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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

—— 

Jury 9, 189 

To Day is Ours. 

To-day is ours with all ite hopes and fears, 
Its love and joys, its friendships and its 

chance 

Tobe and do. It, only, sure appears, 
And all the rest mirage, or but a trance. 

For yesterday to us no more beloags; 

Its tears are dried, its doubts, its raptures 

past, 

Nor can we now repair the trace of wrongs 

Rash hands did thoughtless then engrave 

to last, 

To-morrow is not yet. Enough of care 

For our frail human strength the pres- 
ent shows 

Enough temptation luring with its share; 

Enough of duty every hour bestows, 

The sorrow of to-day is full enough ; 

The past ‘s but a plucked and withered 
limb; 

From others growing where the thorns are 

rough, 

Kind, tender hands the thick sharp | 

gpines may trim. 

Let not to-day make hers the old misdeeds, 

Nor heap up the regret we feel for them 

Por every sorely wounded heart that bleeds 

Sweet balm is in the Christ-robe holy 
hem, 

To-day is ours, 

spent 
1] 3 » 3 g 1 

In wisdom as its golden hours unfold. 

And {hay fame tent 

Would that it might be 

- A 

Might ‘multiply ere vespers have been 

told, 

—Mary L. Goodrich. 

A HARD CASE, 

‘It is the hardest class in the 
school, Miss Forrest,’ said the 
superintendent, ‘and we do not 
know who to gev to take it. The 
boys are very mischievous and al- 
most unmanageable, One of them, 
Dick Hines, has a father who is an 
infidel, and I think he must put the 
boy up to some of his tricks, We 
have thought about expelling him 
from the school, and if you find he 
makes you trouble, just let me know 
and I will send him home. But if 
you will take the class and try it, 
it will be a great relief to us.’ 

Eva Forrest walked through the 
aisle to her new class with a heavy 
heart. 

“The hardest class in the school,’ 
‘mischievous,’ ‘unmanageable,’ were 
discouraging things to face. She 
took her seat among them without 

that the Lord hath | 

lent 3 

ward home she was tempted to take 
the superintendent’s view of it and 
have troublesome little Dick Hines 
dismissed from the school. Jut 
conscience said : ‘Here is a soul to 
win for Jesus,’ and she resolved in- 
stead to pray more earnestly for the 
boy and keep him in the class at all 
hazards, 

When she met the class on the 
following Sunday it was with a 
solemn heart, for the lesson was 
upon the crucifixion of the Saviour. 
Then, too, she had been praying 
most earnestly over her class, and 
something of the holy influence of 
that communion with her heavenly 
Father seemed to shine in her face. 
Dick watched her as narrowly as 

| ever, but was apparently wholly un- 
influe ced. As the lesson progress- 
¢d he played a tattoo on the wall 
with his hoy and ¢ven attempted 
to whistle, when the superintendent 
reproved him severely. 

But reproofs from 
failed to have much effect upon 
the wayward boy, aud slipping 
down out of his corner to the floor 
he poured forth a volley of such 
questions to his astenished teacher 
as only an infidel would dare ask, 

| at the same time psing bis fingers 
| on the legs of the smaller boys till 

any source 

| 
1 

| 8ivall throats and the entire class 

‘~as in commotion. 
When the session closed the 

teachers and superintendent thought 
Miss Forrest very obdurate in her 
intention to keep the naughty boy 
in her class, and could not under- 
stand why she should be so interest- 
ed in him when he did nothing but 
trouble her. And their misjudg- 
ment of her action weighed heavily 
upon her all the week, and it was 
almost in despair that she wended 
her way to the school again. To 
her surprise Dick was not there. 

“ Dick’s sick,” said little Freddie 
Gaston. 

“ He's got the diphtheria,” 
in George Winthrop. 

“ Diphtheria!” and a sudden 
pang shot through her heart. She 
remembered a dear little brother 
who had died years before with that 
teriible disease, 
“The doctor 

die, teacher. 
all.” 
“How long has he been sick ?” 

chimed 

says he’s going to 
He can’t get well at 

a word, laid aside her gloves and | 
opened her Bible. 

Dick Hines sat in the corner 
directly before her and narrowly 
watched every movement, Two of 
the other boys began pinching one 
another, when she turned to the 
boy nearest her, and laying her 
hand npon his, began telling the 
story of the lesson. 

The little fellow looked up won- 
deringly at her, and in a moment 
after four more pairs of bright eyes 
were fixed on her face. The boys 
at her left forgot their pinching and 
all except Dick Hines followed the 

rapidly told story with genuine 

“Since Thursday, and he wants 
you to come and see him.” 

