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RELIGIOUS iINTELLIG ENCEIL. 

—————————— 
SED Il ET AIT. —— 

Magcu 27. 1890 

My Master. 
——e 

(Ma1T. 11, 28-30.) 

1 have come at Thy call, O Master, 

To learn life's duti:s from Thee; 

1.0! I bow wy neck like the oxen, 

That Thy *‘yoke” may be fitted $o'me. 

The wild ox with his wi 1 unbroken, 

A type is of what I have been; 

For I followed the way of the worldEng, 

1 wandered in fields of sin; 

But cheerfully now, O Master, 

My neck to Thy “yok-" I bow; 

Like the ox that is tamed, submissive, 

I own Thee as Master now. 

For O. in this loving submis ion, 

This yi-lding of self unt» Thee, 

My heart finas the “‘rest ~’ that it need eth; 

Without measure it cometh to me. 

How easy Thy “ yoke” which I dreaded; 

How ““ light * is Thy “burden” I bear; 

No longer by sekf am I goaded. 

No longer am burdened with care. 

Thine am I, O Master, for service, 

or in the depths of Gethseniane’s 

in the calm determination to do the 
Mustar's will in giving the Gospel to 

the world. 

Christianity is shora of much of its 
power by the selfish emotions found in 

the churches of to-day. Impassioned 

appeals, that go no deeper than the 
emotional nature, may oreate much 
excit:ment for the hour, but the im- 
mediate effect is not lasting. As soon 

as the feeling dies away, there comes 
in its stead a cold, indifferent spirit, 

which is exceedingly difficult to reach. 

1f Christian life could be based upon 

a principle, rather than an emotion, 

we wonld see far different results than 

those which confront us now. No one 

wou'd think to stop till the limit of 

ability to do, had been reached. 

This condition may be reached if all 

of our missionary secretaries and 

pastors will place the stress of their 

appeals where it bzlongs—love to God 

and the needs of a wrecked world. 

Like the oxen which bend to their task— 

Wslk with me, my Mester, and guide me— 

Ttisz only the favor I ask. 
- N 

—— re l— 

Motive in Christian Giving. 

Advocate. 

I do not writa because I desire to 

gee my name in the paper, but because 

I believe I have something which ought 

to be siid. For years I have been 

listening to the presenta'i.a of the 

ubject of giving and have noted the 

special lines of argument used ¢5 induce 

the largest possible gifts [| have also 

noted the effect of such giving upon the 

giver. All these 1 have tried tocom- 

pare with the gospel idea of Christian 

service. 

Many pleas made for money for the 

Lord’s cause grow out of an entire mis- 

¢ mception of the motives which should 

govern in giving t) advance the Re- 

deemer’s kingdom. Right motive in 

this service is necessary to the growth 

and stability of the Christian character, 

If any other than right motives prevail 

holy affections will be st fled and char- 

acter will be dwarfed. Two sets of 

motives should be exerci:el in giving 

to carry the gospel to perishing mn. 

These are, love to God groving out of 

the salvation wrought out through the 

Christ, and love to man gr wing ont of 
a recognition of his needs as a lost 

sinner. These two sects of mctives 

acting together will force upon the 

saved min a realization of his obliga- 

tion, both to God for what he has re: 

caived, and to his fellow in his ability 

to save him from his peril. 

These are motives which sught to be 

urged inall pleading for genuineservice. 

By this the redeemed one is shown 

that he ought todo to the ex'ent of 

his ability. When the ought of the 

matt r is grasped, growth and stab lity 

Then. the missionary and church 

treasuries will be well supplied, and a 

mighty host of sturdy stalwart men 

and women will be continuously active 

for the Master. May God speed the 

day’! —Selected. 

Bleavenly Recognition. 

Perhaps in every inquiring Chris. 
tian mind the question often arises, 

‘Shall we know each other there?” To 

the writer it seems that all can well 

afford to wait for the answer until we 

pass over int) the glory world. The 

assurance that there everything will 
be in complete harmony with infinite 

wisdom anil the most perfect bliss 
should satisfy us all t) wait patiently 

until ‘‘we see as we ire seen and 

know as we are known,” and rather 

busy outeelves in helping a3 my to 

enter heaven as possible, 
However, we have nc objections to 

an intelligent investigation of the sub- 

ject and the forming and entertaining 

of definite opinions thereon, provided 

doing so does not divert our attention 

from the far more important matter of 

doing efficient work for the Lord. To 

those who have baen bereaved by 

death the assurance of meeting ani 

recognizing their departed ones ‘‘over 

there’ is a most precious, comforting 

boon, and we do not wonder that such 

ask for information on the subject. 

