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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. JANUARY 21 189) 

“Two or Three.’ 

There were only two or three of us 

Who came to the place of prayer. 
Came in the teeth of a driving storm, 

t for that we did not care, 

Bince, after our hymns of praise had risen, 

And our earnest pravers were said, 

The Master Himself was present there, 

And gave us the living bread. 

We knew His look in our leader’s face, 

Sc rapt, and glad, and free; 
We felt His touch when our heads were 

bowed ; 

We heard His “Come to me.” 

Nobody saw him lift the latch, 
And none unbarred the door; 

But *‘peace” was His token to every heart, 
And how could we ask for 1nore? 

Each of us fet the load of sin 
From the weary shoulder fall; 

Each of us dropped the load of care, 
And the grief that was l'ke a pall ; 

And over our spirits a ble-sed calm 

Swept in from the jasper sea, 

And st ength was ours for toil and strife 

In the days that were thence to be,’ 

1t was only a handful gathered in 
To the little place of prayer, 

Outside were struggle, ani pada and sin, 
But the Lord Himself was there; 

He came to redeem the pledge He gave — 
Wherever His loved ones be, 

To stand Himself in the midst of them, 

Though they count but two or three. 

And forth we fared in the bitter rain, 

And our hearts had grown 8» warm, 

It seemed like the pelting of Sum 

flowers, 

And not like the erash of a stom 

* "Twas a time of the dearest privilegs 
Of the Lord’s right hand,” we said, 

As we Hina 

come 

To feed us with living bread. 

Margaret E. Sangster, in the Congrega- 
ticnalist, 
——— —— — 8 

thought how Jesus had 

An Engineer’s Good Angel. 

Said a gentleman, well known 
throughout this State, to a reporter 
for the Inter-Ocean, yes*erday after- 
noon: “True itis that there are 
more} things in heaven and earth 
than are dreamed of in our philoso- 

Pressed for an explanation of his 
words, he continued : 
“The passenger train on the 

Illinois Central railroad that left 
Springfield, I1l., Thursday night, at 
ten o'clock, had a most mirgculous 
escape from a second Chatsworth 
disaster. When about fifty miles 
from Springfield, the engineer was 

plainly as though the picture was 
{ made of material objects, the out- 
| lines of the place where that bridge 
was located, two wiles ahead. It 
came upon me like a flash. 1 said 
to wyself, “ That bridge is gone, and 
I know it.” T have had such ex- 
periences before, acd I have come 
to rely upon my feelings to a large 
extant. 1 did jast night, with the 
full conviction that, although I had 
not seen the bridge or the place 
where it was, | knew it was gone. 1 
stopped the train gust as wa were 
within thirt. f et of the bridge. My 
fireman looked ahead, and so did 1. 
The bridge was in reality gone. We 
jumped out of the cab and made an 
examination of the place, Where 
the span had been there was a heap 
of smouldering embers, and there 
was nothing left save the rails, 
whichstill hung over the ravine, held 
together by the binders and ‘bolts. 
The trestle was thirty-five feet long 
and eight feet high. 
of the bank there is a steep embank- 
ment. 

stop the train. 1 could n# tell him. 
I do notknow. I can only say that 
I knew that bridge was gowe. Con 
ductor Edward Collinscame forward 
to see what the matter was, and 
when he looked at the swinging rails 
ahead, he could hardly speak. We 
all thought of Chatsworth, and 

| thanked our stars that some invisi 
| ble influence on power 
two hundred people. 

had saved 

1 
was gome tid the 

| 

| passengers 
| y 

CHUSE (01 

=e 

were informed what lie 

the delav was - 

found out, 
scared. 

but when 

they were 

We sent for section hands 
to repair the bridge, and settled 
down for a long wait. The farmers 
in the vicinity kindly did all they 
could for the passengers in the way 
of furnishing breakfast. 
You see Ido not deserve the credit 

for the miraculous prompting which 
led me to the sure conviction that 
there was danger ahead. 

