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MarcH 21, 1894

I Wonder What I Would Do?

A. A. BRAGDON,

Out on the street there a beggar waits
In the driving storm so cold—

A homeless child with a famished look,
Andgarments thin and old,
I give from my bounty a meagre dole,
And pennies [ spare her a few;
If I knew that my Saviour was standing
there,
I wonder what I would do?

In yonder attic so cold and bare
There's a woman that sits and sews
¥or her children’s shelter and scanty fare,
Till the weary midnight goes.
Bhe is stitching her life in those seams for
me;
¥ Am I giving her back her due?
If I knew that my Saviour was keeping
account,

1 wonder what I would do?

There are fatherless children that cry for
bread,

There are widows old and poor, i

And there is the sick man Lazarus
That lieth beside my door,

&hall I have all the
W hile theirs shall be so few

If I thought that I was like Dives of old,

I wonder what I would do?

luxuries here,

T have home and friends, and silver and
gold,

Far more than 1 daily need;

And I clothe
While these for a pittance plead.

My house is full of beautiful things
That are only for taste and show;

IfI knew that my Lord had need of these,
I wonder what I would do?

myself in a costly garb

I have prided myself on my goodly deeds,
And my name’s on the church’s roll;
But I waste in some needless thing, per.

¢chance,
The price of a heathen soul,
I have told the world of my love of God,
And my love for His children, too;
If the Lord should ask me to prove my
word,
I wonder what I would do?
in the

There comes a tinse future near,

When this life has passed away.
When these needy ones will stand with me
In the light of a judgment day,
When the Angel reads from the Book of
1.ife

My deeds for that great review,
If these should speak and accuse me there

I wonder what I shall do?

Then thé Son of Man, with His angels |
fair
Will sit on the great white throne,
Aud out from the millions gathered there
He will know and claim His own,
Jf He saith to me those words I've read
In that

¢Inasmuch as ye did it not to these’ —

300k s0 old and true,

I wonder what I shall do ?

Zion's Herald.
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A Boy Misjudged.

“ Doa’t be hasty with Charley,”
gaid Mary Thomwas to her husband,
as she heard him sharply tell him
not to be late home from school.

“But I mean to let him know I
will be obeyed,” was her husband’s
reply, as he added: *‘‘Now, then be
off to school, and come straight
home, or I'll know why.”

Charley started off with the tears
stealing down his cheeks. He was
a bright, manly fellow of scme nine
years of age, full of health and vigor,
and therefore naturally disposed to
be on the move. His father, how-
ever, was rather disposed to forget
that “‘boys will be boys,” or that it
wou!d be unnatural in such a Jad
not to be buoyant whenever an oc-
casion presented itself for the dis-
play ot his youthful vigor.

He had, to learn it to
his cost. Daring the afternoon his
business matters had become some

however,

what tryinz, and he went home with
a vexed spirit. He was by no means
unkind, but eazily annoyed if things
did not go ex.iciy to suit him, es-
pecially little ones. Piomp: and
exacl himself, ?.» could not put up
with the absence of such qualities
ir others.

S:it'ing by the fire in rather an

unh.lppy lnf)-ni. it was made worse
by his wife coming in and saying in

rather an excited manner,

“l] do declare, Charley has just
come ia a perfect mess. He is cov-
ered from head to foot with mud

and drenched to the skin!”

“Where 13 he{" asked the father,
sternly.

“In the kitchen shivering
the fire. He was afraid to come in
because the servant told him you
were at home.”

“1 don’t wonder at his being
afraid. Why, it was only yester-
day I told him to keep away from
the river, and that he was on no ac-
count to get near the edge on his
way home from school, N3 te!l him
to come in this instant.”

over

A moment after Charley entered,
perishinz with cold and fright. One
glance a: his father’'s face was
enough to tell him what to expect,
from experience,

“Did I not tell you never to go
near the river ? Itserves you right
and in the moraing I'll lev you
know what I think of your conduct
in such a way you wont forget.”

“But, father,” said the little fel:

“Not one word—go to bed at
once.”

I only want to tell you, father,
that—"

“I tell you, not a word,” said the
father, and with a wave of his hand
he added, “go to bed or you will re-
gret it.”

Slowly che boy obeyed, and crept
supperless tu bed. When he had
left the room, his mother said gent-
ly :
y‘I think, father, you ought to
have heard what Charley had to tell
you. My heart ached when heturn-
el away. You know heis generally
obedient, and if he does something
wrong, it is more from want of
thought than wilfulness of heart.”
Still he ought to do as I told him,
as I did so gl.inly about not going
near the river,”

Somehow a cloud seemed to come
over the home that night, and a re-
straint crept between them and
their usual method when alone,
When at length they retired to rest,
as they passed the bedroom of the
little fellow something prompted the
father to look in.

