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When Trouble Comes. 

When trouble comes, don’t let despair 

Add to the burden you must bear, 

Blut keep up heart and smiliog say, 

“Ihe darkest cloud must pass away,” 

Don’t sit and brood o’er things gone wrong, 
But sing a helpful little song, 
Or whistle something light and gay, 

And whist'e half yo care away. 

The man who sings when troub ¢ there, 
From trouble has not much to fear, 
Since it will never tarry long 
When stout heart meets it with a song. 

Thea don’t forget, when things go wrong, 
To try the magic in a song ; 
For cheerful heart and smiling face 
Bring sunshine to the shadiest place. 

— Woman's Journal 
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Why The Minister Resigned. 

Yes, said the devil to the minis- 
ter, your church is full of liars. 
What ! cried the minister indig- 

nantly. 
Your church is full of liars, re- 

peated the devil calmly. Let us 
see. You have a membership of 
three hundred. 

Three hundred and fifteen, cor- 
rected the minister. 

Three hundred and fifteen. One 
hundred of them are men. Seventy- 
five of them are business men. All 
of them, when they joined the church 
solemnly vowed before their Saviour 
to support the church services and 
to love the life of the church as the 
apple of the eye. Isn't that so! 

It is, replied the minister anx- 
iously. 
Now, then, continued the devil 

with a sneer, how many of these 
members ever go to the church 
prayer-meeting ? 
How many! faltered the minis- 

ter. 

Yes, how many ? 
The minister made a rapid calcul. 

ation as his memory called up the 
appearance of his church chapel, 
prayer-meeting nights. 
About fifteen. 
What! cried the devil, 

Are you sure ? 
My be it is a little more tha 

usual, the minister stammered. 
Well, never mind. Call it fifteen 

of your seventy-five business men 
attending the prayer-meeting regu- 
larly. The rest never come —or very 
seldom. How many of the women 
are there! 
About fifty or sixty, replied the 

minister brightening up a little, 
Fifty or sixty out of two hun- 

dred. Say a possible seventy-five 
attend prayer-meeting regularly out 
of three hundred and fifteen mem: 
bers. And all of them vowed 
solemnly to support the church in 
all its services. I said your church 
was full of liars. Isn't it true? 
A good many of the members are 

go situated that they can not get out 
in the evening, groaned the minis. 
ter. 

Did you ever know those mem- 
bers to stay away from a party or a 
supper if they were invited out that 
evening ? asked the devil, 
The minister was silent. 
Did you ever have half your 

church mevbers out to prayer-meet: 
ing at a time7 asked the devil 
sneeringly. 
The minister smiled faintly. It 

was too absurd an idea to entertain. 
The devil continued remorselessly. 

Preacher, your influence 1s less 
than mine. I can get three-fourths 
of your church members to attend 
the pleasures of the world and break 
their vows on prayer-meeting night. 
Don’c you think the church is a 
failure 7 Don't you think you had 
better resign and go into something 
else? 

The minister covered his face with 
his hands and answered never a 
word, 

Next Sunday he handed in his 
resignation, And yet his church 
members wore very much surprised. 
They could nit understand why he 
wai iscouraged. Bat the devil 
knew very well —Ram’s Horn. 
Ey 

A Boy's Hasty Judgment And 
a Father's Folly. 

Fifteen ? 

A few years ago, a pastor of a 
sister denomination sat reading on 
a steamboat a paper copy of the 
celebrated “Stickit Minister,” when 
a boy, a son of one of his parishion- 
ers, seeing the paper-covered book, 
and a yellow one at that, went home 
and reported the misconduct of his 
pastor, Of course it must be so! 
What a fellow sees he must believe ! 
And the indulgent father balieves 
his keen-eyed boy and lays up in his 
heart (and in the heads of some of 
his friends) the grievous sin of his 
pastor. 

