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At Night,

— e

EMMA 8. ARHEXRT,

Sometimes when the burdens of the day
Have seemed more than I could bear,
And 1Isink to my welcome couch at night,

Almost too tired for prayer,
There comes to my soul the restful thrill,
And rapture of God's fcl! care.

I hear a whisper in my heart
Bidding my"-triving cease,
And the touch cf bis hand on my forehead
brings
From all worldly cares, release ;

#And my spirit is wrapped and baptized in |

Gods' own infinite peace. |

What am I, Lord, that thou bidd’st me rest
When others must wake and weep ?
And O! will our toiling end like this

3 ol
When death’s shadows ‘round us creep ?

Yea: Lord! for thcu lov'st us, and thou
givest
To thy beloved—sleep.

—Chris. Standard.
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Afraid Of The Minister,
BY MRS. M. 8. POTTER. §
Rev. Irvin Lynn entered his

pleasant sitting-room at home, and
sat down with an air of relief and
weariness, and a look upon his face
ns of one having passed through
some unusual experience. He had
lately settled in G , called to his
first charge there, and to-day he had
commenced his first round of parish
calls.

His young wife looked up, and
Beeing a cloud where she had been
used to seeing naught but sunshine,
she smiled cheerily and addressed to |
him a sympathetic query which
prought some of the sunshine back,
lighting up her husband’s face with a
gleam of rather dubious merriment,
in fact, as he replied to her question
by asking another.

Edith, do I carry signs of being
terrible in my face or anywhere
about my outward being?! Am I
hideous or fearful to look at?

Well, no; not especially so, return
ed Mrs. Lynn, with a mischevious
hesitancy in her manner. Why do
you ask!

I have made half a dozen calls
this afternoon, and 1 have used my
best manner; that is, you know, not
my stately company manner, but
one that combines my best smiles
and most pleasant words with (jok-
ing aside) a genuine exertion and
wish to make to make myself agree.
able to those I visited; and but one
©f the visits made yielded any degree
of satisfaction.

Perhaps it might relieve your
mind to relate your experience, sug-

doesn’t make the matter any worse,
orany better, perhaps only I would
like to have yon suggest a remedy
for the troukle I have this day, in
the very beginning of my labors,
encountered. The next family I
called vpon were the Browns. A
girl came to the door ard ushered
me into the sitting room, and as |
entered at one door some one went
t out of an opposite one. The room
wag unoccupied by any one
but myself for fully (fifteen
minutes, during which I heard, in
sharp whispers proceeding from an
adjoining room :—

You go in.

No, you.

I'd rather be whipped than go in!

Well, you're no better than I am,

But I look so.

You look as well as I do.

At last the door opened and a
young lady entered with a very red
face and a desperate air, as if she
were about to encounter an animal
that was dangerous. I did not in-
flict myself upon her for a long
period, I assure you, though T tried
to divest her mind of the idea that
[ wanted to eat her, while I did
stay.

Did you succeed? queried Mrs. |
Lynn with feigned anxiety.

I do not know ; but I do know
that the young lady brightened
wonderfully when she found I was
taking my leave.

There was a brief silence.

I will give you one more, the one

[ think, that gave me the most pain
of all. One lady received me in a
manner entirely free from embar-
rassment, but very coldlv. She
spoke sharply and to the point, and
seemed glad of an opportunity to
free her mind. 1 heard your last
Sunday’s sermon, she said, and some
of it done very well, but I saw that
you are greatly in favor of missions,
and that T do not like at all. 1
have not attended church services
for two years because I did not like
the minister. He talked too much
of missions and leaned too far to-
ward Congregationalism. I'm plain
spoken, Mr. Lynn, and I mean to
be. It good to have an under-
standing at the first, I think:
There! what do you think of that?
You repeat it as if it were a task
set you to learn by rote, laughed
Mrs Lynn.
I could not help learning it, as I
believe I did, almost verbatim, every
word was uttered so slowly and cold-
ly, and they mean so much_to me,
returned Mr, Lyan, ,very much dis-
turbed as he recalled the scene, -

Now, Irvin, you are taking this
matter - too seriously said Mys.