There have been other occasions 
in my engineering experience in 
which this same premonition, as 
you might call it, has saved a wreck. 
I have been on the road twenty-five 
years, and have never had a smash- 
up. Of course there is a good deal 
that may be credited to good luck, 
butthere are several instances which 
go to show that, in my case at least, | 
premonition is a fact. 

I remember once at Kankakee, suddenly impressed with a fear that 
some impending danger was wear at 
hand. The rate of speed was near 

when 1 was running a freight engine 
in 1878, I stopped to fill the tank. 
When we were ready to proceed, I thirty miles an hour. The only 

possible danger tht he could im. 
agire was a small bridge, a short 
distance dhead. The conviction of 

{ 

placed my hand on the throttle bar. 
| Just as T was about to open her, 1 
said to myself, “ No, I must not, 

: but jump ou: and see if everything danger was so great an! impressed Na ol y BE 
him so thoroughly that he stopped 
the train and went forward to ascer 
tain if there coull possibly be anv | 
danger. He found that he wag 
within five hundred f-et of the sm 1) 

yo idee, and that it had burned 
almost entirely aw .y, the fire still 
smouldering. O.ly a few of the 
passengers who happen d to be 

awake kvew of the danger until 
after workmen bad been summoned 
from Gilman and a temporary bridge | 
construc. ed. Th ) bridge 

about twelve feet across. 

y 

Ina§ was 

to me it was a wond-rful escape, | 
and what has Leen hauntiog me | 
ever since I learned the details is 
* Who told the en.inesr there was 
death ahead ? 

The report:r at once started out 

to see the engineer of the threat ned 
train, and found him at a plesant | 

home at No. 113 Eighteenth Ntreet, 

in the person of Horace 1 

Me. Seaver when had 
Just risen from a sleep aftor his 
eventful trip, He is a tall, light 

Js. Deaver 

called on 

complexioned person, and impresses | 
one as a man of unusual coolness. 
Although it later developed he is a 
pleasant conversa'ionali:t, he was 
somewhat reticent about speaking o! 
the narrow escape he had had. 
being told, however, what points the 
reporter was already in posses on 

of, he consented 10 give the facts, 
and did so in the main as follows : 
We left Springti-ld at ten o'clock 

on Thursday night with a crowded 
train—about two hundred passern- i 

gers. We had the engine, } Zag 
ear, one coach, ant a Pallman 
sleep: r. The passengers were m stly 

excarsionists coming to Chicago to 
spend the Fourth, We reached 
Guthrie on time, and pulled out for 
Melvin, five miles dit int. Bat ween 
the e two places is a wooden by dge, 
spanning a ravine The night was 
not very dark, ‘nd we did not 
expect anything 4) ogeur tao keep us 
from making the fin on times We 
had just pulled out from Gathrie, 
ani was inereasing the speetly when 
for some ‘unaccountable ieason 1 
ba an to ease up gr winklly, When 
about two miles of the bridge, 1 
n ticed a reflection in the sky to the 
no thwa:d, bat supposed it was from 
a fire which the tramps had built 
near the track. We ofen pass such 
fi es without paying any attention 
t) thew. My fireman, Albert R SE, 
was siting on his seat. and we were 
bth qu et'y enjoying the cool night 
ar. 1 kept easing up, my hand on | 
the throttles bar, and not thinking of 
anything in particular, In an in- 
stant, I saw before my eyes, as 

It seems | 

On} 

|13 all right.” That is an extraordin- 
lary thing for an engineer to do, but 

I got out of the cab and went in 
front of the cow-catcher. There 

‘lying on the track, within to feet 
lot the engine, was a litle curly- 
headed girl, peacefully sleeping 

| between the rails of a frog. 1f ! 
t had mo. ed the engine, I would have 
| cut her ty pieces, | picked her up 

vking her, and carried her | without w 
} ‘l to the mother, to whom [ gave a 

| gent'e admonition concerning hey 
| child. 

On another occasion I had st p 
| ped for water at a small !liinois 
town, and when we were ready to 

| pul out, the same feeling came over 
| got out | me, and found a small 

Ib )y under the engine, trying to fix 
| hrose f for a ride. 

