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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. FEBrUARY 24, 1892 

Entered In. and his appreciation of the good old 
man’s affection and s-lf-sacrifice, 

AL length the door is opened, and, free from | ware conspicuous traits of his char- 

pain and sin, acter. In the height of his fame, 
With joy and gladness on his head, the |. lips quivered “ond Kis volcs 

pligrim enters lo; trembled whenever he spoke of him; 
The Master bids him welcome, and ou the and once every year he took his own 

of pnstmtong children to the logeabin in which 
By loving arms enfolded, the weary is at |p.  ¢ op. had lived, and to the 

—-— humble grave in which his remains 
reposed. 

Such an eminent instance of 
91 : parental devotion and filial appreci- 

y a: von bal oso ation, when rightly considered, ele 

ini : i f human the sh alace, the garden of | Vates one's conceptions’ o 

roy dhe ; nature, and strengthens our faith 

The palm, the robe, the diadem, the glory in the capabilities of man.— Ledger. 

bright. © oo 

Somebody Loves Me. 

The prilgrim’s staff is left bebind, behind 

the sword and shield, 

f out the glory, the living 
rho of light gid Two or three years ago, the super- 

The old familiar faces comes beaming on intendent of the “Little Wanderers’ 

his sight ; Home,” in a distant city, received 

Whe early lost, the éver loved, the friends | one morning a request from the 
of long ago, judge that he would come up to the 

Companions of his conflicts and pilgrimage | court-house. He complied directly, 
below. and found there a group of seven 

: little girls, dirty, ragged and forlorn, 
©, who can tell the rapture of those to | beyond what even he was accustom- 

whom ‘tis given, ed to see. The judge, pointing to 
Thus to renew the bonds on earth amid the | them utterly friendless and home- 

bliss of heaven ? less—said: “Mr. T., can you take 
Twice blessed be his Holy name who for any of them 1” 

our fallen race : : *“ Certainly; I can take them all,” 
Hath purchased by his bitter pains such | =.= Mm. Tg prompt reply. 

US Wie of grace. “ Ah! what in the world can you 
do with them all 1” asked the judge. 

“T’ll make women of them.” 
The judge singled out one, even 

worse in appearance than the rest, 
and asked again: ‘ What can you 
do with that one?” 

“I'll make a women of her!” Mr. 
T. replied, firmly and hopefully. 
They were washed and supplied 

with good suppers and beds. The 
next morning they went into the 
school-room with the other children. 
Mary was the little girl whose 
chance for better things the judge 
thought small. Darieg the fore- 
noon, the teacher said to Mr. T,, in 
reference to her: 
“1 never saw a child like that. 

I have tried for an hour to get a 
smile, but failed, ” 

Mr. T. said, afterward, himself, 
that her face was the saddest he had 
ever seen—sorrowful beyond expres- 
sion—yet she was a very little girl, 
only five or six years old. 

After school, he called her into 
his office, and said pleasantly : 
“ Mary, I've lost my little pet. I 
used to have a little girl that would 
wait on me, and sit on my knee, 
and I loved her much. A kind 
gentlemen and lady have adopted 
her, and I would like for vou to 
take her place, and be my pet now. 
Will you ¥’ 
A gleam of light flittered over 

the poor child's face as she began 
to understand hin. He gave Ler a 
penny and told her she might go to 
a shop and get some candy. While 
she was out, he touk two or three 

— Advance. 

SE. 

A Lesson For Fathers And 
Sons. 

Ebenezer Webster, Daniel Web- 
ster’s father, a sturdy New Hamp- 
shire farmer and miller of the last 
century, was one of those intelligent 
and generous parents whose most 
cherished purpose is to give their 
children a better education than 
they bave enjoyed themselves. 
Every one was poor then in the 
northern parts of New Hampshire; 
there were but few books, and none 
but district schools; and, therefore 
all the latter years of Ebenezer 
‘Webster's life were a severe struggle 
to accomplieh this purpose. Daniel 
Webster relates, in one of his let- 
ters, an affecting conversation which 
occurred one hot day in July, 1792, 
in the hayfield, between his father 
and himself, when he was about ten 
years old. It shows something of 
the character of both the father and 
the son. 
A member of Congress came out 

to the hay-field to see Captain Web- 
ster (he was called captain from his 
having commanded a company in 
the Revolutionary War) and, when 
the wember had left, the old man 
called the boy to him, and they sat 
down on a hay-cock vogether under 
an eim-tree. 
“My son,” began this strong 
winded, proud but uneducated man, 
“my som, that is a worthy man; he 
as a wember of Congress; he goes to 
Philadelphia, and gets six dollars a newspapers, tore them into pieces, 
ocd re . 2 - ot rer rps and scattered them about the room. 

a » ’ . \d 
- » es BE hh Ii his. aoily adnan When she returned in a few minutes, 

Gen, 1 should have been in Phila- gel abgen A you clear up mv 

delphia in his place. 1 came near| gq. 4 jittle for me; pick up those 
ay, as it was, But I missed it, and papers, and make it look nice?” 

