
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

WINTER ARRANGEMENT, 890. 1891. 

N and after MONDAY, 24ths November, 
1890, the trains of this Railway {will run 

daily (Sunday) excepted, as follows: — 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN, 

Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton.7.10 
Accommodation for Point du Chene.......10.40 

Fast Express for Halifax. sseoteeeesecoe «13.30 

Express for Sussex...... ob 9h o in voles as ssel050 
Fast Expressffor Quebec & Montreal. .....16.55 

A parlor car runs each ie 4 on express trains 
leaving St. John at 7-10 o'clock and Halifax at 
7.15 o'clock. Passengers from 8t. John for 
Quebec and Montreal leave St. John at 16.5% and 
take sleeping cars at Moncton, 

The train leaving St. John for Quebec and 
Montreal on Saturday at 16.55 o'clock, will run 
to destination, arriviag at Montreal at 18.05 
Sunday evening. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 

Express from Sussex,..... Dn a os hh ol 8 30 

Fast Express from Quehec and Montreal, (Mon- 
AaY SOPRA), + « «cs oes sss sans one 935 

Accommodation from Point du Chene .....12.55 
Day Express from Halifax,...... Givhs tinh 19.20 

Fast Express from Halifax,........ NE .22.30 

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to 
and from Montreal and Quebac are lighted by 
electricity and heated by steam from the loco- 
motive, 
a All trains are run by Eastern Standard 

time. 
D POTTINGER, 

Chief Superintendent 
Railway Office 

Moncton, N B.,, 20th Nov., 1890. 
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAJLWAY. 
New [Brunswick Division. 

ALL RAIL LINE’ to BOSTON &c 
“THE SHORT LINE” to 
Montreal,  &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

6.20 A. M.—Express for Frederictcn Junction, 
St. John and intermediate points. 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston | 
and points West, St. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock. 

-10.30 a. m. For Fredericton Juncton, St John 
and points East. » 

3.15P. M. — For Fredericton Junction, St 
John, etc, 

Returning to Fredericton. 
From St. John, 6,30, 7.35 a. m.; 4.40 p. m. 
Fredericton Junction, 8.10 a. m.; 12.10 .2 m, 

6.25 p. m,, 

McAdam Junction, 1047 a. m.; 2.15 p. m. 
Vanceboro, 10.25 a. m. 12,452. m; 
St. Stephen, 7.45, 10.15 a. m. 
St. Andrews, 6.55 a. m. 

ARRIVE IN FREDERICTON 

9.20 a.m, 1.20, 7.20 p. m. 

LEAVE GIBSON. 

6.20, A M.—Mixed for Woodstock, and 
points north. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. 

5.10, P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, 
points north. 

and 

C. E. McPHERSON, 
¢Dist. Pass. Agert 

H P. TIMMERMAN, 
General Supt, 

NEW FUR GODS 

Jas. R Howie 
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A FINE ASSORTMENT OF 

Cents Furs. Fan | 

SUITABLE FOR THE SEASON. 
wn 

Call and examine our large assort- 

ment of WINTER OVERCOATINGS. 

me + 

Meltons and Heavy _Overcoatings 

for Winter make-up. | 
RR alee 

ie] 
James R° Howie, 

‘PRACTICAL TAYLOR, 

QUEEN SI, FREDERICT)Y 
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Bur Pulpit. 

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
AS A 

FAGTOR IN OUR NATIONAL LIFE. 

AN ADDRESS BY 

REV. A. JJ MOWATT. 

In Erskine Church. Montrea., on Thursday 
evening, Jan. 29th, 1891, on the 54th anniver 
sary of the Sunday School Union of the Pro- 
vince © Quebec. 

Oar national life—what is it? made 
up of what? It is the aggregate of life 
as it is among us—our physical life, our 
intellect1al life, our religious life, our 
home life, our social life, our church life, 
our business life, our political life, our 
whole life, the bad as ‘well as the good 
about it, poured together into one great 
stream of life, seething and surging, fum- 
ing and fre'ting, acting and interacting, 
ploughed up by commerce, churnsd into 
foam by the contrary winds of hard 
tim=s and calamitous events, tossed int) 
spray by political azitation, and so it 
sweeps onward—to what ? j 

I think of it to-nizht as a river. I see 
it taking its rise far away back in the 
wild woods, the haunt of the bison and 
beaver, beginning its somewhat doubttul 
career ina small way, an unpretentious 
streamlet wandering lost among the 
mountains, and yet not without push 
and progress and purpose, might and 
growth and enterprise. I see it again, 
and the streamlet of other days has 
grown to be a river, and iato this river 
pours on every side, whatever there is 
to be poured ;—not always the good, bat | 
the evil as well ; disease and death as 
well as health and lite ; hope and hope- 
lessness ; love, and side by side with 
love, hatred ; parity along with impuri- 
ty ; faith and no-faith ; prayerfulness and 
prayerlessness ; progress, and something 
else than progress ; busy-handed effort, 
brave ‘enterprise and push, and right 
alongside useless do-nothingism. 

