%
&

ST,
3%

A3
L s, e

e o .
O
oo

N

9 2 :
. e
e ——— R SIS
N e

e . o A . O~

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

July 21, 1886

Our Serial.

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE.

BY AGNES GIBERXNE.

CHAPTER XXIX.

AS OF OLD.

“Yes, my dear boy, yes—but it is
only fit that I should go mowning all
my days.”

Six months had passed, and a pleas-
ant little trio sat in the Manor study.
John had come in for a cup of tea, ac-
cording to his wont of late. He looked
fairly strong again after his illness,
while Mr. Rivers, in his easy-chair,
was a broken-down old man. Muriel,
with a bright face, mace the tea. Mrs.
Bertram and Arthur were engaged
elsewhere, Every spare hour in John's
busy life was given to his grandfather.
Some thought it might not be for long.

*“ That sounds like the little widow'
of Tea-caddy Cottage,” said John
cheerfully.

““ When I look back—when I think
of all my past life—it weighs upon me
like lead,” said Mr. Rivers. He spoke
slowly, and with a slightly thickened
intovation. ‘‘ Nearly eighty years of
sin—sin—sin, John,”

‘““ Aye, but ‘ where sin abounded
grace did much more abound,’ my dear
grandfather.”

‘“ Saving grace, yes. Nothing but
grace can do for me. Yes, I do trust,
I dohope. Butl am hard and cold,
John. The old tree can’t be bent like
the young one. After dishonouring
my God for nearly eighty years, He
will let me—perhaps—just creep into
heaven,”

“I don't exactly understand that
‘ perhaps,’ ”’ said Johnquietly. ‘“‘Christ
never said, ‘ Come unto Me, and per-
haps I will give thee rest.’ ”’

““1 do hope—a little,”” faltered Mr.
Rivers.

““Hope that God may keep His
word " John asked in ‘his gentlest
manner.

““My dear John, He will.
aure He will.”

““ Then you are sure you are safe.”

‘“So unworthy. If you did but
know—-"

“‘I know that in me. ... dwelleth
no good thing.’ That is, ‘in my
flesh.” For I know, too, that Christ
dwelleth in me, and that the victory is
His.”

‘‘ Some can give service. 1 cannot.
I can only be saved. Thore wasted
years ! and Mr. Rivers sighed heavily.
“ Temper has been my bane. ‘Anger
resteth in the bosom of fools '—of fools
—fools,. How true !”

‘““That was the old pasi mastery,
grandfather. The Evil One reigned
then. A stronger than he has come
in now.”

““ Yes, yes, John. 1 do believe it,
and I do hope,” repeated the old man,
‘“ But as for rejoicing and being glad,
it would not be right. It would not
be seemly, wy dear boy.”

“¢As for rejoicing '—that sounds
like Muriel’s old tune,” said John
smiling. “‘1 don’t hear it now, Mur-
iel. Somehow the joy-note seems tak-
ing its right place in the melody.”

‘I think I learnt to sing while my
cage was darkened,”’ said Muriel.

‘““ And grandfather thinks he is
never to learn,” said John,

““ No, no, John—D'll go all my days
in bitterness, like King Hezekiah.”

“I hope King Hezekiah was too
wise to keep his resolution. 1 see no
distinctions in the Bible,” said John
emphatically, ‘‘ between those who
may and those who may not rejoice—
of the Lord’s own children. * Rejoice
in the Lord, O ye righteous.” It does
not say, ‘ some of ye righteous.’ ”

*“ But, my dear boy——"

“I quoted that verse to Mrs.
Rokeby,” observed Muriel, ‘‘ and she
said, * Who can count himself right-
eous?! Not L.'”

‘““ And guoted at you in return, no
doubt, * There is none righteous, no,
pot one,” with a reference to the ‘chief
of sinmers.’ I thought so. A good
many people profess to come under
that description, who would be very
much annoyed if 80 classified by their
friends. There is the true test of
humility. Besides, the question is
not, Who can count himself righteous ?
—but, Whom does God count right-
eous !”

* So 1 told her.”

