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A Quarrel,

There's a knowing little proverb,
From the sunny land of Spain;
But in Northland, as in Southland,
Is its meaning clear and plain.
Lock it up within your heart ;

Neither lose nor lend it—
Two it takes to make a quarrel;
One can always end it.

Try it well in every way,
Still you’ll find it true,
In a fight without a foe,
Pray what could you do?
If the wrath is yours alone,
Soon you will expend it—
Two it takes to make a quarrel;
One can always end it.

Let’s suppose that both are wroth ,
And the strife begun,
If one shall cry for **Peace,”
Soon it will be done.
If but one shall span the breach,
He will quickly mend it—
Two it takes to make a quarrel ;
One can always end it.
—Selected.

Church Manners,

W. K. MARSHALL, D, D,

Be on time. When an hour is
fixed and repeatedly advertised as
a8 the time for the commencement
of religious worship, no one has a
right to disturb a congregation, or
interrupt a preacher, by being tardy.
Men should be as prompt in filling
their places in church as they are in
meeting their notes in bank. No
peril of protest should be invited
in either case or place. Punctuality
is a grace that should be coveted
and cultured. There is an inven-
tion by which a buggy wheel marks
its revolutions, and the number of
miles it runs. {Will not some genius
invent an apparatus that can be so
arranged, as that when the tardy
ones enter their pew a bell will ring,
or an index turn, or a little bird hop
out of the clock, and sing, “Coo-coo,
€00-c00; behind time, behind time.”

Never look around to see who is
coming in when the door opens.
Obey the apostolic injunction, “This
one thing 1 do; forgetting the things

persons| that are behind, I press
[look] forward.” It is quite as ill-
mannered to look ’round to see who
the tardy ones are as it is to be
tardy. It always disturbs your de-
votions, if you have any, diverts
your attention from the sermon, or
whatever exercise is under way and
i8 discourteous to the leader of
the services,

Never talk or whisper in church,
especially after the exercises are
opened. To do this indicates one
of three things—lightness of spirit,
thoughtlessness as to your own gaod
name and the character of the place
and occasion, or intentional disre-
spect to the subject of religion and
religious people. Either and all
are alike inexcusable and reprehen-
sible,

Never pull out your watch to see
what time it is when the text is an-
nounced, as much as to say, “I'll
time that sermon, if I don't feed on
it,” and then exhibit a chronic ner.
vousness and itching restlessness by
snapping open your hunting case
a half dozen times during its deliv-
ery, to the infinite annoyance and
supreme disgust of all who are so
unfortunate as to be your neighbors
in the church. Andthen, when the
benediction is scarcely pronounced,
do not show your lack of skill as a
time-keeper by remarking to Brother
Jones, with watch in hand, “That
sermon was just forty-one minutes,
nineteen seconds and a half long,
A l-e-e-tle too long; ought to have
left off the last minute, nineteen
seconds and a half.” “But what
was the text, brother,” inquires Dea-
con Jones, whose soul had been feed.
ing on the sermon, as manna from
heaven. “Wall, really you see, I
wa'nt watching that; I was keeping
time, you know,” blandly replies
brother Hunting-case. Just so.

Never leave church until the ser-
vices are all closed. Never mani-
fest your disapprobation of the ut-
terances of the pulpit by frowns, or
groans, or gaunts, much less by
rushing from the house in a tempest
of rage, as if the whole sermon was
gotten up for, and directed especial-
ly to you. Ninety-nine cases out
of a hundred the preacher never
knew there was such a unit as you
in the universe. Remain in your
seat until you are orderly dismissed,
and the congregation will remain in
blissful ignorance of your character.
Every man who enters a place of
worship loses his individuality, and
becomes a part of the individual
whole. Voluntarily placing himself
in that relation, he has no right to
disturb the whole body of worship
pers by indecorously withdrawing,
until all are dismissed.