Here come rippling musically, down 
from their glad hills, the sweet waters of 
grace and truth, mercy and peace,benevo- 
lence and forgiveness, aud they seem to 
lose themselves in the great growing 
river. There, again, soak throughswamps 
and fens the bitter black siuggish waters 
of sin and sorrow and woe, social discon- 
tent and cruel epvy, riotous livingand 
beastly indulgence, evils of every sort 
and name and no-name. Into this river 
the great cities empty their slum-life, 
their idleness and drunkenness, their 
horrible immoralities and pestiferous in- 
fluence. But the great cities are not 
wholly evil, although they may be move 
evil than good. Side by side with tneir 
great evils they pour their holy chari- 
ties, their christian enterprise, their 
church activities, their migniy good, 
whica, like salt,serves to heal the waters, 
and save the land. 
~~ Such, then, is the river of our national 
life ;—a river of good aad evil waters 
flowing side by side in the same channel, 
and more or less mixed ;—i river, the: 
evil of which is not quite the evil it 
would be were the geod not side by side 
with it, and the good not all the 
good it woul l be ware the evil not t ere 
to mar and hinder it. On! we ask 
sometimes, as we see the evil having 
things so much its own way with us, 
and the good so powerless seemingly to 
do the good there is needing to be done 
and that it wants to do, what 18 to be- 

come of ns? And yet, there is hope for 
us as a nation, for inty this river of our 

national lite, are flowing treely, in many 
a joyous stream, the healing waters of 
the Blessed Gospel. 
Now to-uight, in a few plain practical 

words, I am to speak of one of the love- 

ly tributaries fl wing into the river of 

our national life— me of the many— 

namely, ‘the Sunday School ; aud I aw 

to show, as I can, what the Sanday 
School is, and may wore and more be, 
in our shaping and making as a people 
and nation. 

I call the Sunday School a lovely trib- 

utary, and you will, [ am sare, agree 

with me. There are sluggish streams, 

dull dark dreary waters, their surface 

unrufiled with a breeze, unbroken by a 

ripple. uagladdened by the twitter of 

bird. Such indeed are too many christian 

churches, giving one the idea that reli- 

gion is a most glvomy thing, something 

to die by rather than to live by, and so 

the young are shy of it. They flee from 

it ; they will have none of it. Tne pews 

of such churches are occupied by oid 

people of the sobersided sort ; joining the 

church when young not encouraged ; the 

preaching heavy, dreary, grim; the music 

slow and solemn; the whole service 

( gloomy, funeveal, repulsive. Butit is dif- 

ferent with the Sunday School. This is 

a stream of laughing waters, full of ed- 

dies and shallows, so many windings in 

and out and pleasant surprises, as it 

dances along to join the great river. 

Here the breezes play. Here flowers 
bloom, and birds of bright plumage twit- 

ter their happy notes among the branch- 

es. Here mirth and music laugh and 

sing. Here spring and sunshine love to 
linger, + | 

|. Every. Sunday: 8:hool in’ thé land is 
| such a stream, contributing its quota of 

life aad love to the great river of our 

national lite. Indeed every olass 

every Sunday S:hool is a stream. Yea, 
we may subdivide still farther, and we 
may speak of every child, in every San- 
day S:hool, as a little life-streamlet, a . 
rill, helping, making, the great river of 
our national life; for, is not the national 
life bat the gathered force of the indi- 
vidual life? A river is made up of the 
rills that on every side flow into it, and 
what the rills are, or very much so at all 
events, the river will be. And, in the 
same way, the great river of our national 
life is made up of the rills of individual 
life and experience that enter into it, 
and they make it what it is. 
Now, where rills and rivers are born, 

where they begin t2 be, where they find 
their source and take their rise, it 
is 80 easy to turn them here or there, to 
make them almost what one will. The 
placing, or the removing, may-hap, of a 
very small stone, may give direction to 
the 1iver to be, may change indeed the 
whole contour and character of the 
country. Upon so little often depecds 
so much hero. We can all understand 
that. Go to the birthplace .of rills and 
rivers, and you will see how very little, 
at one time, might have caused them to 
flow somewhere else than where they 
now flow. [ ask where Montreal would 
be to-day were there no St. Lawrence, 
or if that river had found an outlet some- 
where else? Perhaps nowhere, 

