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6 RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. July 14, 1886 

LIVING STOKES. 

My friend, yon are growing discouraged 
n fighting the battle of life ?; 

Does it seem in your weakness and dark. 
ness 

A hopelessly desperate strife ? 
Do you fear that your study and labor 
Are destined to reap no reward? 

1s the goal of your ardent ambition 
By emberied accidents barred ? 

Despair not! true, thorough self-culture, 
18 never unwisely bestowed : 

The stone that is fit for the wall 
Will not always be left in the road. 

Dues it seem an injustice that others 
Whose merits and fitness are less, 

Through chances of fortune or favor, 
Push forward to easy success ? 

Remember that fortune is fickle, 
And friends will not always endure, 

80 to those that depend upon either 
The future is never gecure ; 

The tide that is now in their favor 
At some time may ebb as it flowed, 

And the stone that’s unfit for the wall 
Will be ruthlessly flung in the road. 

Be patient ! life's loftiest prizes 
Are not to be hastily woa ; 

Expect nos to gather your harvest 
The moment your seeds have been sown: 

A ravenous horde of pretenders, 
A pushing and clamorous crew, : 

Will have to be tried and found wanting, 
Erg you gan be tried and found true; 

The bgst hy the side of the worthless 
Together may lie in the Joad : 

Bug the stone that is fit for the wall 
Hl not always be left in the road. 

Gio read the encouraging story 
Of eminent men in the past, 

Who, long in obscurity roiling, 
Compelled recognition, at last; 

Of men, who, in art, or i» science, 

Or letters. have conquered a place, 
Or in the wide realm of invention 
Have left a rich boon td their race: 

Their names upoh history’s pages 

Like stats in the darkness have glowed ; 

Like stones that are fit for the wall, 

They were not to be left in the road. 

— Selected, 

# Our Serial. 

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE. 

BY AGNES GIBIPRNE. 

CHAPTER XXVIIL 

TOGETHER. 

“¢ This does look like improvement,” 

said Chesney, coming back from a walk 

one cold day, to find John slowly 

pacing the gravel path in front of the 

house, with Connie holding his hand. 

“1 begin to fee! I am a nan again,” 

said John. 

*“ You don't look more than the 

wrath of one yet. How many turns 

have you taken !” 
“One. I want to have a drive 

soon.” 

““ Where 7” 

“To the Manor.” 

“Hm! Well, we shall see.” 

‘“ You think my grandfather will re- 

fuse to see me!” 

Chesney's look might have expressed 

anything. 

“¢ Never mind. I intend to storm 

the premises.” 

“ So you shall, some day soon. Get 

up a little strength first.” 

“Connie thinks I am getting up 

‘lots.’ ”’ 
“Very poor amount, Tired out, 

man / Connie, you 

can run away.” 

“I'll do one more turn,” said John 

Take my arm. 

resolutely, 

“1s it wise? What a time you have 

been ill now, to be sure.” 

“ Yes. Strange his sending no mes- 

sage,” muttered John. “I used to 

think my illness might be the means of 

bringing him round. Well what of 

Muriel to-day 1” 

‘““ Good girl 

I didn't know there was such self- 

She lives 

behaving admirably. 

devotednoess in her before. 

for Mary-—consults every fancy, at- 

tends to every wish.” 
“ And aunt Mary understands 7” 

** She values the attentions fairly 

well, Things are on a happier footing 

than before. Muriel is different, too. 

Of course Mary did not treat her 

rightly, but that was no excuse. Hers 

was not the manner for a girl to put on, 

under any circumstances, towards a 

I am glad poor Maxwell is oft 

We don’t want any messes 
mother, 

the scene. 

in that direction.” 

* Muriel is quite unconscious.” 

““ Quite. He has acted nobly, 1 

must say. But Mary would never 

consent— least of all now. Her hopes 

and little ambitions will gradually 

centre themselves in Muriel. Women 

must have au centre, round which to 

draw their circle.” 
“Did you see my grandfather to- 

day 1" 
“ At the Manor! No. 

is enough for you.” 

“I'll go in.” 

Rose was coming oul, and met them 

at the door. She saw John on the 

sofa, and beckoned Chesney out of the 

room. But an incautious whisper 

reached John's ears : ‘‘ Better wait ! 

Overdone just now.” He was up and 

beside them in a moment. 

