
CR ait 
l
k
 
T
T
R
 

itu? i 
pra psemen apatite 9 

PROGRESS SATURDAY OCTOBER 5, 1895. 

il
 

kg
} 

N
E
 § § 

11 

umday 
WORDS OF WISDOM. 

Chosen From the Writings
 of Some of the 

World's Famoas men, 

Christ preached His own lite and lived 

His own doctrine.— Chubb. 

Hope never hurt any one, neve
r yet in- 

terfered with duty ; nay, always 
strength- 

ens the performance of duty, gives cour- 

age, and clears the judgement. —Mac
donald. 

Live as though life was earnest, 
and hfe 

will be so.—Owen Meredith. 

1 find the great thing in this world is, 

not so much where we stard,
 as in what di- 

rection we are moving.—O. W.
 Holmes. 

izati rod’ e is, tke 
~The realization of God 's prese

nce is, tte 

one sovereign remedy agamet temptation. 

—Fenelon. 

Jeo have lived to thank God that all my 

u “not been answered.— Jean #/prayers have not been a — 

Ingelow. 
The world is full of people ready to do 

good, but most of them are in n
o hurry to 

make a start.— Ram's Horn. 

Every man should keep a fair sized 

cemetery in which to bury the faults of 

friends.— Beecher. 

Most people dread far more] the social 

frown which follows the doing of some- 

thing conventionally wrong than they do 

the qualms of conscience wkich follows 
the 

2 doing ot something intrinsically wrong.— 

Herbert Spencer. 

I am always longing to have the peop'e 

I love near me ; that is my idea of heaven, 

just to have the souls that helong to me 

within reach.—Celia Thaxter. 

There are some persons whom to meet 

always afterwards gives one a greater 

courage and Lope, as if there were more 

nobleness and high purpose in the world 

than one thinks,—C. L. Bruce, 

Blessed is the’man who bas the gift of 

making friends, for it is one of God's best 

gifts. It involves many thinge, but atove 

all the power of going out of one’s self, 

and seeing and [approaching whatever 18 

noble and loving in another,man. —Thomas 

Hughes. 

Show me the man who would go to 

heaven alone it he could, and I will show 

you one who will never be admitted there.— 

Owen Feltham. 

The best way for a man to get out of a 

position is to be conspicuously effective in 

it.—Dr. John Hall. 

Enoch walked, with God 300 years, and 

yet he walked iuto the next world with- 

out telling us a thing (God sid. The 

disciples walked with Christ a few miles, 

aud made us rich by what they have band- 

ed down.— Selected. 

The end of study is not 

conduct.— Aristotle. 

It is work, transmuting life into beauty 

and power, that keeps bumsn souls fresh 

with perennial springtime growth, that 

makes man know himself a sharer in the 

creative energies of God, his co-laborer as 

well as his offspring. — Lucy Larcom. 

Good humor makes all things tolerakle. 

— Beecher. 

Religion is the spirit in which all 

secular life is to be carried on. The 

reason why a state has a right and a duty 

to maintain a public school system is that 
it is the right and duty of the state to pre- 
pare its citizenship without moral training, 
nspired by the epirit of reverence and 

love—that is, by a religious spirit.—Dr. 
Lyman Abbott. 
The happiness of your life depends upon 

the character of vour thoughts.—Marcus 
Antoninus. 

It there be any truer measure of a man 
than by what he does, it must be by what 
he gives.— South. 

Love is greater than faith, because the 
end is greater than the means. What is 
the use of having faith ? It is to connect 
the soul with God. And what is the use 
of being connected with God ? It is to be- 
come like God, for ‘God is love.”— 
Henry Drummond. 

In the school of experience there are no 
graduates —Golden Rule. 

s Wine will make a Christian reel just as 
soon as a reprobate or blasphemer if he 
drinks enough of it.—T. L. oy D. D. 
The Sman who, for party, forsakes 

righteousness, goes down, and the armed 
battalions ot God march over him— Wendell 
Phillips. 
The most obvious lesson in Christ’s 

searching, is that there is no happiness in 
etting anything, but only in giving.— 
Jrummond. 
Thousands of men go down to their 

graves in obscurity because they lack the 
courage to make the first plunge. 
she most modest little pond can reflect 

« picture of the sun, if it 1s absolutely at 
rest in itself.—Carlyle. 