“ Will his father let me come?” 
she asked, quickly 

“1 dunno,” said George. * His 
mamma came over to our house this 
moruing and said he was crying and 
begging to tee you all the time.” 

The lesson hour never seem>d so 
long, and again and again she found 
bot tears dropping down upon her 
hands as the taught the now quiet 
boys. But it was over at last and 
she hurried into the street and made 
her way #8 quickly as possible to 
the tall red brick house where Dick 
lived. The house k¢ eper met her at 

| ma'am ; he 

interest, Dut D:ck drew his feet 

op (n the seat, stretched himself | 

back in the corner, and twirled his 

cap on his fingers 
Piesently, hovevir. the climax 

of the story drawing near, he forgot 

bis cap, his feet gradu: Jly slipped 

to the floor, and he sat bolt upright 
taking in every word as it fell frem 
her lips. When the story was 

finished the smaller boys san k back 

in their seats with a sigh of satis- 
faction, but Dick turved nose 
up in the air and laughed. 
And now came the trying time, 

It still wanted seven minutes to the 

his 

time for the closing exercises, and 
try as she would, she could not get 
the attention of the class again. 

Dick flung his cap in the wir, and 
met with a stern rebuke from the | 

superintendent, while the other 

boys tormented cach other in mys 
terious ways, known only to them. 
selves, which cccasioned frequent 
jumps and half-restrained howls 

) 

apparently uncalled for. 

The following Sunday, the slight 

Tes 1aint occasioned by the advent 
of a new off, and the 
boys were quite as turbulent and 
trying as they had heen represented, 

It was not until the lesson time wus 

fully half consumed that she at 

last gained their attention and held 
it, and the 

teacher wore 

meddlesome fir gers and 

active fect left their mischief and 

w re still, This time the bell for clos 

10g rang all Loo goon, and the lesson 
B ory had to be suddenly abbieviat 

ed and brought to a hasty close. 

But the third Sunday Dick Hines 
evidently did not propose to allow 

Migs Forrest to win her honors so 
easily, for just as they had reachad 
the mst interesting part of 

the lesson, he suddenly called out : 
‘Say, teacher, what does God eat 

for His supper? 
For a moment Miss Forrest was 

disconcertcd, but only for a mo 
ment avd then quietly picking up 

the thread of her story she went on: 
bat the boys laughed, and were but 

indifferently attentive during the 

remainder of the lesson hour. 
It was with a sinking heart that 

ghe watched her cluss file out of the 

Sunday-school room. Could she 

never win them, or impress a par- 

ticle of the Bible truth upon their 
minds 1 As she walked wearily to- 

the doe 

“The doctor s:ys there’s no hope, 

may die any 

Hispcor father is nearly crazy. 
the only child, and they've set their 
heart on him, both of them.” 

Eva Forrest went into the room. 
The sick boy was half-sitting in bed, 
leaning back against the pillows, 
with his father at one side, a look of 
anguish on his face. 

“Dick! Dick!” and she bent 
over aud kissed the fevered brow. 

He tried to speak, but could not, 
and only clung despairiugly to her 
hand. W ithe ut waiting to ask per- 
mission the young girl s lipped down 
on her knees to the floor and poured 
forth such a prayer as o nly an over 
flowing heart cculd prompt 
“0 Lord Jesus. please save litile 

Dick’s life. Raise him up and make 
him well. Thou hast said in Thy 
Woud, ¢ All power is given unto Me 
in Heaven and earth’; and when in 
the world Thou didst thrice raise the 
dead. We believe Thou art able and 
willing, for Thou didst also say, ‘Ask 
what ye will, and it shall be done 
unto you.’ If ye shall ask "oy- 
thing in My name, 1 will do it’ 
and now we do ask Thee to raise up 
little Dick and make 1 im 

The passionate words camealmost 
involuntarily, and then she. rose, 
and, sitting down beside him, strok 
ed the childish hand 
closely to her own. Sle had scurce- 
ly noticed his father, who now 
touched Ler on the arm nd whisper. 

led, in mingled awe and fear : 

well.” 

8 clingis g 80 

*“1f Ged makes him wel), 
lieve in Him and serve 
I'll be a gocd Christia: 
here his voice 

I'll be- 
Him forever 

, ma'am ”- 
broke into sobs— 

“and serve him faithfu!ly as long as 
I live” 

Together they watched by the 
side of the suffering child thro ugh 
the late sfternocon heours. Every 
breath was drawn with difficulty, 
and once it seemed that he must 
choke to death, but he rallied and 
grew quiet again, and then all at 

| once Miss Forrest motioned to the 
| father to look —-Dick was fast asleep. 