A good sister having listened to a con- 
versation betwien two ministers in 

which the subject was discussed pro 

and con, writes us as follows: 

It seems to me that God having 

given us a love 80 much stronger than 

death for our relatives, he will not 

take away the pleasure of knowing 
them in a world where there will be 

no more parting. A few weeks ago 

our home was made so sad and lonely 

by the death of our baby, almost five 
ara sure. Over and over again, purely years old. After she was gone the 

selfish motives are presented in plead. | children siid to me, ‘‘Mamma, will 

ing for God’s cause. In Foreign Mis | we know Glena in heaven?’ ** Yeas,” 

sions commercial interest: are urged | | said, “‘I think we will,” “Well,” 
as a stimulus to give. By carrying the 
gospel to the heathen, commercial rela- 
tions will ba opened up, which will ba 

greatly to the advantage of thiscountry. 
A market for our wares will be secured, 

which will enrich our peop'e, and 
therefore all should give to this end. 

In Home Missions it is urged, that the 

Society is giving three dollars, it may 

be, to the state for every one dollar 

given by the state. For every dollar, 
therefore, that the state gives, three 

more dollars are added. Thia is made 

the ground of the appeal. 
while, when the 

After a 

proportion is cat 
down, there is much complaint, and 
many cease to give, 

It hardly seems possible that such 
appeals could be mide by men of God, 

but they are ; and many more, just as 

far removed from the gospel idea. 

Such appea's should be made upon the 

ground that God has saved the Chris- 

tian, and that men arc lost, and are 

dying every day, and can be saved by 

proper exertion. Therefors the Chris- 
tian ought to do all he can, out of love 
to God, and a desire to save h's fellow 
from rain. 

The churches are rot building for 

this year, or the next, but for genera- 

tions, and centuriee, yet unborn. For 
this reason those entrusted with the 
instruction of the churches, ought to 
lay a good foundation. No man would 
thiok of beginning a building from the 
top, but would rather lay a solid found 

ation, upon which to build an endur. 

lg stracture. 1f we would have 
strong Christian character, the found. 
st'on must first be laid deep and 
strong. It can not be built from the 

head down, but rather from te heart 
up. The emotions wi'l then baa port 

of the structure, while Christian princi. 

ple will be the foundation upon which 
it rests. With such a character selfish 
appeals will have no effect. Hard times, 

and good times may come, the only 

question will be, what is the limit of 

ab'lity ? The soul may be on the moun- 

tain heights of tranefiguration glory, 

K. D. C. 
remedy. 

the Great Spring 

said they, ‘'there is no one there now 

she knows.” Oh, what thoughts crowd 

the minds of the little ones that have 

seen a loved one die; and it seems to 

me that it will not be heaven if I do 

not know my friends. I would be glad 

to see something in the good old Tele 
scope on this subject. Perhaps it will 

be a comfor:c to pany a mother who 

is now mourning the loss of a loved 

one. How often do we hear this ex- 

pression, ‘‘They weep not as those 

who have no hope.” Just so it is with 

m2. | weep not as thosa who Lave 

seen their loved ones die in sin, but 

for the loneliness it gives me to see 

her chair vacant, Her place at the 

table is no longer occupied, and, oh! 

in every way we miss the dear baby 

yet I do not doubt for one moment 

but we shall know her in heaven, and 

each morning something seems to 

whisper in my ear, ‘‘ One day nearer.” 
one day nearer.” And | would say to 

each mother who reads this and is 

mourning the logs of a dear ore, look 

to Christ for comfort; for I know ] 

ould not endure this sad misfortune 

f it were not for God's sustaining 

grace, 

Those words breathe out the deep 

feelings of the bereaved mother’s soul. 