Let us have the courage to live by the 
truest and highest revealed to us. The 
life of our best hours and experience is 
our true lite. Not to strive to make these 
best hours the standard by which we daily 
live; to be disloyal to that which we see 
and worship and love in the most exalted 
and most radiant moments of our existence ; 
to make no effort to preserve and perpetu- 
ate the glory of this occasional spiritual 
lite, is to resist and quench the spirit.— 
Churchman. 

Multiply your power for good by putting 
yourself in God’s hands, to be led and 

used by Him. Work with God and let 
God work with you, for by being in bar- 
mony with God a man increases his ability 

by an infinite factor, and God and eternity 
alone can measure and reveal the result.— 
Telescope. 
The Roman senate never did a nobler 

act then when, after the defeat of Cannae 

they went out to meet and thank the de- 
feated general because he had not 

despaired of the republic. Even so should 
all humanity thank the humble martyrs, 
the obscure benefactors, the infamous 
gaithful who, amid toil and obloquy, de- 

knowledgs, but 

Readings 
trauded of justice, hopeless of reward, de- 

luded with ingratitude, have yet believed in 

the redeemableness ot their brother me1.— 

Canon Farrar. 

LITTLE DROPS OF WATER. 

The Story of the Origin of the Old Familiar 

Verses With These Words, 

The author of those familiar little verses, 

“Little Drops ot Water, Little Grains of 

Sand,” Mrs Julia Fletcher Carney, is now 

72 years old, but quite hale and vigorous. 

To a representative of the Boston Journal 

she recently gave, the following account of 

how she came to write the verses: 

“I'he end of the school year of 1845 was 

near at hand, and many of the teachers be- 

came interested in a system of shorthand. 

It was the first attempt at short-hand writ- 

ing that had been made in this country. 

Oue day & attended a session of the class 

after studying some of the characters be- 

fore-hand. We are asked to compose 

something in the stenographic charecters, 

spelling each word according to the sound 

I sat down at one of the school desks and 

penned in stenographic characters the fol- 

lowing : 
‘Little drops of water, 

Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean 

And the pleasant land.’ 

“That afternoon when I went bome I 

found a young man waiting fo~ some 

scraps, as the editors called them, for a 

Sunday-school publication, now called The 

Myrtle. I had nothing on hand, bul 

remembering the verse waich I had writ- 

ten in shorthand, I rewrote it, and added 

these others: 

¢ Sp the little moments, 
Humbie though they be, 

Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 

“ ‘30 our little errors 
Lead the soul away 

From the path of virtue, 
Far in sin to stray. 

“+ Littie deeds of kininess, 
Little words of love, 

He p to make earth bappv, 
Like the heaven above.’ 

“The paper published the peom, and 
soon alter it was copied by all the leading 
papers of the country. Later, the words 
were set to music, with the result that it 
has become one of the most familiar songs 
in our Sunday schools, primary schools, 
and kindergartens.” 

Croubled by Trifles. 

Paradoxical as it may seem, our smaller 

troubles, in this life, are what occasion us 

most disquiet and are really the hardest to 

be borne. I'he mosquitoes of a summer 

evening are more troublesome than all the 

owls and ba's that infest the night. The 

latter generally stay outside: the former 

enter our bedchambers and disturb the 

slumbe.s of the night. They not only 

know bow to find the sensitive surfa es 

where the nerve is exposed, but, what is 
most provoking of all, they are too small 

to be easily apprehensible. If we could only 

lay hold on them, we coull do summary 

justice at a blow; but when we put our 

hands on them and they are not there, we 

need a measure of patience we hardly ever 

possess at the time. Main has the fortitude 

to endure the calamities ot life. The same 

man often finds it most difficult to endure 

the annoyances and vexations of the most 
diminutive troubles. If they possessed 

greater magnitude, so that they could be 

laid hold of and deait with by a curative 

process, they would be very tolerable. As 

it is, they are not large enjugh for serious 

consideration, and they are seldom made 

the subject of prayer. The result is that we 

struggle on with them ourselves; they be- 

come in this way a chronic worry. The 

frictions of life are what wear out its delicate 
machinery. Work hurts nobody. We leave 

