
S
P
R
 y
e
 Co

 A
 S
o
 $c

 
S
R
D
 S
S
 A
 

ot
 
n
e
 P
o
 

4 
m
e
 3 
T
E
 E
E
 

E
E
 

g
e
s
 

N
N
 
A
R
 

i
n
 S
R
A
 
S
E
 c
i
o
 

e
r
g
s
 
co
w 
A
o
r
 
a
 

ay 

o
r
a
 
p
h
 

fn 
S
A
 

coi
 J
e
 

A 
A
N
E
 C
R
R
A
 H
A
E
 i
i
 

RELIGIOUS (NTELLIGENCER. AprriL 12, 1893 

Wise Counsel. 

, Trust no party, church, or faction, 
Trust no leaders in the fight : 

But in every werd and action 
Trust in God and do the right! 

Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 

Some will flatter, some will slight 

Cease from man and look above thee— 
Trust in God and do the right! 

Norman MacLeod. 

The Storing Age. 
——— 

It is given to none of us to realize 
during oar youth how truly golden 
are those days. Then it is that we 
have true leisure. In older years 
we may have, perhaps, what we call 
leisure, but it is rarely free from 
thoughts about duties, cares and 
worries. We never abandon our 
selves to letting time slip away un- 
heeded, as when we were young. 
We have eaten of the tree of know- 
ledge, and tasted the bitter-sweet 
fruits of experience. Our eyes are 
Soo widely open to present needs and 
difficulties for us to turn quietly and 
happily to pursuits of leisure. 
In the days of boyhood and girl- 

hood the capacity for absorption of 
Jearning and culture is enormous, 
while the power of assimilating them 
and developing original thoughts is 
very small. But in spite of much 
said and done to stimulate youthful 
minds to originality, and in spite of 
the belief of some that such absorp. 
tion is merely stuffing, it remains 
true that the days of youth are the 
storing age. The ideas and facts 
apparently swallowed whole are in 
“ality cunaingly laid away in the 
mind, awaiting the days when the 
power to digest them develops, and 
when events of life occur which 
transform them into food for the 
heart and mind. Nature's plan of 
development can never be improved 
upon. Let us, then, follow her lead 
ing. When we gently stimulate 
the thinking powers of the young 
around us let us bend the most of 
our efforts to direct them in their 
storing age to the best foods, know- 
ing that nature alons can tell them 
when the pupa stage is past, and 
when the cocoon spinning should 
begin. 

We shall never have the oppor- 
tunities for a wide knowledge of the 
realm of books asin the days of our 
youth. To be sure, we doubtless 
may appreciate the skill, and apply 
the idea of single books better at 
forty than at eighteen, but most of 
us have comparatively little time to 
read after the second decade is past. 
Then we draw on the stores of youth 
for inspiration and food for hard 
working bodies and minds, 
“My daughter, ” said an earnest 

father, “you must not read so much. 
It’s not reading to rush through one 
book after another. It’s just guzzl- 
ing!” There appeared to him waste 
in his girl's not stopping to ponder 
over what she had read, as he would 
have done, but she was following the 
law of nature, storing up for vears 
to come. The youthful days are 
the days to plant abundant seed for 
the full harvest. The leisure time 
of middle and old age has only vital- 
iy enough at best for sowing and 
gathering of an after-math. 
A busy woman confessed that if 

it were not for the books she had 
read in girlhood she should be 
ashamed to open her lips in intelli- 
gent society. “Then I read books 
by the hundred ; good books, too, 
and not all novels, but hist ry, 
poetry and biography. This last 
year I read only eighteen buoks. 
Keeping up with the current publi- 
cations 1s an impossibility, and 1 
think myself lucky if IT m inage to 
know 1 titles of the better books.” 

