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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
June 21, 1893 

Loveliness. 

Once I knew a little girl, 
Very plain; 

You might try her hair to corl, 

All in vair; 

On her cheeks no tin's of rose 

Paled and blushed, or sought roposes : 
Bhe was plain. 

Bat the thoughts that throuzh her brain 

Came and went, 

As a recompense for pain, 
Angels sent; 

So full many a beauteous thing 
In her young soul blossoming 

Gave content. 

Every thought was full of grace, 

Pure and trae; 

And in time the homely face 

Lovelier grew; 
With a heavenly radiance bright, 

For the soul's reflected light 

Shining through. 

So I tell you, little child, 

Plain or poor, 

If yeur thoughts ara undefiled, 

You are sure 

Of the loveliness of worth 1 

Ard this beauty not of earth. 

Wil! endure. . 
— Exchange. 

A Helpful Thought. 
— ee 

“Has the grate come out ¥” asked 
Mra. Lee. 

“(Of course,” responded Laura, 

dicative of her feelings. 
Laura was kneeling beside the 

little stove. It was so small a stove 
that the ashes had to be taken up 
after the fire had been going all the 
forenoon, or else there would not 
be draft enough to keep the fire 
burning at all well during the after 
noon. Sometimes the grate would 
come out of place during the pro 
cess of ash-removal. Such a catas- 
trophe had occurred now,and Laura, 
with the assistance of two cloth 
holders, was trying to lift the hot 
grate and put the further end back 
into the hole ment to keep the grate 
in place. The holders smoked, 
scorched by the heat; the pan of the 
ashes and hot coals that Laura had 
just shoveled out was still under the 
stove, and sent a additional glow up 
into the girl's face; the grate obstin- 
ately refused to be put back, and 
Laura pushed, and lifted, and bare 
ly avoided being burned, and grew 
more and more perspiringly uncom- 
fortable. Her lips were set in a 
grim line that betokened much in- 
ward wrath, 
Her mother looked around from 

the table, where she was washing 
the noon dishes. 

“Let that go till the stove is cool. 
er,” advised Mrs. Lee. “It isn’c 
necessary to put the grate back now. 
Come, wipe the dishes, and wait a 
while. ” 

Laura «did not answer. She 
sprang to her feet, pulled out a 
small stick that held the kitchen 
window from coming down at the 
top, and, having so afforded an exit 
for the fumes of the hot coals and 
the scorched holders, she canghed 
up the pan of ashes, and ran out- 
doors to evpty it. She hurried in 
sgain, and attacked the hot grate 
mee more. It refused to go into 
place. She took off one of the stove 
covers, and with the poker tried to 
lift ap the grate. She succeeded at 
last, shut the stove door, and put on 

the lid with a bang. Then she start- 
ed the fire again, b ushed the ashes t b £ th 
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got the mop from its nail outside, esi i] #e,. WP We 10 

wiped up the dust around the stove, 
hung the mop outdoors again, wash- 
ed her face and hands, and, hot, im- 
patient and silent, took a dish-to wel 
and begin to wipe the dishes rapid- 
ly. 

“Youv'e conquered at la:t,” her 
mother said, hearing the crackle of 
kindling and coal in the stove. 
“The fire’ll burn all right now.” 

Lwura did not answer, 

“Cunquered 7’ she was thinking 
inwardly. “I've been defeated ! 
I've been just ss cross as could be, 
inside, and TI am yet, even if I 
haven't scolded out aloud! I'd like 
to know why I can never fix that 
stove without getting angry !” 

Laara wiped knives and cups and 
plates briskly, and put them away 
in the little cupboard. ‘When her 
mother talked, Laura compelled 
herself to make pleasant answers 
instead of the criss, fault finding 
thing: that came into her mind to 

such treatment her 
calmed 

say. Under 
irritated wood giadually 
somewhat. She held herself sternly 
in check, and yet she felt like a 
hypocrite to speak pleasantly when 
she was really so impatient inward- 
ly. 
‘When she had finished the dishes, 

she ran out into the shed ard split 
kindling vehemently for a while to 
quiet her nerves:  * 

“There !” she finally commented, 
as she looked at the pile of kindling; 
“now I guess T can behave like a 
civilized person! ‘You haven't any 
more religion auywhere than you 
have at home. Can you remember 
that, Laura L2e ? I read it, and it's 
true.” 