Confirm to the usages of the
church in which you worship. If the
order is to kneel in church, kneel;
if to stand, stand;if to bow the head
on the seat in front, bow your head
before God. To ignore the usages
of the church is as unmannerly and
indecorous as to ignore usages of a
private house, the hospitality of
which you are enjoying. The writ-
er once attended the services of a
Jewish synagogue, where the men
all had their hats on, But he un-

| latest style.

covered his head, according to the
custom of Christian people. Pre-
sently he was invited by an officer
of the synagogue to put on his hat,
which he did, although the said hat
felt heavier thenana there than ever
before or since. From thence he
went to a Catholic cathedral. With
a fresh remembran e of his experi-
ence in the synagogue, he failed to
uncover his head in the cathedral.
Soon an Irish janitor stepped up to
his side, and significantly remarked,
“All gentlemen take off their hats
in this place.” So did this writer.
The lesson thus taught has
never been forgotten. We repeat,
always conform to the usages of the
church where you voluntarily make
one of the congregation.

“We will now sing the doxolog
and pronounce the benediction,”says
the preacher; forthwith there is a
general upheaval and outstretching
of arms, very much to the distress
of nervous women, and suggestive of
dire consequences to bonnets of the
When the last word
of the good, old, long-metre doxology
is reached, and the familiar sound
of “Old Hundred” has died away,
it is found that every man has his
gloves and overcoat on, with hat in
hand, and every woman has her
cloak adjusted, ready to run when
the “Amen” of the benediction is
said. Has not this photograph its
original somewhere! Whenever the
original is found, it might be well
for the minister to close up the ser-
vice by saying,‘ “We will now singthe
doxology, put on overcoats, adjust
cloaks and be dismissed with the
benediction.”

“Let all things be done |decently
and in order.” Amen.—Free Bap-
tast.
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Christianity and Beauty.

When Hiram Munger was once
giving a somewhat unfaithful Chris-
tian a pretty thorough scoring,
among other things he said:

‘You are ugly, and cross, and
homely!

‘But I’'m not to blame for being
homely,” pleaded the victim.

‘Yes you are,’ said he, ‘You look
well enough when you've got the
grace of God in your heart.’

Solomon said, ‘A man’s wisdom
maketh his face to shine.” And we
know that that beautifying illumi-
nating wisdom has ‘the fear of the
Lord’ as its ‘beginning.’

@n the contrary, sin, anger, vice
and ignorance rob the face of its
beauty, and cover the fairest count.
enance with ugliness and shame.
Many a man wears the record of
his sins upon his forehead.

Speaking of the gospel among
Indian tribes, Miss Carpenter de-
clares that the effects of Christiani-
ty were visible not only in the habits
of some of the Irdian tribes, but in
their very faces.

A writer in the 7imes makes
some remarks on some photographs
of the races of India, published by
the government:

‘A few plates at the end of the
volume are devoted to Malay, Bur
mese, and Karens. Of the last
there is one group, a family of Kar
ens, who have become converts of
Christianity, who in their intelligent
faces, neat dress, and generally or-
derly appearance, present a marked
contrast to those of their kinsfolk
who are still either Buddhists or pa-
gans. Were it not that photographs
are necessarily faithful, the change
would seem almost too great to be
entirely credited.’

There is nothing incredible in this
to those who believe that man was
made in the image of his Maker,
and defaced by sin and transgres-
sion, and who know what it is to
be created anew in Christ Jesus.

The countenance of the converted
man or woman is a faithful index of
the divine power that works within
And while fops and flirts are busi.
ed with their paints and jewels and
tricks of adornment, true Christians
whose hearts are filled with the
peace of God have no need of these
outward attractions; they look wel
enough without them; and their
best adorning is ‘that ornament of a
meek and quiet spirit, which is in
the sight of God of great price.’
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“That Means Me.”

Many of the Dutch farmers in
Africa have held the black natives
in great contempt, as the planters
once despised their slaves.

As one of these farmers was rid-
ing out one day, he saw one of the
blacks sitting by the roadside read-
ing, when he jeeringly asked:
‘What book have you there?

‘The Bible,’ replied the Hotten.
tot.

‘The Bible! why, that book was
never intended for you.’

‘Indeed it was,” replied the black,
confidently; ‘for I see my name
here.

‘Your name! Where? asked the
farmer, getting down from his horse:
‘show it to me.’

‘There! said the poor fellow, put-
ting his finger on the word ‘sinners’
—*there ! ‘sinners’ that’s my name.
I am a sinner, so that means me,’—

The Sunlight,
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Opportunities.