work in the field and shop to enjoy rest and 

refreshment for the whole night. Work 

and worry are too much for the strongest 

constitutions. The worry even over the 

smallest matters drinks up the spirits by 
day and banishes sleep from our pillows at 
night. Little worries dry the oil in our 
bones and disturb the whole mental econ- 
omy. God's general cure for a little trouble 
is a greater one. When we get out into 
deep waters, we wonder we were ever dis- 
turbed by the breaking of the waves at our 
feet. A great trouble has the immense ad- 
vantage of litting us from all the little ones. 

Giving a Tenth, 

Christians are often heard to say that 

they cannot afford to give a tenth. If 

they would only give it a fair trial, they 

would find that they could not afford not 

to do it. As we honor the Lord with our 

substance, our barns shall be filled with 
plenty. With the arithmetic of the world 

it is impossible to explain how if a man 

gives back to God ore-tenth of h's income 

he will be more prosperous in his temporal 
affairs than it he withheld it; but it is true 

nevertheless, that the more we give the 

more we get, and, as Dr. Cuyler says, 
‘the measure of blessings is so great that 
it runs over, and we lose, perhaps, more 
than we get owing to our incapizity to 

receive.” Is it not infinitely better to give 
one-tenth or more and have God's blessing 
than to give less and have no promise of 

it? But we should never give merely for 
the sake of beicg repaid by the Lord in 
temporal prosperity. If we seek such a 
low object as this, He has not premised to 
ir crease our goods, but if we seek first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness, all 
these things shall be added. Giving to 
the Lord 1s depositing with Him, and he 
pays good interest, and is compounded 
not half-yearly but daily. ‘He that hath 
pity upon the poor lendeth to the Lord, 

pv b 

and that which he bath given will He pay 

him again.’ What better security or retnrn 
could anyone ask P—H. W. Barker, in -C. 

E. Herald. 

IMPORTANCE OF TRIFLES. 

How Michael Angelo Demonstrated tha 

they Make Perfection. 

A friend of Michael Angelo, so the story 

goes, called on the great artist while he 
was finishing a stitue. Some days alter- 
ward he called again, and the sculptor was 
still at tke same task. The hiend looking 

at the statue, exclaimed : 

“Have you been idle since I saw you 

last ? 
‘By no means,’ rep'ied Angelo. ‘I have 

retouched this part, and polished that; I 

have sof ened this feature, and brought 

out this muscle; I have given more ex- 

pression to this lip, and more energy to 

this limb.’ 

‘Well, well!" said his friend, ‘all these 

are trifies.’ 
‘It may be so,“rep ied Angelo: ‘but re- 

collect that trifles make perfection, and 
that perfection is no trifle ’ 

So it is with the sbaping of character; 

each day brings us under the play of ir- 

numerable little influences, every one cf 

which does its work for good or ill. By- 
and-by appears ths full and final result. 

A fine physical form may be associated 
with a decidedly ugly character, and vice 
versa. 

‘As a man thinketh in his heart so is 

he'— his true self, his character. Unholy 
and brutish thought will soon tell in 
moulding an ignoble character, a~d on the 

other band noble thougtts will carve out 
a noble character. 

Says ove :‘I care much what a man thinks, 
for thoughts are the rudders of lite. I'ell 
me what a man thinks and [ will tell you 
what his life will be in the long run. Jt 
may be worse than his thoughts, but it 
cannot be better.’ 

