" past.”

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

June 2, 1886.

GOD’S ANVIL.

Pain's farnace heat within me quivers,
God’s breath upon the fire dn.th blow,
And all my heart in anguish shivers,
And trembles at the fiery glow ;
And yet T hisper, ** As Geod will !”
And in His hottest fire hold still.

He comes, and lays my heart, all heated,
On the bare anvil, minded so
Into His own fair shape to beat it,
With His great hamwer, blow on blow ;
And yet | whisper, *‘ As God will !”
And at His heaviest blows hold still.

He takes my softened Leart, and beats it—
The sparks fly oft at every blow ;

He tarns it o'er and o’er, and heats it,
And lets it cool, and makes it glow ;

And yet I whisper, ‘‘ As God will !”

And in His mighty hand hold still.

Why should I murmur? for the sorrow
Thus only longer-lived would be ;

Its end may come, and will, to-morrow,
When God has done His work in me ;

So 1 say, trusting, *“ As God will !”

And, trusting to the end, hold still.

He kindles, for my profit purely,
Affliction’s glowing, fiery brand ;
And all His heaviest blows are surely
Inflicted by a Master-hand ;
So I say, praying, ‘‘ As God will !”
And hope.in Him, and suffer still.
-Selected,

Our Serial,

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE.

BY AUNES GIBERNE.
CHAPTER XXII.

DISMISSAL.

The storm threatening held off for
three days. Mr. Maxwell came and
went as usual. Also he was as ever
silent 2nd retiring, showing no inclina-
bring on discussions. But
there was a touch of leave-taking in
his look ai times, and he seemed to

Muriel to be gathering up a store of

tion to

recollections. Mr. Rivers’ manner to
him was brusque in the extreme. That
was borne submissively, but matters
could not rest there.

Montgomery had never fought a
sorer fight than

lays.

through those three
For he now realized somewhat
He felt
that a few free words on his part might

of his power over Muriel.

be not unlikely to arouse such feelings
on hers as would be sweet past ex-
Jut he refrained.
In honour towards Mr. Rivers, and in
love towards Muriel, his words were
guarded. No tone or look showed
him to her as other than the kind and
fatherly tutor. She had thought of
him in no other light, and he abstained
from just that touch which
might have changed the whole aspect
of affairs.

pression to him,

giving

Unselfsh, aye, noble in
self-conquest, was Montgomery. Not
all men ir his position would have
acted thus.

““ T think the trouble is passing off,”
Muriel said to him hopefully on the
third day. it was afternoon, and he
““ Don’t
Clouds do sometimes
blow over, you know.”

Mr. Maxwell knew better. He had
marked too closely the old gentleman’s
bearing towards himgelf.

““ You thiuk it is premature that the
offer of a tutorship abrcad has reached
me,”’ he said with a sad smile.

““ Abroad ! O that weuld never do.”

His face did not show assent to this.

“You will decline it, of course,”
she said earnestly.

had just entered the hall.
look so anxious.

*“ The anawer need not.be sent for a
few days. We shall soon see.”
*“ O but in any case—yon could not
It is too far from us all,”

quietly looking into
It was hard to meet her
frank unconsciously-affectiopate look.
Thorough Roger Ascham he bad been
to her, but she was more than Lady

lane to him,

go abroad.
He stood
vacancy.

““ However, I was not thinking about
that when I came in,” he said. I
am sorry to bring yon bad news, Mur-
iel. John is ill.”

“John! I knew it.”

‘“He has something of low fewer,
Don’t be over-anxious. It may prove
The attack has ewi-
dently been coming on for some time

to be nothing,

“ Poor Rose !
full,

“It will be all well.
will be weil,”

““He will die !” she said huskily,
““ It will be the judgment onw——"

““Hush ! Don't finish saying that.
You and I have not to pronounce judg-
ment, Better to pray for both.”

