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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. Jury 15, 1891 

What of That? 

Tired! Well, what of that ? 

Didst fancy life was spent on beds of ease, 
Fluttering the rose leaves scattered by the 

breeze. 

Come, rouse thee, work while it is called 
to-day { 

Coward, arise | Go forth upon thy way ! 

Lonely! And what of that? 
Some must be lonely ! 'Tis not given to all 

To feel a heart responsive rise and fall, 
To blend another life into its own. 
Work may be done in loneliness, Work on. 

Dark ! Well, and what of that ? 

"Didst fondly dream the sun would never set? 
Dost fear to lose thy way? Take courage yet? 

Learn thou to walk by faith and not by 
sight ! 

Thy steps will guided be, and guided right. 

Hard ! Well, and what of that ? 

Didst fancy life one summer holiday, 

With lessons none to learn, and nought but 
play ? 

Go, get thee to thy task | Conquer or die / 

Itimust be learned! Learn it then, patiently. 

No help ? Nay, 'tis not so ! 

Though human help be far, thy God is nigh, 
Who feeds the ravens, hears His children’s 

ery ; =e 
He's near thee, whereso'er thy footsteps 

roam 

And He will guide thee, light thee, help 
thee home. 

~—Selected, 

Had He Made A Mistake. *. 

Mr Horseley, at the breakfast 
table, was reading the stock quota- 
tions to his wife, who always took 
an affectionate, if vague interest in 
his business. Suddenly, as his eye 
roved over the paper, it lightened. 

“Aha!good! Listen to this, Kitty. 
“The alumni of the class of ’65 (my 
class, you know, twenty-five years 
back) will hold a reunion at the uni- 
versity next month. There will be 
a banquet, speeches, etc.” Well,” 
folding the paper, “I'm glad of that. 
I shall like to see the boys again. 
Some of them have been very suc- 
cessful.” 
“None more than yourself, John.” 
“No, probably not.” ved | 

The rich banker nodded thought 
fully. 
man, 

He was not a purse-proud 
Still, he had given twenty 

years of his life to money-making 
and, naturally, he fully appreciated 
the value of the money. 

“I've not done badly,” he said. 
“There’s Tom Hare, too. Tom is 
head of the largest wheat syndicats 
in Illinois, and Caridon—he is presi 
dentof a railroad. Dumont is United 
States judge, very nice little compe- 
tency. The boys have done well by 
themselves—most of them.” 

“Except poor Will Morgan,” said 
Mrs. Horseley, with a sigh. 

“Yés, yes! Well, Morgan was 
obstinate, Kitty. He has himself 
to thank for all his troubles. When 
he left college I said to him : ‘You 
have a few hundred dcllars, so have 
I. 1 mean to invest mine in waste 
land in the Northern Liberties. (fo 
in with me. It can be bought for 
a song, but the town is going out that 
way. In ten years cut up the land | 
into lots and we shal be rich men.’ 
He saw the truth of it. Morgan's | 
no fool But he said ‘I must have | 

that money to educate me for he | 
ministry,” and into the minister: h | 
went | bought the land and here | 
we are | honor Morg An. 

dress. 

and a little soiled. 

the same size. 
for me?’ 

and then at her friend’s face. 

very much wish it.” 
“I do wish it. 

eoming for dinner” — 
“I understand. 

weant to be kind, Bessy,” she said 

gentle eyes. 
“I know,” she said. 

is wicked in me, I suppose. 

from strangers. 

week. 

they bad come to their old home 
since their marriage sixteen years 
ago. 
“We never could afford it,” Mr. 

Mocgan said to his host the morning 
of his arrival. “If we ever saved a 
dollar or two it was needed for the 
children—five or them, you know. 
Bessy and I could not spend it on 
ourselves. © So you can guess the de- 
light with which we read your letter 
and found that we could really see 
the old home again !” 

He gave his friend’s hand a‘hearty 
wrench, looking into his face with 
glowing eyes. Much of William 
Morgan’s power over men lay in his 
genial, atfectionate nature and in his 
gay courage. Among his old class- 
mates now his laugh rang out as 
heartily as when he was a boy. This 
was during the first days of his visit; 

"after that his wife noticed that he 
grew grave and thoughtful. On the 
night of the banquet he came home 
with a haggard face, and sat down 
beside her without a word. 

