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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

July 7, 1886

Our Serial.

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE.

BY AUNES GIBEXRNE.

CHAPTER XXVIL

Muriel found the Manor very quiet
after the busy Rectory. The children

were out of sight in upstairs back re-

gions. Arthur was silent as usual
Mrs. Bertram rarely opened her lips,
save in the presence of Lilias.. At all
other times she wore alook of gnawing
unhappiness. When Lilias could see
her, she never failed in cheerfulness,

The ** day or two ” lengthened into
more. Muriel found that, ueeful as
she might be at the Rectory, there was
greater need for her here. Lilias was
taken worse that first evening, and the
doctor somewhat plainly intimated
that the end could be not far distant.

Perhaps Lilias knew this fact as well
as he, though it was not repeated to
her. She seemed singularly calm, not
joyous, but peaceful. Reserve was
strong still, and she spoke little. Her
clinging to Muriel was, however, un-
mistakeable. To Muriel’s surprise,
Mrs. Betram was the first to decide
that her duty lay here.

Those closing days of life lasted
some two weeks, and passed very
quietly. » The nursing had little about
it of a painful character—there being
almost no acute pain, and only occas-
sional difficulty of breathing. The
prostration was great, yet Lilias suf-
fered less than John had done in that
way.

Muriel had opportunities enough for
acting upon her uncle’s warning. Now
that she was on the alert, she found,
by the power of the constant tempta-
tion to treat her mother coldly, to
gehow no sympathy, to answer curtly,
how strong the old habits were. Pray-
ing and striving she began to show a
gentle manner, ; and whether through
thisor some othermeans, Mrs. Bertram
likewise seemed different, Of the de-
voted tenderness showered upou Lilias,
Muriel received none, but Mrs. Ber-
tram certainly leant upon her at this
time, and seemed to appreciate her
help.

Lilias remarked upon the change one
day to Muriel. ‘‘I always thought it
would be 80,” she said.

‘*“It is not much yet, Lily—except
that she finds me perhaps a degree less
repulsive.”’

““You were not that. But your
manner to her now is so unlike what
it was.”

Then Lilias also had noticed this
defect.

‘“ I never intended to be unkind to
mamma. "’

‘ No, only chilly. You had reason,
of course ; but I like things better as
they are.”

““1 think I had no reason-—either
for that, or for being cold to you.”

*“ We didn't understand one another.
I used to long for your help, and never
expected to haveit,”

‘“ Help in what 1"

“ Why, Muriel—in--don't you un-
derstand ? I knew I might die young,
and I wanted to be ready.”

‘““ And you wanted me to help you!”

‘** Yes, oh for a long while. I never
could ask you. It isn't my way. Only
I did so wish you would speak to me,”

“ I never knew.” But if it had not
been for a barrier of, in some measure,
Muriel’s own raising, she might have
known. ‘‘How wrong 1 was,” she
said in a low voice,

““ That is nothing now. You have
been a dear sister to me lately—since
[ have been ill. Evyerything feels dif-
ferent.”

*“ What things ?”

*“ Everything.”

““You were not ready once,” said
Muriel gently. *‘ Are you now 1"

A bright color rose in Lilias pale
face. ‘‘ Yes,” she said,

“Quite ready !

“Yes. I am notafraid,” said Lilias
with difficulty. *‘I can’t talk much,
you know. But Jesus is my Saviour, ”

““ O Lily, I am so thankful.”

““ Did you not feel sure 1"

‘ Not quite, I had hopes.”

** 1 think He is mine. I do think I
am His,"” said Lilias, tears filling her
eyes, aud Muriel felt satisfied. She
had longed for just such an assurance.

A day or two later, when Lilias had
been ill for some hours, and was laying
apparently asleep, she suddenly looked
up, and said,

““ Mamma dear, Muriel must be
everything to you now.”

“ Lily, Lily—hush !—don't,” said
Mrs. Bertram,

“ Just this once,” pleaded Lilias. *“I
will not say much. But, mamma,
you will let Muriel be with you, and
do things for you, She is so sweet.
She has been so good to me. You
woun't keep her off from you., Yes, I
know Muriel is here, I like to have
you together—and I want you to be
very much together—by-and-by.”

Neither of the two could answer her.,

*“ It seems unkind to make you both

cry. But I should like you afterwards
to rememiber my wish. Mamma dear,
you would do anything for me. And
—I know the reason.”

““What reason{” Mrs. Bertram
asked in a choked voice.