—_— [ must work uere. She went to work with a will, 
lhe tender hearted boy was much 

A little more of this sort of manage- vapbrgg at these words, and began ment—in fact, treating her as a 
Oo Cry. 
“i 1 kind father would—wrought the 
My dear father, he exclaimed, desired result. She went into the 

pd shige bio rags and I school room after dinner with so 
bIRRE Sor at DRG. WANE OW 10 paged 4 Joh sad bearing, that hands out, and you shall rest, WB RAT tonished. The 
“ My child, ” said the father, * it oe SATII WN DUR. | EE ¢ wy : 505 nf wag ts child's face was absolutely radiant, 

fb rat vi sep 1d wf pr and half fearful of mental wander- 
2» a a LU: OR ing, he went to her and said: “Mary, 

mot give your elder brother the ad- ka . ] y ““lwhat is it 7 What makes you look vantages of knowledge, but I can so happy 1” 
do something for you. Exert v 8 ; y solf yy : orl : * gy “Oh, I've got some one to love me! sell—1mprove your opportunities — ’ ) : 
i P ) Pl " somebody to love me !” the child an- bearn—-learn—and, when I am gor e, 

swered, earnestly, as if it were 
heaven come down to earth. 

That was all the secret. For 
want of love that little one’s lite had 
been 80 cold and desolate that she 
had lost childhood’s beautiful faith 
and hope. She eould not, at first, 

you will not need to go through the 
hardships which I have unde: gone, 
and which have made me an old 
man before my time. ” 

I'he ten-year-old little Daniel 
threw himself on his father’s breast, 
and as he sobbed aloud, he register- g : A : gy Pe BISLEr- | holieve in the reality of kindness or ed a vow deep in his heart that he : it uy : Joy for her. It was the certainty 
gals vol rode ode a that some one loved her, and desir 
garter «8 Con ed her affection, that 80 lighted the 

years old, his father, who had been oe : got ong Arche Rows fon, 
made county judge, at a salary of g Frid " sign ve ” opted by 
four hundred dollars a year, was eer: ny NED haps SEA Sid ha al gt TI beatiful home, but more than all 
demy at Exeter, N. H. When he its beauty and comfort running like 

had been at school a few months, orden gn rough A 
and was at home for the vacation, ir Sods the long of her sdopbed 
his father told him that he meant gcd buon cs 
%o send him to college. 

“The very idea,” says Mr. Web. 
ster, “thrilled my whole frame. 
ha 1 was quite overcome, 

wnd my head grew dizzy. The thing 
mppeared to me so high, and the ex 
pense and sacrifice it was to cost 
my father so great, I could onl 

—— > KT 

How Margie Diced. 

The Illinois Central train was 
half a hundred miles out of Chicago, 
headed for the city, and at a little 
station an old farmer came aboard. 

: He wasa little weazened man, with 
. 2 a sensible mouth half concealed by 

pone his hand and shed t€a18. © lan iron-gray beard. His ill-fitting 
I live for my children, said | clothes were evidently his most un. 

the generous old man, *“ and 1 will | comfortable best and he mc ved awk- 
«do all 1 can for you, if you will do wardly and stiffly in them. There 
all Jou can for yourself. were no vacant seats and after some 

: Daniel was sent to Dartmouth hesitation he slid softly into oue 
“College before he was properly Pre! oc ‘upiod by a grave stranger, intent gared for admission. _ But his upon his paper. The old Pt BAR 
wonderful talents and hig studious- ill at ease ed he tarned a 
ness enabled him soon to get abreast worn, bagiard: rp ] et 
with all his classes, and to graduate brown, fying landscape it showed 
with distinction. His father lived | myurks of some recent trouble, The 
at we dep tsi os pa. stranger laid aside his paper after a nfolding o : doar ois, oh a De while and half wistfully the old man 

lanced at him. H Webster's reverence for his father, Re phos fr Fog Poel a at last 

“I'm goin’ to the city for the 
second time in my life,” he said, 
half startled at his own voice. 
“Yes 7” and in the intonation of 

the other’s there was an invitation 
to go on. 