How many and varied they are,
and how they rise up before us.

appy is he who grasps them as
they present themselves, and wrings
from them all their possibilities.

Opportunities for self-improve-
ment, growth in various directions
meet us at every turn in life. The
perfectly developed character loses
none of them, but is ever on the
alert, and seizes upon and appropri
ates whatever will tend to one’s ad-
vancement, and thus some of our
most prominent men and women
have attained to their present high
positions.

But opportunities are not afforded
us for self-improvement only. The
occasions when the helping hand
may be extended, or the word in
season spoken, how often they come
to us.

One of our city belles was walk-
ing down street one day, and Just
before her were three young men ;
two of them were evidently urging
some matter on their companion,
and a temporary obstruction on the
sidewalk enabled her to hear them
say :

“O, come on and take a drink
first, and then I'm sure you'll go
with us.”

A truly womanly heart beat be-
neath the fashionable attire of the

young lady near him, and as he
hesitated a moment, she without a
secoud’s delay stepped forward, and
laying her daintily gloved hand on
his arm, said :

“Excuse me, but please don’t go
with them.”

He turned in surprise, lifted his
hat and said :

“Thank you, I won’t,” and walk-
ed away from his companions.

It was all over in a minute, the
crowd moved on, and the lady was
lost in it, but she had met her op-
portunity and improved it. She
may never on earth see the fruitage
those words have borne, but that

young man says that those few
pleading words rang ir his ears

when he was tempted as he was that
day, and by God’s grace aided -him
to plant his unsteady feet on the
firm rock, from which safe vantage
ground he watches for opportunties
to help his fellows, strangers it may
be, as he was that day.—Christian

at Work.

—— > —
A Memory of a Village Church.

As a little child in
church, T remember with great
distinctness a very forlorn old
bachelor who always sat in the end
of the front bench of the amen
corner. His face was wrinkled and
sallow, his eyes were sunken into
great hollows, his hair was thin and
gray. He always listened with rapt
attention, whoever the officiating
minister might be, and when the
hymns were sung he would close
the book on one long bony finger,
throw back his head, close his eyes,
open his toothless mouth and sing
with his whole soul. 1 often won
dered if he knew the whole hymn
book by heart, and watched to see
if a stranger in the pulpit would
not some time stumble upon a hymn
which would make it necessary for
him to open his book.

A year or two later, a schoolmate,
thoughtless and funloving, used
sometimes to make herself and her
companions right merry over his
forlorn appearance and odd ways.
“He'll never die,” she would aver,
“for there will be nothing left to
die ; he is already skin and bones.
The rest will just dry up and fly
away to heaven, or else he will sing
himself away to everlasting bliss.”
I laughed with her then, but, later
still, when the old man lay in his
narrow bed, his place in the church
empty for the first time since I had
known him, I heaid some things
which made me feel that T had seen
one God’s holy ones and knew it
not,

Poor in this

a village

world’s  goods, he
was rich in faith. Working hard,
living alone on a small salary,
always presenting a thread-bare ap-
pearance, yet he wielded a power in
that community of which few ever
dreamed. He wrestled in prayer
and had power with God and pre-
vailed. One who had known him
long, and perhaps mere iutimately
than any one else, told me that for
many years he had a habit of select-
ing some one among hLis ac-
quaintances, or one who in some
way had been brought before his
attention and interest, and wrestling
in prayer for that person with a
faith and persistency that always
found an answer. As soon as one
object of his prayers became a
Christian, he would seek out another
in the same way. The number
who had come into the church thus
one by one, in direct answer to his
prayers was wonderful, and some
of them had been previously known
as the “ hardest cases” about town.

Why do not we Christians more
fully appreciate our resources ? By
this one little wand of prayer ‘#hich
God has placed in our hands we call
to our aid nothing less than almighty
power We ask, believing that
God means what he says, and he
sends the Holy Spirit into the heart

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.
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of scme friend, changing the whole
life and character of the friend, for
“He turneth the hearts of men
whithersoever He will.” Was it to
the Syrophenician woman alone He
said, “ Be it unto thee as thou wilt?”
—Annie E, Wilson, in The Interior,
P
The Colporter and Bismarck.

