungs and chest. 
  

Never refer to a mistake that was 
made with good intentions. 

for he interferes with the progress of : 
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MILLIONS 
WOMEN 

USE 

CUTICURA SOAP 

   
    

   
For beautifyin g the skin, forthe 
ing vg for softeni and whitening 
han n the form of baths for em Foe i: 
tens he too free or offensi on, in ensive perspl 
form of washes for ulcerative Seb 
many sanative Lg oe ong Lal and for 
wt an XC 5 toilet, and nursery, te in 
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Yes it is humiliating to have a skin 
covered with foul eruptions. It is pain- 
ful, too, for the burning and itching - 
give you no peace. Why not end the 
trouble and restore your skin’ to its 
natural fairness with’ Weaver's Cereate? 
  

BE THERE A Win, Wisbou Points 
THE WaAY.—The sick man pines for re- 
lief, but he dislikes sending for the doc- 
tor, which means bottles of drugs never 
consumed. He has not the resolution 
to load his stomach with compounds 
which smell villainously ind taste worse. 
But if he have the will to deal himse'f 
with his ailment, wisdom will direct his 
attention to Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, 
which, as a specific for indigestion and 
disorders of the digestive organs, have 
20 equal


