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Have Pity Lord. 

Have pity, Lord, upon the poor, 

The poor who think themselves the rich, 

Who only of this world are sure, 

And know not of the treasury which
 

Thy children hold, who with thee stay 

And share thy glory day by day. 

Thy poor thou dost release from care 

Of earthly things that come between 

Man’s heart and thine; thou callest where 

Thy palace walls arise unseen— 

Heirs to thy many mansions free; 

Eternally at home with Thee, 

Have pity, Lord, on hearts that lie 

Wrapped in a selfish peace, asleep, 

That will not wake at misery’s cry 

That can be glad while others weep, 

That shut that holy light away 

And dream that their own night is day. 

Thou art awake, thou slumberest not, 

And all thy children wake with the 

And work with thee, nor have a thought 

That any peace or joy can be, 

Except in keeping thee in sight— 

The happy children of the light. 

Have pity, Lord, on us, the blind, 

Who lead thy groping souls astray; 

On ug, the proud, whose foolish mind 

Will not believe in thee, the Way ! 

Pity us, humble us, till we, 

As little children, follow thee! 

Have pity, Lord, upon us all, 

Us sinners, judging others’ sins, 

Scoffing at stumblers while we fall ! 

0 loving Lord, whoever wins 

A place beside the in thy heaven 

Must win it as a soul forgiven. 
Lucy LarooM, 

Scolding the Lord. 

“Did anybody ever do that ” you 
ask. I fear that all of my readers 
have, though they did not realize 
what they were doing. Let me re- 

port a conversation that was re. 

ported to me, and you may find in 

it a sort of mirror that will show 
yourselves to yourselves. 

Old Abram Adams and young 
Bani Barnes were working side by 

side. Abram was a patient, godly 
old man; Bani was an impatient 

fellow, and sometimes profane. The 
wood they were working in was hard, 
Abram realized that in this very 

hardness was its excellence and its 

fitness for the articles that they 

were manufacturing. But ever and 

anon his companion would exclaim : 

“Confound this stink ;Jhow tough it 
is.” And then Father Adams would 
look up with wonder and sadness in 
his grey eyes, and say: “Stop ! stop ! 
mi; you are scolding the Lord.” 
“What do you mean? I haven’t 

even mentioned the Lord.” 
“Yes; but you complain of the 

stick which the Lord made. The 
stick 2an’t help being tough. In 
trying your strength and your tools, 

as it does, it is only obeying its 

Maker ; and you scold it because it 

is obedient. Is not that scolding 

Him whom it obeys? The stick 

ought to be praised for its tough- 
ness, since that proves its loyalty. 
If it had the power of becoming soft 
when you scolded it, and did so, it 
would be unfaithful to its Maker. 
It would be like the Christians who 
deny Christ in order to conciliate 
the world. Inanimate nature illus- 
trates the martyr spirit. It is con- 
stant and unswerving in obedience 
to the divine will. It yiells only 
when we compel it to. We may 
learn a valuable lesson from this 
tough wood. We need just such 
fib 'e in oursouls ; just such firmness 
io our principles. When we have 
patiently worked ebony or lignum 
vitze int) articles of utility, they 
will last, just becauss they were 
bard to mak». If, however, we had 
ed som» soft and pithy material, 

our work wou'd have been easy, but 
the result wo.ld have veen a worth. 
less toy, which the hand of a child 
could crush. No, no, Bini, the 
Lord deals with us wisely and in 
love. He made this wood tough 
because he wants to train us by 
developing” the graces of patience 
and faith. 
“And there is something else in 

this matter of fault finding that I 
want you to think of, Bani. If 
people who complain of things as 
they are could have their way, they 
would make them worse instead of 
better. When you said, ‘Confound 
this stick" you meant, ‘I wish it 
was soft, so that it would work easy.’ 
Suppose that the stick had been able 
to hear and respond. Suppose that 
it had said : ‘Well, master, I yield 
to your will : I give up serving the 
Lord and obey you.” What you 
really wanted was that the stick 
should be soft while you were work- 
ing it, and hard again as soen as 
your work on it was finished.” 

That is the way a great many 
people talk and act. They would 
like to have God stand by them and 
wait on them. They would liks him 
to humor all their whims, to give 
them whatever they think they 
would like, and keep them from all 
that is disagreeable. Fer instance : 
They are glad when rain comes to 
water the earth, but they complain 

Why can’t God give 
us showers without such unpleasant 
concomitants ? They rejoice in the 
sunshine that ripens the grain and 

of the mud. 

the heat which makes them pant 
and perspire. Why can’t God so 
regulate matters that we can have 
cool summers and yet abundant 
harvests? 