‘““It might be so. What would
grandpaps feel if John died? 0
Joha !” and she went restlessly to the
end of the hall and back, *“ O John—
I don’t know how to bearit ! He has
been betler than brother to me, Mr.
Maxwell. ”

“1 konow it,”

*“ And now—not to be with him-—"

‘““A way for that may open. Mr.
Rivers may soften.”

Muriel's eyes were

Everything

“I'll go to tell him myself, Have
you no more particulars to give me,”

* Nothing much, The illoess seems
to be rather severe in kind, but danger
not a present thing. He may rally
soon. We must hope the best. Shall
I speak to Mr, Rivers for you 1"

She wert impetuously to the study.
It was one of those oceasicus when she
had better have delayed for a few min-
utes of prayer and thought. Unguard-
ed words were to be dreaded. With
the one idea in her mind she hastened
away, knocked at thedoor,and entered.

““ What is the matter I’ demanded
Mr. Rivers, inchis sharp style.

Muriel came and stood at the table,
flushed and excited. Mr. Rivers sat
back in his deep arm-chair, having a
beok propped against his knee, and a
fire blazing beside him. He pulled his
spectacleslower on his nose, and looked
keenly over them at his granddaughter.

“ Well 17

““Graudpapa, John is ill.”

*“ John who 7"

““Our John.”

“ 1 have nothing to do with John
Rivers,” was the cold reply.

““ He is very ill,” repeated Muriel.
““It is low fever, and he may soon be
in danger. The letters must have been
abeut that.”

‘“ Possibly. You may go,” said Mr.
Rivers, and his eyes returned to his
book.

‘“ Grandpapa, may I see John ?”

ot Vg

‘“1 must, if he becomes worse.”

“You will do as you are told. Leave
the room.”

“If John were dying, would you
not see him 7’ she asked.

Mr. Rivers gazed steadily at his
book. Whether he read a line of it is
another guestion.

‘“ He will long for a kind word from

you.
well, but now I don't know how he

It was bad enough when he was

will bear to have you keeping away.
Grandpapa, it may help to kill him,”
she said feverishly. *‘ Think what it
would be if he died, and you had not

seen him. If he gets worse I must

g().

““You will go-simply where I allow
you to go.”

““ But you will let. e write to him
and to Rose? O it is so wrong—so
very very wrong,” she said passionate-
ly, as the face before her grew harder.
“ And John has done nothing which
can be blamed. It is so wrong.”
Enough of this !

Who told you anything about it ?”

‘ In yeur opinion.

“The news came in a roundabout
way.”’

‘“ Claverton gossip. Rubbish. Who
repeated it to you? Tell me at once.

I choose to know.”

Delay would have made matters
worse. ‘‘ Mr. Maxwell mentioned
it——"" she began.

““ Send Mr. Maxwell here, and don’t
come back yourself.”

Muriel tried to resist—tried to de-
fend Mr., Maxwell.
and ordered away.

She was cut short,

Waiting anxiously i the hall to hear
results, she found Arthur presently by
her side, and told him all that had
happened. Half an hour passed, and
the murmar of voices—one low, one
raised-—rarely ceased. Then the door
opened, and Mr. Rivers strode out.

*“ What are you both doing here
he demanded. *‘ Go to the drawing-
room immediately,"”

They had to obey. No more was
seen of Montgomery Maxwell that
day.

Mr. Rivers was unwell next morn-
ing, and did wot appear to breakfast.
Agitating scenes shook the old man
more than they had once done. His
will was strong as ever, but the body
grew weaker, and infirmities were gain-
ing hold upon him.

He had Mrs. Bertram into his room
for a few minutes, and she eame to
breakfast with a cloud on her fair face.
““1could not have believed you to
be so foolish, Muriel,” she said.

‘“ As what !"" Muriel asked.

‘“ As to do what you have done. |
do not know precisely what you said
last night, but you have certainly dis-
pleased your grandfather very seri-
ously.”

Muriel thought it did not take much
to do that.

““ Mr. Maxwell is not coming to the
house again.”