She thought of her temper some- 

day-:chool class of small boys. She 

was conscioas that she was glad 

that none of those boys lived in the 

same house with her, to observe all 

ke actions. She prayed about her 

temper, often, and she wat hed, 

gometimes, too, but still it was so 

hard ! 
Oae day, a while after this, 

Laura, reading a paper, found the 

following sentence : *“ Some of our 

best opportunities come to us in the 

homzsliest shape.” 
«I don’t know,” the girl thought. 

“ Ssems to me almost all the things 

I have to do are homely enough, 

but I don’t know ag I'd call them 

opportunities.” 
She caught sight of an unexpect- 

ed line of black on one of her 
fingers. 

“There!” ejaculated Laura. 
“ There's a sign of one of the 
hom3liest things I have to do! 

Cleaning that stove isn’t an oppor- 
tunity, if it is so homely a thing.” 

She dropped her paper, and went 
to a wash-staud., As she scrubbed 
the black line from her finger, her 
recent declaration began to seem 
not quite so sure a thing, after all. 

“ What could cleaning a stove 
be an ‘opportunity’ for!” she 
questioned; and her conscience 

tunity for a growth in patience, 

The more she thought, the more 
reasonable the idea seemed. Had 
the Lord, then, given her these 
homely bits of housework as so 
many “opportunities?” Was that 
what He had meant them for, and 
had she made the mistake of looking 
upon them as hindrances,’ instead ? 

““ Some of our best opportunities 
come to usin the homeliest shape.” 
Was it, then, an ‘ opportunity,” 

when she took up the ashes daily! 
Was it an ‘ opportunity,” when 
that dreadful little piece had to be 
fitted into the stove every time the 
boiler was used ? Was it an * op 
portunity © when somebody, in 
filling the stove, left some very tiny 
pieces of coal scattered on the 
kitchen floor, till Laura, coming by, 
would step on them and feel them 
grit under foot. That always made 
her provoked. 
+I suppose you might call them 

opportunities, if you looked at them 
that way,” admitted Laura to her- 
self, ‘“but it isn’t the way one 1s 
apt to look at them. They're home- 
ly enough, though, if that's the 
way opportunities look.” 

She thought a little, 
“ Well, maybe,” she sighed at 

last “maybe I could take them in 
that way when I have time to think, 
but I'm apt to get cross before I 
think.” 

She remembered, a3 she said 
that, how she came in yesterday to 
find her sister standing by the 
stove, turning water from the tea- 
kettle into a pan, and apparently 
unconscious that she was standing 
on the very spot to which Laura 
had just a moment before swept 
some dust and splinters and ashes, 
and left them an instant without 
taking them up. And Laura, out 
of patience at the sight of her 
sister's carelessness, cried out: 
“ What makes you stand there, of 
all places in the room? Oh, do get 
out of the way, and let me sweep 
that up ! ” 
How such words sounded from a 

christian’s lips ! 
“Oh! I will try! I will try!” 

Laura resolved, her eyes filling with 

remember tu look at the hard things 
as opportunities,” 

fuch a time as Laura had the 
next noon with that stove! The 
family needed a new one, but could 
not afford it yet, and Laura’s 
mother that day had tried to make 
the stove’s draught better by keep- 
ing the little side-door next the 
grate open. This left the grate not 
as well supported as it should have 
been, and Mrs. Lize had put a piece 
of brick underneath vo hold the 
grate up. Consequently, when 
Laura began to take out the ashes 
that noon, the piece of brick was 
much in the way, It stuck under 
the grate, and defiled Laura's 
efforts. Lost her twist the brick 
this way or that, it would not come 
out. Laura pulled with the poker, 
and shook the hot brick, protecting 
her hand by a holder meanwhile, 
and some quick-tempered words 
made ready on her lips. 
“Wtat did you put that brick in 

there for 7 You might have knowa 
better |” 

She almost spoke those words, but 
not quite ; for there, in the heat and 
discomfort of the work, a thought 
of that saying about the homeliness 
of the best opportunities darted 
through her mind. 