“Paul prayed to be delivered 
“from unreasonable and wicked 
men.” People who think that they 
are pretty good are often very 
thoughtless, to say the least, They 
say a great many foolish things, 

and treat the Lord in a way that 

they themselves would call mean if 

anybody treated them so. They 
criticise him harshly and rashly to 

his face. A young man was visit- 
ing an art gallery with ome friends. 
He was a tyro in art, and with the 

conceit of a little learning, he began 
to criticise a picture that was hang- 
ing in a prominent position, and 
was evidently highly appreciated by 

the managers of the exposition. He 
did not like the grouping, the color- 
ing, the distiibution of light and 

shade—indeed anything about it. 
He talked so loud that he astracted 
the attention of many outside of his 
own party. Among others, an 
elderly gentleman stopped to listen, 
but soon turned away with an ex- 
pression of mingled pity and con- 

tempt. Seeing him, a friend of the 
young critic whispered: “Hush, 
John, the artist is listening to you.” 
Then John realized how rude he had 
been. He could not apologize to 
the artist, for he did not know him 
even by sight. What could he do? 
He could only slip away as quietly 
as possible, and think what a fool he 
had been. But mark the sequel of 
the story : 

That same artist, who bad been 
so disgusted by the young man’s 
ignorance ang conceit, went out 
goon after, and, seeing the sky over- 
cast and a storm impending, said 
impatiently : “I declare this is too 
bad. Nothing but rain, rain, rain 

all the time.” He did not realize 
that God, who is the Father of the 
rain, was close beside him and heard 

his thoughtless criticism ; and that 
he was treating God just as the 
tyro in art had treated him. God 
knew a thousand times more about 
the weather than this artist. He 
had been taking care of the world 
for thousands of years, and had 
bien successful on the whole, as 

everybody will admit. How utter- 
ly absurd, then, to complain of him, 
and how discourteous to do 30 to his 
face ! 
The more I think abou it, the 

more I am amazed at the way we 
treat God. 
How irreverent even Christians 

are. It is bad enough to criticise 
nature and Providence as we do— 
to talk as if we could govern the 
world a great deal better than our 
heavenly Father does. Bat itis 
even worse when those who claim to 
be our religious teachers treat the 
divine Word as skeptics and scoffers 
treat the government of the world. 
They take up the Old Testament, 
which Christ and his inspired 
apostles endorsed in its entreaty as 
“the oracles of God;” and they cut 
and carve it with their cr.tical 
knives, as they would a Thanksuiv- 
ing turkey. They arbitrarily cli 
the dark meat human, and the white 
meat divine. Toey say that the 
turkey did not grow as unsophisti- 
cal folks believe, but that a certain 
man or men found legs and wings, 
heart and gizzard, bill and spurs, 
comb and feathers scattered about, 
made nobody knows when, or by 
whom, and that they gathered these 

fragments together and constructed 
the turkey. They insist that by 
this dissection and theory of con- 
struction they do rot depreciate the 
excellence of the turkey; that we 
ought to be thankful for it, and feed 
upon it just the same. But in doing 
go we must be scientific, and not 
cherish the old childish notion that 
God wade the turkey with all its 
different parts—flesh, feathers and 
bones, some edible and some not— 
just as really and just as wisely as 
he made for us the most simple and 
homogeneous article of food. The 
fact that the turkey is composite in 
its structure does not make it less 
evidently divine, but even more so, 
than the bread fruit on the banana. 
The higher critics admit that we 

common folks can not understand 
the data upon which they base their 
theories of inspiration. Oaly such 
esoteric adepts as they are can ap- 

preciate the mystery involved in 
Eloistic and Jehovistic documents 
in the Pentateuch and the peculiaii- 
ties of the priests code and of the 
deutero-Isaiah, If this is so, why 
do they trouble us about them ? Let 
thers organize an Inspiration Club 
and discuss in it their various 
theories of carving. I do notobject 
personally, to Dr. Briggs treating 
his own copy of the Scriptures, that 
he has bought and paid for, as he 
pleases, He may cut out as many 
leaves as he has a mind to. He 
may change the order of the leaves, 
if he will, But when he comes and 
asks me to let him mutilate my own 
copy according to his theory, or that 
of his German masters, I, say, “No.” 
I prefer the authority 
his. I will cherish my Old Testa- 

becaute 

peaches, but complain bitterly of 

cerning him—statements which he 

not only inspired; books that we 

are to receive just as they were 
when he appealed to them and 
opened men’s understandings that 

they might understand them.—S. 
Smith in Journal. 

of Christ to 

ment and “search” it as Christ told 
me to, because it testifies of him; 

in Moses and all the 

SKODA'S LITTLE TABLETS 
Cures OREnE. and Dyspep- 
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Deal Kindly with the Boys. 

