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My Religious Experience 

,(Continued from page 3) 

The loss of my arm, with the attend 

aut wrong and neglect of me by the 
compapy with whom the misfortune 
happened, and also the coldness of those 
whom I considered my friends in the 

days of my prosperity, who turped their 

backs on mein my hour of adversity, made 

ms reckless and I had then no hope in 

God or trust in man. 

Life was a hollow mockery, every 

man’s hand was against his fellow man, 
the weakest were pushed to the wall to ) 

sufter and die and be thankful for death 

which was the. annihilation of suffering 

and sorrow. Had I never since experi- 

enced a better frame of mind I would 

not now write this, but there are many 

to-day who are good church members, 

who if they would own it would confess 

that just such moments have come to 

them. 

“Qn the desolate shores of doubt 

When the anchors that faith have cast 
Are driving in the gale.” 

Beneath the billows of misfortune 

which overwhelmed me and threatened 

to prove the graveyard of my hopes there 

were subtle and sinister undercurrents 

that surged like a volcano in my bosom: 
It is needless to enumerate them but 
they were such as to seriousiy affect both 

mind and body and formed a weight to 
drag me still further down. 

The firet gleam of sunshine on my 
darkened life was when friends in 

Calais and St. Stephen came to my aid 
with sufficient to start me peddling in a 

small way and I first started, not without 
many misgivings over the fertile fields 

and among the hospitable homes of" 

Charlotte Co. The kind hospitality and 
iriendly sympathy of the people did 

much to restore my faith in human 

kind, but the demons of doubt and die- 

may were not to be exorcised for some 

years to come. 

I eveutvslly drifted to and at last 

settled down in Fredericton, and al 

though it has not always been plain | 
eailing with me nor has everyone been 
my friend, I have made friendships which 
I priz> very highly. I bave been on the 
whole fairly treated, and given a better 

chance of my life than what has been 

accorded me in any other place, while 

many have gone out of their way to do 

me favors. 

Then came my mother, and I settled 

down for good, and the kindness shown 

to her by the people of this city will 

never be forgotten. I at last had a home 

and some one to love me and her in 

flasnce upon me was always for good. 

My brother died and this partly recalled 

me to a sense of my lost condition. I 

had been wavering before , my mother’s 

pleadings and "the irresistible influence 
of an unseen agency which though ab- 

sent through the day whispered words 
of warning in my ear at night, enabled 
me to shake oft the terrible nightmare 

and come once more into full fellowship 
with the church. to which I had hereto 
fore paid but a nominal adherence. Al- 

though I have done all that lay in my 
power for my mother, to comfort and 

protect her, the greatest joy I ever gave 

her was my final surrender to God and 
His Church, and I don’t think she would 
have died happy had I not. 

With all due respect for all shades of 

belief and respect if also pity for those 

who are without God or hope as I once 
was | have come to the conelusion that 
my mother’s religion is good enough for 

me ; that it took her to heaven, and if I 
observe the good counsels she gave me 

in life that it will take me there too, after 

thishorief struggle of a day, where we 
shall be re-united never to part again. 

“So long thy power hath kept me, sure it 
still 

Will lead me on 

O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor- 
rent, 

Till the night is gone, 

And with the morn those angel faces 
smile 

Which I have loved long since and lost 
awhile,” 
  

‘What Canada Needs. 

John Bowman, president of London 
Board of Trade. 

More Patriotism and less Partyism. 
Statesman with noble ideas, inspired 

with faith in Canada’s future, who would 

have courage to strike a deathblow at 

bribery and corruption, who would cul 
tivate a spirit of good wil between all 
classes and creeds, and strengthen the 

bond of national union between the 
provinces, 

The nation’s treasury for the nation’s 
good. : 

An honorable government that will 

guard the public funds, that they be not 
used to purchase power. 

Canada for Canadians. Her great re- 

sourches for the enrichment of her own 

people: 
  

Wool taken in exchange at Anderson’s 
and Walkers. 
  
  

I wish to Inform the Public, 

Generally and the Citizens of 

Fredericton in Particular, that 

REMOVED 
BOOT 

SHOEMAKING 
Establishment 

TO THE 

SUTHE&KLAND SHOP, 

Queen St., opposite Lemont & 
Sons. Wherel am in a bet- 

ter position than ever to 
attend to the wants 

of my customers. 

  

i 

Good Work and Rare Bargains 

Give mea call     I. HANLON. 

1896 SPRING. 1896. 
    

FRESH 
GARDEN MD FLOWER 

SEEDS. 
From the Best English and American 

Houses. 

   
FIELD, 

  

ALL POPULAR VARIETIES. 
A) 

  

  

Druggist and Apothecary, 

Corner Queen and Carleton Streets, 

Fredericton, N. B.      
  

CELESTIAL 
SUAP 

IS ACKNOWLEDGED BY 
ALL WHO HAVE USED 

JT 10 BE. THE 

  

Best Laundry Soap 
in Use. 

Away ahead of all other Soap 
for General Use about the 

house, 

Borax being used in this Soap 
makes it the greatest dirt des- 

troyer on earth. 

Ask your grocer for it; take no 
other; use it and you will 

want no other. JR. Chestnut & Sons. 

   

  

ash R. Chestnnt & Sons 

OF ALL KINDS, 

Paints, Oils, Varnish, 
Turpentine and 

Dry Colors 
Ready Mixed Paints 

in all the Popular 
Colors. 

   

  

STOVES 
[ —AND— 

HOLLOWARE! 
Bar Iron, Steel, Chains, &c., ee 

Always in Stock. a  