Time brings opportunities. In a 
short time a parish meeting is held, 
and the question of a pastor for 
another year is discussed. The good 
pastor is greatly beloved of his 
people, and when it came to a vote 
his return wus asked for by an all 
but one unanimous vote. This one 
dissenting vote was a great surprise 
to all. - The pastor felt it keenly, 
and asked for an explanation, 
Have I not attended to my pas- 

toral duties 7 =~ ; 

53 doctri 

sermon appropriate to their needs, 
should they attend.—Z. Herald. 

she, and to make myself famous. 

slowly lifted his tranquil eye and 
said : There are two ways. 

and truest is, get the best master 
that you can, go by yourself and put 
in several years and practice under [on the advantages and disadvan- 

The second best is, | tages of leaving * the old country” 
get a fairly good instructor, learn | for a foreign land. 

something about the violin, and |words grew few, for we were near- 

then go to all your friends and ask |ing the terminus, when one of the 

them to buy tickets to your enter- | ladies said, ‘You have been calcal- 

tainment, and get the newspapers |ating profits and losses in your new 

For | home; tell me what can a man get 

his instruction. 

to say that you play well. 
awhile the last succeeds ; but if you | by swearing ? 

have really mastered , your instru- 
ment, these social and advertising | sailors say, and, looking appealingly 

methods will not be needed, for you | around, said, I didn’t swear — I 

will have become like Orpheus, who | didn’t swear; did I? did I? 

had but to put his instrument in 
motion, and even the wild beasts of | oath awhile ago, and thought it 

came from you; you are not angry 
The young lady looked at him | with me, I hope, for saying so. 

the forest gathered to listen. 

the philosopher. 

Hs T not preached a wholescme 
e, and declared unto you the 

whole ounsel of God ? 
Ye: 
Wi vein do I come short ? 
Th- brother flushed and hesitated 

to macs further reply, bat pastor 
and p -op.e wanted him to state the 
reasoi:s of his objection. Afrer- 
clearing his threat be said he didn’t 
want a pastor who read yellow 
back+d novels, and that, too, in 
public places go as to corrupt the 
young by his example! 
The people were shocked at such 

intelligence, and the pastor protest- 
ed his innocence. This seemed to 
the man like adding falsehood to 
former guilt; and then, to clear him- 
self from false charges, he brought 
forward his strong proof. It seem- 
ed like defeat. The pastor was 
squelched. The accusing brother 
had warmed up in his delivery of 
proof, and an unprejudiced onlooker 
would have suspected that he was a 
member of the church. Ia fact, 

ever heard of the meek and lowly 
Jesus. 
When he was through with his 

vigorous philippic the pastor, a calm 
cultured, godly man, arose and 
quietly gave a description of the 
contents of the book he was reading 
on the boat. The people laughed, 
and the former (7) withdrew without 
shaking hands with any one, The 
pastor was unanimously Invited to 
stay another year. Whether the 
boy and that father will form a part 
of the congregation, remains to be 
seen. Be not basty in thy judg- 
ments, would form the basis of a 

prea 

Two Ways To Win. 
ee man ; j 

I wish to learn the violin, #aid 

She spoke to a philosopher who 

The Srst 

with widening eyes. 

versity. 
fine fellows, one of them particular- 

to succeed. 
dinner given by the dean one night, | and it has reminded me of another, 

a few years later, and the chief jus- | What shall it profit a man if he |soil, and the child learned to note 
hendsome | shall gain the whole world and lose | the difference between a prayerless 

his own soul ? 
tice was there. The 
young fellow who wished to get on, 
helped him with his great coat, car- 

delightful to every one. 

talking with a group of workingmen 
on the pavement. 

bzen addressed by him and he was 
answering some of their questions. 
Nobody connected with the dinner 
gave any thought whatever to Num. 
ber Two; but ten years later the 

handsome young fellow was still 
carrying a lady’s shawl and helping 
a man of fame with his great-coat, 
He was charming to have about and 
made a hit in society ; but the other 

had got in his work in a more thor- 
ough and solid way. He had gone 

to Congress and was the author of 
standard works on the new political 
economy, and everybody says he 
will yet be himselt tbe chief justice. 
The young lady rose and said to 

the philosopher, while her face 
glowed : Good bye and thank you. 
I am going by myself to practice 
the lesson given me on the violin by 
a great master and another lesson 
just given me—by = greater.— 
Frances E. WiLLArD, in Union 

Signal. 
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“The Work of Our Hands.” 