Young hearts, to be influenced 
and guided by the prudence and 
wisdom of the aged, must be united 

to them by a tender sympathy. The 
aged person, whether parent or 
neighbor, who, as he has grown old, 
has also grown cynical, morose, and 
crabbed, can not influence young 
people. He can not get near enough 
tu them. He cannot command their 
esteem and confidence. His carp- 
ing and crabbedness repel them— 
make them feel that the further 
they can keep away from him the 
better. They do not want to be 
near him, much less like him. 
And right here is a hint for 

fathers. If you would, as your boys 
grow up, retain your influence over 
them, and be able to direct and 
control them, then do not be harsh 
and crabbed. Cultivate and main- 
tain a sunny disposition. Eater 
into their boyish sports. Encourage 
their sprightly, jolly dispositions, 
Make them feel that you enjoy their 
company. Be a “boy” with them. 
When it is time to play, play with 
them; and then, when it is time to 
work, they will the more cheerfully 
work with you. Praise their work 
whenever you can do so truthfully, 
and do not be everlasting nagging 
them and finding fault. Whether 
or not boys turn fout to be good for 
anything depends very largely, as a 
rule, on the home treatment and 
training they receive. The boy who, 
every day of his life, hus to brook 
censure, nagging, and scolding at 
home, walks under a weight which 
but few can carry up to manhood. 
Sooner or later such break down, 
and become either dotards or prodi- 
gals. SLet fathers and mothers 
think of this, and deal kindly, firm- 
ly, encouragingly, hopefully with 
their boys. 

USE SKODAS DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 
Be —— 

AjPathetic Incident. 

In my journeys about the world, 
and my visits in many homes, I 
have oftentimes been paired by the 
utter disregard of the feelings of 
children manifested by their parents. 

Loving parents, too, they all were, 
and devoted to the interests of their 
little ones. Unintentional often- 
times was this disregard, and un 
noticed also by them was the effect 
of their words and their mannoer. 
The disappointment of a child 

when some cherished plan was ab- 
solutely frustrated by an unfeeling 
“no” from the mother went to my 
very heart, and particularly when 
there was no good reason for deny- 
ing the child. A philosophical writer 
about little children states that nine 
times out of ten mothers seem in- 
clined without good reasons, to say 
“nu” to the requests of their children 
to carry out plans for themselves 
which they have matured in their 
littla minds. 
We believe if young mothers 

would stop to think on the subject, 
and honestly analyze their negatives, 
they would ficd them in many cases 
unnecessary, and would be convine- 
ed that without any harm being 
done, they might have acquiesced 
in the request and given the child 
the pleasure he or she anticipated. 

I have noticed also with sorrow, 
and with great sympathy for the 
child, his quick glance toward visi- 
tore if he was corrected in their 
presence, or seut from the room, or 
the table, before them, If it is 
possible a child should not be re- 
proved sharply, or corrected before 
others than the members of the 
family, and not before them, but by 
herself or himself, alone, whenever 
practicable, Froebel makes much 
of this idea, and illustrates well in 
one of his suggestive pictures, how 
much better it is for the mother, as 
she is dressing or assisting to dress 
a child in thie morning to correct 
him, or inspire him to do what is 
right that day, or at night, as she 
sits by his bed for a few minutes, 
to tell him kindly in what ways he 
displeased her during the day and 
impress him to do better the next 
day. 

Surely there is real pbilosophy in 
this. 
We recall to-day how, nearly 

twenty years ago, a little child who 
was punished for some wrong doing, 
looked up tearfully and pathetically 
into her mother’s face, and said, 
I'll never do so again, mamma,” and 
then, with trembling lip added, “I 
do hope cousin B 
me.” 

wrong in administering the punish- 
ment while the guest was in the 
house ! 
less necessary, but it was not neces- 
sary to subject that little child to 

did not hear 

Her sensitive little heart acqui- 
esced in the reproof and the punish- 
went, but she felt keenly the morti- 

Now, we argue that the mother did 

The correction was doubt- 

keen mortification. 
Then again, we have often noticed 

that parents like to joke a child 

about his nose being broken when 
the new baby comes, or taunt him 
by saying, “You can’t be baby any 

more,” or something to that effect, 
and enjoy seeing and hearing the 

protestations of the child, or his sad 
and disappointed look, as the new 
comer receives the caresses and 
endearing names which had hereto- 
fore been lavished on his predecessor. 
A mother told me yesterday the 
following pathetic incident, illustrat- 
ing this statement. ‘“When Harry 
was four years old,” she said, “my 
little Mary came. Harry was de- 
voted to her from the first. He 
loved to sit by her crib, to watch 
me when I bathed her, to enjoy her 
crowing and all her cunning ways. 