They are perfectly natural. The saints 

in heaven are all truly lovely and 
lovable; but the mother heart feels 
that heaven will not be heaven to her 

if she does not recognize and clasp to 

her bisom the lovely, prattling babe 

of whom death has bereaved her. 

A circumstance or two mentioned in 

the New Testament point strongly in 

the direction of heavenly ‘recognition. 

On the Mount of Transfiguration 

Moses and Elijah appeared and wer: 

recognized. They had retained their 

pertonal identity. The retention of 

personal identity makes personal 
recognition certain, and the retention 

of our personal identity is essential to 

personal enjoyment ard persona’ suf 

fering. In the paradice of God we 
shall see as we are seen and known as 

E K D. C. the household 
‘remedy for stomach troubles. 

agony but no change will be effected | 

I thief, *““This day shalt thou be with 

darkness.” 

him and then go to othera. 

can fail to ece that home life is not 

attractions such as clubs, societies and 

concerts are preying upon the home 

| we are known. The putting off of 

“this mortal” and putting on of lm- 

mortality will greatly intensify and 

enlarge our mental and moral capacities 

and powers. Surely in that glorified 

state we shall not know less than we 

know in the flesh. 
Again: Christ said to the dying 

me in paradise.” This clearly implies 

that the penitent, saved sufferer would 

know that he was in paradise and that 

ke would meet and know Christ there 

also. e 

But, after all, the great comforting 

assurance for the bereaved Christian 

is in the positive scriptaral declara- 

tions which place it beyond a“ doubt 

that heaven will far transcend ia 

grandeur, blessedness, and real joy 

anything of which we can conceive 

here, and that our dear departed ones 

have alceady passed through the gates 

into the eternal city, washed in the 

blood of. the Lamb. — R.i. Telescope. 

The Home. 

Home! What a blessed word. We 

in Christian America ean scarcely 
r saliza that the home largely differenti- 

a‘es us from the heahen world. Tnere 

you find no true family, home life, 

fidelity, parental affection, system of 

eiucation or pure religion. FEven the 

French language, we are told, contains 

no word corresponding to our word 

home. 
We need a nobler type of Christian. 

ity in the home. We need an ex- 

pressive Christianity that will be im 

pressive. The type must touch the 

paper inorder to leave an impression. 
We must come into close contaet with 

Jesus Christ if Christianity is to be 

felt in the home and in the world. 
Study the effect of Christ ia the home. 

The home where Christ abode was a 
happy home. When Christ cast t"e 

devil out of the man he said, ** Go 

home to thy friends and tell them how 

greit things the Lord hath done for 

thee, and hath had c)mpassion on 

thee.” OCnrist demands that his fol- 

lowers express their love in the home 

by words. If we do not give expres: 

sion to Christianity here, our light 

will go out. *'If the light that is in 

thee be darkness, how great is that 

Christ bids us learn of 

‘“As my 

Father hath sent me, even so, send I 

you.” 

All have an ideal of the home. No 

thoughtful student or close observer 

what it has been in the past. Outside 

life. Home in many instances is simply 

a place where a few meals are ealen 
and a few hours are epent in sleep. 1 

know a large family whose business 

relations prevented the father and 
eldest s>n from meeting for four days 

although living under the same roof. 
Alas for the glory of our age, for 

morality, for religion; the home life 

are more closely related tothe home 

than we are willing to admit. Here 

if anywhere, they will find theie 

solution, 

H)>ma. How mwmy know not the 

meaning of the word. Is there not a 

reason why the street Arabs go *to 

destruction? From their first step they 

have breathed the poisonous air that 

| breeds the spirit of gambling and vice. 

Even in places uf this character the 

old story of the gospel should be told. 

Nothing else will sweeten and pur.fy 

the life of such districts.— The Stand 

ard. 

The Dear Old Wife. 

Why should the woman who has 

been the faithful wife of years need 

any other beautifying appliances than 

the remembrance of all that she has 
been and done in those years? She 

and her husband are growing old to- 

gether. She does not love him one 
iota the less for his grayness, his 

baldness, his pallor, his graven lines; 
under all of these she sees the min 

who won her heart go many years ago. 