*“What is the matter?” he demanded. 

“ Go and lie down, John, like a sen- 

Your sudden appeararce 

John, this 

sible man. 

has made Rose nervous.” 

“ Highly nervous !"" said John, lean- 

ing against a cabinet of shells. **What 

are you talking about 7” 

“ Come in here, if you are deter- 

mined to have it out,” said Chesney, 

marching back into the drawing-room, 

and John was fain to follow, *‘ Sit 

down and take it quietly. 

fluster yourself.” 

““ Then something is the matter 1” 

said John. 
“ Something generally is. The long 

and short of this particular matter is 

that my father nearly broke his heart 
about you when you were at your 
worst, and has been ill in consequence.” 

“Ill! Not seriously 7” 

“ Dangerously, but better now. You 

are getling on, both of you.” 

John was very much overcome. He 

sat looking on the ground, net trusting 

himself to speak. 

““ He held out to a point, you see, 

and then broke down. But don't be 

anxious. He is pulling through, all 

right.” 

‘“ Has he spoken of me 7” 
‘“ He has said your name. 

about all he can accomplish,” 

‘“ So bad 7” said John, distressed. 

“The paralysis has affected his 

speech. Only temporarily we hope.” 

‘ But jig is conscious. He would 

Rose, don’t 

That is 

know me, 1 mug drive to the Manor 

this afternoon,” 
ti No SC need,” said Chesney quietly. 

‘“ He is in this house.” 

“He! My grandfather ! 

why have you never ¥old me 1” 
John was on ¥%e borders of down- 

right anger for a moment. 
‘““Rose hat no responsibility. The 

doctors forbade it. See how fit you 

are now, John,” said Chesney, gravely. 
“ Don’t make yourself ill again.” 

“ot No.” 

John put back the hair from his fore- 

head with trembling fingers, and then 

rested his head against the sofa-arm, 
looking spent. Rose glanced at 

Chesney. 

‘‘ Not quite ‘up to anything’ yet,” 
said Chesney. ‘‘ You must lie still for 

an hour, John.” 

But that suggestion brought John to 

‘ No—onno account. It is 
nothing—only a feeling of weakness. 
[ am all right now. He shall not want 

me for another ten minutes. He does 
want me you think, Rose 1” 

‘“ I don’t believe you are ever out of 

his thoughts.” 

v ‘CL Will he need preparing 1” 

*“1 think not,” said Rose. ‘‘ We 

were talking about it this morning, and 
Dr. Peters advised your being taken 
in without warning. Bat, John dear, 

you will not stay long. I can’t have 

you ill again even for grandpapa’s 
sake.” 

““ No fear. 

tonic.” 

Rose, 

his feet. 

This is as good as a 

Fatigue seemed for the moment to 

be forgotten. John stood and moved 

with his usual vigour. ** Can't be 

helped now. The quicker the better,” 
Chesney muttered, and they went up- 

stairs. 

It was an out-of-the-way room, but 

A curtained 

bedside stood opposite the door, and a 

withal a very cosy one. 

withered face lay there on the white 

pillow, with hair as white falling round 

it. Sad hollow eyes were those, look- 

ing out with a thirsty expression, as if 

seeking something which they never 

found. He had looked thus ever since 

consciousness returned. Once he had 

asked for John, and they told him 

John should come soon—when well 

enough, He did not ask a second 

time, only the longing eyes seldom 

ceased in their anxions quest. 

Suddenly a change came into them, 

For steps sounded outside the door, 

and without warning John entered. 

He came in quietly, making no stir. 

On the way up-stairs he had schooled 

himself into composure. He stood be- 

side the bed, and only said, 

*“ Grandfather !” 

The hungry eyes were fixed on him, 

and the bony hands grasped at him 
feebly. A strong emotion shook the 

old man from head to foot, till the bed 

swayed beneath him. John sat down, 

holding the aged hands between his 
own thin ones, tenderly as a woman 

could have done. 

““ Dear grandfather, here 1 am at 

last,” he said. ‘‘ You know your John, 

don’t you 1” 

Mr. Rivers struggled in a painful 
way for speech. It was distressing to 

see his utter inability. He strove in 

vain, and heavy tears fell from his 

eyes. 

“ Never mind. I quite understand. 

Some day you will tell me,” said John, 

““ All is forgiven and forgotten now, 

ien’t it 1” 

The old man shook his head despair- 

ingly. Rose brought a small slate to 

the bed. 