“ One morning when I had ar- 
ranged for her bath and had gather- 
ed the clean clothing about me, I 
found the water in the bow! was 
gcarcely warm enough, and, as Harry 
had learned to turn the faucet, I 
said, handing him a large mug, 
“Could you go to the bath-room, 
Harry, and bring me a mug of hot 
water? He took the mug, delighted 
as usual to do an errand for his 
mamma and ran to the bath-room. 

“It happened that the water was 
very hot, and the dear little fellow, 
with both hands around the mug, 
to hold it steady, nearly scalded the 
tender skin on his hands, in bring- 
ing it to me. 
“But he made no exclamation of 

pain until I;took the mug from him, 
determined to bring me the water. 

“] kissed him as I drew him to- 
ward me, and, putting my arm 
about him, said, ‘Why, darling, 
mamma's 80 sorry!” 
He turned his face up toward me, 

and, with a beautiful smile shining 
through his tears, asked, ‘Is that for 
me/” ‘What? what do you mean I 
said 
“Why, did you mean ‘darling’ for 

me!” he said in a most pathetic voice, 
and then added. “you know I've 
only been ‘dear’ since baby came.” 
“My heart came into my mouth,” 

suid the young mother, “and I was 
broken down completely. I had 
not realized until then that we had 
been useing the wost endearing 
terms to the baby, and depriving 
our little boy of what we had never 
thought he had either cherished or 
missed. It was a lesson 1 never 
forgot.” 

“0, young mothers do remember 
that your little ones have very 
sensitive hearts which are easily 
wounded ! 
Remember, too, that although 

reproof and correctness are neces 
sary, quiev ones are oftentimes most 
effective, and reproofs in public 
should be avoided, And do nov 
speak lightly or ftippantly to the 
little folks when the new baby 
comes, but. still have endearing, 
tender words for all. —7"he Standard. 
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His OpiNION.—At a meeting of a 
mission band in on of our churches, 
to which some of the older people 
had been invited, a small boy put 
into one sentence a thovght which 
some of us might do well to ponder. 
As he finished reading his little 
“article,” written by himself and 
entitled “How the Bible Got Made,” 
be said, “And it’s my opinion that 
all the folks what has the Bible 
onght to give it to them what hasn’t.’ 
How many of us who call ourselves 
disciples of Him who said, “Go ye 
into all the world and preach the 
Gospel,’ are of his opinion? —Selected. 

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 

Minard’'s Liniment Cures 
La Grippe. 

Me. J. R. Allen, Upholsterer, 
Toronto, sends us the following: ‘For 
six or seven years my wife suffered 
with Dyspepsia, Costiveness, Inward 
Piles and Kiduey Complaint. We 
tried two physicians and any number 
of medicines without getting any re- 
lief, until we got a bottle of Northrop 
& Lyman's Vegetable Discovery. This 
was the first relief she got, and before 
one bottle was used the benefit she 
derived from it was beyond our ex: 
pectation,” 

For Nine Years —Mr. Samuel Bryan 
Theford, writes: ‘‘ For nine years I 
suffered with ulcerated sores on my 
leg; I expended over $100 to physi 
cians, and tried every preparation I 
heard of or saw recommended for 
such disease, but could get no relief. 
[ at last was recommerded to give Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil a trial, which 
has resulted, after using eight bottles 
internally and externally), in a 
complete cure. I believe it is the best 
medicine in the world, and I write 
this to let cthers know what it has 
done for me.” 

PREVAILING SICKNESS, 

The most prevalent complaints at 
this season are rheumatism, neuralgia, 
sore throat, inflammations and conges- 
tions. For all these and other painful 

prophets there are statements cor- might have heard the punishment. 
fication that a guest in the house 

Food = 
Digestion = 

Complexion 

gare all intimately connected — 

practically inseparable. Though 

the fact is often ignored, it is 

nevertheless true that a good 

complexion is an impossibility 

without good digestion, which in 

turn depends on good food. 