‘ Not mine own righteousness, hut
the righteousness of Christ. ‘1 will
rejoice in the Lord....for He hath
clothed me with the robe of righteous-
ness.” We stand all three side by side
here. Nothiog in ourselves. Every-
thing in Jesus our Lord,”

Mr. Rivers bent his head, but gave
no direct answer,

These little chats were of common
occurrence. There had been a Divine
work going on silenily and mightily in
the soul of the old man. He was
greatly changed in many respects.
Self.distrust was gaining ground,
where pride bad reignhed ; gentleness,
where temper kad been rampant. At
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times flashes of the old nataire broke
forth, Hardly surprising, this. The
shackles of eighty years’ growth were
hard to shake off ; and the old nature,
though crucified and dying, was not

yet dead,

Muriel's manner of life for the pre-
sent seemed to be marked out for her.
She did not drop visiting certain
Claverton invalids, but out-of-door
calls had taken a secondary position.
She lived for her mother and grand-
father. ;

It was by no means a life without
trial. Murs. Bertram was kinder than
of old, and had grown to value her
daughter’s companionship, nay, even
to be exacting of her leisure. Still,
Muriel’'s warm love met a poor re-
sponse. Muriel had by this time ceased
to look for more. She bore cheerily
the pain of kpowing that her intense
affection was alike unreturned and un-
appreciated. The more she had been
thrown with her mother, the more
that mother’s want of depth and nar-
rowness of intellect had become mani-
fest to Muriel’s vigorous mind. But
of this she spoke to mo living soul.
She accepted her trial, and rejoiced in
her Lord. A life of habitual self-
denial was beantif ging Muriel's charac-
ter in a marked manner., No other
means cotld have had precisely the
same effect.

‘*“ Muriel, you are running very far
ahead of me,”’” Sophy Rokeby mid to
her one day.

* How, Sophy 1"

“ Holding the things of this wogld
more loosely. I doso cling to every-
thing that I love,”

‘“1 am stronger than you.”

‘““Bodily? Some would say that
must make you cling the more. No—
I think it is just a question of ¢ the
affections ’ being *‘ set on things
above.’ ”

‘1t seems sometimes as if the last
two or three years had been with me
a systematic shaking loose from earthly
affeetions,” said Muriel. ‘I feel a
difference—looking back.”

‘““ And I—see it,”

“ Don’t lift me up on a pedestal,
Sophy. That is no friendly office, for
in falling off one generally comes down
hard.”

‘*“ Perhaps I have had some shakings
loose too,” said Sophy. ““ Only I find
I am 80 apt to tie tHe strings again on
the first opportunity.”

‘“Sophy, I do not think that so long
as one is truly rejoicing in the Lord,
there is no fear that the rejoicing in
earthly things will take a wrong
place.”

Sophy pondered.

“Yes,” she said. ““‘It may be just
that. For we are commanded to re-
Joice in everything—only * before the
Lord’ all the time. And if that is to
be, then the rejoicing in Him must
come first. That highest kind of joy
18 to be the key-note, I suppose, to the
tune of all joys in one.”

““That is a good thought for me,”
said Muriel.

‘“ Then now help one with a thought.
I am often dreadfully troubled on one
head. We are to ‘ rejoice always,’ you
know.”

““Yes — always. How John has
drilled that word izto me.”

‘“ But I see such a difficulty. Think
of me lying here, Muriel, day after
day, with the same old weary round of
life—and yet I am to rejoice. It isn't
80 hard for a time. I can rejoice for a
day or a week, or a year even—or two
But I may have to lie here
fifty years and more. How could I
ever ‘rejoice always’ through fifty
years! The very idea is like a great
weight upon me.”

‘““Idon’t wonder,” Muriel answered.
““ God never gave you the fifty years
to bear once, Sophy."”

‘“ But they must come—if I live
long enough.”

““ Yes—if, There is no ‘ must ’ in
your case or mine. I think you have
rejoiced pretty steadily this past year,"

““ Yes-—perhaps. Some days it was
hard work.” :

‘“ I dare say it was. You never had
two days in one, though. And you
never will have.”

Sophy looked cumforted.

““Then 1 am always to take each day
by itself, and leave the rest-alone.”

‘‘ Yes—till each one comes in turn.
Do you know that though I am up and
about and busy, I was troubled last
summer with that very same thought.
It seemed impossible, looking ahead,
that I could always find a reason for
rejoicing.

* Well—and oneevening about then,
I went to walk on the path outside the
avenue. I don't know why I chose it.
All at once there came a bright gleam
of light through the fst tree, straight
upon me. It was just autumun, and
the leaves were turning, and the light
had a golden sparkle about it—rather
uncommon. Istood to enjoy it, and I
thought how lovely it was, and what a
pity it seemed that I must leave that
spot—for the trees ahead looked quite
dull and green, with no sparkle or
light about them.

years.