“‘ Sometimes he can write a few 

words,” she said, and John held it in 

the right position, 

Mr. Rivers clutched at the pencil, 
but his shaking hand was almost power- 

less. Twice he tried and failed. A 

third time the semblance of letters ap- 
peared. John, following his uncertain 

movements, read : 

‘‘ My—dear-—John 
There he paused, strength coming to 

’ 

an end. 

‘“ Always your John, grandfather,” 

said John huskily. 

Again the old man mournfully moved 

his head from one side to the other, 

and again took the pencil. 

““ Forgive ; 

There he broke down. The pencil 

dropped, and his long heart-broken sob 

was like a child's pitiful wail. It came 

again and again. John was almost un- 

nerved. He could only say, ‘‘Don’t !” 

Mr. Rivers pointed to the word 

earnestly. 
““ We won't speak of that any more. 

All is forgiven, We are going to be 

happy now, all together, — please 

God.” 

The old man’s look grew more rest- 

ful. He lay gazing at John for awhile, 

as if dreading to lose him. But pre- 

sently the eyelids dropped, the feeble 

grasp loosened, and sleep gained the 

mastery. 

“ Come, " 
touching John. 

And John went out of the room, ana 
wept like a child. No offence to his 

manliness that he did so. 

said Chesney peatly, 

Ee a 

“THE HOLDER-ON)” 
-— 

BY EDWIN LAWRENCE. 

One beautiful Sabbath morning, not 

long ago, a little company of Christians 

gathered in the parlor of the church in 
" EERE 

For several months it had been their 

custom to meet there, and pray for a 

blessing upon the Word preached. The 

church was filled every Sunday morn- 

ing with many attentive listeners, but, 

somehow, the large majority of them 

were *‘* hearers of the Word” only, 

and the blessing for which they prayed, 

that these might lecome *‘ doers,” 

seemed to be withheld. 

An hour later, a large audience 

gathered in the church to hsten to 

their gifted pastor. The crowded 

house elicited remarks from the breth- 

ren who lingered in the vestibule. 

““ Takes the old Doctor to draw,” 

said one, delightedly. 

¢“ 1 knew he would the fust time I 

sot eyes on hin,” responded the oid 

sexton, between pulls at the bell rope, 

“'n’ 1 haint ben disappointed, he’s fed 

us on turkey right along—no biled din- 

ner sence he come.” 

The bell tolled. As it ceased, the 

few who had met for prayer came up 

from the vestry followed by the pastor. 

During the preliminaries it was noticed 

by some that he did not produce and 

place in the Bible the usual roll of 

manuscript. Neither did he read from 

the sacred Book his text, but instead 

came slowly forward, and gazing wist- 

fully upon them, said, with unwonted 

solemnity, — 

‘“ Brethren, I have brought no ser- 

mon with me this morning, although I 

had one prepared. I felt impelled to 

talk to you familiarly as with a friend. 

If I were to take a text it would be 

this : 

““ Thou art not far from the King- 

dom.” 

He paused to look earnestly upon 

his parishioners. Then broke the deep 

silence with this : 

‘“ Yesterday 1 visited the Mason 

Machine Works, and was shown 

through their great shops. When in 

the boiler department I learned that 

the men were divided into three 

classes, aud they were called, Riveters, 

Olippers, and Holders-on. 1 asked, 

‘“ what are the duties of the Holder- 

on? One was pointed out to me. 1 

found it was his duty to sit within the 

shell of the boiler, holding the rivets 

in place with an iron, while they were 

headed by men outside. Month after 

month, and year after year, these men 

sit in the darkness, in a cramped posi- 

tion, with no light but what comes in 

at the boiler-end ; their ears dulled by 

the deafening clatter of the hammers. 

One of these men told me : 

“¢ I have been at it so long I've got 

used to it ; I can almost say 1'm con- 

tent to be a Holder-on. But,” he 

added, ‘it seems to be necessary that 

we do something else.’ 

‘* He pointed to a machine in an- 

other part of the room, up to which a 

boiler was being raised. 

** “That is going to do away with us 

Holders-on.’ 

“How so I’ I asked. 

“ “That machine, as you will see in 

a minute, with one powerful blow 

drives the rivet im and heads it on 

both sides. That will practically do 

away with the Holder-on.’ 