“Here's my opportunity, my best 
opportunity I” she thought. “I 
know it, becauso it's 80 homely ! It's 
come in the homeliest shape it could 
and I won't lose it by getting 
angry !” 
Meantime she was tugging at the 

grate, and hurt her thumb by acci. 
dentally turning back the nail. 
Her mother came to help take out 
the brick, and Laura held up the 
grate with the poker, and waited 

promptly responded, *“ An oppor- | it is so easy to fret, and the children, 

Laura scrubbed aud thought. | sometimes such an * aggravation” 

not lose her “opportunity.” The 
brick yielded at last, and the trouble 
was over for that noon. 

«I won't try putting in a brick 
again,” said Mrs. Lee. “I didn’t 

suppose it would be such a bother.” 

But Laura thought to herself : 

“It was more of an opportunity be- 

cause it was hard. That's the way 

I'm going to try to look at the 

homely, hard bits of housework 

after this. They're opportunities— 

opportunities. God gives me to 
learn patience.” — Zion's Herald. 

atl > Pen. 

Fault-Finding. 

Overworked and fretful mothers 
are quite apt to fall into this prac- 
tice. A nervous temperament needs 
constant watching, and when a 
mother possessing it is obliged todo 
the housework and also attended to 
the little ones, as so many mothers 
are doing day after day, she will al- 
most unconsciously acquire the habit 
of fault finding ; and 1t is the chil- 
dren around the house, often in the 
way and hindering her in her work, 
who receive the overflo# of her 
irritability. Not that 8he in- 
tends to be cross, but somehow, 
whav with the work and the worry, 

with their noise and their play, are 

that unless one is keepivg strict 
watch of herself hasty words come 
easily to the lips. 

Mothers have need of great pati 
ence, and happy is she who is pos- 
sessed of a naturally even tempera- 
ment. It makes the government of 
little children much easier, and is 
much better for all concerned. 

If a child seems to need a slight 
reprimand, it is oftentimes better to 
overlook it entirely, and pay no at- 
tention to it then to be constantly 
fretting at him. Nagging a child 
makes him after awhile, indifferent. 
This, I think, is often the reason 
why children generally obey the 
father more readily than the mother. 
The mother is with them almost 
constantly, and naturally the most 
of the government is left with her. 
The father, being away from home 
during the day more or less, when 
he does make a request of a child 
more heed is paid to it than to the 
oft-repeated “ dont’s” and “do” of 
the mother. 
The mothers who nag their chil- 

dren are not, as a rule, very parti- 
cular in enforcing their commands— 
for their requests usually take the 
form of commauds—and this leads 
to direct disobedience sooner or later 
as well as a loss of respect, 

In a mothers’ meeting not long 
ago the question came up for discus- 
sion whether it is better for mother 
to overlook slight faults than to 
notice them every time Among 
others who took part in the discus- 
sion was an unmarried lady who 
happened to be present. She said : 
“ You have all heard of ‘old maids’ 
children’ being better governed than 
any people’s and so, perhaps, will 
smile at my offering advice upon the 
subject. But I have know of a 
number of instances among my 
married friends where the habit of 
fault-finding was productive of such 
bad results that I would like to tell 
you about them. 

“One, in particular, was a lady 
of exceeding neatness in her house- 
keeping, who was a neighbor of 
mire, and who was the mother of 
two boys. From the time they were 
old enough to play about the floor 
their mother’s excessive neatness 
wade their lives anything but pleas- 
ant to them. Toys made such a 
litter, and play such a noise, that it 
wes only when the weather was 
warm enough to allow of their being 
out of doors that they took any 
comfort in their childish sports, and 
even then the fear of their mother’s 
displeasure if an apron became torn, 
or a dress muddy, kept the little 
fellows in a condition of mind not 
to be envied. 