A German colporter who stopped
at Varzin gives this account of his
experiences there at the castle of
Count  Bismarck, the German
premier :

Arriving at my lodging after my
day’s work, T was invited to attend
evening worship at the castle,
strangers being always welcome. 1
gladly went and found the men and
maid servants and the day laborers
employed by the owner of the place,
and also a number of villagers
gathered in the large “ prayer hall.”

Some of the men, whom I had met
during the day, invited me to a seat
with them. The hall was filled.

Before long the owner entered,
and while passing through the aisle
on his way to the desk he smilingly
bowed to the right and the left.
Taking his stand at the desk he
looked at me sharply, but at the
same time kindly, in the face and
said :

“ Have we not a Bibleman in our
midst ??

All present fixed their eyes upon
me, when the speaker continued :

“You would be kind enough to
conduct this service and worship
with us, would you not ?”

“ Pardon me, your Excellency,’
said I, “but 1

Interrupting me here he said :

‘Ah ! my dear man, what are youn
talking about ‘excellency’ for ? Here
before God we are all poor sinners !
Come this way and take your place
here and lead us in our worship this
evening.’

He then stepped down and took
his seat among the people. I couid
not but obey. At the close he
warmly shook my hand, thanked
me, and wished me God's blessing
upon my labors.
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Simple Willingness,

A simple willingness to serve the
Master.” It was a petition in a
good man’s prayer, which, falling on
the ear of the writer, has long dwelt
in her memory.

In this busy, hurrying age, when
80 many are working at fever heat,
in the Church as well as out of it—
when our books and papers, the
sermons we hear, even our inter-
course with friends, all seem to
stimulate to yet greater activity —
that prayer for simple willingness
falls like a soothing ba!m upon the
overwrought,

There are some of us—just a few

-whose hands are not idle, but who
chafe and fret against the bounds of
our appointed place, and look long
ingly towards what we deem a nobler
larger work. The words ‘mission,’
‘vocation,” ‘a higher sphere of activ-
ity,” so much on the lips nowadays,
too often steal between us and a sim
ple willingness.

We are too prone, ‘the daily task
forgotten,’ to look too eagerly be-
yond to some great work we should
love to perform for the Master: while
we count as ‘common’ the work He
Himself has laid upon our hauds.
we pant to serve Him in the
throng, when He calls us to a de-
sert place.

‘Do not pray for strength to bear
the tortures of the Inquisition,’” says
Spurgeon, ‘when what you mneed
may be grace to darn the family
hose uncomplainingly!

We may fondly think how well
we might serve the, Master ‘If |
were free from such heavy, homely
cares,’ sighs cne. ‘If I had on.y
my once firm health,’ moans an-
other,

But what we may need for ser
vice anywhere is the simple willing
ness to ‘do the next thing,’ what-
ever that may be.

How would the Church aye, the
world—grow in grace if the servants
of Christ more frequently and sin-
cerely lifted and practiced this beau-
tiful petition!—Selected.
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The Best Argument,

The best argument in favor of
religion is pure, patient, unselfsh,
loveable, earnest and helpful living.
Said a young man who had tried
to be an infidel: I could answer
every argument in favor of religion
tomy own satisfaction, except the
consistent living of my own father.’
The disciple who ‘photographs in
his daily conduct the life which
his Master Lived’ is ‘an epistle
known and read of all men,” and
in thus ‘adorning the doctrine of
God his Saviour’ he builds up an
argument which all the forces of
an unbelieving world cannot break
down.
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Many people spend their time in
trying 4o find the hole where sin
got into the world. If two men
break through the ice into the mill-
pond, they had better hunt for some
hole to get out, rather than get into
a long argument about the hole they
came to fall in,
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DEGIDED  BARGAINS |

The remnants from tle different departments are now on the
counters, and will be sold

REGARDLESS OF COST,

[ Please call and see for yourself,

Fred. B. Edgecombe

194 QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

Coufderation LIFE Associatn

e
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DO YOU WANT GOOD LIFE INSURANCE ?

If you do examine what the Confederation Life has to offer
- :0:
1. Its Premium rates are as low as the lowest.

2. Its Profits are unexcelled by Companies which charge much hiche
rates.

3. Its financial standing is unquestioned.
If “you desire proof of any of the above statements apply in person or by
letter.