Evil thoughts will be suggested to the 
best of meu, and if they are promptly met 
and driven out of the heart and mind be- 
tore they have time to defile both with their 
unholy touch, they, even they, will become 
stepping stones in greater purity and 
strength of character. If, on the other 
hand, they are welcomed, made at home, 
‘rolled under the tongue,’ they not only will 
pollute but, in accordance with the law of 
habit, will grow in strength and soon claim 
squatters’ rights, and refuse to be evicted. 
The morose or morbid mind is most assail- 

ed by evil suggestion and most readily falls a 
prey to it. A happy cheeriulness serves 
both as barrier and antidote to evil sug- 
gestion, liven asa dark cellar, where 
organic matter is putrefying, throws out 
its pestilential sewers throughall the house, 
so a dark soul, polluted with evil thought, 
threatens untold ill to the body and mind 
associated with it as well as to itself. It 
you want to be healthy have sunlight in 
your cellar and cheertulness in your heat. 
Then let us pray tbat the meditation of 

our hearts be acceptable in the sight of 
Him who knows our every thought.—Mon- 
treal Wicness. 

Unfinished Experiences, 

Among the most perplexing and painful 

experiencs of life are those which we feel 
never come to a satisfactory ending. We 

meet a friend and begin to take pleisure 

in his society, but the friend is called away, 
and our communion remains an incomplete 

memory. We start a venture, bu! the un- 

dertaking drags, and has to be abandon. — 
ed, not because it has become a failure, but 

for lack of time and strength to fiaish the 

experiment. 
It is more than doubtful if great loss, ut- 

ter collapse, or any other catastrophe, is 

as disturbing, even torture, to the mind, as 
this sense ot the incompleteness, the im- 

maturity, of a past experience. If an 

element of mystery is added to the uncer- 

tainty, and we do not understanl why the 

circumstances, so prominent at one time, 
faded away utterly out of our lives, the 

complication is still more painful. We ex- 
pected something from that affair—we can 
scarcely tell what; it vanished out of our 

world—we cannot tell how; but it left be- 

hind 1t an aching sense of unfulfilled antici- 

pation which no other experience complete- 

ly obliterates. Why it was so, whence it 
came, whither it has gone, we question 

vainly of life and fate. Perhaps we spend 
years in a fruitless effort to find out the 
meaning of enigma. 

Life itselt 1s the most unfinished exper- 
ience of all, since we weary day by day of 
our ceaseless efforts to penetrate its mean- 
ing, and only get the clew, may be, when 
we have left it. But the bitterness waken- 
ed and nourished by the unfulfilled hopes 
and aspirations of the baffled plans, the 
hopeless struggles for the good never at- 
tained, give an added pang to the hardness 
of daily work, and a crueller stab to the 
death partings which grow more frequent 
along the way. To accept these strange 
conditions, not only for ourselves, but for 
hose we love, requires a faith that is al- 
most sublime in its patience, its steadfast- 
ness, and its firm, and childlike reliance on 
an All-powerful and All-wise Love, who 
looketh ever toward the end.—Ilarper’s 
Bas zar. 

Spurgeon’s Message to Young Men. 

When I was just fifteen I believed in the 

Lord Jesus, was baptized, and joined in 

the Church of Christ. This was twenty- 

five years ago, and I have never been sorry 

for what I then did ; no, not even once. 
I have had plenty of time to think it 

over, ard many temptations to try some 
other course, and if I had tound out that 

I had been deceived, or had made a gross 
blunder, I would have made a change be- 

fore now, and would do my best to pre- 

vent others from falling into the same de- 
lusion. 

I tell you, boys, the day I gave myself 
up to the Lord Jesus, to be his servant, 
was the very best day of my life. Then I 
began to be sate and happy, then I found 
out the secret of living, and had a worthy 

object for life exertions and an unfailing 
comfort for life's troubles. 

Because I wish every boy to have a 
bright eve, a clear head, a joyful heart, 

and overflowing spirit, I pleaded with him 

to consider whether he will not follow my 

example ; for I spesk from experience. 

Boys and Tobacco. 

N itions are legislating against topacco. 

(Germany, with sll her smoke, says, “No 

tobacco in the schools,” It spoils ther 

brains and makes them too small for sol- 

diers. Knock at the great military institu- 

tions of France. ‘No tobacco,’ is the re- 

sponse. Try West Point and Annapolis 

‘Drop that cigarette,’ is the word. Indeed 

smoking boys are not likely to get so far as 

that. 

M:j r Huston, of the Marine Corps, 

who is in charge of the Washington navy 

barracks, says that one-fifth of all the boys 

examined are rejected for heart disease of 

which ninety-nine 2ases in one hundred 

come from cigarettes. ‘Do you smoke? 