‘““About papa—about your not liking
Muriel to look quite so Eastern,” said
Lilias delicately. ‘I asked uncle
Chesney, and he told me—and Muriel
knows too. But she can’t help it.
God save her that dear dark face of
hers. I love it so—and you must love
it too for my sake. She is handsomer
than yonr white-faced Liiy ever was.”

Mrs. Bertram shook her head.

‘“ But that doesn’t matter. Nothing
of that sort matters. It does not
matter, mamma darling. That isn't
the great question,”

““ No,” said Mrs. Bertram mechani-
cally,

““ Things look different when one
gets near the end. If I didn’t know
the love of Jesus, nothing could make
me happy. And now I do know it,
nothing can make me unhaypy.
Muriel will come after me, and you
must too—you must too, mamma. 1
wanted just to say a few words.”

And Lilias smiled at them, and took
8 hand of each, and pressed them to-
gether with all the little strength she
had. Then she dropped asleep, hold-
ing still a hand of each.

They stood, one on each side of her
bed—united thus, with Lilias for iheir
bond. = Was it verily to be so in the
future ?

But a change passed over the frail
material bond. The grasp loosened,
and the breath faltered. And though
they knew not when the moment was,
it came to pass that Lilias Bertram in
her sleep passed quietly away.

It was feariully sudden—so every-
body said. Only it had not been sud-
den to Lilias herself. Muriel grieved,
but had comfort in her sorrow. Mrs.
Bertram’s agony was terrible to see.
For a week she showed herself incon-
solable, would not eat, would not
sleep, and wept unceasiugly.

But she did not spurn Muriel. Her
child’s dying wish had taken effect,
and Mrs. Bertram in her distress
actually turned to her eldest, trusted
in her, leant upon her. Heart-love
was another matter ; kisses were cold
still ; but Muriel found that she might
step into the office of comforter. Any
return to the Rectory was out of the
question. Mrs. Bertram refused to
go there herself, and declared she
should die of melancholy if left by
Muriel. And Muriel was thankful to
be wanted.

The funeral over, Mrs. Bertram re-

turned slowly to her wusual state.
Long-continued and deep sorrow was
not consistent with her somewhat
shallow nature, The grief was a tem-
pest while it lasted, but the storm
spent itself, the tears wept themselves
away, and interest in every day life
crept back into Mrs, Bertram’s heart.
No one could again be to her what
Lilias had been. There Was a grave
in the mother’s heart, and a wound
which could not quickly theal. She
was often very unhappy, very depress-
ed, very fractious, but she was not
crushed. W hat sorrow she felt show-
ed quickly at the surface, and was not
overwhelming,
Moreover, she began to show some
interest in the matter of Muriel’s
appearance and dress—nay, even to
discuss what colours were the best for
modifying ‘““that dreadfullcomplexion, "
Muriel was willing to discuss, wear, or
do anything for winning of a pleased
smile from her mother,
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UNAPPRECIATED,

If there is one thing which more
than another nobody likes, it is to be
passed by unpoticed—mot a word
spoken, not a look given, Kyen a dog
likes attention, and a cat will rub her
sides against you for recognition and
purr.

But for a man or woman to toil from
day to day in a humble calling, and
receive no special notlce, not even a
“thank you” from any one, makes
the heart sick. If one is faithful in
any service he wants assurance that
heisappreciated, and a word of genuine
appreciation, “ lifts the stone from the
heart,” and does more good than the
giver ever can know. From the min-
ister to the miner, from the stalesman
to the boot-blacks, all like to be (I will
not say praised) roticed, and assured
that their services are doing somebody
good,

There is a servant, dutiful, prompt,
honest, careful in all her round of toil
sweeping, dusting, baking, washing,
ironing ; no fault to be found (1) and
all the family are made comfortable by
her diligence ; but all *‘take it for
granted " that, because her Wages are
promptly paid, she is satisfied. And
yet how her heart longs for what is
better than wages, just one little word
of deserved commendation. She is no
*“ eavesdropper,” but if she could
accidently even overhear her mistress

our girl is, she lightens my burdens
aud assumes my cares, so that life is a
real joy ;' or even if she would say,
““ It was very kind in you, Margaret,
to do thatlittle job for me!” how proud
she would feel.

And the teacher in the day school.
She likes her calling, and gives satis-
faction to parents and pupils, and does
her best to instruct, to win and im-
prove her scholars. But if only the
psrents would drop in occasionally,
and thereby show an interest in her
work, even if not a word were spoken,
that every act would stimulate her to
do even better work, if posssble ; at
least it would say, ‘* They do care for
me.”