Is his taste for beauty, his refined and 

cultivated sense, se mich more acute 

than hers that he alone of the two 

must needs see ehange and feel loss 

and dissatisfaction, and manifest the 

feeling ? Yet how many days there are, 
whether it be from this feeling or 

from simple indifference, that the old 

wife wearies, and her heart aches with 

longing for one of the old words that 

used to be poured into her ears. for 

one caressing gesture of that hand, for 

one action that has no other end or aim 
in view than the evident promotion of 

her happiness. 
No matter how old she is, be she 

even all her threescore years and ter, 

the woman does not live who can live 

without love ; and if she has a hus- 

band, and they are living together in 

apparent amity, without his love and 

some proof of it. She knows that 

there have been old lovers long mar- 

ried ; she remembers the sweet ballad 

of “John Anderson, my Jo, John,’ 

which never moved her when she was 

young, but now it seems to have bzen 

written for herself, and she sighs for 

some expressions from her husband 

that shall make her state resemble 

that of those old lovers. 
It is the difference that breaks her 

heart. She does not know in her 

darkness concerning it, and the reasons 

for it, how soon it may turn to hate ; 

she does not know but she wonld 

rather that it were hate, and done 

with. Without that love which has 

been the breath of her life in the past, 

she must fail, or sink and wither into 

self-centered indifference herself ; with 

it she could lift her portion of the 

world like Atlas. She is one of those 

singularly unselfish women if the want 

of it does not make her review all her 

life, with all its labors and sacrifices, 

and arouse an indignation over the 

injustice of her lot, in which either the 

is being rapidly relegated to the past. 

Religious conversation has been neg- 

lected in the home. Recently a woman 
siid when she was a girl religion was 

the principle theme of conversation. 
Now we have gone to the other ex- 

treme. I know a father whose son has 

infldel tendencies, yet that 
fither confessed he had never said one 

word to him on the subject of religion. 
Parents have, or should have, the 

greatest influence for good. If this 

is not the case something is wrong. 
They understand the disposition, 

habits and needs of each one better 

than any one else. I cannot under- 

stand why children dislike to talk with 
their parents about their soul's salva- 

t on unless it be the result of their 

teaching; they can talk on any cther 

topic. Nor can I understand why 

parenis are so indifferent to talk with 

their children on this subject. They 
love them; will do anything for them; 

will lavish money for an education or 

any accomplishment, but alas, ‘will 
neglect that which is of the most suk- 

s'ance. Only one explanation presents 

iteelf—parents do not believe the 

s‘rong 

Bible. If they did how cin they be 
so indifferent? 

Something more than words is neces- 

sry in the home, There must be a 

correspondence between words and 

life. Parents do not seem to realize 

the influznce their daily life has over 

their children. They wonder why 
their children do wrong. When a 

f ther is marketing produce and has 
his sons fill half the bale of hay with 

chaff, or put all the small apples in the 

caater of the barrel, isit strange that 
they, when they become aldermen in 

some city, will manipulate the funds 

so as to fill their coffers, or that they, 

when connected wich some bank, will 

bacome defaulters? A downright, up- 
right Christianity is demanded in the 

home life. The home is the founda- 

tion of the nation, What we areat 

home that we will be abroad, that we 

will be as a nation, Many questions 
which ara perplexing us as a nation 

flyme of her life or of her love must 

burn out. It would cost the husband 

of the old wife—a man who doubtless 

does kindness to others —but little 

thought or exertion to manifest a love 
that may be warm beneath its crust, 

brief mentions of gratification or of a 

pain now and then, smiles, confidences, 

turaing from sympathy when together, 

movements of old-fashioned courtesy 

when with others ; all this would not 

greatly impair his own powers through 

his exertion, and it would raise her 

again to her proud place among happy 
wives, whose love and whose receipt of 

love outlast their lives, Fortunate for 

the world is it that, if there are some 
who do differently, the greater number 
of husbands see, under the mask that 

age has built, the woman of their love, 
and would utter for epitaph no worse 

words than — 

** Underneath this stone doth lie 
As much virtue as could die, 
Which, when alive, did vigor give 
To as much beauty as could live.” 

>. 

Immortality. 