»r 
. Young men and woman who fortun- 

wtely receive college education have 
a lewsare for a quiring, which i 
move prolonged than the ms jority. 
But even with them this time comes 
to an end, and they must work, 
sicher for themselves or for others, 
because th» silken threads of char. 
acter and unselfishness will not come 
from C ting the leaves of knowledge; 
each one must spin, 

The storing age for reading should 
begin very young, and to the mother 
is given the happy task of guiding 
her children through the narrow 
path of baby tales to the wide fields 
of literature. As soon as a little 
child can understand, this may be- 
gin with little jingles which hold 
the attention. When the minds are 
older may come the childish stories 
read aloud which helps strengthen 
the appetite for reading. This read- 
ing aloud, a pleasure both to mother 
and child, should not be festered to 
the exclusion of reading for one’s 
self. Some naturally indolent chil- 
dren find reading to themselves irk- 
some, and will not try if they can 
find an indulgent reader. Cultivate 
the child's power to read himself. 
Furnish him with easy rhymes, and 
help him to spell them out himself. 
A child’s magazine, with its pretty 
illustrations, is another incentive 
to the reading habit, and many a 
child will take courage to read the 
stories if mother would only break 
the way, as it were, through the 
maze of words by, reading them 
ARERR 

Children will appresiate tiles in 
prose and verse from the best liter- 

| more than half written. 

Try reading aloud some spirit 
ballad or lightsome verse. A child 
of six was delighted with Longfel- 
low’s Village Blacksmith, while 
Whittier's The Pampkin, Words 
worth’s We are Seven and Jean 
Ingelow’s Song of Seven were glad- 
ly listened to many times. The 
chapter on Babies in Japan, from 
Miss Bacon's ‘ Japanese Women 
and Girls, ” had interested listeners 
in two girls of six and eight years. 
Indeed, children often miss entirely 
the point of an ingenious, bumorous 
child’s tale, when they will readily 
grasp an interesting descriptive 
article written for adults. 
By beginning in early childhood 

a mother can so vigorously develop 
a daughter’s taste for literature that 
she will never be wrecked on the 
shoals of fancy work, the fate of too 
many. Fancy work may beautify 
the home, and, in rare instances, be- 
come a bread-winning art, but it can 
never be the resource against a nar- 
row life, against trouble and against 
loneliness, which wide culture, fost- 
ered by the reading habit, becomes. 
The well-stored mind, the trained 
sympathies, the noble impulses 
which good books always foster, 
make the reading habit a liberal edu- 
cator and teach the happiness of 
unselfishness in no uncertain way. 
As with the girls so with the boys. 

Reading furnishes them not only 
with a resource in the years when 
stocks, machinery or groceries will 
absorb the freshness and vigor of 
waking hours, but gives them a 
weapon against temptations toward 
a lower, coarser life. A ,boy bred 
on good books will not care for bad 
companions, or long find pleasure in 
unrefined amusements. See to it 
then, oh, parents, while you are 
reaping your aftermath, that your 
children are given every opportunity 
and encouragement to store away 

as much good literature as their 
health will permit. —Journal & Mes- 
senger. 
SD SN 

A Little Story With a Big 
Moral. 

In alittle town down in Connecti- 
cut, the other Sunday, a man in 
church died without warning. There 
was nothing very extraordinary in 
the event thus far, for many men 
die without warning and a certain 
percentage of them die in church. 
It was not thought remarkable that 
this man should die in church, for 
he had a great fondness for the 
church and spent all the time he 
could at the services on week days 
as well as on Sundays. 

But what makes the case note- 
worthy is this: the man thought so 
much of the church that he had in- 
tended to leave a handsome legacy 
for it when he died. Bat it is the 
old story—he did not expect to die 
without warning; and he made no 
will. 
Now it will be the other old story, 

the heirs who care nothing for the 
church will not regard his wishes, 
and the money will go in other 
directions. Legacies to churches 
are sometimes doubtful benefits, but 
in this particular case doubtless the 
money which the dead man intend- 
ed to give would have been an in. 
estimable boon. For the church is 
weak and struggling and yet the 
place is one which has peculiar need 
of the preaching of the gospel. 
We wonder if any other laymen 

(this man was a Baptist ) will take 
warning from this case. A great 
many men expect to do some good 
with their money when they die ; to 
help a chuech, or to help a mission- 
ary society, or to help a college. 
But the percentage who fail to carry 
out their good intention, simply be- 
cause they die intestate must be 
pretty large. Why will not men 
give their money while they live 
and thus enjoy seeing the fruit of 
their generosity ; or if they are not 
ready for this, why will they not 
spend a couple of hours in putting 
their wishes into legal form, where- 
by they will be of some avail ? 