“ As they grew older the mother’s 
vigilance did not relax. Her chil- 
dren’s comfort, and her husband’s 
as well, was a secondary considera- 
tion to neatness and order. It was 
‘Don’t do this,” and ‘Don’t do that,’ 
from morning till night. Every 
speck of dirt was placed before their 
notice, and they were held up as 
examples of everything that is re- 
prehensible in childhood, upon every 
occasion. Is it any wonder that 
those boys grew up to dislike their 
howe? And if they did not actual- 
ly dislike their mother it is better 
than she really deserved. Said one 
of them to me: ‘It was mother’s 
constant nagging that drove me 
away from home.” 

“This may be aan exceptional 
case,” said the lady in conclusion, 
“ but it has brought me to see it in 
such a light that if IT had children 
of my own to bring up 1 should 
certainly be, if anything, too lenient 
with them, rather thon run the risk 
of the effect of ccnstart fault-find'ng 
And while I do not believe a mother 
should be a slave to her chil iren, I 
should sweep and pick up after them 
rather than nag them for making a 
litter.” 
‘This brought out discussion, some 

of it adverse; but I noticed that the 
times when she talked to her Sun- with patience, determined she would 

and be gentle and patient. 

to manhood and womanhood were | 
quite unanimous in agreeing that 
if they had their little ones back 
again they would be more lenient 
with them, and that in the light of 
advancing years they could see 
where they thought their children 
were now too much given to finding 
fault with their own little ones. 
Mothers, think of this!— Ella Rock- 
wood. 
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Beauty in Woman's Face. 

No cosmetics are so capable of 
enhancing beauty as the smile of 
good temper and the desire to please. 
Beauty of expression is, more than 
other form of lovliness, capable of 
cultivation. A woman may not 
have perfectly regular features, but 
her face will be so lit up with the 
beauty of goodness that she cannot 
fail to please if she strive to obey 
the spirit of some such rules as the 
following, which may be multiplied 
or diminished ¢ccording to parti- 
cular cases ; Rho oe. ome 

eT——— 

1. Learn to govern yourselves, 

2. Guard your tempers especial- 
ly in seasons of ill-health, irritation 
and trouble and soften them by 
prayer and a sense cf your own 
shortcomings and errors. 

3. Never speak or act in anger 
until you have prayed over your 
acts or words. 

4. Remember that valuable as 
is the gift of speech, silence is often 
raore valuable. 

5. Do not expect too much from 
others, but forbear and forgive, as 
you desire forbearance and forgive. 
ness yourself, 

6. Never retort a sharp orangiy 
word, It is the second word that 
makes the quarrel. 

7. Beware of the firss disagree- 
ment. 

8. Learn to speak in a gentle 
tone of voice. 

9 Learn to say kind and plea- 
sant things when opportunity offers. 

10. Study thecharacters of each, 
and learn to sympathize with all in 
their troubles, however small. 

11. Do not neglect little things, 
if they can effect the comfort of 
others in the smallest degree. 

12. Avoid moods and pets and 
fits of sulkiness. 

13. Learn to deny yourself and 
prefer others. 

14. Beware of meddlers and tale 
bearers. 

15. Never charge a bad motive 
if a good one is conceivable. 

16. Be gentle and firm with 
children.— From ** The Five Talents 
of Woman.” 

Ce ee ve AP co vem 

“I Have no “Influence.” 

Don’t say so, All have some. A 
gentlercan lecturing said : * Every- 
body has influence, even that child,” 
pointing to a little girl in her 
father’s arms. 

“That's true,” cried the man. 
At the close he said to the lecturer : 
“I beg your pardon, sir, but I could 
not help speaking. I was a drunk- 
ard ; but as I did not like to go to 
the public-house alone, I used to 
carry this child. As T approached 
the public-house one night, hear- 
ing a great noise inside, 
she said: ‘Don’t go, father!’ 
‘Hold your tongue, child!" ‘Please, 
father, don’t go!’ ‘Hold your tongue! 
[ said.” Presently I felt a big tear 
fall on my cheek. I could not go a 
step further, sir. I turned round 
and went home, and have never 
been in a public-house since. Thank 
God for it! I am now a happy man, 
sir, and this little girl has done it 
all, and when you said that even 
she had influence, I could not help 
saying : ‘That's true, sir.” All have 
influence.” — Newman Hall. 

— re ———— 
No man ever served God by 

doing things to-morrow. If we 
honour Christ, and are blessed 
ourselves, or bless others, it is by 
what we do to-day. 