‘No, sir,’ is the invariable reply. But the 
record is stamped on the very body of the 

lad. and out he goas. Apply fora position 

in a bank. If you use beer, tobacco or 

cards the bank has no use for you, Busi- 

ness life demands fine brain, steady nerve, 

firm conscience.— li xchange. 

A Message From God. 

+¢() give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is 

good. To him who alone doeth great 

wonders. Who remembered us in our low 

estate; and hate re/eemed us from our 

enemies; who giveth food to all flesh: 

O give thanks unto the God of heaven : for 

his mercy endureth for ever.” Psalm 136. 

Driven by the Storms. 

How often do we look upon God as our 

last and feeblest resource? We go to 

Him because we have nowhere alse to go. 

And then we learn that the storms ot life 

have driven us not on the rocks, but into 

the destined haven.—--George McDonald. 

A MONTH OF 
DANGER 

October Weather 

Dreaded hy Rheumatic 

Sufferers. 

Sudden Changes in Temperature 

Bring Agonies and 

Suffering, 
he mt 

Paine’s Celery Compound 

Should be Freely Used this 

Month. 

The Only Medicine that Cures 

Rheumatism and Sciatica. 

Be a] 

We have just entered on tne month 
of October, a time fraught with tremend- 

ous dangers to all rheumatic sufferers. 

It is terrible t)» contemplate the agonies 

that thousands will have to endure. 

The victims are many; there are old and 

young, rica and poor, Some wealthy 

suflerers will betake themselves to clirae 

with fewer dangerous changes of tem- 

perature; butthe vast majority are 

obliged to face and endure the evils that 

must surely come, nnless they seek the 

help of Peine’s Celery Compound, that 

never fails in the mcst terrible cases of 

rheumati-m. 
In the complete banishment of rheum- 

atism and sciatica, Paine’s Celery Com- 

pound bas more wonderful cures to its 

credit than can be shown by all other 

combined medicines. 
1t should be remembered that Paine’s- 

Celery Compound does not simply re- 

lieve for a few days or weeks; this won- 

derful medicine goes straight to the root 

of the trouble nnd takes away the seeds 

of the disease forever, Medical men 

know well of its value in rheumatism- 

and endorse its use. It is therefore 

folly on ycur part to go on suffering 
when such a cure is within your react. 
If you are a rheumatic sufferer, and 

wish a complete cure, see that you are 

not ifluenced to take SOMETHING ELSE, 

even if your dealer recommends it; 

one gafety depends eutirely on Paine” 

Celery Compound and its miraculous 

virtues. 

Ginseng and the Chinese, 

“There's a pile of stuff that is worth a 

good deal of money, though it doesn’t 

look so, does it?” said a well-known down- 

town fur dealer the other day. As he 

spoke, he pointed to a heap of dry, yellowish 

roots which lay in the mlddle of the floor 

among the piles of skins. They were odd- 

looking things, somewhat the shape of car- 

rots, and varying in length from four to 

about nine inches. 

“That is ginseng,” he explained, ‘*and 

we sell it as fast as we can get it in. No, 

it doesn’t come from any particular place, 

but seems to grow in certain scattered 

localities. We get much of it [from the 

Southern States, but that is not as good as 
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[Modern 

Facilities 

facilities. 

Lt will give 1500 copies of a typewritten letter o 
autographic Jetter or circular, all tac-similes. It will 
statement. 
manufacture and results. 

It occupies a prominent place in the offices 
recommendation. 

Seud for catalogueand samples of work to 

Business, 

HAND 

[EDISON \|IMEOGRAPH 
the ting Bos Brn A. pT: is an exponent of the beat class of modern busiress 
f § edu ating device of great capacity, simple construction and easy manipulation. 
is arranged for reduylicattng either or both typewriting and handwriting. oo : » 

r circular, all perfect. It will give 3000 copies of an 
do as much with a drawing, diagram or tabulatea 

The very name it bears is evidence that the Edison Mimeograph is first-class In design 

of over 150,000 users to day. Suaccess is grea 

Ira Cornwall, - Gener Agent, 
Board of Trade Building, Canterbury St., St. John, N. B 

e CAREFULLY MADE 
® from pure Castile delicately perfnmed, 
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c OWN "SOAP @ 
C - 
@ — is the best and most agree- 
@ —_— able Soap you can buy for 

® either Toilet or Nursery. 
| 

e : 
@| N. B.—A standard make and a ready 

seller, Baby's Own Soap gives but a small 

Cl profit to retailers. DON'T ALLOW them 

@ to sell you an inferior brand cn which they 

@ make more profit. 