Archdeacon Farrar, preaching in 

Westminister Abbey on the shortness 

of life and the vanity of human wishes, 

said that he were told by some think. 
ers and philosophers that we simply 
gleam out of the darkness for a 

moment and attempt—for the moat 
part in vain—to carve our rames upon 

an icy pillar which the next sun woald 

melt, and then we sank back ance 

more into the unfathomable darkness 

whence we came, they told us that from 

the great deap we were permitted fcr 

one moment t> flash by in the inter 

minable procession of the race, and 

then, not knowing whence we came 

or whither we are going, we depart 

hence, and are no more seen. Life, 
they said, was a little gleam of time 

between two eternities, a bubble and a 

scepticism—a sleep within a sleep. If 
there are any of his hearers who had 
given up their faith in immortality, 
who had persuaded themselves that 

dust and ashes were the be all and 

K D. C cures Dyspepsia 
| ®. D.C. Pills cure chronic 
constipation. 

end all of the race, then no depth of 

pessimism would be to deep to be un- 

justifiable. In that case, if God had 

called them into a being so brief, so 

futile, only to leave them, the poor 

creatures of a day, to be crushed to- 

morrow, the sport and prey of passion- 

less dead forces, frustrated hopes, and 

perishing designs, then they might 

well share the opinion of that ancient 

Atheist wh> described men as no bet- 

ter than swine on a radderless ship in 

a wild storm on an unfathomed sea. 

Then, too, they might agree with 

S:hopenhausr that nothing was worth 

their efforts, energies, or struggles; 

that all hopes were vanity, the world a 

bankrupt in all quartars, and life a 

business that did not pay its expenses: 

But (continued the preacher) the dif- 

ferance between our estimate of life 

and deith becomes unspeakable when 

we look on death as the entranca gate 

to a higher and truer life. It then be- 

cones folly to be unwilling to think 

of death. Tae mariner thinks with 

joy of the haven, the labourer is glad 

to sée the evening, the soldier rejoices 

whan his warfare is accomplished, and 

shall we grieve when the days of sin 

and struggle are endad? We are mari- 

ners; our haven is happiness. 

travellers: our journey ia to piradise. 

We are labourers: oar hire is heaven. 

Soldiers: our conquest is of death. 

Hence the shortness of life so far from 

being any ground for arraigoning the 

providence of God becomes one of the 

most signal proofs of God's mercy. To 

live such a life as ours in such a world 

as this and not to be able to look for 

ward to any natural close of it would 

indeed be dreadful. If there was no 

such thing as earthly death the horror 

of such a prospect as that of cortinued 

earthly life would be fearful to con- 

template. — Ex. 
DE 

Random Readings. 

Minding ycur own business isalways 

a paying business, 

Others may see a wise man’s defects, 

but he feels and knows them. 

If the devil wera cast out of some 

men there wouldn't be much left. 

Placing a fine monument to your 

wife's grave will not atone for your 

treating her cruelly while she was 

living. 

An impossibility : To convince a 

stingy man that he robs himself by re- 

fus‘ng to contribute to church benevo- 

lences. 

How can God belicve you trast him 

to save your soul while you are so un- 

willing to trust him with any of your 

money’ 

It would be much better for the 

world if as many m3n and women were 

willing to live for Christ as see m to be 

willing to die for him. 

You cannot understand the religion 

of Christ until you get it, any more 

than you can know and appreciate the 
good qualities of an apple without 

eating it, 

Dives, the rich man, lifted up his 

eyes in hell, not because in this world 

ne was rich, but because he was both 

rich and stingy. And, rich men of to- 

day, right there is something for you 

to think about. 

Because you have no happiness in 

God’s service it does not fo'low that 

you are released from the obligations 

of service. 

Everybody fiads out, sooner or later 

that all success worth having is founded 
on Christian rules of conduct. —H. M. 