Minard's Liniment for sale 
everywhere. 

One or two bottles of Northrop & 
Lyman’s Vegetable discovery will 
purify the blood, remove Dyspepsia, 
and drive away that extreme tired 
feeling which causes so much distress 
to the industrious, and persons of 
sedentary habits Mr. W, E. Eils, 
Druggist, Feneion Falls, writes: 
‘** The Vegetable Discovery is eelling 
well and giving good satisfaction. 

TARIFF REFORM. 

“Plarifit Reform is in the air. The 
* praises of B. B. B. are aleo heard 
everywhere. No other medicine cures 
all diseases of the stomach, liver, 
bowels and blood so rapidly and so 
surely as Burdock Blood Bitters, 

The well-known s*trengthing proper- 
ties of iron, combined with other 
tonics and a most perfect nervine, are 
found in Carter's Iron Pills, which 
strengthen the nerves and body, and 
improve the blood and complexion, 

STICK TO THE RIGHT, 

Right actions spring from right prin- 
ciples. In cases of diarrhcea, dysen- 
tery, cramps and colic, summer com- 
plaint, cholera morbue, etc., the right 
remedy is Fowler's Extract of Wild 
S rawberry,—an unfailing cure—made 

mothers of children who were grown 
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Trosseau,” Wedding 

In the Leafy Mon'h cf June. 

“Infants Wardrobe,” dainty and useful, * Bridal 
Garments, ete., ete. 

“Mourning Goods” and Funeral 
Requisites. 

FERED BB. BI CGECONMNIIN 
192 & 194 Queen Street. 
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REXEL BRLLXZLL 
*s Featherbone ! 

Is simply quills put into corsets. 

There is nothing in the world so 

elastic or tough as quills. 

bone Corsets are therefore tougher 

and more elastic than any other 

Wear them, and you will 

be convinced that this is so. 

Feather- 
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AND LIBERAL, 

vigorous, 
partments are uncer the care of specialists, 

The FALL TERM opens on the 15th ot SEPTEMBER. 

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

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 

And are in touch with the movement of the times. The teaching is sound, fresh and 
The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de- 

Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to 

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal. 

[PAST BECOMING FAMOUS 
asa Positive Cure for and 1. 

"and 21 forms of 

INDIGESTION, 
Pr 

CHRONIC DYSPEPSIA | free, on receipt of $1. 

51 Garden St., 8t, John, N, B. 

kl 

. 
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‘““DYSPEPTICUPE” FAST BECOMING FAMOUS 
is sold ies Me as a quick and sure relief for 

HEADACHE, SLEEPLESSNES, 

CHARLES K. SHORT, NERVOUSNESS, 
and all other troubles resulting 

or 71 Niagara St, Daffale, X, Y. | from D=rzeTive Digestion. 

Babbet 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 S. NEILL. 

WHEN THE ONTARIO 

Mutual Life Gompany 
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 policy-holders, their heirs 

po assigns, $1,535,112,07 and 
now has $2,253,000,00 securely 
invested: as a provision for 
future payments. 

The Entire Profits being 
divided amongst the policy- 
holders clearly gives them 
advantages over those offered 

by other Companies. Hence 

if you want a Life or Endow- 

of the undersigned 

REV. WM. DOWNEY, 

General Agent, ¥'ton, N. B, 

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

on the principle that nature's remedies 
are best. Never travel without it, 

po RTA AME SOR EE Soret * 

MILL SUPPLIES. ) 
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ment policy write to either 

GLASS GLASS. 

Now Laxping pgr S. 8S. “EpinsurcH 
Dirror, 

3°9 Boxes Window Glass, single sod 
double thick. 
10 Cases Obscured, Figured and Fancy 

Glass for front doors 

Just received and for sale by 
R. CHES CNUT & SONS. 

B— 

New Goods. 
Many shipments of 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
Lately received suitable for Spring 

| and Summer wear at Lottimer’s Shoe 
Store in Ladies, Boye, Youths, Misses 
and Childrens sizea. 

Ladies should try Lottimer's Od 
Polish, it is the best Shoe Polish for 
the leather in the market, 

A. Lottimer 
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