Sr—

gested Mrs. Lynn sympathetically,
but with unmistakable curiosity. |

Possibly it might.. To . begin, |
then, I called first at the houseof a
widow lady, Robinson by name, and
there I was very kindly received
and passed a pleasant half-hour.
Half a mile beyond T came to a
family named Smith, and, full of
pleasant thoughts about the.call 1]
had just made, I went confidently |
up to the door and knocked for ad-
mittance. Just as I did soa curtain
to a window near the door fell sud-
denly, and with it-a hugh that was
intended to ~onvince me that no-
body was at home. 1 knew better,
however, for I saw a face at the
window as I was entering the gate.

A low ripple of laughter came
from the lips of Mrs. Lynn. ook
you for a book agent, perhaps, she
said.

Oh no, the family were at church
last Sunday; they knew me. [ left
the premises as soon as I understood
that that was what was wanted of
me, and though my enthusiasm was
somewhat chilled, I proceeded to
the next house on the list I had
made out in my mind. Mr. Jones’s
I have no fault to find with my re-
ception there. Mrs, Jones was evi-
dently very kindly disposed, and she
has a daughter who is a conscientious
pupil in the Sunday-school and plays
the organ. But they seemed so
very much embarrassed by my
presence that 1 shortened my stay,
feeling that 1 was making my hostess
very uncomfortable, and that she
would be much relieved by my ab
sence.

How could you tell? inquired
Mrs. Lynn, much interested in her
husband’s recitation, and thoroughly
enjoying the humorous side, while
she deprecated that which caused
her husband uneusiness and pain.

Ob, there were wvarious signs.
I confined myswlf to sins}nl(‘ (_(wnvr;al
ities, thinking it the better way 1o
get acquainted; as an instaved, 1
asked Mrs. Jones if they bad good
water on their place, and if it was
eold. She replied that it was cold
en the wanter tme, and then a second
or twe later, when she had realized
the absurdity of her words, she turn- |
ed a brilliant gearlet, and |
get a coherent senterce
afterward.

did not ‘

!

Such }H,‘Oirh':n'n much to be l,ith d-1

they suffer so much from such pain

ful timidity, remarked Mrs. Lynn 4
Well, shall I continue my harrow- |

ing tale? inquired Mr, Lyun.

“ You.anight. give me one or two
more leaves from the diary of your ex-
perience if it does not disturb you
too much.

Oh, no, the telling of the story

s

s

from her l

' a single word !
| Ing spirit new life, and led to vie-
‘ tOrJ
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Lyon.

But how am I to reach my peo.
ple to do them any good if they are
afraid to meet me on pleasant terms;
if they close their ‘déors against me
and-—and—

Deliver tirades against your most
precious hoppy-—is not that what
you meant to say !

Pretty near, assented Mr. Lynn.

Why, simply go right on in the
way you think is right, and-pay no
attention to the tirade, whatever.
Only, of course, striving in every
possikle way to gain lher respect
and confidence, win her, and all like
her, over, if you can, to a milder
way of looking at the matter which
they are so predjuiced against.

As to the others, when they get
used to you, they will doubtless be
less afraid of you ; though I remem-
ber going with papa to visit his
parishoners, among whom he had
lived for years and several of the
experiences you have detailed re-
mind me of some of those visits. It
is simply because you are the min-

RELIGIOiIS INTELLIGENCER.

Profit And Loss,

Lost time may be time gained.
Profitableness may be secured from
the result of wasted hours. Time
thrfity workers, who find themselves
to have been on a fool’s errand, are
very apt to grieve over the waste,
as they consider it, of so many
precious hours. The scholar who
follows out a difficult clew to the
end only to find it unproductive; the
business man who throws all his
thought and strength into a new
venture, and findslit unremunerative;
the pastor who haspainfullyelaborat-
ed a line of thought which he in the
end discovers to be specious or un-
profitable; the visitor who journeys
far aund, after thorough search, fails
to come across the person 18
anxious to see—is likely to lose
heart, and is inclined to chide him-
self for such a profitless waste of
time. Yet, if the disappointed seek-
er will look out for the gains to him-
self of his fool’s errand, he will find
that that experience which cannot
be made to pay its cost is a rare one,
If he would be wise, he will take in-
to account all those ineidental in-
sights by the way, which in the
future, germinating new ideas, and
by suggestions that arise from them,
may more than counterbalance the
direct loss of the present. His ac-
tivity, though profitless as to im-
mediate resuits,-may have proved a
good drill in methods. Practice and
skill in the method are often of more
consequence to us than success itself.
Moreover, he will have in mind that
if ‘his errand becomes a painfully
impressed warning to him, it may
save him many similar experiences
in the future, and thus bring real,
actual gain to him. Disappointment
or failure is, in various ways, one of