Mark the following :—

1. DISBURSEMENTS TO POLICY HOLDERS IN 1887.
For Death Claims cveees 8104 954 0
Interest o ¢*

......... T P R R D R e 5,731 8
Endowment Claims......... SRR SO R 5.433 O
Surtondored Policies.....ccoo. .. .. . vvios R L e e 20,308 ()
Y, . R S e Ve eeoese 208,412 (8
Temporary Reductions. . .. ... Ei e 5ois st kbeibah .. 8 28,639 %

2. SECURITY OFFERED.
REFR SR0ne O AR o v ). is L e & 129415 M

Capital Stock, paid up................. T L O SRR SR I D 100,000 (0
Capital Stock, subscribed, not called in. . . . ........ ... . 900,000 00
Total Surplus Security for PRI, .. . e $1,129,413 o
Note the following illustrations of Profits:—-
Name. Residence. Insured. Origmal Premium. Present Fremiun
M. P. Ryan.... . Montreal. .. .. L RRRR L AR R £ 75
R T . St. John. . . . .. i AR B PO 23 25

e § [ —
HamivroN, Caxapa, April 4, 1888
SENECA JoNEs, Esq.,
AGENT CONFEDERATION LiFe Association, Hamivron,
Dgar Sir :

It gives me great pleasure to state that ever since I bave been insured in
your Company, I have been more than satisfied .

About 15 years ago, when I insured first in your Company, the annual
premium was about 18.00 per thousand, but having taken it with profits fo
life, it is now reduced te §7 per thousand.

I am very sorry indeed that I did not insure for
when 1 took my first policy.
and in your Company.

ten times the amoun
I advise all young men to insure when young

Yours very truly, W. DIXON.
 —— | —

W.G.GAUNCE, Gen. Agent, F'ton

W. B. COULTHARD,

Local Agent, Fredericton
o] b

D. F. MERRIT,
Local Agent, Woodstock.

210 Li Assance Compagy

S | P

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL.

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

INcomE. ASSETS, LIFE ASSURANCE
IN FORCE.
- AP DA, ... ... .. $540.400.05....:.. ... $1,076,300.00
e SN LR R R e 1,8(4,302.00
o PO R ... ..., SRS, 2.211,0¢ 3.43
R ... TS, . 3,374,685, 14
AR A LA .. . NS . 3,881,48.09
RO L F TR R I 5,849,885 9.1
RO o E L O R SINAINT. 8. . ... . 6,844, 404,04
S R Y SR LAl 7.030,878.77
B R AR 9,413,358.07
DO o ORI ....... LIRS 10,873,777.09
r———— 8 B

The SUN issnes Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies
THOMAS WORKMAN, R. MACAULAY

PRESIDENT MAaNacING DiRECTOR]

J. B, CUNTER. Cenoral Agent.
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B,

| —covem | TAPLEY'S REMEDY
COUCHS, COLDS,

" | Croup and Consumption ||
CURED BY «

ALLEN’S LUNG BALSAM |

'NEURALGIA,
K 25c¢. 60c. and $1.00 per bottlo.v | SCIATICA,

FOR

LEATHER DRESSING

e

'NERVOUS HEADACHE, ete.

JUST RECEIVED : | gt

| O (‘1 ALLONS of Eldstic Enameled | ersons who have been troubl-
A Leather Dressing for winter !ed

Or summer use, on carriage tops, harness, with the above distressing

{m}r_nt leather nxbber_ clotl, ete., etc.— | C()lll]»lﬂlllts ha ve been relieved and
eilliancy and durability combincd-- never | sured |

cracks or peals. Put up in half-pints, ;'U”L Yy

pi- ts, quarts, half and whole gallons tins |

and for sale by | $
| Tapley’'s Remedy

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
PER. 8. 8. “PERUVIAN.” ;
JUST RFOEIVE), ’

JARSand 4 Bundles Sweedish |

DY
3 '\ ) TIron for ariage builders, i J OH N M WI LEV
Tough and strong where strength is | L)
required. AR j /
196 Qoeen St., Fredericton.

R.CHESTN UT & SONS.

FOR SALE BY
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