“ It was so strange! When I went
o, and reached the next tree, just
such another gleam flashed through it
upon me, and so it was at the third
and fourth, and all along the whole
avenue, Evyery tree in turn, however
dull it looked beforehand, the moment
I came up turned into a green veil,
with a glory shining through. The
light came from the sun, which was
near its setting, and it came at just
such a slant that I could not catch each
gleam, till the tree lay between the sun
and me.

“It seemed to strike mé all ina
moment, how life is just like that to
God’s children, We look on, and life
seems dull, with nothing to ealiven it
—and yet, as each day comer, there is
always the gleam, if only we will look
up for it. I thought the one gleam
was all—but the brightness lasted right
on to the end of the avenue.”

““ And right on to the end of life,”
said Sophy, smiling, as if her face had
caught the reflection.

““Yes, indeed. I have sometimes
thought of telling you my little fancy.
We ;have our Sun of Righteousness,
have wenot?! 1 do believe half the
clouds that come between Him and us
are of our own making, But if we
only keep our eyes fixed oo Him, the
rejoicing never need stop.”

““No. And with joy comes vic-
tory,” said Sophy. *‘‘For  the joy of
the Lord is our strength.’ ™’

(THE END.)
e s
VERY LOW IN RELIGION,

BY ELIZABETH HEYWOOD,

A singing Methodist preacher on one
of his rounds of pastoral visiting in a
village in Connecticut came upon an
aged saint, sitting beside a wide old-
fashioned fire-place, and looking very
melancholy. Hesat down by her side,
and cheerily inquired about her health.

““ Well, Brother B.,” she said,
quaintly, ‘‘ I’m varry low in religion.”

‘““ What !” said he, ‘“ you, just on
the borders of the Jordan, ready to
cross over any day, a bankrupt in ‘ the
things of God? I can’t believe it !
Let us reckon up. How long have you
been serving Him 7"

“0, all my life. I was convarted
young, and came out bright, I tell ye!”

“No doubt of it! But why didn’t
you stay bright 7

‘0, T’ve got such a bad heart.”

““But wasn’t it changed when you
were converted ?”

“ You'd better believe 'twas.”

““Then you can’t have been serving
God all your life with a bad heart.”

““0, my, no! but lately every thing
looks so dark. I haven’t any faith,
and the Saviour seems so far off.”

‘““But he isn’t! He is nigh thee—
even in thy heart.”

“ 0, he used to be; but lately I've |

felt as if I hadn’t a spark of religion.”

“Now ! now'! When did the holy
fire all burn out,and you an old Metho-
dist, too !” and Brother B. rang out
with :

“ How happy is the pilgrim’s lot ;
How free from every anxious thought,
From worldly hope and fear !
Confined to neither court nor cell,
His soul disdains on earth to dwell,
He only sojourns here !”

and sang three verses in joyful strain,
then asked :

““ Now, Mother A., don’t you feel
just so "

“ Well, it does me good to hear you
ging it so powerful.”

‘““Can’'t you take it to your own
heart. ?”

‘ Well, 1 aint done nothin’ bad as 1
know on.” '

“Then your heart can’t be bad if
nothing bad has proceeded out of it.”

‘0, I've had dreadful thoughts and
feelin’s.”

““ But you did not love to have them.
They were not welcome guests 1"

‘0, bless you, no ; but I couldn’t
get rid of them.”

“So you stopped loving God and
praying to Him ?”

“1 dido’t say no such thing! I
never prayed harder in my life !”

‘‘ Bless the Lord for that! Now,
could it have been a bad heart that
tried to pray away these awful thoughts
and feelings 1"

‘““ But how did they get in while I
was trusting the Lord and trying to
live right 1"

‘‘ There's an old enemy of righteous-
ness, you know, who likes to persuade
us that our hearts are bad, and we
must say, as the Saviour did, ‘ Get
thee behind me Satan.’”

‘“ Do you think it was Satan tempt-
in’ of me all this time 1"

““ Well, it wasn't the loving Lord, I
know, for he says: ‘ Like as a father
pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear Him, and as one whom
his mother comforteth so will I com-
fort you !’ "

‘“ How good that sounds. Ye see I
was a proper hand for goin’ to meetin’
in my day and takin’ hold, too, speak-
in’ and prayin’, but now I can only sit
to home here, and do nothing.”