Several years ago, before I began 
| running a passenger engine, on a 
dark, foggy night, I received orders 
it Chehanse t » walt for an excursi n 

| trata of Grand Army men, and to 
| fol os at a rate of t wventy-five miles 

an hour. The excursion train, loaded 
| Wit h abou one thousan { { l | soldiers 

ho were returning from encamp- 
ment, passed Chebanse on its way to 
Cafton, five miles syuth, | followed 
When about two miles out I sudden 
y took it nto my head 10 stop 

which [ did. The traia had no ore 
than come to a standstill, when a 
man, who had come back from the 
excursion train, jumped on the 
engine and toll us his train was 
about a hundred feet ahead. We 

| cou'd ftot see it on account of ths 
fog. Now, 1 dy not believe in being 
guided wholl, by hwpulse, but] 
know. this much, that, on thes 
occasions, there would have be n 
loss of life if there ha | be n no pre 

monition Chicago Inter ()cean. 

-_— BE DE EER —— 

RURAL NOTES AND NOTIONS, 

BY SENEX SMITH 

Jehn Jones, 

He was “thé son of poor bat pious 
pareats,” as the goody goody story - 
books have iz. Aud there are many 
Such 8 ns in ou: congeegati-ns and 
in our Sabbath schools. But all of 
thew don't out as well as 
Johnny did He joined the church 
when he was about twelve years « Id, 

land in doing so he made up his mind 
to try to live a true life. He knew 

| that he was not particularly bright, 
| nor was he particularly good -11oki 1g 
| People did not say as they passed him 

turn 

| on the street, “Tsn’c that a handsome 
| little fellow 1” The teachers nt 
school did not put him forward as a 
specimen pupil. He was shy and 

(In either side 

Rose asked me how I kappened toy 

hadly | 

tunities are not necessary in order 

quiet, but he was amiable and con- 
scientious. 1f anybody in the 
neizhborhood wanted anything done 
that a boy could do, they would say: 
“ Ask Johnny Jones; he is ulways 
willing, and you ean trust him.” 
Johnny did net get very much 

education, as he had te help his 
father support the family. He 
learned a trade and became a good 
workman. When he married and 
had a family of his own, he could 
earn ‘but littls beyond a living, and 
80 had not much to give away. But 
by the time he was twenty five, John 
Jones, the wechanic, who had to 
spend ten hours a day ia his shop 
was one of the best known and most 
influential men in town. If any- 
body was in trouble, he went at 
once to John Jones. He was sure 
at least of ready sywpathy and of 
good adviee. Ifanything was 1) be 
done in the church, or in any depart- 

| ment of moral reform, John Jones 
| was put on the committee. He never 
| made speeches. He had no ambi 
{ tion to be a leader. He never sought 
| ® position of responsibility, and yet 
1 he never refused one. He was 
| modest and diffident. But when his 
friends thought that he ought to 
heip in any good work he was ready 
to do so promptly, and to the bes" of 
his ability. Though quiet and un- 
demonstrative, he had a great (eal 
of moral courage, and the grit and 
tenacity of a bulldog when he be 
lieved that he was right. Jobn Jones 
was not a great man by any means, 
and he never could have been ac 
cording to the world’s ideals of 
greatness, but he was n good, man. 

Daring a log life he was true to 
God and to his fellowmen. He tiied 
in his humble sphere not only to do 
right, but to be useful. And when 
he died, everybody felt that the 
community had sustained a great 
loss, Even the worst people in 
town could not help respecting such 
a man, The saloon keeper, Pat 
O'Reiley, as his funcral went by, 
said: “Faith, Johnny Jones was 
down on us liquor-men, but he was 
a kind-hearted old fellow, and never 
said or did a mean thing,” 
Now, John Jones is a fietiticus 

name, but the life I have briefly 
outlined was lived by ong whom I 
knew well, and who has recently 
gone to bis reward. I refer to it to 
show that great talents and oppor- 

that we may be useful. Any plain, 
true-hearted man who frars God, 
and wants to live a true life, can be 
in his day and neighborhood what 
John Jones was. And the world 
needs such men quite as much as it 
needs eloquent preachers or ah'e 
lecturers on moral reform. If (_. 
race is made better, it must be 
largely through the quiet every-day 
work of humble and self-denying 
Chris'ians — of men who would 
rather be useful than rich; rather 
«ear God say, *“ Well done, faithful 
servant,” than to win the applause 
of their fellowmen. 