Creeping in and sheltering the
candle, he went in and gazed upon
his boy’s face as he calmly and
sweetly slept. A feeling of regret
at his own harshness sprang up in
his mind, when he tried in vain to
suppress by saying that ‘‘a sense of
duty” required him to be firm. On
talking over the matter, however,
with the mother, he promised before
proceeding to extreme measures in
the morning he would listen to what
the boy had to say, and, if it was a
reasonable excuse, make amends to
his wounded spirit.

Alas! the opportunity never came,
for when they awoke in the morn-
ing it was to discover the lad toss-
ing with brain fever, from which he
never recovered, and in a few days,
although they watched and waited
in speechless agony and the most
intense desire for some recognition,
he passed away.

When the news reached the school
one of Charley’s most intimate com-
panions called, and after awhile said:
“I was with Charley when he got
into the water.”

“Indeed,” said the father, ‘‘then
you can tell me how it happened.”
“Yes. Two boys were fishing,
and somehow one slipped in and

j raised a cry for help. Charley threw

off' his cap and jumped in, and, after
a deal of trouble, got the boy to the
gide of the river and waded through
the mud, where I helped them both
ashore. Charley told me not to say
anything about it, fo: you had warn-
ed him not to go near the water,
and all the way home he kept say-
ing: *“ What will my father say
when he sees me? But I felt I
must try and save Tow.”

“My poor, brave boy !” exclaimed
the father. * That wes what he
wanted to tell me, and I cruelly re-
fused to hear him, owing to my
hasty temper. God forgive me.”

Hot and bitter tears rolied down
his cheeks, and for years the sight
of Charley’s toys,
other things sent many a pang to
his heart which might have been
saved if he had been willing to
listen before he condemned his poor
0y.—Christian Commonwealth.
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The Tree and the Post.

I th'nk any one can ve just as
good without being a4 Chrisiian,’

air. “There’s I‘om‘ where will you

I’'m sure he's much more agreeable
than John,

better th‘n the rest of us.”
[s that quite fair, Harry 7
Uncle Harvey, with a smile.
he set himsell up to be
the rest of you!

And Harry walked oft
lively air.

“Do you remember when thi

the corner of the yard.
“No, but I've heard father say h
lanted it the spring we moved int

and now I'm fifteen,

“I remember it quite well, sai
Uncle Harvey. ‘It was a
stick without leaf or branck, an

to Straight(fu 1t.
tree now.”
“Yes, indeed,”

gate
continued Uncle Harvey.

“O! it isn’t worth paintin

ing post there.

“IC

low, “dJ let me explann and tell

you—

Uacle Harvey. was put the

find a more reliable fellow than he?

who jiined the church
last week, and set himself up to be | unre abunuble on the part of parents,

' asked
“Did

better than | ¥)ve.

“ Well, he said he was gong to

whistling a

this house, and that must have been
ten years ago, for I was five then,

id Before he
mer

it was inclined to bend over to one
side; so your father tied it to a stake
It is a pretty goed

gald Harry; “we
wouldu’t part with it for anything.”

“It seems to me this post by the
needs a new coat of paint,”

Father 1s going to put a new hitch-
This one is unsteady
and is probably rotten at the base.”

“Waoy, how happ2ned thav? sai

was planted. A good,strong, reliable
post it seem>d; a handsome post,
too, in its day-—smooth, of good
shape, and nicely painted. In fact,
it looked much better than the tree.
I told your father so, but he only
eaid: Wait awhile. I’ve waited ten
years. There's the slender, awk:
ward sapling that we all laughed at,
and here’'s the reliable, handsome
post.” As Uncle Harvey shook it
with his hand it cracked ominously.
What is the diffzrence between the
tree and the post, Harry ¥’

“Why, one’s a tree and the other
is only a post,” said Harry.

“But both are woud,” pursued his
uncle, “Not unlike, apparently,
ten years ago; the difference being
in favor of the post. They were
planted 1n the same soil, only a few
feet apart. Yet one bas grown
larger and more beautiful year by

year; the other, after remaining out-
wardly about the same for years,

now begins to show
ness and decay.”
“One had life and the other had,
not, said Harry. A thing must
have life in order to grow.

“D> you think your father will
make the new hitching-post out of
the maple tree, Harry !

Why, of course not, uncle. H:
wouldn’t cut down that tree for «ny
thing.

“But he needs a new post.

O! he can get plenty of posts,
but it takes a good many years to
get a tree like that.