“He will get well now” she 
whispered ; and the father with 
shining face slipped noiselessly from 
the room to tell the good news to 
his prostrated wife, An hour after 
Dick opened bis eyes again and 

ha'f-muffled howls went up fre m Six | 

| 

minute, | 

drawing his teacher's face down 
close to his own, he said. 
“I'm sorry I was bad !” 
It was an honest confession, and 

the forgiveress was as real. When 
the d ctor came that night he wus 
surpcised to find his patient siting 
up in bed and partaking of a deli 
cate broth, fed him by his happy 
teacher. 
“Tt’s a miracle, sir. I do believe,” 

he said to his father, “I never knew 
a case that far gone that got well 
before in all my experience.” 

Sut the futher knew to whom the 
praise belonged, and now thorough. 
ly humbled and converted, he too, 
made honest confession and sought 
the Lord with all his heart, and 
when one happy Sabbath a few 
weeks later, Eva Forrest saw them 
come together, father and son, for 
baptism, she thanked the Lord from 
her inmost heart that she had been 
helped to “ win a soul for Jesus.” 
Observer. 

—— ly ~~ 

In The Teapot Without The Handle.” 

A widow who lived in Annan had 

a son whose name was Tom. Tom, 
who was a joiner, maintained his 

mother ; but, work becoming slack. 

he cing oat ted to Ameria, 
Before leaving, however, he told 

his mother that he would regularly 
send money for her support. 
Some time afterwards she became 

embarrassed in circumstances, was 
unable to pay her rent, and at last 
the landlord came and told her that 
if she did not pay he would sell off 
her furniture. This put her greatly 
about. 
One day a neighbor came in, who 

said,“ Weel, Nanny, hoo are ye the 
day?” 
“Oh!I am bad, for the landlord 

has been here and threa tened to sell 
a’ off.” 

“I cannot understand this of Tom 
in that he has not sent you money, 
for he was always very kind to you 
Do you never get letters from him?” 
asked the neighbor. 
“Oh yes,” answered the mother. 
“Where are they? Will you 

let me see them, 
“Oh yes,” said the mother. 

“ Just go into the correr cupboard 
and you will find them in the tea 
pot without the handle.” 
The neighbour took down the tea- 

pot, and in it found, first, a letter 

which the mother had received only 
the day before. The letter began : 
“My dear mother, I hope you re- 
ceived the £7 10s. whizh I sent in a 
post office order.’ 

“ Have you got the money?’ was 
asked. 

“1 bave not,” was the answer. 
“ Have you any more letters?’ 
“Oh yes ! you will find the other 

in the same teapot.” 
The next letter contained the 

post office order. Holding it up, 
the visitor said, * Here is the post- 
office order.” 

“1 dov’t know what that 1s.” 
said the mother. 

‘1 saw a picture when I opened 

the letter to be sure, but 1 did not 
He's | know what it was.” 

How stupid of the old body! 
She would have had plenty of | 
money to pay the rent as well as to 
live upon Lad she cashed the order. 

And why did she not do it? Be- 

cause she did not know its value, 
How many Christians are there 

now not less stupid, because, being 
unacquainted with the value of 

some of the many promises in the 

Bible, they are groaning and moan- 
ing instead of “ always rejoicing in 
the Lord”’—talking avout the 
beautiful pictures of the Bible, but 

never cashing the promises and lhv- 

ing on them. 

‘ Now,” said the kindly friend, 
‘“ put on your shawl, and ne with 

we to the post office.” 
On getting to the post office, and 

laying the order upon the counter, 
the postmaster remarked, * You 

ought to have got this three weeks 
ago,” and he was very angry. 

During this time the mother was 
fear that her friend was 

about to perpetrate a swindle, and 

was in considerable sgitation about 
the matter, but when she saw the 
postinaster lay the money upon the 
counter, and when from the counter 

it was transferred to her pocket, 
and she became acquainted with the 

present and 1 vaiue she was at 

peace. 

“ Acquaint now thyseif with Him 

and be at peace” (Job xxii. 21). 