There is this difference betw.en 
living to get rich and living to do 
good. In the former case the result 
1S uncertain in two ways ; first, ten 
fail where one succeeds, and second, 
those who succeed'in making money 
finds it does not bring the happiness 
they anticipated, but rather add:- 
tional cares, anxieties and disap- 
pointments. Oa the other hand, 
whoever tries to do good can not 
utterly fail, and when he rests fro, 
his labors his works will follow hin. 
Inst ad of having to leave all at 
death, as the millionaire does, he 
finds that his good deeds on earth 
aretreasureslaid up in heaven. How 
strange, then, that sensible people 
wil chase the ignis fatuus of glitter 
i 1g gold and neglect the trve riches! 
Chauncey Depew had unusual op- 

portunities of knowing the success- 
ful men of this day. And this is 
what he said recently at the Life 
Insurance Association dinner in 
New York : 

“It has been my fortune t> del 
with men whom the world account, 
rich for the lust quarter of a century 
and I have found, in consu ting wi h 
my books, that of the men whose 
names are written there, and of the 
men who have met me in private 
const’tation, the vast majority have 
failed and died poor.” 
To sacrifi-e so much for weilth, 

and then not to get it, even, mu-t 
he bitterly disappointing. To giv 
up ali the grand possibil ties of jf 
merely to make money, and fail ¢. 
make it, is indeed. Bunyan 
paints the miser as a man wit 1 8 
muck-rake. But if the toiling, care 
worn raker doesn't get his pile of 
muck even, if Lie has to lie down and 
die, hot, as he hoped, a poor iach 
man, but a poor poor man, sn u © , 
bankrupt both for this life and for 
the life to come, how pitiable | [et 
our you.g men ponder such facts ns 
Mr. Depew presents. and resolve go 
livefor « bjacts that are more oertaii- 

| ly secured, and that are more Satis- 
fying. —Jour. and Mess, 

ahi anh — 
Faithtuir ss in Homble Placey, 

sad 

This is a very tender story oon- 
| cerning {ulness in humble 
| places which Jean lugellow has re- 
| lated for us ; 

It was ia ore of the Jel mej 

fant! 

Holiness is a Christian comeliness 

Minard’'s Liniment cures 
Burns, ete 

Scotland. On the coast 

NAVIZAtOrE. 
One night, long ago, there sat in 
a fisherman’s hut ashore a young 
girl, & “ling at her spinning wheel, 
looking out upon the dark and 

ly to the wind and sea. 
At last the morning came ; and 

one bout, that 

riding on the waves, wus missing. 
It was her father’s boat ; and half a 
mil» from the cottage her father’s 
body was found, w:s“ed upon the 
shore. He had be-n wrecked against 
this Lonely Rock. 

That was wore than fiftv years 
ago. . The girl watched her father’s 
body, according to the custom of her 
people, till it was laid in the grave ; 
theu she lay down on her bed and 
slept. When night came she arose 
and set a candle in her basement, as 
# beacon to the fisherman and a 
guide. All night long she sat by 

the candle, trimmed it when it flick- 
ered down and spun. 

S5> many hanks of yarn as she had 
spun before, for her daily bread, 
she spun still, and one hank over for 
her nightly candle. And from that 
time to the ti» e of the telling this 
story (fifty years, through youth, 
mxtarity, intool | age)she has turned 
night into dsy. And in the snow- 
storms of winter, in the se rene calms 
of summer, through driving wists, 
deceptive moonlight, and solemn 
darkness, that northern harbor has 
never once been without the light of 
that small candle However far the 
fisherman might be standi .g out to 
8 ‘a,he had only to beardownstraight 
for that lighted window, and he was 
sure of safe entrance into harbor, 
And so for all these fifty years thut 
tiny light, flaming thus out of de- 
votion and se f-sacrifice, she helped 
and cheered and saved. 