“ My brethren,” continued the pas- 

tor with much earnestness, ‘‘ I could 

not help thinking of some of you yes- 

terday, more than usual, for you are 

never out of my mind; and as I 
thought of your relation to this church, 

it seemed to me that you were not 

wholly unlike these Holders-on. For 

five years I have presented to you my 

Master's message—every phase of it 

that I could possibly think of-—that I 

might, if possible, meet each individual 

case. But'—with a sadness that all 

felt—** I fear that I have not susceed- 

ed. Itis true that each Sabbath you 

are promptly in your seats, honoring 

God's house by your presence, but, as 

far as I know, you go away apparently 

indifferent. Your faces are never seen 
in our prayer-meetings, and when we 

meet, seldom do you show any interest 
in the church. At first, perhaps, my 

Master’s message impressed you, mak- 

ing you feel uncomfortable for a time, 

but gradually your ears have become 

dulled, you seem to be content to be 
simply Holders-on.” 

He spoke these last words slowly and 
distinctly. Several faces crowned with 
the gray hairs of advancing age changed 
perceptibly, as if an arrow had entered 
their hearts, 

““ You hear occasionally of the work 

of the church, and know that some- 
thing is being done; but, like the 
Holder-on, you sit in darkness, de- 
prived of the sunshine and light of re- 
ligion. The Holder-on says his work 
is practically done away with. Dear 
brethren,” the sorrowful tone sud- 
dealy changing to earnest entreaty, 

“1 trast it js not so with you. I can- 
tot help saying to you this morning as 
my Master did to one of old, ‘ Thou 
art not far from the Kingdom.” Those 
of you who have attended our prayer- 
meetings of late have felt that the 
Spirit was there. Some hearts have 
been touched. Three of our young 
people will come into the church this 

afternoon on confession of faith. There 

are many others who feel that they 

ought to take their places with the 

people of God ; almost persuaded —yet 

they hesitate. Shalll tell you frankly 

why ! One young man says : 

‘* * Father is going to attend to these 

things by-and-by ; I think I'll wait for 
him,’ 

‘“ Another excuse is that some of my 

congregation say they ‘can be as good 

Christians out of the church as in it.’ 

I could go on repeating excuses, but 

these will suffice. Pardon me if I 

speak plainly, it is you Holder-on, for 

years near the Kingdom, who keep 

others out by your inaction and in- 
difference.” 

He continued with increased fervor, 

showing the need of immediate action, 

their great responsibility, and the con- 

sequences that would result hereafter 

if they hindered any from coming into 
the Kingdom, 

The pastor’s words came home to 

that audience with great power. Many 

said afterwards that they could see 

themselves sitting contentedly in the 

shell of the dark old boiler and ‘ hold- 
ing on.” 

The next Wednesday evening the 

prayer-meeting was crowded. A re- 
vival followed. And those who came 

out into the sunshine of a happy Chris- 

tian experience wondered how they 

ever were content to be simpiy * hold- 

ers-on ' in the church.— Observer, 

o- + err» 

QUIET WORKERS, 

Christ's lowly, quiet workers uncon- 
sciously bless the world. They come 

out every morning from the presence 

of God, and go to their business or 

their household work. And all day 

long they toil, they drop gentle words 

from their lips, and scatter little seeds 

of kindness about them, and to-morrow 

flowers of God spring up in the dusty 

streets of earth, and along the hard 

path of toil on which their feet tread. 

More than once, in the Scriptures, the 

lives of God's people in the world are 

compared in their influence to the dew. 

There may be other points of analogy, 

but especially noteworthy is the quiet 

manner in which dew performs its 

ministry, It falls silently and imper- 

ceptibly, It makes no noise ; no one 

hears it dropping. It chooses the dark- 
ness of night, when man is sleeping, 

and when no one can witness its beauti- 

ful work, It covers the leaves with 

clusters of pearls ; it steals into the 

bosom of flowers, and leaves a new 

cupful of sweetness there. It pours 
itself down among the grass and tender 

herbs and plants, and in the morning 

there is fresh beauty everywhere. The 

fields look greener, and the flowers are 

more fragrant ; all life sparkles with 

new splendor. And is there no lesson 

here as to the manner in which we 

should do good in this world ? Should 

we not scatter blessings so silently, so 

sweetly, yet secretly that no one should 
know what hand dropped them? God 

help us for his dear Son's sake.—M, 

A. Getchell, 
mrt AAPA ee 

RANDOM READINGS. 