1
ne

our most useful soul educators.
Penitence, patience, resignation,

humility. and many other things,
come not except through much tribu-
lation. So, in reckoning up the
profit and Joss of a se-called fool’s
errand, let us not fail to remember
that the gains of wisely improved
failure may be among our most pio-
fitable possessions,—Sunday-school
d'imes,

: il iy 2
One Thing at a Time.

“Early in life,” 1elates a gentle
man who has now spent many de-
cades in the service of God and his
fellow-man, “I learned from a very
simple incident a wholesome lcsson
and one whi:h has since been of in-
calculable benefit to me,

“When I was between twelve and
fourteen years old, my father broke
up a new field on his farm, and
planted it with potatoes, and when
the plants were two or three inches
high he. sent me to hoe _it. The
ground of . that piece . was hard to
till, it was matted with grass. roots
and sprinkled with stones. I hoed
the first row, and then stop to
take a general look at-the task be-
fore me. Grass as high as the
potatoes was everywhere, and look-
ing at the whole from any point, it
appeared to be a solid mass. I had
the waork to do all alone, and as 1
stood staring at the broad reach of
weedy soil, I felt a good nmiind not to
try to do anything further then with
it.

“Just that minute I happened to
look down at the hill nearest my
feet. The grass didn’t seem quite
as thick there, and T said to myself,
‘I can hoe well enough.

“When it was done another
thought came to help me: I shan’t
have to hoe but one hill at a time, at
any rate.

““And 80 I went to the next, and
the next. But there [ stopped

|

the beds will be to make and the
dishes to wash over again,

Look, my child, he said:do you
see these little things, of no value in
themselves; but in one I put a dead-
ly poison,in another asweet perfume,
in a third a healing medicine. No-
body cares for the v.als; it is that
whieh they carry that kills or cures.
Your daily tasks, the dishes washed
or the floor swept, arehomely things,
and count fornothing in themselves;
but it is the anger, or the sweet
patience, or zeal, or high thoughts
that you put into them that shall
last. These make your life.

No strain is harder upon the
young than to be forced to do work
which they feel is beneath their
facuities, yet no discipline is more
helpful.

The wise builder, says Bolton,
watches not the bricks which his
journeyman lays, but the manner in
which he lays them.

The man who is half-hearted and
lagging as a private soldier, will be
half-hearted and lagging as a com-
mander. KEven in this world, le
who uses his talents rightly as a
servant is often given the control
of many cities. They also serve,
said John Milton, who only stand
and wait.

We should remember, above all,
that the greatest of all men spent
thirty years of His earthly life, wait-
ing the appointed time to fulfill his
mission.— Youth's Companion.
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The Church Festival.

1. 1t robs the giver of the bless-
ing that comes to the “cheerful giv-
er.” Being a commercial transac-
tion, he receives value equal to his
investment, and so gets no reward.
This tends seriously to degrade the
sense of obligation to give.

2. It hinders church finances, by
fostering a spirit of selfishness, in-
stead of encouraging true liberality.
True hiberalities give for the good
of others. The spirit appealed to
by the festival 1s that of good to
yourself. There isa wide difference
between giving to others and invest.
ing for a little present entertain.
ment.

3. It takes the support of benevo-

lent enterprises out of the region of
conscience, and makes it depend up-
on the caprice of the mind on the
impulse of the moment.
4. The church festival is a screen
behind which parsimonious souls
seek to shicld themselves from their
obligations to God.
with vhich the idea of sacrificing
effort - for the cause of Christ is
sought to be maintained, with the
sacrifice really left out. :

5, 1t is a ludicrous subterfuge,
by which many persons try to make
themselves believe it is easier to
ive,

6. The Church is a family. Sup-
pose .the members of an earthly
housebold should propose’ fo raise
means to support the family by a
festival, It would provoke laugh-
ter.