Everybody believes in the uncer. 
tainty of life. The pulpit teaches 
it, the press echoes it, and every 
day furnishes abundant illustration, 
Everybody knows something of the 
proverbial greediness of heirs-at law 
and that not once in a thousand 
times will a man’s expressed wishes 
be carried out unless the law CINT 
they must be carried out. The in. 
surance companies te!l us of multi 
tudes of cases in which men in the 
prime of life die within thirty days 
of the time when a medical examin. 
ation pronounced them perfectly 
sound and the best kind of risks, 
Add to the case already cited that 

of the man in New York, reported 
a few days ago, who died while 
writing his signature. In this case 
there was warning of coming death; 
there was time to make the will ; 
there was a sound mind, which got 
everything into the document in 
legal form. But even in this case, 
death having other engagements, 
was obliged to hasten, and did not 
give the man quite time enough to 
write Lis name. The name was 

But those 
two or three letters lacking at the 
end of the name invalidated the 

ature earlier than is usually thought. whole thing, and the man's wishes 
were defeated. Why should we not 
rather say : The man defeated his 
own wishes ? 
To return to the original case. 

The dead man might have helped to 
preach the gospel in that little Con- 
necticut town and in the church 
‘which he loved, for centuries; he 
might have had his part in saving 
the souls of generation yet far away. 
But on the threshold of the new 

| year the opportunity which God had 
held out to him for so many years 
was withdrawn. Why should the 
man who had waited so long, act 
this year, or the aext, or the next? 
The man is dead, the church which 

he loved must struggle on in its 
poverty, and the money which the 
man worked hard to accumulate 
must go where he would not have 
it go. How many readers expect 
to do a great deal for the Lord some 
time? And how many of them will 
be surprised by death with nothing 
done !—Z7he Standard. 

ll 8 Gm. 

Preparing for Sunday. 

‘T% is hard to get ready for church 
Sunday morning at our heuse !’ ex- 
claimed ‘one of the best mothers in 
Israel '—or so at least Mrs. Dixon 
was rated in the neighborhood. 

‘Tell me some of your hindrances,’ 
said her visitor, who was one of a 
generation older than the little 
woman who was sincerely regretting 
her own irregular attending at 
church. 

‘In the first place, breakfast is 
very late.’ 

‘Mistake number one I” said Mrs. 
Sutherland. ‘Breakfast at eight 
would allow a Catholic maid her 
early mass : which, by the way, is a 
reflection on your church-going is it 
not ¥ 

‘Yes, it is,’ allowed Mrs. Dixon, 
with flushing face, ‘If a Roman 
Catholic maid cannot have her ten 
o'clock mass, she will cheerfully go 
at seven or even at six o'clock, and 
we cannot get ready to go atthe 
eleventh hour ! I never thought of 
this so directly before.’ 

‘Well my dear, Norah has shown 
you how cheerfully one may give up 
the Sunday morning sleep. A little 
extra rest is quite sensible, but if 
church-going were as interesting or 
as important to us as business or 
sight seeing or shopping, you could 
manage it ; don’t you think so 

‘Oh, dear Mrs. Sutherland! You 
make me feel positively ashamed. 
But breakfast is not all that hinders. 
One or two of the family, or more 
must have their bath.’ 

‘Not must have on Sunday, un- 
less 1t is a daily custom !" 

‘Why, yes, to change underwear ! 
Mrs. Dixon exclaimed. 

‘But why not before retiring 
Saturday night ? or before dressing 
Sanday morning, by some good- 
natured arrangement between Mr. 
Dixon and your sons ¥ 

‘I suppose they might,’ said Mrs. 
Dixon, sighing : ‘but they don’s.’ 