@ TR 
@ < ih : \\ THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO, 

@ SH gh » Cy Phy Manufacturers, MONTREAL, 

Gee 000000 0000000000 

the Northern variety. 

us considerable quantities. 

«The queer thing about it is that our 

only customers for it are the Chinese, and 

the greater part is shipped immediately to 

China. It grows over there, too, but not 

in abundances and they say that it would 

almost bring its weight in gold at Pekin 

before the American root was introduced. 

The Chinese ascribe all sorts ot virtues to 

it as a medicine, and I believe they think 

But I guess its wonderful qualities are 

purely imaginary, for I never heard that 

any one else had discovered them. 

Chinese are to get the root by the price 

they are willing to pay. At present it 

costs $3 75 a pound, and by lifting some 

take very many to weigh that. 
difference when it is dug, though; the root 

is heavier and more solid than that which 

comes in the spring.” —New York Tribune. 

WETTING A PENCIL. 

Bad Habit Common With Ladies for Which 

There is no Justification. 

The act of putting a lead pencil to the 

tongue to wet it, just before writing, which 

we notice in so many people, is one of the 

oddities of babit for which itis hard to 

give any reason, unless it begah in the days 

when lead pencils were poorer than now 

and “was continued into the next gener- 

ation. 

A lead pencil should never be wet. It 

hardens the lead and ruins the pencil. 

This fact is known to newspaper men and 

stenographers. But nearly every one else 

does wet a pencil before using it. This 

fact has been definitely settled by a clerk 

in a newspaper office. 

Being of a mathematical turn of mind, 

Vermont has sent | 

that it will cure almost every known ill. | 

You | 

may judge for yourselt how anxious the | 

of those pieces you will see that it does not | 
It makesa | 

( 

he ascertained by actual count that of 

50 persons {who came into the of- 

fica to write an advertisement or notice, 49 

wet their pencil in their mouth before us- 

ing it. 

Now, ths clerk always uses the best pen- 

cils that can be procurec—in fact, is a 

connoiseur in lead pencils, cherishing a good 
one with somethicg of the pride a soldier 

feels in Lis gun or sword; and it hurts his 

feelings to have bis pencil spoiled. But 
politeness and busivess considerations re- 

| quired lum to lend his pencil scores of times 

every day. And often, after it had been 

wet till it wes hard acd brittle, end refused 

to mark, bis feelings would overpower 

him. 

| Finally he got some cheap pencils, sharp- 
| ened them and kept them to lend. The 

first person who took up the stock pencil 
was a drayman, whose breath smelled of 

| onions and whiskey. Ie held the point in 
bis mouth and soaked it for several minutes, 

| while he was tortoring himself to write an 
| advertisement for a missing bulldog. 

Then a sweet-looking young woman 
came into the office, with kid gloves that 
buttoned half the length of her arm, Ske 
picked up the same old pencil and pressed 
it to her dainty lips prepartory to writing 
an advertisement for a lost bracelet. The 
clerk would have stayed ber hand at the 
risk of a box of peucils ever made, but he 
was too late. 
And thus that pencil passed from mouth 

to mouth for a week. t was sucked 1 v 
people of al! ranks and stations and all d- 
grees of cleanliness and uncleanliness ; but 
we forbear. x Surely no one who reads this 
wiil ever again wet a lead pencil. 

A New Explosive. 

Pyritine is a new explosive, invented by 
a man in Bordeaux, who says itis much 
more powerful than melinite, and will so 
reduce the weight ct ammunition that each 
mau will be able to carry 240 rounds with- 
out trouble. 