Arthur turned pale, and Muriel ex-
claimed.

‘“So your grandfather says. He
has dismissed him. Mr. Maxwell has
acted very foolishly, He might have
known it was not for his interest to
talk about religion in this house.”

Muriel had no doubt about his
realization of that fact.

‘*“ Surely grandpapa has not sent him
away off-hand " said Arthur in a con-
strained tone.

““He will not come to the house
Your grandfather told e that
distinctly—several times.”

again,

“ Just because of those few words
the other evening?! Mother, this is
disgraceful !”

“ Mr. Maxwell talked in the same
style yesterday too. For my part I
think him very interfering and very
wrong,” said Mra. Bertram. ‘¢ He
might just as well have allowed things
to go on smoothly. What could he

** O no—don’t you do anything.”

“* Nothing for himself,” said Muriel,
while Arthur sat, looking stunned.
“ Nor for any one else. No geod is
ever done by this sort of thing, I
thought Mr. Maxwell had more sense.
It is very inconvenient—just when
Arthur was getting onso well. We
shall have to find a new tutor, but it is
a disadvantage—only a few months be-
fore he goes to college. 1 wish people
would act sensibly.”
Arthur left his breakfast half-eaten
and vanished, fairly overcome. Mauar-
iel said as little as possible till break-
fast was over, then rushed up to her
own room, threw on her walking things,
and hastened out of the house.
Intercourse was not as yet forbidden.
Thsat would doubtless come next. She
was free still, though not without a
qualm of doubt. Would her grand-
father allow this, if he knewit? Mur-
iel would not stop to weigh that ques-
tion. She soon reached the Maxwells’
door.
The servant admitted her directly,
though breakfast was not quite at an
end. Muriel found mother and son

seated at the table. And, behold-
Arthur had forestalled her.

‘““ What, Muriel too " said Mr.
Maxwell.

*““It isn’t forbidden,” said Muriel,
with a sorrowful smile, bending over
the old lady. And some tears dropped
from the sightless eyes of the one, and
the dark eyes of the other. For Mrs.
Maxwell had been a kind old friend to
her, of long standing.

““ It is hard to bear,” said Muriel.

““ No—not hard,” Montgomery an-
swered. ‘‘Children, I don’'t know
what to say to you both. How would
Mr. Rivers approve of this 1”

““It doesn’t matter,” said Arthur
hardily. “* T will come and see you.”

““ No. Not against orders. No
doing of evil that good may come.
But the order has not been given yet.
Not yet,”
thoughtfully.
that yesterday, but he may even have
relented. It is not likely. Well, sit
down, both of youn. Our last time to-

repeated Montgomery
““ 1 thought he meant

gether, perhaps.”

Muriel looked at him in surprise.
She had not expected this cheerful-
ness.

‘“ Sometimes one is borne through
trial better than one expects,” he said.
‘“ The dark time may come after. But
the same Hand bears one through that
also.”

“If it were only not my doing !”
said Muriel.

““It isnot. I wasin the wrong, and
needed a reproof. The lesson must
have come to me for my good, in one
way or another. God used you to
open my eyes. He could have used
any other means as well, with the same
result. But would you wish not to
have been used? What you did and
said yesterday was nothing. Mr.
Rivers questioned me as to what he
called my ‘methodistical cant,’ and
my answers settled the business.”
“*Could you not have sovothed him
anyhow ?” asked Arthur.

““Yes, my dear boy. By staining
my lips with equivocation. By soil-
ing my Christian banner,”

*“ And you answered him plainly 7”
said Muriel.

“I1told him I had acted wrongly,
and must henceforth more openly con-
fess my Saviour’s Name."”

‘“ He would not stand that.”

““No. Well, we have had pleasant
years of work and friendship to-
gether,” said Montgomery gravely.
“ We may have others by-and-by—or
we may not. We must meet in
heaven,”

““ How can I, without you to guide
me !” Arthur asked, in choked tones.
Poor boy ! the blow was a sore one to
him. His eyes were red with scarcely-
restrained tears,

““The Prioce of Israel will be thy
guide. Only trust Him.”