Certainly ‘cleanliness is’ only 
next to godliness’—or, as 1 should 
render it, one form of godliness— 
and church-going is another form ; 
but as the bath can be taken any 
night or any other morning, I should 
advise my dear ones to do without 
it, if there were not time for it on 
Sunday before ten o'clock.’ 

‘Oh dear, you make it seem ab- 
surd ; you must reason with papa 
ard the boys, While they were 
little fellows we always went to 
morning service | 

‘They all have Saturday afternoon 
free from business, I think ? queried 
the earnest old lady. 

‘ Certainly ; but they go come- 
where—they must have some re- 
creation,’ 

‘lI see! But must the recreation 
always be such as prevents Satar- 
day from being the ** Preparation 
Day’? If the recreation is of so 
fatiguing a nature as to make it 
necessary to spend Sunday morning, 
up to a late hour, in rest, is not 
(such a recreation itself a form of 
Sabbath-breaking 1 

‘Give the boys that idea! But 
thera are other things that turn up 
almost willfully, one might Bay—a 
spot to be cleaned from somebodys 
suit ; a button comes off a glove. 
Henry says those things are akin to 
the beast in the ditch ; that was 
taken out, aunty.’ 

‘ Now, if you won't mind plain 
speaking, Janette, I think you for- 
get to use Saturday asa preparation 
day-for the first of the week.’ 
Not a word spoke Mrs, Dixon, 

but she bent over the needle .work 
industriously. 
‘You may remember Saturday 

afternoons, when you were 4 girl, 
my dear, when you used to call for 
my girls—- 
‘No! interrupted Mrs. Dixon - 

to be honest, they used to call for 
me, and hurry me, sometimes help 
me, to go for a ride or a visit | They 
were always ready on time.’ 

‘Yes, Saturday was our seventh 
day. No piece of work was ever 
begun Saturday ; by noon all house- 
bold work was done, only the meals 
remained to be despatched. AJ] my 
life my girlsand I had a half-holiday 

and said at once, “Go to soi @ 

for me a New 
tried to laugh her out of her im- 

were looked over, shoes and gloves 
put in order, Saturday morning.’ 

“Isee,” said Mrs. Dixon; I will 
turn over a new leaf.’ 

‘ Amen,’ said Aunty Sutherland, 
and let all the Dixons say Amen.” 

eal + Pt 

Conversion of A Jewess. 

A Jewish lady in Baltimore gave 
herself to Jesus. There was a pro- 
tracted meeting in progress, in 
which there was noticed a Jewess 
several evenings. Afterwards her 
experience came to the knowledge of 
the church in this way: Her hus- 
band a gay man of the world, was 
in the habit of passing the evenings 
with congenial friends at the theatre 
and other places of amusewent, 
leaving her alone at home. To re 
lieve the monotony of an evening 
(the Methodist church in which a 
protracted meeting was 1n progress, 
being situated on the same street), 
she slipped out, and, impelled by 
curiosity, attended one of the ser- 
vices. The first evening's service 
left no particular impression. The 
question simply arose in her mind, 
Just as a cloud floats over the sky, 
“Suppose that Jesus was che Mes- 
¢iah?” The next night Jesus again 
was preached, and before the ser- 
mon was over, the question became 
more than a question ; she said to 
herself, ‘Jesus was, perhaps, the 
Messiah,” and it greatly distressed 
her. Oa the third night the thought 
seized ker soul and shook it through 
and through, “Jesus was the Mes- 
siah.” Of course there came with 
it—inevitably to a Jewess—.he 
conviction, “I am lost forever, for 
my people slew him.” And in that 
spirit she went home sobbing and 
wailing. Her bushand returned at 
midnight, and she met him in tears 

Christian neighbor's and borrow 
Testament.” He 

pressions, or argue her out of them ; 

+» EEAFEBRRREZLE 
sg Featherbone ! 

Is simply quills put into corsets. 
There is nothing in the world so 
elastic or tough as quills. Feather- 
bone Corsets are therefore tougher 
and more elastic than any other 
corset. Wear them, and you will 

ag be convinced that this is so. 
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The FALL TERM opens on the 15th of SEPTEMBER. 