“Are you not going to tell me 
about it, Will 7” ghe said. * You 
have been looking forward to this 
reunion as the happiest day in your 
life. Were all of your old friends 
there?’ 

“Yes,” he said, rousing himself, 
“Only one or two were absent. 1t 
was very pleasant to hear the ac- 
counts of their lives. The boys have 
been very successful as a rule. Two 
or three have made brilliant reputa- 
tions at the bar, one is an eminent 
surgeon, and several are enormousl 
rich, like Jack Horseley. I"—he 
stopped, rose and walked nervously 
to the window—*J, with a house 
full of children, am starving on six 
hundred a year,” he broke forth 
passionately, 

Mrs. Morgan did not answer at 
once. Usually her faith burned 
bright and clear. But she was hu- 
man, and she had seen Mrs. Horse- 
ley’s butler glance at her gown to 
night, recognizing it as one of his 
mistress’s; and Mrs. Horseley had 
amused her by showing her her little 
girs Parisian toilettes for the com. 
ing 1g winter, Mrs. Morgan turned 

¢ the dainty confections smiling, 
thinking of her own girl's patched 
SHOES, 

ove 

It was fantastically trimmed 

“Bess, dear, we used to be just 
Won't you wear this 

Mrs. Morgan glanced at the gown 

“I would prefer to wear my own, trolling some deep emotion, 
Kitty,” she said, coldly, “unless you 

Some people are 

I will wear it.” 
Mrs Horseley laid down the dress 

and lingered uncomfortably, «I 

The tears stood in Mrs. Morgan’s 

“This pride 
I am 

used to taking old clothes at home 
But you—we were 

girls together, you know, and equals. 
And now to think you have to clothe 
me that I may not disgrace you in 
the eyes of your friends! (t hurts.” 
The visit of the Morgans lasted a 

It was the first time that 

a few minutes and were engaged, but 
she was very urgent.” 
The clergyman rose hastily and 

went down to the library. A woman 
plainly but comfortably dressed 
stood waiting for him. She came 
hastily to meet him, evidently con- 

“I will not detain you Mr. Morgan 
but I may never have the chance to 
speak to you again. I have some- 
thing to tell you.” 

“I am in no haste, 
said kindly, 

“I must tell you. T owe my life 
- | —I owe more than my life—to you. 

I was a poor seawstress, ill-paid, 
hungry, wretched. A married man 
who said he loved me offered me a 
home. I was in Harrisburgh then. 
Ob, if you knew what the tempta- 
tion was to me! [ was so weak, so 
tired, tired! There was comfort, 
luxury. 1 had nobody, not even a 
friend to be ashamed by ray disgrace. 
There was nothing to hold me back 
but the remembrance of my mother, 
and she was in her grave, I 
wandered the streets that evening 
afraid to go to my wretched room 
and be alone. I came to the door 
of a little chapel. They were sing- 
ing. I crept in to escape from ny- 
self in the crowd. You prayed and 
preached. = Mr. Morgan, I shall 
always believe that God sent you 
that night to my lost soul to bring 
it back to Him. You prayed for 
me—me 
Her sobs choked her ; she turned 

away. 
“I thank God if I helped you,” 

said Will, in a low voice, 
“You saved me !” She came ap to 

him and took his hand. “Every 
word you spoke was meant for me 
You showed me Christ standing bx 
side me, ready to help. I went back 
to my room and to my work the next 
day. ‘He did help me. I married 
an honest man who loved me, and 
we have prospered. T wish you 
could see my husband and children. 
But I felt that I must tell you that 
| owe all that I am to you.” 
When Mr. Morgan rejoined his 

wife there was a light in his eyes 
which had not been there for many 
days.” 
They had a long journey home 

that day; the rain beat on the 
windows of the car and the air was 
chil. At one of the stations two 
farmers came in who were members 
of Mr. Morgan’s church, They met 
him with a shout of delight.” His 
wife's heart beat faster at sight of 
the homely, kind faces. How they 
loved Will"! For how much he count- 
ed in their lives ! 
We thought you would be on this 

train,” one cf them said. “It is 
time you were at home. The village 
is going to pieces without you. Ned 
Maskey is at home from Montana 
and wants to take my Jenny back 
with him. They've been engaged 
for years, you know. They're wait- 
ing for you to marry them. I 
want hus blessing an my marriage,’ 
Jenny said, with tears in her eyes, 
to-day.” 
“And old Mother Flinn is worse,” 

said the other deacon, “and she is 
afraid she will die before you come, 
She thinks if the parson’s beside her 
she can go down quietly into the 
dark valley.” 