You remind me of what th2 min-
ister said last Sunday in speaking of
the diff:rence between a merely
moral man and a Christian. Ilis
tex" was those words of Carist: In
me ye have life ; and he said: “You
can make a post out of a tree, but
you can never make a tree out of a
post. Suppose you give John and
Tom ten years before you decide
which isthe better fellow.”—Sunday
School Times.
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Runaway Marriages.

signsgof weak-

A good many years ago was heard
the remark made by a person of
long and careful observatioa, that
runaway marriages rarely turn out
to be happy ones. Since then ob-
servation has confirmed the truth
of the remark. In so important a
matter as marriage, affecting the
families of both parties, no less than
their posterity, the fundamental
principles and elements entering
into the marriages should be well
considered and be perfectly sound
and just, or there may be, and like-
ly will be, very serious trouble
afterwards. “Marry in haste, and
repent at leisure” is an aphorism
well worth taking to heart. “Love,”
says Milton, ‘“hath bis seat in rea-
son, and is judicious.” Awmong th2
French, where marriages are arrang-
ed by the parents of the contracting
parties, there is said to be very little
domestic unhappiness. Perhaps the
joy of the wedded pairs may not
reach so hizh a point as in our
country, where personal choice

school-books and | enters so largely inte the marriage

contract, but there is, if printed
statements may be trusted, far less
disruption of the marriages tie in
France than in this country.

When the bridegroom marries his
bride with the full consent of her
nearest relatives and in their pres-
ence, his pledges to her mean a great
deal more to bim, usually, than when
%1ey are made in a cerner, 80 to
speak, and she has a sense of secur-

\ud Henry Wood, w‘th a Lonhdpnt ity in the bond that can never be

hers when it is secretly and fartive-
ly assumed.
Opposition to
and daughters is

marriage of

doub:less often
and may seem so more frequently
than it is to those who see every-
thing through tbe rosy

approval of their union by the war-

try to be a Christian, anyway.” riage of two of their members, the
“ Dy you think he meant any |likelihood of domestic concord is

thine by 1t %’ asked Uncle Harvey. | very great, if at the same time the
“0 ) s | he meant it. H¢'ll try | contracting parties are thoroughly

to be good, I suppose, but Tomw’s | in love with each other.

good enough for me just as he is.’ One of the mast emizent wmen in

g | affair in his

maple was set out, Harry 7” asked only because he was poor, and on Do you feel as though your fri;n:l-s
1 ~le 2 y Y ayY i Y Q p '\ 2 'f . P ,‘ ) . h A 2 ¢ g

!n-) uncle the next day, as they stol?d this sole gm}xnd was rejected‘by the ind a1l Bknartid no Raaitens ST

in the shade of a beautiful tree in | parents of his sweetheart. She pro-

posed a runaway match,

o | it shall be with the free consent o

woman,”’

e | enough to marry she died, snd h
d1lived unmarried

ness, no less than of success 1
reaching wealth and fame.
happy ? Yes.

trayed a trust reposed in him.
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. Child Conversion.

id | Tmmanuel’s land.

sons

mists of
But it is certainly true that
where both families unite in hearty

his profzssion that this country has
prodaced had an unfortunate love
youth—unfortunate

bat he
e | calmly said, “When I marry you,

your parents and in their presence,
I wil never run away with any

had gained wmoney

through a lif
reaching to fourscore—a life of re-
markable purity, honor, and upright-

Was he
For he never for.
feited his own self-respect pr be-

Becoming a Christian {8 like
crossing a river from bank to bank;
passing from the worldly country to
Now, if we fol-
re | low a river up beyond its afluents,
at thé same time the maple tree’ we find it keeps getting smaller and

smaller, and at last it is only a sil-
ver thread winding through the mea-

dow. You have to part the grasses
to find it. Like Jean Ingelow’s
streamlet—

“A tiny bright beck it trickles
between.”

Only a step will take you across,
and you may even pass from
bank to bank without knowing it.
Child conversion is like that. The
change of position is imperceptible,
but there is a world-wide difference
in the ultimate result. Now, sup-
pose a person does not cross the
river near its source whare it is so
slender that the grasses touch each
other about it—in other words is
not converted in childhood, but
travels along down the stream on
the wrong bank,pursuing the vatur-
al course of ghe worldly life. By
and by the river becomes wide and
deep and arrowy. He says at last
to himself, ‘I must cross the river.
He plunges in. He buffets the
waves. At last he gains the oppo-
site shore, Drenched and panting,
but full of joy, he clambers up the
bank. There he meets a person
who crossed the river when it was a
tiny stream, and has been travelling
down the right bank in Immanuel’s
land. These people are sure to mis=
understand each other. The one
who has forded the stream lower
down wili have a long and stir-
ring. experience to relate of the
anguish he endured while wrest.
1ng with the flood, of the
joy which be felt upon arriving at
the bank, and which he can scarce-
ly find words to express. Thae other
who crossed the stream near its
source, will reply : ““I never experi-
enced anything of that kind. In
fact, I bardly know of the exuact
time when 1 crossed the stream.”
Then the other may say, “Then you
never kave crossed the stream at all.”
“Buat,” the answer will come, “I
seem to be on the same bank ycu

are en. I am conscious of forgive-
ness. I am living in the Christi:n

life. I love the people of God. His
word is sweet to my taste.” “Well, §
the other will say, ‘“‘tchat makes no
difference. Unless you have passed
through experiences similar to mine,
you are not a Christian,