And that clerk in the store. He is
honest, trusty, manly with his em-
ployer, and genial and gentlemanly
and winning toward all the customers,
and he performs all the daily routine
of work ungrudgingly and uncomplain-
ingly ; but he is only a clerk ! He
would like, O so much, if his master
should say : ‘‘ John, it is very gratify-
ing to see how you draw customers,
and the order and neatness of the
goods on the shelves.” 1t is what he
deserves, but how seldom are such
words spoken !

You are at the depot, about to start
ona journey. There, in the *‘ cab,”
waiting for the signal from the con-
ductor to start, sits the engineer. He
has a family, and as the train ‘‘pulls
out ” and passes the suburbs, he bows
to a waving hand or throws a kiss to
the little one at the window, and then,
with ““ eye on the track and hand on
the throttle,” plunges on with his hun-
dreds of *‘ living freight,” *‘ on time "
at every station, obeying every order,
and caring for nothing else, for the
rest of the trip, but to do his duty.
How brave, how faithful to every
trust, and how much the safety and
comfort of all on board rest upon his
vigilance. Yet who of all the hun-
dreds of thousands that he lands safely
and promptly cares for or thinks of
that begrimed servant? Who, except
dear wife and child ?

Aund away out on the frontier is a
home missionary. He has gone from
the east, refusing good offers, in a
spirit of self-denial, to look after fhe
‘‘ scattered sheep” on the prairies, and
gather them into the fold, He has
taken an intelligent and devoted Sab-
bath-school teabher, whom the ** sup.
erintendent knew not how to spare’ as
his companion for life. They go
where the people are. The town is
small, country mnew, people poor,
saloons in full blast, settlers rapidly
‘‘ taking claims,” but all around in
chaos. He must reduce confusion to
order, organize a church and Sabbath-
school, and his wife must be his assist-
ant in superintending it. He must
visit, study as he can ; must be sexton,
pastor, superintendent, all in one ;
prepare to erect a church edifice, do
the soliciting, collecting, let the job,
and uversee its construction ; visit the
sick, attend the ‘‘funeral of a man
killed in a drunken row,” call on
every new settler, give his family a
welcome and invite them to church,
and a ‘‘ thousand and one” things that
a settled pastor in the east never
knows of. But he is onlya “‘ home
missionary,” and his wife *‘ only the
wife of a pioneer minister.” ‘‘ That's
all.” He is too busy to know or care
whether anybody else i concerned
in his work, But she is “dead and
buried, and forgotten” by the world
at large. Her toils, tears, prayers,
seli-denials are known only to God,
and her history of sacrifice and service
will never be written, much less read,
in this world, She has nei‘her salary
nor ‘‘ commission,” and yet she toils
with her husband, and does her work
just as faithfully, and finally wears out
her life and dies,

““Unwept, unhonored and unsung.”

How it would have cheered her in
many a lonely hour, when her husband
was gone to ‘‘ fill his appointment,”
and she sat alone in her “ cabin” or
*“ dug-out” or in later years, watching
over a sick child, vould she have had
a few ‘‘ crumbs of comfort” from one
of her well-to-do acquaintances of
former years,

To each and all of these, and others
outside the classes here named, let me
say, You may not be appreciated now,
except by very few. But do not be
discouraged. Your Lord and Master
was not appreciated when on earth,
and ‘‘ should the servant be greater
than his lord ? If no other eyes sces,
and no other tongue encourages, and
no other heart syinpathizes, he does,
All your toils and trials and tears and
prayers are known to him, and by-
and-by he will say: ‘Come, ye
blessed of my father, inherit the king-
dom prepared for you from the founda-
tion of the world.”—New York Evan-
gelist,
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Good thoughts are no better than
good dreams, unless they are executed.

A torn jacket is soon mended ; but

LOVE 18 OF GOD.

If we could only know what the loxe
of God is toward us it would greatly
strengthen us in this grace. One way
of coming to this knowledge is to love
those things which are lovely in his
sight. We are thus drawn by laws of
our mental and moral constitution into
his very presence. We thus live in
Him. His life is evermore our own.
In this sense love may be said to be
““ of God.”

How may we know those things
which are, and those which are not,
lovely id his sight ?

Reverently seek for this knowledge
in His word.

Prayerfully consider what tends to
divert our minds from such study.

Continually keep our hearts in the
spirit of self-dedication.

Patiently wait for this knowledge,
willing to endure any tests God may
appoint.

Earnestly seek Christian fellowships,
while we try to discover those things
which He loves.