“Have you seen my children late. 
ly?” asked Mrs. Morgan. 

“Bless you, yes. See them every 
day. We all took care of them. 
To tell you the truth, most of the 
folks will drop in to welcome you 

Be calm,” he 
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WW As he was going out of the door 
he stopped 

“They Il bev eryshabby you know 
They”ll look queer among your other 
guests,” he said, 
# “That matters nothing to me, 
said Kitty, ‘My social 
position does not depend upon the 
clothes which my guests wear,” 

But when, a week or two later, 
the poor clergyman and his wife ar. 
rived she was startled out of 
usual calm complacency 

“They have the pinched, wan 
faces of people who never have 
enough to eat,” she said to her hus 
band. “Bessy’s gown is one of her 
wedding dresses. She looks as if 
she had come out of the ark. And 
the Mercers and Townes are coming 
to dinner to-night, Something must 
be done at once !” 
“What does it matter ! Morgan 

has been with me all day,” said her 
husband. “Nobody thought worse 
of me because Lis overcoat was 
patched.” 

But Mrs. Horseley hurried out of 
the reom: In a few moments she 
tapped at Mrs. Morgan's chamber 
door, She carried a pretty dinner 

loft ly. 

her 

morning light, 
Mrs. Morgan's blue eyes had re- 
gained something of their happy 

She was watching little Lucy 
Horseley critically, and 
that her own had stronger 
muscles and stronger brains with 
which to meet the world. Life had 
compensations—just balances after 
all. Her husband was talking to 
Mr. Horseley . 

“l asked Tom Hare about his 
family,” he said, “but he evaded the 
question,” 
“No wonder ! 

‘alm, 

iv] 
girls 

He had a son who 
went to the dogs. So did Caridon’s 
boy. The usual story of American 
lads, born to huge fortunes, launched 
on life without work or sense of re. 
sponsibility and a vast sum to spend! 
Your sons, Will, have a tremendous 
advantage in being poor, with edu- 
cation, high principle and the necessi- 
ty upon them of exertion. You 
may not see it, but it is true.” 

“IL had not seen it,” said Mr. Mor- 
gan with a sudden laugh, which 
seemed to come out from his heart, 
“I do see it now.” 

Before they had finished breakfast 
the waiter came up to Mr. Morgan. 
“A lady to see you, sir. I told 

her you were going to leave town in 

y | you've no idea how we missed vo 1] 

thinking ally. 

to-night. My wife and the other 
women have been boiling hams and 
baking cakes for supper all day. Oh, 

As the train approached the 
station the conductor came to Will 
and touched his hat. 

“You do not know me, sir ?’ 
Mr. Morgan hesitated. 
“It is not Jennings?’ 
“Yes, Jennings,” the man’s face 

beamed with happy me wing. ‘Yes 
sir; I have held this position now 
for four years. You will see my 
house at the next station—a pretty 
little cottage. My wife and the two 
babies are there.’ 

“I aw glad to hear it, Jennings, 
glad indeed !” 
He wrung the man’s hand cordi- 

“I knew you would be, sir.” Jen. 
nings turned to call the next station, 
and then added hurriedly : “I don’t 
forget, Mr. Morgan | I don’t forget!” 
and passed out of the car. 
“Wko is that, Will ¥’ asksd Mrs. 

Morgan. 
“Don’t you remember 

drunken Jake J ennings ?” 
“Whom you brought home and 

kept for four months? And you 
have done all that for him! 0 
Will 1” 

She thrust her hand into his in 
the darkness and held it close. How 
near in his poverty and pure pur. pose he came to the hearts of hig people, of these pocr Magdalenes 
and drunkards !| Hand in hand with 
them he was leading chem to heaven 
—+to Christ. They loved him. God was with him, 
The train stopped at their own station presently, There were the 

children waiting on the platform, and a crowd of his people smiling a welcome, 

that poor 

| that this is our home; you have 
chosen wisely.” 

Will made no answer. But as 
the people whom he had helped and 
strengthened gathered around him, 
and he caught sight of Jennings’ 
happy face on the platform of the 
vanishing train, be knew that there 
were higher successes in life than 
that of making money. —Congrega- 
tionalist. 
tll) > GP een 

Trust the Children. 