BE 
The Christian Home, 

in great 

A Christian home is the most 
powerful influence on earth. No 
wonder the devil takes such pains to 
mar it. For if that be injured, then, 
like cracks in the ice, huge fissures 
and breakages are geen in every 
direction. How demons must re- 
joice as they see the record of spoil: 
ed homes in our newspapers | * They 
feel that drunkenness, impnrity, ill- 
temper, pleasure, and want of godli- 
ness ure preparing whele families for 
hell. How God must rejoice at the 
conversion of such a wan as the 
Philippian gao'er ! It is salvation 
brought to the man and also to his 
house. Hischildren know thechange; 

[ 
—
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built up against sin. Will you help 
to build a like defence? Fathers 
and mothers, be truly godly. Chil 
dren, be obedient to Christ. Ser. 
vants, serve as to God. Masters 
and mistresses, seek the special g od 
of those under your roof. Let the 
home be both yours and Chris s— 
yours to serve and Christ's to rule, 
Serve as though all depends on you, 
Call to your aid frugality, simplicity 
of living, freedom from debt, the 
beauty of cleanliness and of art, the 
polish of industry, the helpfulness 
of friendship, the stimulus of the 
best books, the brightness of art and 
music. But pray as though all de- 
pended on you. Let the cross be 
your refuge from sin. Plead daily 
at the mercy seat for pardon. Make 
the Most High thy habitation. Let 
children, treasures, income, bopes, 
expectations, all belong to God be- 
cause you belong to God. “Except 
the Lord build the house, they labor 
in vain that build it. Except the 
Lord keep the city, the watchman 
waketh but in vain. It is vain for 
you that ye rise up early, and so late 

| take your rest, and eat the bread of 
| toil ; for so He giveth unto his be. 
lov ed sleep.” — Rev, Samuel Pearsor, 

Why He Left Her, 

A young man, when asked by an 
intimate friend why he had ceased 
his attentions to a certain young 
lady, replied thoughtfully, ‘‘She 
did not know how ‘o meet acci- 
dents.” Further questioning de 
veloped the fact that, while sweet 
tempered on all ordinary occasions, 
she was thoroughly disagreeab'e 
and unreasonable if the spoiling of a 
garment, the breaking of a dish, o 
any of the little, untoward circum- 
stances which are inseparable from 
family life, interfered with her 
plans. 
The young man had watched her 

under tests of this kind, and wisely 
concluded that since accidents will 
happen, he must have a wife who 
could adapt herself t> them. 
Especially in homes where there are 
children, the ink will get spilled 
sometimes, clothing and furniture 
will be ruined by childish heedless- 
ness, and the loss financially is fre- 
quently no small part of the trial. 
But women, and wen also, need to 
learn how to discriminate between 
willful carelessness, which ought 
always to be reprimanded, and pure 
accident, which should be met with 
the same spirit of Christian philos- 
ophy that characterized Carlyle 
when a servant girl burned as waste 
paper the manuscript of his French 
Revolution, representing the labor 
of twenty yeers.—Sel. 

etl P————eeee 

Tried By Fire. 

Into the office of an assayer cam: 
a miner one day, with a specimen 
of ore, the results of many a day's 
toil. The miner asked the assayer 
what he thought of it. It looks 
well was the reply. Will yon pass 
it through the fire, said the miner. 

It was placed in a crucible and put 
into the furnace. With in'ense 
anxiety was the result watched. 
All at once the contents blew out 
in smoke, All was worthless, Such 
was the effect upon the winer that 
his heart gave way and he fell faint- 
ing. If such is the effect upon men 
as the value of their possessions is 
made known, what will be the con: 

dition of mind when the books are 
opened and a just value placed up- 
on all we possess gold or slag. 
Jesus Christ is a pure specimen of 
the character that will pass without 
loss. We can now be made like 
him if we will. It is the purpose 
of God that we all be conformed to 
the image of his Son, and what he 

has purposed he is able to perform, 
unless you purpuse otherwise. Paul 
knew what the results of his life 
would be, even before the end. He 

could say I know there is a crown 
for me. Do you know what ihe re 
sults would be if Jesus should come 
to-day? He is coming and you 
ought to be ready for a glad yield- 
ing of a life you know will please 
him, 

—— —— 

—Buy what you don’t need, and 
you will soon need what you can’t 
buy. 

A child properly esteamed at 
home will be more likely to esteem 
his home. 

Minard's Liniment relieves 
Neuralgia. 

“When your heart is bad, and your 

head is bad, and you are bad clean 

through, what is needed?’ asked a 

Sunday-school teacher of her class. *‘l 

know—Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,” answered 
a little girl, whose sick mother had re- 

cently been restored to health by that 

medicine. 

There are many forms of nervous 
debility in men that yield to the use 
of Carter's Iron Pills. Those who are 
troubled with nervous weakness, night 
sweats, etc., should try them. 

Many diseases of the skin are not 

only annoying but are difficult to cure. 
You will not be disappointed if you try 

Baird's French Ointment. It also 

his servants breathe a new atmos- 
phere. There is one more fortress 

cures insect stings, piles, chapped hands 

&e. Sold by all dealers. 