““ Has the Lord forgotten all that,
do you thiuk ?” :

““ Well, I don’t know as he has ; but

what is a body good for who can only
sit to home and knuit 1"

* Why, the Lord meant you to have
a meeting with Him every day by this
old fire-place, for His mercies are new
every morning.”

‘8o they be! I really believe I've
only been under the weather a little,
and thought I was low in religion.”

““0, you must never get under the
weather in religion again, Mother A.,
but stay on the mountain-top where
there is clear air and sunshine ! While
you know you keep God's command-
ments, you need not fear but that His
love is boundless, just like sunishine all
around you, and you must believe in
it—bask in it. Though sorrows come,
and troubles assail, the Lord is the
same-—chabgeless in His deep love
and mercy.”’

-
KIND WORDS.

Most men are won by kind words.
There may be the brute in the out-
ward appearance, and everything ex-
ternal give evidence of manhood and
virtue gone. But often it has been
found that beneath all this rough and
brutal and exterior linger some rem-
nants of what was naturally a noble
soul. A kind look, a sympathetic
word, a generous act, have often been
received with an appreciation which
has given evidence that the sensibili-
ties, though blunted, are not dead.

Kind words cost little, but are often
like ‘“apples of gold in pictures of
silver.” How many noble natures are
in ruins—natures which if restored
would shine as stars of the first magni-
tude. A kind word, a friendly act, a
helpiag hand, would rescue them.
Mrs. Willing in her beautiful volume,
‘*‘ From Fifteen to Twenty-five,” gives
the following incident, which illustrates
our thought : *‘ Humanity knows itself
to be a king, though dethroned and
crownless, and it will be treated with
respect. A lady who understood this
accidentally pushed a little street Arab
off . the sidewalk. She stopped and
apologized, saying that she hoped she
had not hurt him. He stepped back,
and give his rimless hat a jerk, ‘* My
eyes, Jim !” he exclaimed, turning to
a boy who had heard the whole, ** If
she don’t speak to me jest like I wore
etandin’ collars ! A feller could ’ford
to get pushed off forty times a day to
get spole to like that.”

Many a boy, apparently as rough and
hopeless, could be won to virtue and to
a life of holy living by kind words and
kind acts. The slums of all our city
are full of them, and they will soon be
beyond hope. Le# them be gathered
as jewels for the Saviour’s crown, and
as stars for the crown of him who
rescues them.—JXN, Y. Witness.
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PRECIOUS WORDS.,

Let me not be ashamed of my hope.
Psalm cxix. 116.

Whosoever therefore shall confess
me before men, him will I confess also
before my Father which is in heaven.
Matt. x. 32.

For I the Lord thy God will hold
thy hand, saying unto thee, Fear nct !
I will help thee, Isaiah xli. 13.

The Lord is thy keeper.
exxi. b,

Now unto him that is able to keep
you from falling. Jude 24.

Who will not suffer you to be
tempted above that ye are able. 1
Cor. x, 13.

He himself hath suffered, being
tempted. He is ablé te succor them
that are tempted. Heb. ii. 18,

If any man sin, we have an advocate
with the Father, Jesus Christ, the
rightecus. 1 John ii. 1.

If we confess our sins, he is faithful
and just to forgive us our sins and to
cleanse us from all unrighteousness.
1 John i, 9.

Yet will T not forget thee,
xlix. 15.

I will never leave thee nor forsake
thee. Heb. xiii, 5.— Bereun Tract.

Psalm

Isaiah

e > - ———
RANDOM READINGS,

It is truth, what does it matter who
says it I—Marcus Aurelius,

Ah, if yon knew what peace there is
in an accepted sorrow !—Madame
Guyon,

Every day we omit obscures some
truth we should have known.--John
Ruskin,

Exactness in little duties is a won-
derful source of cheerfulness.—F, W.
Faber,

Is not truth as much a phenomenon

of God as motion of matter 1—Theodore
Parker.

I couldn’t live in. peace, if I put the
shadow of wilfulsin between myself and
God.—George Eliot.

Wherever duty summons man,
woman has a corresponding duty in the
same place,—~Mrs. E. Cady Stanton.

Our work is not to train a soul by
itself alone, nor a body by itself alone,
but to train'a man ; and, in man, soul

and body can mever be divided.—
Montaione,
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Assurance Gompany.

Head Office=~MONTREAL.