None are so proud and happy as 
young children when they first 
understand that their parents have 
cunfidence in their honor and in 
their faithful performance of such 
duties as are committed to their 
care. The feeling of responsibility 
awakened by this knowledge, in 
their children, brings them their 
first sensation of self-respect. They 
soon learn that faithfulness is abso- 
lutely necessary to the satisfactory 
execution of any work they are call- 
ed to perform. Thus good seed is 
daily sown, which in after years will 
yield an abundant harvest, and 
repay all the trouble it may have 
cost to prepare the soil to receive it. 

It is not easy to train children 
into such habits, and if conscience 
would absolve the mother, she 
would, doubtless, prefer to do her- 
self all the work she ussigns to the 
child. But such lessons are a part 
of a mother’s mission, and should 
never be delegated to another. 

This proof of the mother’s confi- 
dence will make the littl: ones very 
happy, and they will try to merit 
their mother’s approbation. It may 
be necessary to be a little shore- 
sighted when over-looking the work. 
Let all criticism wait awhile. Ap- 
pear pleased, nay, be pleased, with 
their childish effort. Give as much 
sweet praise as is judicibus, and 
perfectly truthful, to gladden their 
hedrts and make them eager for 

| other efforts. When not called to 
put playthings away, it may be well 
to say, in an easy, but not fault. 
finding tone, “1 think you had 

| better put these books on this shelf 
instead of putting them into the box 
with the other things. They might 
get injured there, you know. Aud, 
Jennie, dear, I would fold this little 
'doll’s dress this way.” 

Gentle hints, interspersed with as 
much approval as can be conscienti- 
ously given, will so fix the lesson in 
their minds that it will not be long 
before they will be proud to do such 
work without being told.—Selected. 
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For Visitors of the Sick. 

Don’t sit by the side of the patient 
for then she can’t look at you with- 
out straining her neck. 

Don’t sit where the patient must 
change her position to look at you, 

Don’t if there is already another 
person in the room, sit so that the 
patient will have to be constantly 
shaking her head to look from ona 
to the other. 

Don’t rock your chair incessantly, 
Don’t play with anything in your 

hands, or anything affixed to the 
furniture, 

Don’t talk about sickness or other 
disagreeable subjects, 

Don’t Jet the bureau knobs fall 
heavily or bang the doors. 

Don’c shut the register with a 
clashing sound. 

Don’t talk so fast that it is a strain 
on the patient's nerves to understand 
all you say. 

Don’t kiss the patient if you have 
Just come out of the cold. 

Don’t come into the room 
wet clothing on. 

with 

Don’t stay so long as to tire the 
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JOHN J. WEDDALL 

AN IMMENSE STOCK TO SELECT FROM. 

Dress = Goods- 
A MAGNIFICENT SHOWING. 

PRINTS ax» SATEENS 
Ahead of any formerfyear and that means a great deal 

JACKET CLOTHS. 
All the Newest Materials in TABLE LINENS and NAPKINS, 

gZ We always take the lead. 

JOHN J. WEDDALL. 

S48 TO 354 

stock of Stoves; 
just opposite the County Court House, 

STOVES. STOVES, 
(00% Ranges Stoves 

Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self teedars Hall & ParlorStoves 
FOR COAL OR WOOD, 

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

CALL AT 

NEILL S 
STOVE WAREROOMS, 

And examine his large and well-assorted 
Remember the old stand, 

QUEEN ST. 

2010 Lie Assia Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE -MONTREAL. 
The rapid 
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progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 
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Th SUN issues Absolutely Unconditional Lie Policies 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

PRESIDENTS 

Minard's Liniment cures | 
Burns, etc. 

THE ENVY of her friends, a lady who 
uses ‘‘Lotus of the Nile” Perfume. 

There is not a more dangerous class 
of disorders than those which affect the 
breathing organs Nulify this danger 
with Dr, Thomas’ Electric Oil—a pul- 
monic of acknowledged efficacy. It 
cures lameness and soreness whea ap- 
plied externally, as well asswelled neck 
and crick in the back : and, as an in 
ward specific, possesses most substan- 
tial claims to public confidence. 

fom Hays, Credit P, O,, says : — 
“His shoulder was so lame for nine 
months that he could not raise his hand 
to his head, but by the use of Ir. 
Thomas’ Electric Onl the pain and lame- 
ness disappeared, and although three 
months have elapsed, be has not had an 
attack of it since. ” 

Do you feel as though your friends 
had all deserted you, business calami- 

ormation and ab A\stract of the laws, show ing 
Obtain Patents, Caveats, 
Marks, Copyrights, sent 
A Address MUNN & C 
A 361 Broadway, 
a New York. 