Surely this was finding chance for 
service in a humble place ; surely 
this was lowliness glorified by fuith- 

of this 

island there stood out a rock, called 
the Lonely Rock, very dangerous to 

driving clouds, and listening anxiou - 

should have been 

Parsons’ Pill 
I These pills were a won- The circular aroy | derful discovery. Un- each box explains ' ike any others. One symptoms. Alsohow Pilla Dose. Children 

cure agreat variety 
diseases. This inf 
mation nlene Is wo 
ten times the cost, 
handsome Illustra 
pamphletsent free 
tains valuable inf 
mation. Send for 
Dr. x. Ss. Johnsen 

Co., 22 Custom Hoy 
Street, Boston, Ma 

““Best Liver Pill Kno 

take them easily. The 
most delicate women | 
use them. In fact al’ 

| ladies can obtain very 
| gréat benefit from the 
use of Parsons’ Pills. 
One box sent post. 
d for 25 ctis., or five 
xes for $1 in stamps. 

80 Fills In every box. 
We pcvy daty to Canada, 

hig rrr, 
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. Get circular and estimate. A liberal d 2 
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18901 CHRISTMAS 1890 
Mr. Weddall desires to thank his [rie nds and patroes for their 

VERY LIBERAL patronage during the past year and takes this 

opportunity to wish them a very 

fulness ; surely the smile of the Lord 
Jesus must have followed along the 
beams of that poor candle, glimmer- 
ing from that humble window, as 
they went wandering forth to bless 
and guide the fishermen tossing in 
their brats upon the sea.— Selected. 

————re——— 
The Fatal Church Raffle. 

As the heavy prison bolts turned 
on the wiaister, he looked sadly on 
the prisoners in their strange gar- 
ments, and thought with more and 
more anxiety of hiserrand. Heh d 
ccwe to see a young man of his con 
“regation, conviction of forgery. 
The heart-broken parevts Lad beg- 
ged him to visit the prison, hoping 
the peace of the gospel might reach 
even his gloowy cell. Asthe minis- 
ter kindly greeted him, the youth 
scarcely replied, but g.zed with a 
sort of defiance. He began giving 
the mothe:’s tender meesage, w th 
the interest all the church felt in his 
welfare. Ar last the youth broke 
out. 

“D> you know you was what did 
it?” 

““ What have I done!” rep'ied th - 
pastor, striving to understand tle 
strauge language, 

‘*“ [ began the business,” returned 
the youth, speaking very loud, * in 
your Sunday-schoo!. Don’t you re- 
member the Sunday-school fair, 
when they first set up raffling, and 
hid a gold ring in a loaf of cake? 
Just for twenty-five cents, too, I got 
« whole box of little books. | was 
pleased with my luck, and went in 
afterward for chances. Sometimes 
| gained and sometimes I lost. 
Money I must have for lotteries. 1 
was half mad with excitement ; so | 
used other folks’ names, and here 1 
am. Don’t 1't the church 
blubbering around me. 
thank themselves! 
what did it! It 
Golden Censer. 

come 

They may 
Their raffline is 
ruined me !’— 

——— re ——— 
Habit, like the ivy on our walls, 

¢ ‘ments and consolidates that which 
it cannot destroy. 

If ever we would be lovely like 
Christ, we must be holy like Christ, 

A Remarkable Cuse.—Mr. Walter 
Wheeler, of the Washington Mills, 
Lawrence, Mass., for two years afllict 
ed with varicose veins, accompanied 
by a troublesome eruption, was com-« 
pletely cured after taking only eight 
bottles of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 

THE KEY STONE. 

IRESULAR activa of the bowels is © vue keystone of health. The use 
of II. 1. B. insures it and cures consti. 
pation, dyspepsia, ete. 

Miss F. Wilhams, 445 Bl or Street, 
Toronto, writes: “Have used your 
Burdock Blond Bitters for constipation 
and pain in the head with great success. 
improved from the second dose.” 