Well now, here is a chil '-life, the 
feeble spiritual source of a gran i career. 
That child-life is thrown into your hands, 
Sunday School Teacher, when it is be- 
ginuing t) take shape and direction, aud 
at a time when so much can be done or 
undone. You cannot indeed look dowa 
through the years, and see what it is 
going to develope into. But here is a 
life that may yet do so much for this 
country of ours, whose future as a nation 
is still to be built up. Here, in your 
class, is an undeveloped statesmen, an 
embryo poet or painter or preacher, a 
future leader of men, a werchant prince 
to be, the coming builder of cities, and 
your word and influence are to do so 
much towards his making. You do not 
know what you Lave in your little class 
of boys and girls, and it is not for you to 
know ; but know this, you have the 
fathers and mothers, the teachers and 
preachers, the reformers and patriots, of 
the days to come there, and so it is 
yours, as one that is faithful and wise | 
and Christlike, to make the best of ycur 
opportunities. 
You may, Sanday School Teacher, un- 

dervalue your opportunities as a natian- 
baiider. You may say, vou may come 
to your class with the thought as a back- 
ground to what vou are wo say: What 
can I do, in the brief time I have, for 
these restless children 7 ** What can I do 

in an hour, and less, a week, towards 
the shaping and making of a destiny?’ 
But I want vou t) realize that you have 
a grand opportunity, and you may do so 
wucn. 
utes, you may say the word, you may 
teach the lesson, yon may do the thing, 
that may give direction and shape to a 
noble earnest. life. | 
A young preacher made a call in a 

humble backwoods home. In that home 
was a boy whose soul was hungry for 
something wore than was there for him. 
The father told the young preacher about 
his curious child. The preacher put his 
hand on the boy’s head, snd said a word 
that was an inspiration to that boy, open- 
ed up a way for his life to channel itself 
in, gave direction and purpose and im- 
puise t) all his futur-. That preacher 
died young, was cut down in the begin- 
ning of bis days of usefulness, but that 
bov lives and feels that he owes so much, 

all he is or ever will be, ty that little 

talk in the twilight of a summer day. 
Sunday S:hocl worker, go thou and 

do likewise. But itis not only the hour, 
or half-hour, you have with your class, 
remember, that you have for the work it 

is yours to do. You have all the seven 

days of the week for work. It is not 

what you say so much, the lesson you 

teach, that tells ; it is rather what you 

ave, the life you live. You way not 

know it, you may not realize it, but up 

and down the street as you come and go, 

behind the counter where you buy and 

sell, in the social sphere within which 

you live and move and work, you are 

wielding an influence that is telling 

mightily for good or barm upon your 

little class in the Sanday School. Taeir 

sharp eyes are upon you, and if you are 

not, out of the School, what you are 1a 

it, your influence is done, your usetulness 

gone, 

The other day I met here iu Montreal 

a Sunday S:hool workerpone of whom 1 

have hitherto had the hightest respect 

both as a man and a christian. Down 

in Fredericton he has addressed our San- 

day School and prayer meeting, and we 

were glad to sit at his feet, and drink in 

his good earnest wise helpful words, for 

he can speak well and to the point. But 
[ tell you it was a terrible shock to me, 

when I discovered that he had been 

drinking. I did not want to believe it. 

i thrust the unwelcome suspicion from 

me. I said, there must be some mistake, 

it cannot be true. But there was no 

getting round it: The dark truth came 

home to me in a way that there was no 

ovading it, and I said : Can it be po-si- 

ble that down yonder he is not what he 

is up here?  Can'it be possible that 

down yonder it is the Sunday School 

with him and up here the saloon?” 