What a mistake this is ! The fact
is, that many of the best Christians
in our chufches crossed the stream
in early childhood, and so cannot
tell you the exact date of their con-
version. Those who are converted in
mature life, and have such wonder-
ful experiences to tell, are prone to
 briny with them, into the church,
worldly habits ; they are less domle
more worldly wise. H: appy the church
in which the children are growing
up whose second birth follows cluse
on the first! Biless the garden in
which these tender plants are spring-
ing up like willows by the water-
courses.—S. 8. Limes.

Whiskers that are prematurely gray
or faded should be eolored t)> prevent
the look of age, and Buckingham’s Dye
excels all others in coloring brown or
black.

il < P .

True CoNsECRATION.—There was
never a meore impressive or touching
exgression of consecration to Christ
and his work than is contained in
the words of a brill ant young Ox-
tord student who was about to set
out as & missionary to Africa. *“I
think it is with African missions 28
with the building of a great bridge,’
he said : “You know how many
stones have to be buried in the
carth,all unseen to be a foundation.
[t Christ wants me te be one of the
unseen stones lying in an African
grave, I am content, ecertain, as I
Aam, that the final result will be a
Christian Africa,” He died in about
a year after reaching his field of
labor ; but in learning his story, one
seems to gain a better idea of what
is meant by these words of the
Master : “Except a corn of wheat
full into the ground and die, it
abideth alone ; but if it die, it biing
eth forth mm,h fruis,” (Juhu Xii. 24.)

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY
The Great Bloed and Nerve
Remedy.

ties overwhelmed you,your body refus
ing to perforn. its duties, and even the
sun had taken refuge behind a cloud ?
f | Then use Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
table Discovery, and hope will return
and despondency disappear. Mr. R.
H. Baker, Ingoldsby, writes: *1am
completely cured of dyspepsia that
caused me great suffering for three
€| years. Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
e | table Discovery is the medicine that
effected the cure after trying many
other medicines.

n

A Short Road to health was opened
to those suffering from chronic coughs,
asthma, bronchitis, catarrh, lumbago,
tumors, rheumatism, excoriated nip-
plesor inflamed breaat and kidney
complaints, by the introduction of the
inexpensive and effective remedy, Dr.
Thomas' Ecle:tric Oil.

HAVE YOU TRIED 1T ?

coughs, colds,

asthma, bronchitis,

the throat and lungs.

Dr.Wood's Norway Pine Syrup cures

hoarseness, sore throat and diseases of
Price 25 and

NMMYMYY%
= COTTOLENESS

What is it
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@ It {s the new shortening—@®

@ taking the place of lard,_‘-
&> or cooking butter, or—a®

::both. Costs less, goes:

@ farther, and is easily—@®

:_:digested by anyone.
*

AT ALL GROCERS.
*

Made only by

& N. K. FAIRBANK & C9., —=9

Wellington and Ann Sts.,
MONTREAL.
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SpringMarriages

Are on the Carpet and

Lemont & Sons

CAN SUPPLY THE

Household Goods

In all grades and prices.
' A large variety to choose from,
| Wedding Presents in ChinaGlass.
| ware, Silverware and Faney
Goods.

1000 PACKAGES TEAS.
| FINE VALUES

CHEESE, CODFISH, HAMS§
AND BACON.
SAL. SODA, BISCUIT SODA

A.F.Randolph&Sons

You can save

BREAD AND BUTTER

Depends in a measure upon what you save.

The price of much Bread and Butter by
trading at

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO.

-

prices, but for the

EEOQILLIDA Y

.

We offer several special inducement
you i Dress Goods, Fur Goods, Jacket and Ulster Cloths, Hand-
kerchiefs, Ties, Gloves, Fancy Goods, Etc.,

~

OUR AIM always is—the best goods at the lowest living

SEASOIN

s, at prices that will astonish

Ete.

TENNANT, DAVIES, &Co

ings, this school cannot be surpassed.
AND LIBERAL.

vigorous,
partments are unoer the care of specialists.

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

St. Martins Seminary.

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surround-
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

WORRY‘.

IT BRINGS
COMFORT
'ON
WASH
DAY

SUNLICHT SOAP g2

Upon having Featherbone Corsets:
Refuse all substitutes.

PATENTED SEPT. 3rd, 1884. No. 20110.
NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS SO srAMfio_-

See they are stamped thus:
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