Faithfully pursue the path of obedi-
ence, omitting no duty, however trivial
it may seem.

Do all this in the Holy Spirit's
guidance, assured that whoever asks
for that guidance will receive it.

Having clearly discerned those
things in which God takes delight, and
having seen their excellency ourselves,
nothing is more natural for a regen-
erated heart than to ¢choose them with
an babitual life. And this will very
soon lead us into the enjoyment of
blissful love. Aund the more we love
Him, the clearer will be our view of
His love to us, while the converss will
be equally true. Hence, our Lord said
‘“He that hath my commandments,
and keepeth them, he it is that loveth
me ; and he that loveth me he shall
be loved of my Father, and 1 will love
him and manifest myself unto him.”

— ..44.» Yy — -
WHO HIS OWN SELF BARE OUR SINS.

Some time ago a war raged in [ndia
between the English and a native
monarch named Tippoo Sahib. On
one occasion several English officers
were laken prisoners, among them one
named Baird. One day a native officer
brought in fetters to be put on each of
the prisoners, the wounded not ex-
cepted. Baird had been severely
wounded, and was suffering from pain
and weakpess. A gray-haired officer
said to the native official :

“ You do not think of putting chains
upon that wounded young man "
““There are just ae many pairs of
fetters as there are captives,” was the
answer, ‘“‘and every pair must be
worn,”’
‘“ Then,” said the officer, ¢¢ put two
pairs on me, 1 will wear his as well
as my own.”
The end of the story is that Baird
lived to regain his freedom, lived to
take that very city, but the generous
friend died in prison. He wore two
pairs of fetters. But what if he had
worn the fetters for all in the prison ?
What if, instead of being a captive
himself, he had been free and great,
and had quitted a glorions palace to
live in their loathsome dungeon, to
wear their chains, to bear their atripes,
to suffer and die in their stead, that
they might go free ? Such a thing has
been done. For all who receive the
grace of God’s Son the chains are
struck off and the prison is thrown
wide open.— Edward Judson, D, D,
Rt - i lanndachody
" WHERE ARE YOU GOING.”

Therg was an apprentice in London
once, who made an appointment with
another boy to spend a particular Sun-
day evening in folly. He was hurry-
along to meet his companions, and
at a turning of the street he met his
master’s wife,
“ William,” she said, ‘‘ where are
you goiag ?”
William told her. Then the good
woman said to the lad : ** That would
be a wrong way to spend the day of
rest. Come to God's house with me,”
The lad consented and went ; and
that night Jesus, who has the hearts of
all men in his keeping, caused the
miunister to cheose for his text ; “What
shall it profit a man 4f he gain the
whole world and lose his own soul 1
The lad heard the voice of his Saviour
in the words, and God gave him grace
to open his heart and let the Saviour
in. He became a Christian, and then
a student of the Bible, and in the end
of the great South Sea Missionary and
martyr, Williams.
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RANDOM READINGS.

——

The aching head may cease lo throb
when laid upon the softest pillow for
human pain—** God knows !”

Keep your conduct abreast of your
conscience, and very soon your con-
science will be illuminated by the
radiance of God,

I have been benefited by praying for
others ; for by making an errand to
God for them I have gotten something

saying to her lord : *“ What a ¢ jewel’

hard words bruise the heart of a child.

for myseif.— Rutherford.
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THE SUN
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies.

THOMAS WORKMAN,
President,

MAN CHESTER,
ROBERTSON

& ALLISON.
Silk Department.
PLUSHES. COL'D PLOUSHES.

We are now showing a full line of these
Goods, just received for our

EARLY SPRING TRADE,

In Burgundy, Caroubier, Sultan Bronze
Blue, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold,
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light
Blue, Crimson, Sapphire,
Paon and Black.

FOR DRESS COMBINATION

We have the latest novelties, both in
Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming
both Woollen and Silk Fabries.

N. B.- -We shall from this date be in
weekly receipt of Novelties wnd New
Shades in DRESS STLKS and SATINS

personally selected by Mr, Manchester.,
feb 10

McMurray & Co.

e

BOOKSELLERS,
STATIONERS,

AND DEALERS IN

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING
MACHINES.

We handle only first-class Instruments,
which we sell at very low prices and on
easy terms. WE EMPLOY NO AGENTS, but
give the large commission paid agents to
the buyer.

Call and see our Stock, or write Jor Prices
and Terms.

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS

Havinﬁlfumished over twenty churches
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with
Urgans, for which we make a special dis-
count both to the church and clergyman,

Any person in want of any of the above
Goods, will find it to their advantage to
write us for prices, terms, etc.