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the

following Statement :

INcoME.
1078, i cosv . < BIRER. . .00 .
1874y cy: vira o BOOTRB8s 0. . . ¢
A0S ...ois  AOBMPIRAL . . .o s . .
BOTB . -, 1, 127,506:87. . .......
1080, ... 00 A ELAORBE 155712
TR a s DT o
L1008, o0 ... . BERSIOED . ... oot

Ly POTOR

PO 14 L PR 1,411,004.33. .......

ASSETS, LiIFE ASSURANCES
IN FORCE.

$546,461.95. . . .......$1,076,350.00

621,362.81.......... 1,86,4392.00

715,944.64. . . .......
713,895.71.. . ......
911,132.93.........."'9,881.479.14

1,073,677.94. ......... 5,849889.19

1.274,397.24 . ......... 6,844,404.04

. 7,930,878.77

2,214,093.00
. 3,374,683.43

THE

SUN

Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies.

THOMAS WORKMAN,
President,

R. MACAULAY,
Managing Director,

J. B. GUNTER, General Agent. .
61 Prince William St., 8t. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B.

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON

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

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 Fabrics.

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

personally selected })yl') Mr. Manchester.
eb 10

McMurray & Co.

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 for Prices
and Terms.

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS

4 Havinﬁ furnished 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,

- McoM. & Co.

FREDERICTON, marl0 1y

MID-SUMMER OPENING.

WHOLESALE TRADE.
NEW DRY GOODS.

‘390 IECES Printed Lawns. 162
) Pieces Belfast Printed Linen
Muslins, fast colors. 4 Cases White
Figured Dress Muslins, 1 Case Cream
Figured Dress Muslins. 1 Case Indian
Linens, White and Cream. 19 Cases New
Prints, late novelties, 37 Cases St, Croix
Fine Ginghams. 4 Cases French Colored
Dress Goods. 8 Cases Black Merinos,
Blue Black. b5 Cases Black French Cash.
mere. 4 Cases Black Jerseys, Plain and
Braided, all prices—sizes, 34, 36 and 38
inch. 2 Cases Silk Handkerchiefs. 1 case
containing Novelties in Printed Border
Linen Handkerchiefs.

We are constantly adding to our many
Departments selections called from the
leading novelties as soon as they appear.

Inspection of our Stock and comparison
of prices invited.

DANIEL & BOYD.
mayl9
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WHOLESALE DRY GOODS.

BRITISH & FOREIGN IMPORTS,

DANIEL & BOYD

Open the Spring Trade with an immense
variety of British and Foreign

DRY GOODS.

EVERY DEPARTMENT STOCKED
WITH NEW GOODS.

NOVELTIES ALWAYS ARRIVING.

Our Travellers are now showing ! Full
Ranges of all the latest productions
of the BRITISH AND CON.
TINENTAL MARKETS.

Dry Goods Merchants will consult their
own interests by inspecting our lines be-
fore placing their orders,

DANIEL & BOYD,

Lol ]
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~ TO OUT OF TOWN
CUSTOMERS.

Special Adv_e-rjtisement.

THE.UNLAUNDR!:D WHITE SHIRT
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN.
CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON .
St. John, has now become a standard pro-
duction, giving employment to a great
many of our own people. It is a better
Shirt in every way than any imported
garment that can be sold 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-
negs of Cotton in Front, where the strain
of the Braces is most felt, and the best
workmanship is used on every part—=Sizes
134 to 18 inch - neck—Buy the same size
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar.

SPECIAL,

As these Shirts may now be had from
dealers (to whom we allow a very small
discount) in many of the principal towns
o‘f New Brunswick, Nova Scotiz 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 value 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, g

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 U mited Syates,

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
them to do that work intelligently and
well,

Circulars, containing terms, course of
study, &c., mailed free, Xerr's Book-
Kee fn% mailed to any address on receipt
of $§1. Btudents can enter at any time.

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

10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed
those who enter for full Evening Term
(6 months,)

NO VACATIONS.
S. KERR, Prin.

W.FENWICK,
COMMISSION MERCHANT.,

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCB,
BUTTER
CHERSE,
EGGS
OATS
BUCKWHEAT,
FLOUR
POTATOES,
TURNIPS,
CARROTS
PORK,
POULTRY, &o,

NORTH MARKET STREET,
SAINT JUHN, N. B.

FERTILIZERS!

Landing to-day, at I. C. Railway :

1 CAR ILOAD
* Ceres " and “ Popular”
SUPERPHOSPHATE

—Ps
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FOR SALE AT LOWEST PRICES.

P. NASE & SON,
INDIANTOWN, ST.JORN, N, B,
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