There is no more common cause 

of indigestion than lard. Let the 

bright housekeeper use 

0 & 
COTT O LENE 

The New Vegetable Shortening 

and substitute for lard, and her 

cheeks, with those of her family, 

will be far more likely to be 

«t Like a rose in the snow.” 

CorTToLENE is clean, delicate, 

healthful and popular. Try it 

Made only by 

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO., 
Wellington and Ann Streets, 

MONTREAL. 
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Lemont & Sons 
Are now selling Sideboards 

Bedroom Setts, Parlor Suits, Chai 
(75 different Patterns,) many, 

| them at cost to clear—as we gp 
reducing our patterns on al] o 
Furniture stock, we will sel] 4 
extraordinary Low Prices for cag 

Our show of Fancy China from 
Germany and Austria is now t, 
be seen on our Counters ap 
shelves. 
A very Beautiful Display, 

Lemont’s Varidy Stine. 
Established 1844. 

t—— 

ROPE & TACKLE BLOCKS 
——— ee 

Just received from the Manufacturers, 

4 Casks Tackle Blocks, size from 5 to 19 
inch, double and single. 

For sale low b 
JAMES S. NEILL. 

BLACKSMITHS COAL 

JUST RECEIVED i § ChaldronGrand 
Lake Blacksmith's Coal 

For sale b 
JAMES S. NEILL 

IN SEASON 
—— 0 

LADIES FUR CAFES, 
LADIES FUR COLLARS, 

- LADIES FUR MUFFS. 

0: 

Fur Lined Cloaks, Astracan Jackets, Fut Trimmings, Etc. 
Head Quarters for Fur Goods. 

BL a BU J LS 

192 and 194 Queen Steet, 

St. Martins Seminary. 

The FALL TERM opens on 

N its healthful situation, its invigoratin 
ings, this school cannot be surpassed. 

AND LIBERAL. 

partments are unaer the care of specialists. 

And are in touch with the movement of the times. 

vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de 

the 15th of SEPTEMBER. 
[ls TOR— 

g atmosphere, and its beautiful surrcund- 

All the courses of instruction are BROAD 

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 

The teaching is sound, fresh and 

Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to 

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal 

Kidney Complamts Yield 
To the Power of 

GATES’ 

[1FEoF MAN BITE 
h" ouRIFIES ™BLooo 
{EX ONEY 50 CTS. 

Acadie Miner, N. S., May 6, 1893. 

Messrs C. Gates & Son 

GENTLEMEN :—For a number of years I 
was afflicted with Kidney Trouble. Med- 
ical doctors treated me with no success 
whatever. In fact I grew worse. Various 

remedies were tried, amorg them the cele- 

brated Warner'sSafeCure, of which I drank 

the contents of sixty bottles. I seemed to 

be getting better while 1 kept taking it, 

but as soon as I gave up taking it I was as 

bad as ever. For eight months I was con. 

fined to the house. Hearing your remedies 

highly recommended I procured a few 

bottles from your agent. took theBitters 
and Syrup as directed and after a few 
bottles had been taken 1 began to feel like 

another person. Now [ can attend to my 

work every day without annoyance from 

my old disease. I have also used yourLiui- 
ment and Ointment with the greates satis- 

faction and cannot speak too highly of 

them. Neuralgia looses its paia under the 

use of your valuable remedies, and as a 

family medicine it cannot be too highly 
recommended. : 

Believe me, sirs, yours very sincerely 

GEORGE FARNAN. 

TTT 

(LUE 

troubles Hagyard's Yellow Oil is the 
beat for internal and external remedy, foot deems ‘ond Sil ree, ibid sips Keen dems 

imitation 1s the Since es 
Form of Flaitey.” 

d ore best proof that MINARD'S LINIMENT 
has extraordinary merits, and is IB 

good repute with the public, is that it 1s 80 
extensively imitated. These imitations re: 
semble the genuine MINARD'S LINIMENT if 
appearance only. They lack the gener 
excellence of the genuine. : 
This notice is necessary, as injurious and 

dangerous imitations, Jiable to produce 
Chronic Inflammation « f the skin, are often 
substituted for MINARD’S LINIMENT because 
they pay a larger profit. Insist upon 
having 

MINARD’S LINIMENT 
remembering that any substitution by the 
seller of an article SAID TO BE THE SAME 

in his interests. 
Ll 

1000 PACKAGES TEAS. 
FINE VALUES 

CHEESE, CODFISH, HAMS, 
AND BACON. ; 

SAL. SODA, BISCUIT SODA 

A.F.Randolph&Sors 
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