The work of our hands, establish 
thou it. I read the words over and 
over again, going back a little. Let 
the beauty of the Lord our God be 
upon us, and the work of our hands, 
establish thou it. 
The work of my hands day by 

day, I said almost ecornfully, as I 

thought of the homely work my 
hands had to do—the cooking, the 
housework, the patching, the mend- 

ing, the rough, hard work I some 
times had to put them to. And I 
smiled as I thought of such work 
being established forever. I smiled 
again almost bitterly as I thought, 
It is established that my hands 

ma; the first wuell is ringing, and 
Neddie tapped my hand with his 
comb. : 

tangled locks. 
hands, I said, 
gentle than usual perbaps up my 
boy’s face to kiss his lips as he went 
to school. 
roow, drew up the shads in the bay- 
window, so my few gersniums might 
have all the sun's rays they could, 
shook down the coal in the stove, 
dusted the chairs, straightened out 
the table cover and books, and 
brushed the shreds from the carpet, 
sighing a little over the thin places 
that the best arrangement of mat, 
could not quite cover. 
looked neat and tidy. The work of 
my bands, I repsated mechanically. 
Just then the sun shone out bright. 
It lit up my room like a kind smile. 
The beauty of the Lord, our God, 
I repeated softly. 

one might have wondered if he had. kitchen. 
through my every day routins of 
duty. For I said to myself, If this 
is always to be the work of my 
hands, surely I must let the beauty 
of my Lord rest upon it. 

wife, said Will, when he came in 
after his day's work. 
an easy day? 

ing, of my tired hands and feet, and 
smiled as I said, “I had a good text 
this morning. -~American Baplist 
Flag. 

What 1s Gained by Swearing? 

stories begin, I was crossing Somer 
setshire in a railway train, and 

the end of one of the carriages, 
while three elderly ladies enjoyed 
heir chat at a little distance. 

emigrate, opened his schemes and 
projects, and soon there was a very 
animated and earnest conversation 

I know a case in point, continued | tress, saying, Tis a bad habit, ma'am 
Two young men | and I didn’t know I swore. 

were graduated from our best uni- {a mother and sister in Bristol as | careless, prayerless and irreligious, 
They were presentable, | good Christians as any in England. spent several months in the dwell 

They were re-|every “idle word” we must one day 
turning from a meeting that had | give account.—Selscted. 

P.ease comb my hair now, mam- 

1 patted and smoothed my boy's 
The work of my 
and turned more 

I turned to the sitting- 

The rooms 

I went to homely work in the 
Patiently, 1 tried to go 

You look very bright to-night, 

Has it been 

I thought of the cooking and iron- 

tll) 5 Peer 

Once upon a time, as ancient 

oined three young men, who chose 

One of our number, about to 

At length or 

He was fairly taken aback, as the 

She gently replied, I heard an 

He immediately thanked his moni- 

1 have 

Just then we arrived at the sta- 

ly handsome and both determined | tion ani parted; but I have thought | taught in the simple elements of 
I was present at a| hundreds of times of that question, | divine truth. 

Youths, beware of the first oath. 

ried the shawl of a lady of distinc- | Swearing, if indulged in, will soen | the great and good God, the child 

tion, and made himself useful and | become so much a matter of habit, | said : 

When I | that, like the young man spoken of 
went down from the dinner I heard | above, you will hardly know when 

the voice of the other young fellow | an cath escapes your lips. 

(he had not been asked), who was | what an awful fact this is, especially | are in the world — houses where 
Think 

when we recollect that for even 

eel #4 Ge 

The Bad Boys. 

What to do with the bad boys is 
a problem that almost every super- 
intendent has had to wrestle with. 
Every school has a few bad boys, 
or at least mischievous boys, and 
their conduct tends to breed disorder 
and insubordination among the 
others. In some schools the plan is 
adopted of putting all the obstreper- 
ous scholars together in one class, 
under the direction of the most ex- 
perienced teacher that can be ob- 
tained. Occasionally it works well, 
but more frequently it is a failure. 
A better method is to divide among 
various classes, putting the worst 
boy in the best behaved class. A 
class of six or seven well-trained 
scholars, under the direction of an 
efficient teacher, ought to exert good 
influence enough to restrain and re- 
clsim any except the most confirmed 
wischief maker. There are classes 
in which there exists an ‘“‘esprit de 

place to put the bad boy. 
etl 4 Gee 

Her Adam's Fall. 