“ The second time. ” repeate. the 
old man; “thirty years ago, cue 
June, I went there for a weddin’ 
suit and I’m goin’ back there to-day 
for a coffin and a shroud for—the 
little woman that— married me.” 

His voice broke, and turning 
again to the window he looked out 
upon the dull, cold landscape and 
was silent many minutes, 
“You don’t understand what it 

is, mister; you can’t understand,” 
and he was crving very s>ftly and 
hopelessly. “You don’t know what 
it is to live and work ‘longside a 
woman for thirty years, day in and 
day out, to find her always patient 
and willin’ and workin’—and then 
leave her a layin’ dead and cold with 
her wornout hands crossed on her 
breast. You don’t have no idee 
what it is, ” and the sleeves of the 
old man was drawn apologetically 
across his eyes. 
“I've be’n thinkin’ a good deal 

since last night when Margie died; 
it kinder puts a man to his thought. 
It was just a little after the turn ¢’ 
the night, and nobody but me was 
watchin’, when she kinder woke up, 
like as if she’d be’'n asleep. 

“+ David,’ says she, ‘it’s restfal— 
so restful,’ and I took hold of her 
hand; ‘is that you a-singin,” David?” 
says she. “Go on,’ but I hadn’c 
sung a word and couldn’t 'a done 
it—'go on’ David,’ says she, ‘and 
I'll be restin,’ for I'am so tired. 
And so she went to sleep again and 
waked up in eternity. 
“And do you know, stranger, 

them words ‘0 her'n have set me to 
thinkin.” Poor, tiied scul! and I 
never thought how much she need- 
ed rest. 1 thought as I set there, 
watchin’ ber breath a-goin’ out last 
night,that mebbe we'd made a mis- 
take of it ull. We never thought 
of it while we was a-workin’ and a- 
skimpin’ and a-savin’—tryin’ to 
make both ends meet and to lay up 
somethin’ for the children. But ( 
thought about it all last night when 
only me and her was waitin’ for the 
last. She never had no pleasure, 
She never had no holidays nor visit. 
ed like other wimmin. She raised 
the children and slopped pigs and 
milked cows and churned and cook- 
ed for harvest hands. I never 
knowed nor thought how she done 
it all till I saw them poor, crossed 
hands with little white posies in 
‘em. Some ‘un ‘o the neighbors 
put ‘em there, and it kinder choked 
me when I looked. I knowed she'd 
never had time for posies when she 
might have smelled ‘em. She didn’t 
have time for nothin’ but the thorns, 
wister, and-—that’s what hurts me.” 

After a moment he looked up 
through his tears. 
“Some folks way ‘low it won't 

do no good, mister,” and his voice 
grew stronger; ‘but I'am a-going 
to see that she’s put away in some- 
thin’ rich. We wasn’t skimpin "and 
savin’ thirty year for this, but I'am 
a-goin to have the best money’il buy, 
She's earned it, God knows; and 
she’ earned somethin’ else—she's 
earned that white raiment that the 
good book says is washed in the 
blood of the Lamb.” 
The old man’s voice sunk into 

that reverent whisper so common to 
the God-fearing of his class at the 
utterance of holy things, and in the 
silence which followed he sunk into 
a reverie, He was awakened from 
it only by the stopping of the train 
at Van Buren street. At the door 
of the car he shook hands with his 
companion and « moment later was 
swallowed up in the crowd. It was 
pitiful —all of it. And yet there 
was a passenger on that train who 
is the better man for recalling it; 
the better man for the recollection 
of the old farmer’s look and gesture, 
and for the thought that there are 
silver handles to the coffin that 
holds his sacred dust, lying out 
under a dark mound amid the bar- 
ren brown of an Tllinois prairie, 

er -.e- 
Pastoral Visitation. 

Dr. Cuyler says he never accept- 
ed the excuse, “you should have 
missed me out of chutch” as a suffi- 
cient reason for not telling him 
about sickness in his families, A 
man may be absent from church for 
any one of a dozen reasons. Be. 
sides, a minister should worship in 
church as well as any other mem- 
ber of the congregation. He can- 
not worship and take the census of 
the congregation at the same time. 
He is not in the pulpit as a census 
enumerator. Counting the people 
is not worship. Liok around for 
absent parishioners is neither praise 
nor prayer, nor preaching. 
We have heard winisters boast 

that they could make a survey of 
the people and count the absentees 
during the singing. Singing is 
praise, or at least should be, ls it 
not the privilege and duty of the 
minister to praise God ? Fancy a 
minister saying let us praise (od 
by singing the 23rd Psalm and ag 
soon as the people bagan to sing he 
began to take the census, 
The best way to explode many an 

error is to state it plainly. Let us 
try that plan on tbe census in 
church theory. Imagine a congre- 
gation singing hymn 167 while the 
minister enumerates :— 

Congregation sings: ‘‘ Give me 
the wings of fuith to rise” — 

Minister (inwardly): Don’t see 
Brown in church this morning. 
Congregation : “Within the veil 

and see.” 
Minister : Smith is absent this 

morning again. Cannot get that 
man to attend regularly. Wonder 
what excuse he’ll have to-morrow. 