7. It will get those to give who
otherwise would not. But does it
get them to give? Tt does not cul-

tivate benevolence.— Pittsburg Ad.
——ll) - QP
A Holy Life,

A holy life is made up of a num-
ber, of small things—little words,
not eloquent speeches or sermons ;
little deeds, not miracles or battles
nor one great herioc act of mighty
wartyrdom, make up the true Chris-
tian life. The little constant sun-
beams, not the lightning the
waters of the Siloam “that go soft-
ly"” in the meek mission of refresh -
ment, not “waters of the river,

ister, not from any dislike they have | again and looked over the field, | 8reat and many,” rushing down in

of you personally.

[ trust you are right, dear, but it
worries me, nevertheless, The half-
dozen calls I have made today have
chilled my ardor and unfitted me for
work. Itseems to me that if my
people only knew how anxious I am
to meet them on terms of love and
friendship they would be willing to
come the remainder of the distance
when I go more than half way. I
know it is as you say, people are
afraid of the minister ; but why -is
it} :

More than one has been troubled
as Mr. Lynn was troubled, discour-
aged and cast down by the coldness
of their reception by many of those
in their charge. Some see the
humorous side, as well as the other.
and do not take the matter so seri-
ously to heart, but it remains a chil-
ling obstacle in the way of the sensi-
tivemany that might easily be re-
moved.—Stay,
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Only a stray sunbeam !
cheered a wretched abode
ed a stricken heart,

Only a gentle breeze ! Tt fanned
aching brows, cheered many hearts
by its gentle touch.

Only a frown ! But it left a sad
void in the child’s heart- quivering
lip and tearful eyes.

Orly a smile !
ed the broken heart, engendered

Yet it
gladden

| hope, and cast a balo of light around

the sick-bed.
Only a word of encouragément, a
It gave the droop-

SN | child, by my old father,
jut how it cheer- |

That gave me another thought, too.
I could hoe every hill as I came to
it ; it was only ‘looking away off to
all the hills that made the whole
seem impossible,

“‘I won't look atit ! I said ; and
then I pulled my hat over my eyes
80 I could see nothing but the spot
where my hoe had to dig.

“In course of time I had gone
oyer the whole field, looking only at
the bill in hand, and my work was
dorne.

“I learned a lesson tugging away
at those grass roots which I never
forgot. It was to Jook right down
at the one thing to be done now,
and not hinder or discourage myself
by looking off at the things I haven’t
come to. I've been working ever
since that summer at the hill near-
est my feet, and I bave always found
it the easiest way to get a hard task
accomplished, as it is the true wa

to prepare a field for the harvest.”
—— -

Helps To Patience,

A Woman whose life had been
long, and chequered with many re-
verses, said lately: Nothing has
given me more courage to face every
day’s duties and troubles than a few
words spoken tome when [ was a
He was
the village doctor. I came into his
office where he was compounding
medicine one day, looking cross and
ready to cry.

What is the matter, Mary?

I'm tired. T've been making beds
and washing dishes all day, and

what good does it do! To-morrow

noisy torrents, are the true symbols
of a holy life. The avoidance of
little evils, little sins, little incon-
sistencies, little weaknesses, little
follies, indiscretions, and impru-
dences, little foibles, little indul-
gences of the flesh—the avoidance of
such little things as those go far to
make up at least the negative besauty

of a holy life.— Bonar,
— -

Coverousness.—The sin of covet-
ousness is peculiarly dangerous.
Never was there a time or place
when and where it needed to be
guarded against more than now and
here. The opportunity to make
large gains suddenly and the ado
men make over the successful gold
hunter surround one with strong
temptations. Other sins awaken
disgust in the minds of respectabie
people, but there is a certain delici-
ousness about mammon worship
which draws human nature as with
a strong cord. A great minister
said last Sunday : “ Let a nan tell
a lie, and society sets its foo! on his
neck ; let him heap up unto himself
gold, and society is at his feet.”
“Take heed, and beware of covet-
ousness'”
DSOS O SN

There is scarce any lot so low but
there is something in 1t to satisfy
the man whom it has befallen ;
Providence having so ordered things
that in every man’s cup, how bitter
soever, there are some cordial drope
—some good circumstances which,
if wisely extracted, are sufficient for
the purpose he wants them—that is,

to make him contented, and if not

happy, at least resigned.—Sterne,

It is a blind |
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Positively Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma,
Whooping Coug'li,
ache, Nervous

quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and Brui
ORICINATED BY
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if not satisfied. Retail price b
United States or Canada.
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=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.—
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It is marvelous how many diff P gy P e

.
-

Limbs, Stiff Joints

point lies in the fact that it
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easy prices.