a worthy Scotch woman, who, in 

minister's questions. 

must work—if not forever, for a'l 
earthly time. . " 

corps” in the direction of good con- 
duct, and in which the presence of a 
badly-conducted scholar would not 
be tolerated. Such a class is a goad 

It was the custom not many years 
ago, in certain parts of Scotland, 
for the minister to make catecheti- 
cal visitations among his people. 
An amusing anecdote is related of 

tent upon her own trouble, made 
honest but personal answer to the 

Her husband, whose name was 
Adam, had one very serious fault, 

proved by the mini.ter. Sseing the 
good man approaching one day, 

drinking sp:ll, hid himself under 
the bed and told his wife to say 
that he was off fishing. 
The minister came in and was 

politely received by Jenny. He 
began by asking if she had studied 
the catechism which he had left at 
his last visit. 

Deed, sir, an’ I hae studied it a 
muckle bit, was her answer. 

Thinking to test her knowledge a 
litole, the winister asked, Weel, 
Jenny, can ye tell me the cause o’ 
Adam’s fall? 

Jenny's mind was too much oc- 
cupied with the misdeeds of her own 
Adam to give any thought to the 
great progenitor of the human race, 
and she replied with some warmth : 

Dsed, sir it was naetbing else 
but drink ; and then she turned to- 
wards the bed and said : 
Adam, ye may as weel come oot, 

for the doctor kens brawly what's 
the matter ; some clashin’ deevils o’ 
neebors hae telt him ab ot it. Sie 
come oot an’ speak for yoursel’. 

— aD re—— 

What is Wine? 

Wine is mere dirty water, sixteen 
cups of water pure and simple to 
one poor cup of burning, fiery fluid 
which is called alcohol, togethe with 
some little coloring matter, a little 
sugar, and a little cicder dust. 

So, throughout tho ages, men who 
have called themselves wine drink- 
ers have been water drinkers after 
all. Men who have called them- 
selves wine merchants have been 
water merchants; men who buy 
wines at fabulous prices have 
bought, and still are baying water. 
A dozen of very cheice champagne, 
bought at a cost of ive pounds ten 
shillings (about twenty-seven dollars) 
consisted, when it was all measured 
out, of fifteen pints of fluid, of which 
thirteen and one half pints were 
pure water, the rest ardent spirit 
with a ittle carbonic acid, soms 
coloring matter like burnt sugar, 
a light flavoring of ether—in almos 
ivfinitesimal proportion — and a 
truce of cinder dust. Sensible peo 
ple think that twenty seven dollars 
is a heavy sum to pay for thirteen | 
and a half pints of water and oue 
p int and a half of spirit. They can 
easily show how the man who spent 
that money could have bomght with 
it as much good food as would have 
fed him well for a month. He paid 
therefore, for the treuble of getting 
alcohol a very heavy price—a price 
he would not have paid had he been 
a wise and prudent man.—Dr. B, 
W. Richardson. 
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A Gooress Home —A little sor § 
three years old, whose father was 

ing of a godly family, where he was 

The seed fell in good and tender 

and a Christian dwelling. One day, 
as some one was conversing about 

We haven't any God at my papa’s 
house ! 

Alas, how many such houses there 

there is no prayer, no praise, no 
worship no God! And what houses 
are they for children, ay, and for 
men and women, too! How much 
better is the pare atmosphere of 
Christian love than the cold, selfish, 
worldliness of a godless home !— 
Selected. 
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THE WORST PART OF MARTYRDOM 
is not the last agonizing moment : 

it is the wearing daily steadfast. 

ness, There are many Christians 
who have tho weight of some deep, 
incommunicable grief pressing, cold 

as ice, upon their hearts. To bear 

that cheerfully and maniully is to 

be a martyr. There is many a 

Christian bereaved and stricken in 

the best hopes of life. For such a 

one to say qetly, ‘ Father, not as 

I will, but as thou wilt,” is to be a 

martyr.— Frederick W. Robertson. 
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No one in ordinary health need be- 
come bald or gray, if he will follow 

sensible treatment. We advise clean- 
liness of the scalp and the use of Hall's 
Hair Renewer. 