Congregation: “The saints above, 
how great their joys. 

Minister: Robinson is not back 
yet. Will he ever get ovar that pet 
about his pew 1 

Congregation: “How bright their 
glories be. 

Minister : Jon:s has never been 
in church since the election. Ex- 
pected the Presbyterian vote, but he 
did not pet it, 

Does this seem irreverent? Per- 
haps it does, but the irreverence is 
in the thing, not in the stating of it. 
If it is right to do that sort of thing 
it cannot be wrong to give a liters] 
description of what is done. The 
wrong must be divided between the 
parishioners who make it necessary 
for the minister to turn himself into 
a census enumerator when hs ought 
to be praising God and the pastor 
who yields to the pressure. 
An occasional minister may pos- 

sibly be able to count the absentees 
without thinking of the causes of 
their absence, but the great majority 
cannot. The causes are not all 
spiritual, not even ecclesiastical. 
Sometimes they are only too well 
known, and thinking over them 
even for a moment may easily put 
a sensitive minister into a frame of 
mind utterly fatal to the edification 
of his congregation. Should the 
whole congregation be asked to 
suffer because one man who may 
bave the sulks instead of sickness 
does not happen to be in church. 

Is there no remedy ? It is useless 
to speak of the minister doing alll 
No living pastor can keep the exact 
condition of hundreds of families 
before his mind every day. E'ders 
can do much by keeping an eye on 
their districts and reporting cases of 
illness. The remedy, however, must 
come, if it ever does come, from the 
people themselves. When the peo- 
ple stop saying; “I thought you 
would know,” or “I thought some 
person would tell you,” or “I 
thought you would miss me out of 
church,”—when they stop saying 
these things and deal as fairly with 
their pastor as they do with their 
doctor, there will be no more trouble. 
May a kind Providence speed the 
day. Knoxonian,” in Canada Pres- 
byterian. 
tll + 

Not a Waste. 

TO SPEND YOUR MONEY FOR ANYTHING 

THAT WILL GIVE YOU PLEASURE. 

It is not a waste to spend your 
money in cabs, in good medicine and 
in good things to eat, when you are 
going to get health from them. 

It is not a waste to buy somebody 
a bunch of flowers, a box cf candy, 
or a new book, for it is going to 
bring a smile to her face and happi- 
ness to her heart, 

It is not a waste to scatter pleas- 
ant words everywhere; you will reap 
a benefit from them. 

It is not a waste to have your 
coats and trousers, gowns and jack- 
ets well made, for they will wear 
much longer. 

It is not a waste to spend your 
money on newspapers and maga- 
zines, because then you learn to 
talk about something else besides 
your neighbors’ affairs, 

It is not a waste to spend your 
money at all—that is what money 
is made for. It was made to give 
the greatest amount of pleasure to 
you and me. 

etl Pech 

—He that said, in the Gospel, 
“I fast twice a week,” was a Phari- 
see; he that can tell how often he 
hath thought on or prayed to God 
to-day, hath noc meditated nor pray- 
ed enough.— Donne. 
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Minard’'s Liniment 
La Grippe. 

For A THOROUGHLY good Extract of 
Lemon, try the ‘‘Royal.” 

cures 

If you are nervous or dyspeptic try 
Carter's Little Nerve Pills. Dyspep- 
sia makes you nervous, and nervous- 
ness makes you dyspeptic ; either one 
renders you miserable, and these little 
pills cure both. 

C. C. Jacobs. Buffalo, an employee 
of the U. §, rs Mrs Co , Phen. og 
Thomas’ Eclectréc Cil, cured him of a 
bad case of Piles of 8 years standing 
having tried almost every known 
remedy, ‘‘ besides two Buffalo Physi- 
cians‘ ’ without relief; but the oil cur- 
ed him; he thinks it cannot be recom- 
mended too highly. 