O my fellow-teachers, we must b’g out 

‘there is vue over me, my wile, 

In half an hour, yea in five min- | 

age 

of the class what we are in it, there what 
we ure here, and here what we are there, 
if we ave going to do any good if we are 
going to be a power, and it our Sunday 
School class is to be a factor ia our nai- 
ioual life! Oae thing 1+ selt-evident, we 

cannot drink te-day, and bea Sauday 

S :hool Teacher, nor indeed snything els: 

that has t> do with our upbuil hing as = 

people and nation. Toe Suaday School 
and Siloon are at opposite poles; they 
cannot work together, they are hostile. 
The water of a stream takes on ins n- 

sibly the character of the sod througu 
which it flows. It is sweetened or poi- 
soned as it ripples along, an! iz harcdly 
kaows it. It looks clear perhaps, sweet 
aad beautiful, but the powoa 1s there, 
deadly, cruel. 
Now, as with water, so wich life. Lat 

the lovely child-lite of our land flow ut) 
and throagh the Sanday School ; and, if 
the Sunday School is wht it ought to ve ; 
if the teaching is sound, practical scrip- 
tural , if the influence is pure, spiritually 
healthful, stimulating, invigorating, they, 
the stream of child-lite cannot flow there, 

without being the better, the purer. Oh 
what a hope for the nation, it zll the 
childien in the laud coull be brought iu 
to the Sinday S:nvul! But alas! it 1s 
far other wise, Along the idle evil stre-ts 
still swezps aud surges in a censeless enb 
and flow the nation’s young lite ; arouuu 
dark coraers 1t 3till eddies; 10 and out 
of the saloon it comes and goes; aad 
every where it gathers up poison, l-.rns 
drunkenaess, grows corrupt and vicisus, 
and so the nation suffers, and wast suf- 
fer. O. what a work for this Suaday 
School Uaion to do, what a problem to 
grapple with, to go on wultiplying Sau- 
day Schools, to plant them far and wide 
throu zhouv the Province, to open them 
wherever the young life of our cities ebb 
and flow ! And so the Sunday Nehool 
may indeed come to be more and wore 
a factor in our national lite. 

“ A little child shall lead them,” said 
the propuet of old, looking down to our 
times, aod times far bsyond ours. I do 
not kuow all that that means, but we 
live in a day, when, I think, we can see 
what a gentle mighty loviag torce it 1s 
in our woulding and making. A great 
king oock sald ia words of ‘this lwmport : 

! “1 am acknowledged head ot the nation, 
I am kiag, I sit on the throne, I wear 
tae vrown, I wield the sceptre. Bat 

the 
mother of my child. When in her owa 
gentle way she commands, I obey. Then 
she too has one over her, and that 1s our 
ebild. Taus the child is king, the child 
leads, and the nation is blessed.” 

“ Suffer,” says our Lord, “the little 
 crildren, and forbid them not, to come 
unto me, for of such te the kingdom «1 
God 7 

There are those to whom a human | 
face can speak truths too deep for books. | 

Never did a man yet want weapons 
who had a good arm and a stout heart. 

Goethe says that of all thieves fools 
are the worst for they rob us of both 
time and temper. 

Simply to do what we ought is an al- 
together higher, diviner, more poteat, 
more creative thing than to write the 
grandest poem, paint the most teautiful 
picture, carve the wightiest statue, build 

( the most worshipping temple, or dream 
out the most enchanting commotion of 
melody and harmony. 

Through all phases of existence, to the 
smallest details of common life, the 
beautiful character is the unselfish char 

acter. Those whom we most love and 
admire are those to whom the thought 
of self seems never to occur; who do 
simply, and with no ulierior aim—with 
no thought whether it will be pleasant 
to themselves or unplsasant—that which 
is good, and right and generous, 

We are never so much disposed to 
quarrel with others as when we are dis- 
suti fied with ourselves. 

Every man truly lives so long as he 
sets his nature, or some way makes good 
the faculties of himself. 

Wisdom consists in rating evervthing 
at its just value, and always grasping 
the greater good, though it may not be 
the nearer or first to be enjoyed. 

Temperance is a practised mastery of 
sulf. It holds the reins of the chariot 

of life. It is the steady and prompt 
control of the outlooking seasibilities and 
appetences and inwardly moving desires. 

God has created man imperfect, and 
left him with many waats, as it were, to 
stimulate each to individual exertion, 
and to make all feel that it is only by 
united exertions and cumbined action 
that those imperfections can be supplied, 

. and those wants satisfied. 

A Pattern Prayer. 