Parsons’ Pill 
These pills were a | EAT 
derful discovery. Un- 
like any others. One 
Pilla Dose. Children 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
use them. In fact all 
ladies can obtain very 
great benefit from the 
use of Parsons’ Pills. 
One box sent posts 
d for 25 cis. or five 
xes for $1 In stamps. 

80 Fills in every box. 

The circular 5 
each box explaing ¢ 
symptoms. Alsoh 
cure agreat Nod 
diseases. This 
mation alone is he 
ten times the cog, 
hapdsome 1llus 
pamphlet sentiree 
tains valuable jug 
mation. Send fog, 
Dr. I. 8S. Johnsen 
Co., 22 Custom HN 
Street, Boston, Ma, 

We pov duty to Canada, 

Make New 
“Best Liver Pill Know 

Rich Blood 
Fors ane Ci Creat at Church LICHT. = 

14) N 

Ta Parlor he HE Rees. ; Ge ant designs. Sen of room. Get 
f church ches and the tsade. LPF 

$ Cignes Ent for pe Ay ia ¥ ow gt 

ANN, 
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= “Wn ==y 
Theatres, Depots, etc. New and ele 

circular ass See A liberal discount - = — 

SUMMER DRY GOODS 
PERCUIRIRIE, WCpmp— 

Dress Coods; Sateens 
LACE AND LAWN FLOUNCINGS, 

PRINTS, GINNGEAMS, ote, 

SILK, TAFFETA AND LISLE GLOVES, 

Ladies’ and Children’s COTTON HOSE, 
LADIES’ AND GENIS’ SUMMER UNDERWEAR, 

SUNSEHADES, PARASOLS, etc., ete. 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO, 

202 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

STOVES. STOVES. 
A
 

S48 TO a54 

Self Feeders Hal 

(00k Ranges= Stoves 
Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

& Parlor Stoves 
FOR COAL OR WOOD. 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices, 

CALL AT 

LE NEILL S 
STOVE WAREROOMS, 

~ And examine his large and well-assorted 
stock of Stoves: 
just opposite the County Court House, 

Remember the old stand, 

QUEEN ST 

= 

230 LIB AS Walch ODay. 
HEAD OFFICE~MONTREAL 

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

INcouE, ASSETS, Lire ASSURANCE 

IN FORCE. 
| REID HS BARONS. ....... vide EEE .. $1,076, 350.00 
ERR CTY TT ee 621,362.81, .. 1,864,302.60 
RR RE JURORS... ii. TERNS 2 914. 093.43 
MEL a fA EA 773.808.71. 3,374,683.14 
EEG 141,402.81 RT OR1L.30008. . ........ 3 881,478.09 
TE SE OER, 1 TB EEE LORY 5,849,889.1 
VRE a IB MRES. ...... . 1.274.397. ERESEAE 6,844,404. -. 
SR. S00BT.08....c...n gr CHE REG 7, 030, 878 7 
TT eRe a BERR. 1.578.027.10 na REE 9 413.368 07 
Auge dPBBLOA. . cv... LTD ODE 48 10,873,777.09 
CT TREO SOY 08.. ........ 1, 974 LET SR ee 11,931,300.6 
I. i Ga ARNE 29339279. 17 "164. 383. 08 

————* 

The SON ss Absolutly 
po 

(nimi [tional Life Policies 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

PRESIDENT 

J. B. QUNT 

R. MACAULAY’ 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 

Ceneral Agent. 

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. F redericton N.'B 

WINDOW SASHES. 

COMPLETE and full line of Win- 
dow Hashes in stock. 

glazed and ready to Le placed in frames. 
Also orders taken for doors, ke. for de- 
livery in short notice at prices lower than 
usual. It will be to the builders’ advan- 
tage to buy Sashes ready glazed, at 

NEILL'S Hardware Store. 

TURN Ir SOWER. 

JOR SALE CHEAP—1 Turnip Sower, 
by 

: RO CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Priwed and | 

HAYING TOOLS 
Just received and in stock : 

80 dozen Scythes ; 
30 * Forks; 
a8 on Snaths ; $ 

28 *“ Fork Handles 
60 boxes Stones ; 
200 dozen Hay Kakes; 

1 car Grind Stones. 
Wholesale and retail, at 

NEILL’S Hardware Store. 
—— 

URE PARIS GREEN, 
Wholesale and Retail, at 

INEILL'S Hardware Store, 

Re RA 3 

_A———— 
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As soon 
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