Why suffer from disorders caused by 
impure blood when thousands are be- 
ing cured by vip Fribbens & Ly- 
man's Vegetable Dsicovery 7 It re- 
moves Pimples and all Eruptions of 
the skin. Mr. John C. Fox, Olinda, 
writes, Northrop & Lyman’s Vegeta- 
ble Discovery is giving good satisfac- 
tion, Those who have used it say 
it has done them more good than any- 
thing they have ever taken. | 
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“Germanlawn Tennis! 
99 ‘Racquets! Balls! Nets ! Croquet 

S \ J rup | Fishing Outfits! 
| LJ 
! . — 

Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmon 
Here is an incident ro— the South pnd Trout ; Flies—best home make ; 

—Mississippi, written in April, 1890, |Hooks of all kinds; Gut; Casting 
just after the Grippe had visited that Lines ; Bass; ols ang é Fly To 
country. “Iam a farmer, one of}2n¢ing Nets; Dam bie 

A Poles. 
those who have to rise early and] 
work late. Atthe beginning oflast| Base Ball Coods, 
Winter I was on a trip to the City 
of Vicksburg, Miss., where I got well Bats, Balls, Masks, Belts, Gloves, 
drenched in a shower of rain. I Hammocks. 
went home and was soon afterseized| All of which will be sold low to close 
with a dry, hacking cough. This) ut stock. 
grew worse every day, until I had TALL'S $00K &'WEWS STORE 
to seek relief. Icomstilted Dr. Dixon ¢ 
who has since died, and he told me FREDERICTON. 
to geta bottle of Boschee’s German 
Syrup. Meantime my cough grew 8B ELY EA [2 OTEL 
worse and worse and then the Grippe 
came along and I caught that 0 
very severely. My condition then 
compelled me to do something. I faint John, N. B. 
got two bottlesof German Syrup. 1 
gan using them, and before taking| JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor. 

much of the second bottle, I was hind 

entirely clear of the Cough thathad| owns miNvre’s wax rroM sTRAMBOAT | 
hung to me so long, the Grippe, and jp LANDING. 3, 

all its bad effects. I felt tip-top and 4 Street Cars for and from all Railway 
have felt that way ever since.’ tationsand Steamboat Landings pass this 
PETER J.BRIALS, Jr.,Cayuga, Hine: | lotel every five minutes, 

& 
: Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac- Co.. Miss. ommodated. Terms reasonable. 

For the Christmas Season 
wee WE ARE OFFERIN G ee 

F-U-R-S 
In LADIES’ CAPES, COLLARS, MUFFS, 

LADIES’ CLOTH AND FUR-LINED CLOAKS, 
ASTRACHAN JACKETS, ete., 

NEWEST STYLES IN DRESS GOODS, 
JACKET CLOTHS, ULSTERINGS, ete. 

A large stock of Gent's Fur Coats, Sleigh Robes, Lap Robes,jetc 

ALSO A SPLENDID SELECTED VARIETY OF 

NOVELTIES AND FANCY COODS 
For our Christmas Trade. 

253, 255 and 257 Prince William St., 

— 0 —— 

IN ALL STYLES AND 
VARIETIESY 

Come early and make your selections. 

Tennant, Davies%Co 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL, 

QUEEN STREET, - - - FREDERICTON,'N. B. 

SEPTEMBER 22nd. 

DAILY OPENINGS 

PALL GOODS 
JOHN J. WEDDALL'S. 
= 2510 Lit Assraaee Company 
HEAD OFFICE~-MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 

Statement : 
INcouE. ASSETS, Lire Assurance 

IN FORCE, 
Co SIERO Soke 4A.810.98.....045-5 $646,461.96. ......... $1,076,350.00 
TR (Rt 64,072.88.......... LIRR, 1,864,302.00 
LL SRR EST ER REN Tg TRA EE. 2,214,093.43 
Lr REND REET os on avd ne SIRT is 3,374,683.14 
AGREE RE 141. 408.8). ........4% PRA. 3,881,478.09 
CU RAR onus ABIRIDRET Eo os anise LOISBYT. 0. ....... 4 5,849,889.1 
BI ios de ke BN Sah LITRE... 6,844.404.04 
RR Ey ARIE. i scieses BEL ES. ..i 7,030,878 77 
BEA on vw Chit oe LR Rae LEANED. iii 9,413,358 07 
PATS SERIE: + vison 1,750,004 48. ..... ....10,873,777.09 
BO dik sa Fei BRIERE. i. avn ics LIAN. ..... 0.0 11,931,300.6 
1889...... RN RTT ARR SATS... 17,164,383.08 
RRP OER OTREY. bras BEDI YY. oh 20,698,589,92 

The SON issues Absolualy Unconditional Li Price, 
Pitas ree yt PARR 

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

Ch chLIGHT. 
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