If you are. tired of taking the large 
old-fashioned griping pills, try Carter's 
Little Liver Pills and take some com- 
fort. A man can’t stand everything. 
One pill a dose. Try them. 

Use onNLy the best Condition 

Happy New Year. 
LRA SE we a 

JOHN J. WEDDALL 
STOVES. STOVES. 

Both to Burn Coal or Wood. Say 

Self Feeders Hall & ParlorStoyes 
FOR COAL OR Woop, 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low 

CALL AT 
eS i NAL ds 

NEILL S 
=~ And examine his large and well.as 

: 
-assorted stock of Stoves, Remember the old stand, Just opposite the County Court House, 

348 TO 354 QUERELT =r 
= 

0 Lie A [race Company. 3 
HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL. 

“ry 
& Uy Sms stm—— 

The rapid progress made by this Com an Statement : 5 putes og 

prices. 
Came eye 

seen from the following 
INcomE, ASSETS, Lire Assurance 

"» 

~ 

On $48,210.93... ..... 2 $046,461.95... ...  g] 076,350.00 BRE iv ih va 64,072.88. ..... 621,362.81... 1,864.302.00 1976. veneer J0282204. LL LTT T1G04g 8a 2,214,093, 43 ety we THT aN 773,896.71... 0"° 3,374,683. 14 Sry 141,402.81... ERY rh he 3,881.478.09 TE coe..264,841.78 1111 1,073,577.94...... "" 5,849,889. 1 TTA Of 278,378.65... ... 1,274,307.24.. © 6,844,404, 04 Uae 319,987.06... 1,411,004,38. "1°" 7.030.878 77 1886.........,...378,500,81.. 1,573,027.10.. 011 9,413,358 07 L887... ooo 490,831.54 SO 1,7560,004.48. ...... 10.873 707 09 ER Re ME... 1,974,316.21 . 11.931 300. 1889........ ....563,140.52 998'300 mg" "tte 1 120,200.6 
fo 663,140.52... + 2,228,399.79. 11111 17,164, 383.08 

Th SON issues Absontely Un condilicre]ifep licia s THOMAS WORK As 
R. MACAULAY? 

ANAGING DIRECTOR 
J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral Agent. 

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B 

10 [)oznn Blenkhom's Axes. 
dozen Fowler's A 30 dozen Bl ck Prince Axes  °™ 3 coils I ead Pipe. 

10 kaus Rinodram’s No i 6 » arlor Stoves for = White Lond. 10 Cooking Stoves, eleva 1 box Halter Chains. © 
And for sale b 
R CHESTNUT & SONS. 

BELLS. BREEN. 
UST received —a Jot f Slei Hs various kinds and eo al leigh Be 

Joseph Rogers & Sons’ Celebrated Cutlery. 

UST received for wy Christmas trade * "7 48 setts of Rogers & Sons’ Carving Knives and Forks, 
6 setts J. Rogers’ Game Carvers, 

24 dozen J Rogers’ Ivory and Celluloid Table and Dessert Knives. Ohildren’s Knives aud Forks. 
Steak Knives, Bread Kuives, Butcher Kui: es. in great variety, 

Als , au fine assortment of the celebrated e. Kogers’ Plated Ware, Spoons, Forks ete, 
"le 

ted ovens, 

Powders for live stock. Islands, far beyoni the north of | 
| Ask for | 

‘“ Maud 8., ” price 20 conta, | 

Also— Granite Tron Teapots, for sale at the usual low prices, at 

MN EILL'S Hardware Store, 

e have a special hell. ni 
bell, which Fy ane (Bickle 
low in price, 

RB. CHESTNUT & S0Ng, 

frame and we are offering remarkably 

r © ANUARY < 
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The witches 
Or else it’ 

For when I 

I feel like 

Often they 

The sun 1 

And when | 
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Though I 
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hat's the 

0 refuse a 
ick, are yc 
Then, as 

tore, Julie 

1g straight 

peaking a 
“0, Mr. 

hat Molly 

d I was 

ou didn't 

thief! J 
ou please 

od to, an 

By this t 
id Mr, D 
® seemed 

Ta minut 
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