Oo 

yd its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surround. ings, this school cannot be surpassed. All the courses of instruction are BROAD 
AND LIBERAL. 

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 
And are in touch with the movement of the times. The teaching is sound, fresh and vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de- partments are unaer the care of specialists. 

.Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to 

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal. 

but it was of no use, and so for the 

half-past twelve in the morning, 
and rang up a Christian neighbor. 

caller said, “I beg your pardon, but 
will you beso kiad as to loan me a 
New Testament?” You may be 
sure the request was most cheerful- 
ly granted. The neighbor thought 
“ There is a work in that house to 
be done for Jesus to-night,” and as 
soon as he could properly dress him- 
self, he hurried to a Christian 
brother’s and with him repaired to 
the Jewish mansion. The door was 

met him with a smile, saying, “1 
have found Jesus!” And then she 
told the story I have told you, with 
this addition : She said that when 
the New Testament was put in her 
hands, she went to her room ard 
kneeling, lifted up her face to 
heaven, and cried, “O, Lord God 
of my fathers, Abraham, Isaac and 
Jacob, give me light, give me light!” 
She opened the Testament with 
closed eyes, and chanced to open it 
at the beginning of the epistle to 
the Romans. She read slowly, and 
the verses went tearing through 
her soul like hot thunderbolts, 
until she came to the sixteenth 
verse—‘“For I am not ashamed 
of the Gospel of Christ; for it is 
the power of God unto salvation 
unto every one tha: believeth to 
the Jew first” —there she stopped; 
her bursting tears blinded her. She 
looked again, It is “To the Jew 
first, and also to the Greek.” As 
she read these words she believed 
them and she knew it. When the 
Christian brethren, came, she was a 
Christian, — Hebrew Christian. 

wet) > Pen 

“I DioN't TuiNk,” is a poor 
answer, Persons ought to think. 
“I forgot,” is a poor excuse. No 
person ought to forget the things 
that itis his duty to attend to. A 
boy does not forget a thing which 
interests him. Whoever knew a 
boy to go fishing and forget kis bait? 
Whoever knew a girl to forget her 
ornaments! The reason people forget 
things is because they do not care 
about them. The way to remember 
is to care; and if we have a care for 
our waysand our work, then we shall 
not forget to attend to our duties. 
Selected. 

— — > - 

I bave lived long enough to know 
what I did not at one time believe— 
that no society can be upheld in 
happiness and honor without the 
sentiment of religion.— Laplace, 

Minard's Liniment is used 
by Physicians. 

Darangement of the liver, with con 
stipation, injures the complexion, in- 
duce pimples, sallow skin. Remove 
the causa by using Carter's Little Liver 
Pills. Ooe a dose. Try them. 

When you notice unpleasant sensa 
tions after eating, at once commence 
the use of Northrop & Lyman’s V ege- 
table Discovery, and your Dyspepsia 
will disappear. Mr, James Stanle 5 
Merchant, at Constance writes: “My 
wife has taken two bottles of N orthrop 
& Lymans Vegetable Discovery for on Saturday afternoon; and Sunday 

morning found us refreshed. (loghes 
Dyspepsia, and it has done her more 
good than anything she has ever used.” 

love he bore her, he went out at 

When he came to the door the 

instantly opened, and the mistress / Importation. 

January 4th, 1893; 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO. 
We have decided to commence with the New Year, to use the 

knife in cutting down prices of 

WINTER GOODS, 
As they must be sold to make room for an unusually Large Spring 

Great Bargains in 

FUR GOODS 
0: 

Ladies’ Fur Capes, Muffs, Collars and Caps, Gent's Fur Coats, 
Fur Caps, &c., at Great Reductions, 

TENNANT, DAVIES, & Co 

To Our Readers 
IN THIS PAPER, 

SPRING ANNOUNCEMENT, 

We have been supplying you and 
your families with Household Goods 
for the last 48 years and we ask you 
to give us a call when you are in want 
of any of the many varieties of goods 
we keep in stock. 
Our Warerooms will be fully stocked. 