Feld, 

rr — 

To Make Pure Blood 

There is no medicine before the people 
equal to Hood's Sarsaparilla, 1t is 
the standard spring medicine and 
blood purifier and it possesses peculiar 
merit which others try in vain to 
reach. It really makes the weak 
strong. Do not neglect to purify your 
blod this spring. Take Hood's Sar- 
saparilla now, 

Hoop's Piirs become the favorite 
cathartic with every one who tries 
them. 235¢. per box, 

The Public should bear in mind that 
Dy. Taomas' Eclectric Oil has nothing 
in common with the impure, deteriorat- 
ing class of so called medicinal oils, 
It is eminently pure and really efficaci- 
ous—relieving pain and lamencs, stiff 
ness of rhe joints and muscles, and 
sores or hurts, besides being an ex- 
cellent specific for rheumatism, coughs 
and bronchial complaiats. 
— 

Sle:plessneas is due to nervous excite 
ment. The delicately constituted, the 
financier, the business man, and those 
whose occupation necessitates great 
mental strain or worry. all suffer less 
or more from it. Sleep 1s the great 
restorer of a worried brain, and to get 
sleep cleanse the stomach from all im- 
urities with a few doses of Parmelee’s 
egotable Pills, gelatine coated, con: 

taining no mercury, and are guaranteed 
tn give satisfaction or the money will 
be refunded. 

We are 

—— ie 

When my little girl was one month oid, she 
had a scab form on her face, It kept spread- 
ing until she was completely covered from 
head to foot. Then she had boils. She had 
forty on her head at one time, and more on 
her body. When six months old she did not 
weigh seven pounds, a pound and a half less 
than at birth. Then her skin started to dry 
up and got so bad she could not shut her eyes 
tosleep, but laid with them half open. About 
this time, at the earnest request of friends, I 
started using the CuTicURA REMEDIES, and 
in one month she was completely cured, 
The doctor and drug bills were over ore J un- 
dred dollars, the Cuticura bill was nct more 
than five dollars, My child is now two years 
old, strong, healthy and large as any child of 
her age (see photo.) and it is all owing to 
CUTICURA. Yours with a Mother’s Blessing, 

MRS. GEO. H. TUCKER, Jr. 
335 Greenfield Avenue, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Sold throughout the world. Porter DruG AnD 

Cugm. Corp., sile proprictors, Boston. Mailed free, 
¢ All about the Blood, Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” 

Baby Blemishes, falling hair, and red, ro 
hands prevented aud cured by Cuticura Scan. we 

READY MIXED PAINTS 

Just received from thaMinufactare-s 

IX BBLS. and Cases Ready Mixed 
Paints in 1 & 2 pound tins, quart 

and 1 gallon tins, 
: 5 gpd and Cherry Stains, Varnis 
in 1 gal., 3 quts and pint tins, alsa ca 
draught. Paint, Whitewash .nd Kalse 
mine, 

Wholesale and Retail. 

JAMES 8. NEILL 

In any prepsratioa for the cure of disease 
viz : —Purity of Material used— Adaption: 
to relief of disease— Value for the money 
invested. 

Wiley’s Emulsion 
of Cod Liver Oi} 

Answers all these requirement 

1st. Nothing but the purest and finer 
Norway Cod Liver Oil used. 
_ 2nd. Cod Liver Oil and Hypophorphiies 
in a palatable and readily digested form. 
has always been recognized as the bes. 
remedy fur Coughs, Colds and disease of 
the Lun#s. 

3rd. Wiley’'s Emulsion is without any 
uestion the best value in the market. Fuil 
ose of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites.. 
Large-t bottle for the money, equal to many. 
preparations of twice the cost 

PRICE, 50 CTS. 
Six Bottles $2.50. 

POCKET MONEY 
Is a luxury within your reach ! 
People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Rubber Stamps, 
You could get the orders and make 
The profit. We want to tell you 
All about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co 
Sherbrook, P. Q.° 

and Derby Line, Vt. 
Agents Wanted in U. 8. and Canada, 

THE TEMPERANCE 

GENERAL LIFR ASS, C1 
FOE Tororo, 
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HON. G. W. ROSS, - PRESIDENT 
H. SUTHERLAND, « MANAGER, 

Full Government Deposit. 

The only old line Canadian Com 

RE Tas 
JS Pollen lamsed on al popula 

AGENTS WANTED 

E. RMACHUM, St. John N. B 

Mavager f.r Maratime Provinces, 

FOR THROAT rROUBLES, 

Norway Pine Syrup is the safest and 
bat cure for ecughe, colds, asthm-, 
hronchitie, sore throit, ard all throat 
and lung troubles. Price 25c¢, and 502, 

Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 

Sold by druggists or sect by mail, 
soc. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren Fa. 
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