NEW DRESS GOODS
EDGECOMBE'S,

Having very much enlarged our Dress Department we will- show a much
more extensive stock this spring than ever.
these goods, making it a special feature in buying to bring out the latest
novelties in the market, and always show genteel and good wearing fabrics at

194 QUEEN ST.,

Fred B. Edgecombe;

FREDERICTON.

Februar

- MARCH 1889.
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GARPETS | GARPETS !

House Furnishings, etc.

ath, 1889,

NEW GOODS

g

New Prints. |

JOHN 4.

N

- Hamburg Hmbroiderys,

Morse & Kaley Mfg. Co’s KNITTING COTTON,
e il | Hollins & Co.’s BEST ANGOLA

New Ginghams.

WEDDALL.

same class of Goods.

F’ton, Dec, 5.

PRICES LOW, consistent with class of Goods.
have the best goods in the city, but am quite sure no ove has any
better ; notwithstanding you do in some instances pay more for

SHERE HERE-E.

Call and examine before you purchase elsewhere, my stock of

Groceries, Fruit and Confectioner.

REMEMBER THE PLACE, AT

W. H. VANWART’S

WEST EIND.

STEAM SAW MILL

FOR SALE

n
.

Victoria Corner, C. Co.

FPYHE Subscriber offers for sale his Steam

Saw Mill, sitvate on the bank of the
St. John river, at Victoria Corner, C, Co.,
consisting of Retary Mill and Edger,
Shingle Machine and Lath Muchine, with
good steam power sufficient to run the
above machinery ; also power for a grist
mill. There being a good opening for a
grist mill in the focality, their beiag no
mill on the west side of the river for a dis-
tance of twenty-three miles, Any person
wishing to en;sage.in the milling and lum-
ber business, this is a good opening, as the
property wiil be sold at a bargain and on

easy terms, .
JAMES W, BOYER,

Victoria Corner, C. Co,, Sept. 6, '88,

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS
OF'ALL KINDS IN-CHILDREN OR
ADULTS SWEETAS SYRUP AND
CANNOT'HARM THE MOST |
s 2 DELICATE CHILD &

silitis. Hoarse Cong
umatism, Nenm:“'r 4
L USE
slllF manner of Cramps and Chillg
OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN.

All who hux direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be refyy
1 35 cte.; 6 bottles, $2.00. Express and duty prepaid to any pan
Valuable pamphlet sent free. . 1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., n

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESS

We have always taken the lead in

I do rot claim to

500 BUSHELS
P.E. I OATS

LANDING THIS DAY,

For sale by

ELY PERKINS.

Fredericton, Aug, 22,
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1 am «-nly a b

and free;

[ am brimmin

and glee ;

1 dance with «
#ing,

And you think ¢
thing.

But boys have
they seen
Their thoughts
people de

Their hearts are

And each has
boy.

Now oft when ]
the wood

Have done all 1
good,

1 think I might

But how thall I

1f I start for a
street !”’

If Igo to the
foet !”

1f 1 take a seal
chair !”

If I lounge by :
there !”

If I ask a fi
bother m
Or clse, *‘Such
I am scolded or
noise,
Till I think in
plaee for

At school they
play ;

At home or at |

And it’s hard, |
to blame

And ’most an)
same.

Of course a bo)
man,
But we try to
can.
Have patience,
annoy,
For the best m
a Boy.”
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Harry would

Joe was F;
was his neph
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was over,
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very best in
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objected Jo
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not keeping
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swered Har
Grown, i
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voice angril
share of egg:
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retorted Jo,
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hens instead
chance of or
And being
grudged tha
time they s
half supply
ed, and beir
at one anetl

until they f

Speak to on

[ am so w
the farmer’s
them fussin
way
hand ¢

Granc

The genl
laid down |
his spectacl
and  gazed
window ,

I will try
The two
ning helpin,
his HoWear b
“ire and pr

helping,

Jo, said t)
between yo

And Jo p
his wr:)ngs,
thiWed.

Would y¢
father's ryle

Dear me
frandfather
father ¢ w
half way ba
quite eagur
of the lagt .