Trade 
Sree. 

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS 
OF ALL KINDS IN-CHILDREN OR 
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND 
CANNOT HARM THE MOST.| SL CC DELICATE CHILD | > 

ties overwhelmed you, your body re- 
fusing to perform ita duties, and even 
the sun had taken refuge behind a 
cloud ? Then use Northrop & Lyman’s 
Vegetable Discovery, and hope will re- 
turn and despondency disappear. Mr. 
R. H. Baker, Ingoldsby, writes: **I 
am completely cured of Dyspepsia that 
caused me great suffering for three 
years. Northrop & Lyman's Vege- 
table Discovery is the medicine that 
effected the cure aftertrying many other 
medicines.” 

GOLDWIN SMITH. 

Goldwin Smith is opposed to Sir 
Charles Tupper in many ways, but 
doubtless both would agree that no 
better remedy for dyspepsia, constipa. 
tion, biliousness, headache, kidney 
troubles, skin diseases, etc., exists than 
Burdock Blood Bitters, the best family “O Will,” she said, “I am glad medicine known. 

Woolens, Plain an 
Blacks and Blues. 

Spring Goods, 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 

Is now showing SPRING OVER. 
COATINGS in Worsteds and 

Meltons. 

Spring Suitings. 
Fancy ee in Worsteds and 

Fancy Serges in 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor, Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

| THOUSANDS 

R. MACAULAY" 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 

J. B. COUNTER, Cexeral fLgent. 
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. ‘Fredericton, N. B 

Of bottles of DYSPEPTICURE have been sold during the past few years without any adver. | tising whatever. It en ily overcomes Indiges. 
tion, and PosiTIvELY CURES the worst cases 
of Chronic Dyspepeia ; this quality of curing the disease explains its large and spreading | sale without having been brought prominently 
before the public. 

THE PAMPHLET 
(Copyrighted,) 

on DYSPEPTICURE gives the results of many years study on Diet and the Diseases of Digestion. All interested in these subjects Chronic Dyspepticd especially, should read this little book; it 18 wrapped about each bottle of the remedy, or will be promptly mailed free to any address, 

DYSPEPTICURE - 
Is sold by all Druggists ~Sample Size 38 cts. Large Bottles ¢1,0 « Those who cannot of it easily will 90. large bottle by mail, all expenses prepaid, on sending £1.00 by register. ed letter or P.O, Order to the MAR Charles K., Short, Pharmacist, St. John, N. B. 
P. S.~DYSPEPTICURE is being dally sent with safety to the remotest parts of Canada and the United States in a special mailing package. 

Nova Scotia Hotel, 
Reed’s Point, Price William 

St. St. John. 
Rais 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor. 

&¥ Permanent and Transient Boarders Secammadnter on the most reasonabl erma, 
This Hotel is in close proximity to the American and Nova Secotia steamers. 

~~ YANKEE BLADE AXES 
Just received— 

20 Dn ie, Made, Mader Forth & Sons celebrated axe steel — the best in the market. For sale wholesale and retail at 
NEILL'S Hardware Store 
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You can lead a 

But you cann 

You can send a 

But you cann 

You may keep 

From morn ti 

But you can’t n 
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You can never 

Of a boy that 
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And whoa, ai 

It s no use to sv 

Because your 

Prefers the girl 

To your selec 

You might as w 

For love is lo: 

And, beside, it's 

That you kno 

You cannot mal 

Let him be bl 

Of the man wh 

To cipher, rea 

You cannot cha 

Or make the ] 

Though you ma 

It would be b 

You cannot mal 

Of the stage-s 

And if you ever 

You'll wish y 

There is only on 
And that’s to 

The name of yo 
Finished with 

But all these th 

We may expe 

Until the numb 

And the Roma 
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sweet that BH 
regularly ever 

might be lost. 
It was her 
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agreed that th 
this way be m; 

five miles dists 
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country for t 
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oven, that sh 
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the courage, a 
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