Every duty we omit obscures some 

duty we should have known. 

It is a sad thing to be often eatiny 

of the tree of knowledge, but never to 

taste of the tree of life. 

Every boundary-line looks across to 

the unbounded, and every pulse of life 

takes hint of the life everlasting. 

The leading principles in Christianity 

which distinguishes, it from deism is 

the doctrine of our corrupt and lost 

estate, 

Receive Christ with all your heart, 

As there is nothing in Christ that may 
be refused, so there is nothing in you 
from which he must be excluded. 

CET Ca) 5561 Pearl 

Assurance 
STUN LIFE 

Company. 
Head Office==MONTREAL. 

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

INCOME. ASSETS. Lire ASSURANCES 
IN FORCE. 

1872.........848,210.93. ........3546,461.95.. ........81,076,350.00 
1874........ ©64,073.88......... 621,362.81.......... 1,86,4392.00 
1876, ........102,822.14......... 715,944.64. ......... 2,214,093.00 
1878... 1197 DOBBY... ...... TT,805.71..0..0.."  '8,974,608.43 
1880. ....... 141,402.81... yesoe« 911,182:987 70 1 “8,881,479.14 
1882.........254,841.73....,...1,073,577.94. .... ..... 5,849,880.19 
1884.........278,379.65........ 1, 4397.24... ..... 6,844,404.04 
108: i ov 319,987.05........ 1,411,00433. ul T7,930,878.77 

THE SUN 
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies. 

THOMAS WORKMAN, 
President. 

J. B. GUNTER, 

R. MACAULAY, 
Managing Director, 

General Agent, 

61 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON. 

Silk Department. 

PLUSHES. COLD 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 and New 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected id Mi. 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 

Having furnished over twenty churches 
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with 
Organs, 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. S.—Reference, by permission, to the 

Editor of this Paper, who has two of our 
Organs in his Church, 

McM. & Co. 
marl0 ly 

GREAT SALE 

HOUSEHOLD LINENS AND 
COTTONS. 

Cotton Sheetings, 
Linen Sheetings, 

Pillow Cottons, 
Pillow Linens, 
Linen Towellings, 
Damask Napkins, 
Damask Tabling, 
Damask D'Oyleys, 
Linen Towels of all kinds 

Honeycomb Quilts, 
And Marselles Counterpanes, 

During the month of Januar 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 
& ALLISON. 

FREDERICTON, 

janl? 

BUTTER LARD. 

Now Receiving ex. I, C, Railway : 

90 Tuss 

FINEST TOWNSHIPS BUTTER 
Ex. Schr. Royal Arcanum : 

200 TUBS LARD, 

To arrive ex. Schr. Reporter : 

200 TUBS LARD. 

GILBERT BENT & SONS, 
an20 South Market Wharf, 

BARBADOS MOLASSES, 

To Arrive :—The Cargo of the *‘ Levose:” 
PUNS, TIERCES AND BBLS. 

TO OUT OF TOWN 

CUSTOMERS. 
Special Advertisement. 

HE{ UxvLavnpriep 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 i 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 
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 
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 Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, NAB, 

apr? 

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 
ee. to do that work intelligently and 
well. 

Circulars, containing terms, course of 
study, &c., mailed free. Kerr's Book- 
Repeat mailed to any address on receipt 
of §1. Students can enter at any time, 

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

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

NO VACATIONS. 
8S. KERPE., Prin. 

W. FENWICK, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of 

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE, 
BUTTER, 
CHEESE, 
EGGS, 
OATS, 
BUCKWHEAT, 
FLOUR, 
POTATOES, 
TURNIPS 
CARROTS 
PORK, 

POULTRY, &o. 
NORTH MARKET STREET, 

SAINT JOHN, N, B, 

MENEELY & COMPANY 

Favorabiy known to the 

J.A.& W. VANWART, 

BARRISTERS -AT-LAW, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

8 Accounts collected and loans oy 
GILBERT BENT & SONS, 

anv 
L wih Boh at WY I's 

gotiated on good securities, 
~ » Po . —. 

WEST TROY, N. Y., BELLS 
ublic since 

1826. Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alarm 
and other bells; also, Chimes and Peals, 
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