Our Display will be more magnificent 
than ever. 

LEMONT & SONS, 
Established 1844, 

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON, 

WHEN THE ONTARIO 

Mutnal Life Company 
Was Organized in 1870 its 

entire funds Amounted to $6, 
216 contributed by the Policy- 
holders, who alone constitute 
the Company. 
Since that time it has paid 

to Lolcy-holders, their heirs 
and assigns, $1,535.112,07 and 
now has $2,253,000,00 securely 
invested as a provision for 

. The Entire Profits being 
divided amongst the policy- 
holders clearly gives them 
advantages over those offered 
4 other Companies. Hence 
if you want a Life or Endow- 
ment policy write to either 
of the undersigned 

REV. WM. DOWNEY, 

future payments. | 

General Agent, ton, N. B, 

E. M. SIPPRELL, 
Maritime Manager, St. John, 

BELYEA HOTEL 
253, 255 and 257 Prince William St., 

Saint John, N. B. 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor) I 
—0—— 

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 
LANDING, 

4F Street Cars for and from all Railway 
Stations and Steamboat Landings pass this 
Hotel every five minutes, 

Permanent and Transient Boarders Ao: 
commodated. Terms reasonable, 

Just Received 
RUBBERS AND 
RUBBER BOOTS 

IN 

Great Variety 

A. Lottimer 
210 QUEEN STREET. 

—— 

Snow Shovals, 
———e 

JUST RECEIVED, 
y) () DOZ. Short Handle Snow Shovels, 
" For sale low by 

JAMES 8. NEILL. 

MILL SUPPLIES. 
Bubbet Metal, Zero Metal, Rubber and 

Leather Belting, Machinery Oil, Cylinder 
Oil, Lace Leather, Mill Files, Emery 
Wheels, Disston and Canadian Saws. 

For sale low by / 
JAMES 8S. NEILL. 

Lightly 

How « 

Out of t 

He w 

Even as 

Close 

Lost! I 

Somes 

Schoolh 
. Lasth 

Lips full 
Curl-t 

Lost! I 

Woul 

Lost! I 
Chest 

Picture | 

Marbl 

Stored 1 

Useles 

Why she 

Mothe 

Yes, he | 

Leavi 

But ther 

Calls | 

Handsor 

Brillia 

Knows t 

. Who « 

Face lik 

Eyes | 
Step full 

Voice 

Yes, but 

Has or 
Why dos 
Long f 

Long for 

Queer 

Ignorant 

Held i 

Freshma 

Answe 

Where is 

1 used 

The G 

Hans lived 

ground lower 

ocean. Betw 

waters of the 

stretched out 

curving about 

seemed to say 

injury all the 

But every s 

some day, anc 

dike, was no 

be worn in tl 

stealthy, fair- 

the waves wo 

hammers up 

force their v 
against these 
stationed at t 

ness was to ki 

watch for thal 

any hour, day 

man discovere 

ran to a gun 

and off it wen 

thunder tone 
Everybody co 
dike !” 

The next w: 

gun and he wi 
that the peo 
terrible enem: 
they must be 

Hans had 

Jacob, who wi 
house of Hans 

mother were t 

noon when th. 
still noisy a 
against the dil 

“I would |} 

Jacob, mother 

of a window t 
1s very strong. 

“Yes, he is 
“This afters 

down the cana 
[§ Ee 

“Your cous! 
[ saw them.” 
“And I wan 

at me, and sai 
are going to 1} 
strong enough. 
boat, I wish 
“Poor boy ! 
There was a 

where Han'’s ri 
420, and that 
pitiful story 
year ago that 
mill owned b, 
had been inj 
fault, but th 
mercy, He es 
when he arose 
that accident ! 
“Why, ia it, 

people be stro 
asked Hans, 
“I—I don’s 

let the storms 
the dike 7 Wy 
‘ome-—troyble, 
Seem to have a 
We can trast ] 
He is Father, 
wider than th, 
greater, We q 
things out righ 
It 80, he will m 
Portunities for 
wants small | 