PLAIN FACTS, 

Burdock Blood Bitters purifies, re- 
novates and regulates the entire 
system, thus curing Dyspepsia, Consti- 
ation, Sick Headache, Biliousness, 
heumatism, Dropsy, and all diseases 

of the stomach, liver, kidneys and 
bowels, It also removes all impuri- 
ties from the system, from a common 
pimple to the worst scrofulous sore. 

Try It.—It would be agross injustice 
to confound that standard healin 

. | agent—Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil wit 
the ordinary unguental lotions and 
salves, They are oftentimes inflam- 
matory and astringent. This Oil is, 
on the contrary,eminently cooling ahd 
soothing when applied externally to 

Adam, who was just getting over a | J 

NcNurray Go. 

WE handle only first-class Instruments, 

and on easy terms. 
AarNTS, but give the large commission 
paid a~9nts to the buyer. 

Prices and Terms. 

WE MAKE A SPECMLTY OF ORGANS 

‘in New 
Organs, for which we make a special dis. 
count both to the church and cle 

Goods, will find it to their advantage te 
' write us for prices. terms, ate, 

BRISTOL'S 
PILLS 

Cure Biliousness, Sick Head- 
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver 

and all Stomach Troubles. 

BRISTOL'S 
PILLS 

Are Purely Vegetable, 
elegantly Sugar-Coated, and do 

not gripe or sicken. 

BRISTOL'S 
PILLS | 
Act gently but promptly and 
thoroughly. “The safest family 
medicine.” All Druggists keep 

New Goods 
———e a 

Fashionable Trowserings, 

Kersey Overcoatings 

—AT— 

WM. JENNINGS 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

\ 

 BRISTOL’S 

__ PILLS _ Alley, 

CHRISTMAS IS COMING. 

AZGREAT VARIETY OF 

DRY GOODS 

JOHN J. WEDDALL'S 
Agent for the celebrated Standard Fashions. 

English and Canadian suitings 

Beaver, Melton, Vicunas, and 

Corner Queen St, and Wilme 

SUITABLE FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON AT 

—— 

Dec. 18, 1! 
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Holiday Good 
1895-'96 

Booksolters Stationers 
AND DEALERS IN ww 

Pianos. Organs and 
Sewing Machines. 

than ever. 

All our own make. 

which we sell at very low price. 
Wz Exrior NO 

Chairs. 
and Banquet Lamps. 

Call and see our Steck, or write for 

Having furnished over twenty churche 
runswick and Nova Bcotia with 

and Satin Glassware. 
Any person in want of any of the above 

stock. 
M:MURRAY & CO. 

P. S.—Reference, by ission of the 

Largest and best arrainged stock I 
have ever shown, and prices are lower 

A grand variety of handsome Par- 
lour Suites, Lounges, and Easy Chair 

“ Fine Sideboards, Chamber Suites, 
Cobbler Seat, Austrian Bent Wood,|.,. 1’ 
and Rattan Rockers, and Reception] oF. Tne he 

Grand display of Silverware 

Come and see the great improve- 
ments I have made in my store and 

Organs in hm Chueh. ioe x Co | James G. McNally, 
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Holiday Goods in Bamboo, Celluloidjs heedlessness c 
Plush, English and French China 
Gold finished Brass Goods, English 
Pottery, Austrian China, Bohemia : 
novelties in New Greek Orygstal, andjilen and rebelli 
Fancy Glassware, American Lamps§nd heart, after 
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Ladies’ Astrackan Capes, Jackets, 
Muffs and Collars, Ladies’ Greenland 
Seal Capes, Collars and Muffs, Ladies 
Baltic Seal Capes, Collars and Mulffs, 
Grey Lamb, Racoon and Persian Lamb 
Capes. 

Collars, Muffs, and Ties. 

Ruffs, Alaska & ‘ble Roffs, &c., &e. 

GENTLEMENS’ FUR GDODS. 

Cuffs. 

~O8 

Creat Church LICHT 
i ele- 
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for which he had been severely re- 
relieve pain, and powerfully remedial 
when swallowed. : 

FINE FUR GOODS 

Ladie 
Fur Caps, Ostrich Feather Ruffs, Min} 

Fur Coats, Fur Caps, Fur Collars, and Fu 

I TENNANT, DAVIES & Cc 
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