Clearly we must suppose that in all 

the ordering of this sublime trial by fire, 
Elijah had been acting “at thy word.” 
even though we have n» other record of 

the fact. - He had no right to expect an 

answer unless ‘he ‘had been bidden to 
propose the test. God will honor the 
drafts which he bids us draw on him ; 

but to suspend our own or other people’s 

faith in him, on the issue of some experi- 

ment whether he will answer prayer is 

not faith, but rash persumption, unless 
it 18 iu obzuiencs to a distinct command. 
El'jah had such 1 command, and there- 
fore he conld ask God to vindicate his ac- 
tion,and to prove taat he was God's ser- 

vant. His last petition is beautiful,both in 
consciousness of power with God and 
recognition of his place asa pr oh | and 
in its wily subordination ot .1. p sonal 
atws to the restoration of Israel to true 
worship. He asks, with reiteration 
which is earnestness and faith, and there- 
fore the sharpest contrast to the mechan- 
ical repetiti in by Baal’s priests, that God 
would hear him ; but his sole object in 

| that prayer is, n.t that his name may be 
exalted as a prophet, or that any good 
may come to him, but that the blinded 
eyes way be opened, and the hearts, that 
have been +0 sadly led astray, be brought 
back to the worship of their father’s 
Gd. 
Tue who'e brief prayer, in its calm 

conddence ; its adoring recognition of the 
name and past dealings of Jehovah as 
the ground of trast; its throbbing of 

 parnest desire tor the manitestations of 

. heart-oratory. 

hell must not prevail against them. 

Lis character before men ; its conscious- 
ness of personal relation to God, which 
himbles rather than puffs up; its besee- 
ching for an answer, and its closing peti- 
tion, which comes round again to its 
first, that men way know God, and fast- 
en their hearts on him, —may well stand 
ay a pattern prayer for us. Theyshort 
prayer of faith does in a moment what 
all the long day of crying could rot do. 
— Dr. Maclaren. 

How Can I Win Men to Christ ? 

By having the life of Christ as your 
model, His thoughts in clear, cleanly- 
cut outlines in your mind, and His wo- 

tives the energies to direct your wove- 
ments. That a man may speak a lan- 
gnage with power be must av his think- 
ing in that langoage ; likewise that a 
man may speak the words of Christ wich 
effect, his meditation of the words must 
be in the Spirit of Christ. The thoughts 
of Christ must tow out of him as fra- 
grance from tke rose, as eloquence from 

He must have not only 
the knowled je, but the life of truth. 
The words of Christ are the words of the 
Eternal Word ; ti.ey have the idea of the 
eternal reason and are the incarnation of 
the breathing of eternal life. We may 
expect the fire of inspiration wrapped up 
in them. Brooding over them will bring 
into them the breath of the Spirit. By 
this inspiration the dry bones of the Jat- 
ter will live stand upon their feet an ex- 
ceedingly great army, and the gates of 

By 
secret communication with Christ His 
words become instinctive with energy, 

| warm and palpitating, the very cloven 
sougues of Pentecost. They give in- 
-spirations, “ pur a soul under the ribs of 
death,” and ‘create thoushts that breathe 
and words tbat burn.” This kind of 
study i8 one element ot success in win- 
uing souls.—S. SS. May. 

God has made us guardians of our own 
happiness by constitating us keepers of 
our own consciences and giving us the 
privilege of chosing eith-r the good or 
evil, It is impossible for one to taste or 
even touch the fruit of evil aud still know 
true happiness, for the susceptibility to 
remorse is a part of human nature over 
which one can exercise no control, and a 
guilty conscience finds no rest. 

Things Unlike a Christian. 

It is net like a Christian to come in- 
to church on the Lord’s day after the 
worship has commenced, and sit down as 

if you had nothing to be ashamed of. 
It is not-likea Christian to stare 

about during the service, aud to be busi- 
ed in puliing on your gloves and arrang 
ing your dress whilst the las: acts of 

worship are being offered. 
Jt is not like a Christian to wander 

frcm your own church and choose to 
meet with a strange coagregation, when 
the members of your own church are as- 
sembled for worship. 

It is not like a Christian to absent 
yourself from the prayer-meeting when 
a little sacrifice would enable you to at- 
tend. 

It is not like a Christian to take only 
two sittings in a paw bacause you occu- 
py only two, whilst you can afford to 
pay for tour. 

It it not like a Christian to Hupperibe 
one dollar for missions while ydt can 
afford to subscribe ten. 

It is very unlike a Christian to absent 
yourself from church when a special cel- - 
lection is to be taken. 

It is very unlike a Christian to go out 
of your church when the Sapper of the 
Lord is to be observed. 

It 1s not like a Ohristian to deem any 
thing unimportant which Christ has com- 
manded, or to treat with indifference 
watters relating to church government 
because they are not essential to sala- 
vation. —Christian Inquirer” fey 

Oh, be men of purpose! The world 

needs such men. 

: Ha ‘who wishes to have a friend must 
he willing to be a friend.