Mr. Maxwell looked thoughtfully
out of the window for some seconds,

“ Childeen, it is our Father's will.
I am willing. Are not you 1”

Muriel lifted her eyes to his, and
said steadfastly, *‘ Yes.”

““ That is all well.
to the Lord’s dealings,
me that lesson of late.”

““ But you will not go abroad ?”
pleaded Arthur.

““1 think so. There are reasons
which render it desirable. My mother
agrees with me.”

“ But what will Mrs. Maxwell do 7"
‘“ She will say * Yes,’ like the voice
she heard just mow,” the old lady
quietly answered. ‘‘It is sorrowful
work, Muriel, but I see the need.”
“Why ! I don’t understand. Why
not have another tutorship in Eng-
land ?”

“1have a mind for two or three
years abroad. My dear mother will
stay with her sisters during my ab-
sence, Afterwards I hope to settle
down again in England with her.”

‘‘ In Claverton ?” brother aud sister
exclaimed.

‘‘ Probably not.

Never say ‘ No'’
He has taught

No need to look

And they spent the morning to-
gether, for he could not resolve o send
them away. The farewell at last was
a tearful affair. Yet Muriel felt
peaceful.

. -
CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP.

““Men will sham any complaint
nowadays to avoid their work,” said
our worthy skipper, as he sat at the
head of the breakfast table on our first
day out. ‘‘I had a fellow once who
pretended to have lamed himself when
we were about half-way out to Cal-
cutta ; and he did it so well that no-
body ever suspected him a bit, till one
night there was a false alarm of fire,
and the way that lame man flew up the
ladder would have astonished an
acrobat.”

‘“Well,” said I, ‘‘ you remember
that story ot the Irishman whe went
about Dublin with *Pity the poor
blind ’ on a board round his neck, and
made quite a good trade of it, till at
last one of the people who used to give
to him met him in a by-street, stepping
along like a prize pedestrian.

“*You old humbug !” cried he,
‘ you see as well as I do.’

‘“ ¢ Sure, thin,’ says Paddy, looking
down at the ‘blind’ board that he
carried, ‘ they've hung the wrong
board on me to-day by mistake. It’s
deaf and dumb 1 am.”

‘“ Well, I once saw something almost
as good as that myself,” said my right-
hand neighbor, Professor T
““when I was on a visit to my friend
Dr. L , in the east of France.
““ There was a great conscription going
on just then for the Crimean war, and
L had to test the recruits as they
came in, to see whether they were fit
for service.

‘““ Now among these fellows there
was one fine sturdy Auvergnat, just
the stuff for a soldier, if he hadn’t un-
luckily been stone-deaf. So he said,
at least, and it certainly appeared to
be true, for all the tests that they ap-
plied to him couldn’t make him give
any sign of hearing a bit. I fully be-
lieved his case to be genuine ; bus 1
could see by the twinkle in Dr, L——"s
eyes that /e didn’t.

““‘ That’ll do, my man,’ said L—
to him at last, in a low voice. ‘You're
too deaf to be of any use to us. You
can go,’

‘ Instautly the recruit, forgetting
himself in his glee at having got off so
easily, spracg toward the door like a
cat.

““* Not so fast, my fine fellow,’
shouted the recruiting officer ; * if you
can hear that, you're not too deaf for
the army.

You’re a mighty cunning
rogue, but this time we’ve caught
you in your own trap.’”— Harper's
Magazine.
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SURRENDERS OF THE CHRISTIAN
LIFE.