McMURRAY & CO.

P. 8.—Reference, by permission, to the
Editor of this Paper, who has two of our
Organs in his Church,

McM. & Co.

marl0 ly

GREAT SALE

FREOERICTON,

COTTONS.
Cotton Sheetings,
Linen Sheetings,
Pillow Cottons,
Pillow Linens,
Linen Towellings,
Damask Napkins,
Damask 'Fnbling,
Damask 1I’Oyleys,

Linen Towels of all kinds
Honeycomb Quilts,
And Marselles Counterpanes,
During the month of January S eets,
Pillow Cases, Napkins, and Table Cloths
will be cut and hemmed (as has been our
custom for the past two seasons), FREE
OF CHARGE.
MANCHESTER,

ROBERTSON"
janl3 & ALLISON.

fr

ACGYARDS
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YELLOW DIL

CURES RHEUMATISM

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take, Contaln their own
Purgative, Is a safo, sure, and effectual
destroyer of worms in Children or Adults

- e U,

JA&W. VAN WART,
BARRISTERS-AT-LAW,
Queen Street, Fredericton.

& Accounts collected and loans ne.
gotiated on good securities.

|
HOUSEHOLD LINENS AND |

R. MACAULAY,
Managing Director,

J. B. GUNTER, General Agent.
61 Prince William S$t., St. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B.

70 0UT OF TOWN
CUSTOMERS.

Special Advertisement,

THE] UXtauNDpriep WHITE SHIRT
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN.
CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON 5
St. John, has now become a standard pro-
duction, giving employment to a great
many of cur own people. It is a better
Shirt in every way than any imported
garment that can be soid for the price,

We claim that this Shirt is a perfect fit-
ting garment, every size being proportion-
ate throughout,

It is made from an extra quality of
White Cotton ; the Linen in Fronts and
Cuffs, is specially selected for its good
wearing qualities. Every Shirt is Re-
enforced or made with a Double Thick-
ness of Cotton in Front, where the strain
of the Braces is most felt, and the best
workmanship is used on every part—Sizes
133 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar.

SPECIAL,

As these Shirt may now be had from
dealers (to whom we allow a ver small
discount) in many of the principal towns
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince
Edward Island, at the same price as if
bought direct from us, viz., $1.00 each,
out of town customers can save express
charges by buying from their local dealers,

Be sure and ask for MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON & ALLISON’S White
Unlaundried Shirt, at $1.00.

Try one as a sample and you will be
convinced it is the best yalue in the Do-
minion.

M. R. & A. will send one Shirt as sam-
ple, post free, to any part of the Dominion
on receipt of $1.00. Give size of Collar
worn when ordering,

Manchester, Robertson & Allison,
apr7 27 & 29 KING STREET.

St. John

BUSINESS
COLLEGE.

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, N.'B,

We give as full and thorough a course of
study as any Business College in Canada
or the United States.

Students do just such work as will be
required of them when they enter a merch-
ant’s or accourtant’s office, preceded and
accompanied by such training as will fit
thelrlu to. do that work inte!ligently and
well.

Circulars, containing terms, course of
study, &c., mailed free. Kerr's Book-

I

Kee{)ing mailed to any address on receipt
of 1. Students can enter at any time,

Evening Classes re-open on MONDAY.,
Ocr. 12.

10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed
those who enter for full Evening Term

| (6 months, )

NO VACATIONS.
8. KERRE, Prin,

W.FENWICK,
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE
BUTTER
CHEESE,
EGGS
OATS
BUCKWHEAT,
FLOU

R
POTATOES,
TURNIPS,
CARROTS
PORK,
POULTRY, &o.

NORTH MARKET STREET,
SAINT JUHN, N, B.

The GREAT

b

| Established 1857,

'CHURCH I.IGH]

) lg).: .‘le‘kh\mu
ant designs, Send size of room,
Don't be decetved by cheap imitation s,

FRINK'S Patent Reflectors (o
Gas or Oil, give the most werful,
Churches, Stores, Show Windows
nks, Theatres, Depots, etc. New and
Get” circular and estimate. A Liberal
discount to churches and the trade,
L P, FRINK, 551 Peat] St,, N, ¥
BUTTER LARD.
Now Receiving ex. I, C. Railway :
9 Tuss

FINEST TOWNSHIPS BUTTER

Ex. Behr. Royal Arcanum :
200 TUBS LARD.
To arrive ex. Schr, Reporter :
200 TUBS LARD.

GILBERT RENT & SONS,
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