Let us think, then, for a moment of
the surrenders of the Christian life,
even although we hardly like to think
of them, for the richness, the blessing,
the privilege of Christian living is so
great that it hardly seems that there
can be anything that can in comparison
be called a surrender ; and yet I think
we must distinctly see that there are
things that at the very outset a Chris-
tian must determine to give up. Many
Christians would be unwilling to use
the word surrenders for these, when
80 much privilege is given in exchange;
but I think we may continue to use the
word when we have thus explained it.
What, then, are the things that we
must renounce if we are to declare our-
selves Christians ! Certainly nothing
that should not be given up by all who
are trying to live righteous and manly
lives, even if they do not call them-
selves Christians. I long to make you
see clearly that the Christian life is the
natiural, the normal, the perfactly
human life. Iam accustomed iu speak-
ing of these surrecders to divide them
into three classes, and 1 will so speak
of them. First, as a Christian I will
do nothing that is essentially wrong ;
secondly, I will do nothing that, al-
though right in itself, will be wrong
for me, because it will keep me from
drawing closer to God ; and, lastly, I
will do nothing that could put a bar in
the way of any of his other children
whom I long to help, and will not

hinder.— Rev, Phillips Brooks, D. D.
- - iy o -

RANDOM READINGS,

Take you heed. To be mnear the
life-boat is different from being in it.—
J. H. Evans,

To love and to do the holy will is
the ultimate way, not only to know
the truth, but to lead others to know
it too.—- M tineaw.

I did but look to Christ and I re-
ceived eternal life. I looked to J esus,
and he looked on me; and we were
one forever.—Spurgeon,

Men shun contact with religion as
long as they can do without it, and
feel awkward or ashamed at seeming
to court it when it is the only help left
that is available to them.—Calcutta
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Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies.

THOMAS WORKMAN,
President,

MANCHESTER,
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 Fabrics.

N. B.- -We shall from this date be in
weekly receipt of Novelties and New
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS
personally selected by Mr. Manchester.

feb 10

McMurray & Co.

BOCKSELLERS,
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

Having 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.

McCMURRAY & CO.

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

McM. & Co.

marl0 1y

"W.FENWICK,
OOMMISSION MERCHANT.

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE,
BUTTER,
CHEESE,
EGGS,
OA'TS,
BUCKWHEAT,
FLOUR,
POTATOES,
TURNIPS,
CARROTS
PORK,
POULTRY, &eo.

NORTH MARKET STREET,
SAINT JOHN, N, B.

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS,

BRITISH & FOREIGN IMPORTS.

FREDERICTON.

DANIEL & BOYD
Open the Spring Trade with an immense
variety of §3riti-h 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.,

mardl

NOW Receiving and Due:—2 Cars

OATMEAL; 1 Car CORN MEAL;
Cars BEANS; 400 Tubs LARD ; 100
Tubs BUTTER,

GILBERT BENT & SONS,

possibly gain by making a stir 7"

forward.”

Witness.

R. MACAULAY,
Managing Director,

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

TO OUT OF TOWN
CUSTOMERS.

Special Advertisement,

HE UxsvavNorien 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 cur own people. It is a better
Shirt in every way t{mn any imported
garment that can be sold for the price.
We claim that this Shirt is a perfect fi-

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, KEvery 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
134 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar.

SPECIAL.

As these Shirtr may now be had from
dealers (to whom we allow a very 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,
27 & 29 KING STREET.

St. John

BUSINESS
COLLEGE.

Odd Fellews’, Hall, Saint John, N B,

apr7

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
thelrln to do that work intelligently and
well,

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

S. KERR, Prin.

DANIEL & BOYD

Have just received full assortments of the
following Goods for the Spring Trade ;

Fancy Prints, Plain Cambrics,
Ginghams ;

Shirtings, at all prices;
White Cottons, Pillow Cottons
Grey Cottons, Cotton Tweeds ;
Canadian Tweeds ;

Knitting Cottons;

Paper Collars, Linen Collars ;

Hosiery, Gloves;
Ladies’ Jerseys,

And a large variety of Smallwares.

LONDON HOUSE

MARKET SQUARE.

2.

South Market Wharf,

feb10
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