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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCKER.

Marcu 13, 1: 95

Worth While.

Tt i« easy enough to be pleasant

Wicon Lile 8 e Bk him. She liked to give a tenth,
wWiien i'le fIows annz.l A 8song, bvcause that was GOd’B own plan
But the man worth while is the one who £
: : or the people he loved, and so must
will smile

When everything goes lead wrong ;
For the test of the heart is trouble,
Aund 1t always comes with the years,
AndJ the sruile that is worth the praises of
earth
Is the smile that shines through the tears.

It i* easy enough to be prudent
When nothing tempts you to stray;
When without or within no voice of sin
Is luring your soul away.
But it is only a negative virtue
Until it is tried by fire,
And the life that is worth the honor of earth
Is the one that resists desire,

By the cynic, the sad, the fallen,
Whe had no strength for the strife
The world's highway is cumbered to-day,
They make up theitem of life.

But the virtue that conquers passion,
And the sorrow that hides in a smile,
Itis.these that are worth the homage of earth

For we find them but once in a while.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox,

How we Adopted the Tithe,

When Dennis mentioned the mat-
ter for the first time, T was almost
indignant. We were sitting at the
fireside one evening—he had been
reading the paper and I was alwost
dozing over a dull book—when he
looked up quite suddenly and said :
“T have been thinking, Clara, that
you and I should begin giving sys-
temtically.”

“Giiving systematically to what ?”
I asked in genuine surprise, and en-
deavored to look wide awake and in-
terested.

“Why, to the church and missions
and so on,” explained Dennis,

“Give what?’ I asked again,
getting my lips a trifle firmer, and
making it just as hard for poor
Dennis as [ could.

“Money, of course,” he answered.
“You know what I mean, dear.
Suppose we keep a tithe-box. At
present, we really give nothing
worth speaking off.”

‘ Whatever are you thinking of,
Doannis,” said I, “to talk so soberly
of giving, when you know we have
not nearly enough to live on as 1t isf
It is more of a problem overy day,
with our income, to make ends
meet.”

I looked meaningly around the
plain little room, with its modest
lonely-looking furniture, and remind-
ed Dennis of the rent which was
overdue, and the many things we
both needed. I even quoted Scrip-
ture, to the effect that if any pro-
vide not for their own he is worse
than an infidel; and, being fairly
gtarted, soon talked both him and
myself into a very dissatisfied frame
of mind. It all ended in Dennis
saying:

“On, well, no doubt, as you say,
that is impossible, and that ends it.
But I do wish we were able to give
something.”

A serious illness came to me, and
as I needed constant care, Dennis,
who was very busy in the cffice, pro-
posed that we send for a young girl
whom we had become interested in,
a8 a child, in the Orphans’ Home. I
knew she had experience in attend-
ing the sick, and rather unwilling
consented. Maggie was a capable,
well-trained girl, and had a peculi-
arly gentle and pleasing voice. 1
loved to hear it so well that during
my convalegcence I kept her talking
on one pretext or other most of the
time. In this spirit I asked her
ruther languidly one day what she
kept in a lLttle pasteboard box I
had several times noticed in her
hands.

“This is my tithe-box,” said Mag-
g'e, turning her honest blue eyes
tull on me.”
the money over to see how much I
have to the missions next Sabbath.”

“Wn., chi o,” said I, “come here
and s t by m; L want to talk to you.
Do you wew v tell me you give a
tenth to the L ud?

The girl was rather surprised at
my vehewence, but she answered
simply: “Why, yes, ma’'am. I am
very sorry it is so little I can give,
having only my earnings. Some
times I think it would be nearer
right if I, whose whole is such a
trifle, should give one fifth. There
is 80 much need of money, you
know, It is different with rich
people; one-tenth of their money is
a great deal, and so much good can
be accomphished with it,”

I winced under Maggie's ingenu-
ous argument—such a decided in-
version of mine—but she, sweet
child, all unconecious of my thoughts
went on to tell me of the good
matron at the Home, who had
taught her as a little child that she
had a Father in heaven ready to be
more to her than the fatherormother
she had lost.

“She told me,” said Maggie, ‘“‘that
when Jesus left the earth, after his
resurrection, he put the missionary

work he had beea doing for three
years—and for that matter, all his
life, the matron said-—in our hands
to do for him; and he said plainly
that every one f us who love him

shall show it by what we do of the
" work he loved. If we cannot pieach
or teach, or zive up all our time to

“I was just counting .

lhim here or over the seas, we can
at least give a part of orr woney to

pleases him best.”

| more, we call it a gift.’
| money I earned, all my own, I put
a tenth in it.”

“So your matron thought that
every one should give a tenth to the
Lord, Maggie ?”

“No, ma’am,” was the quiet an
swer. She did not ray we ought to;
she did not think of it in that way.
But she said that, like the ether
}lans the good Lord has made for
our every day living, it is really all
to make us good and happy. We
are 80 glad when once we begin to
give in that way, and the nine-tenths
which we keep ars blessed of him

" with the one he accepts, so it is lift-

ed above being ordinary money, and
does us far more good,”

My mind was busy with thcse
sweet, words long after Maggie had
left me, and the question eame:

“If she can give out of her pitiful
poverty, what is my excuse 7"

Yer, [ saw clearly now. [ had
been in the wrong, and a stumbling-
block to my husband. So, in the
evening, as we sat cosily by the fire
again, both happy in wy returning
strength, I said to Dennis:

“I have learned a lesson which

Shall I tell you of it ?”

ministering to my soul as well as
my body, and showed him a little
box on which was written “tithes”
Dennis did not speak at first, but a
glad look shone in his eyes, and he
clasped my hand very tenderly.
“The Lord’s hand is in this, Clara,
he said at last. “We will pledge a
tithe of all God ever gives us, over
this little box, won’t we 7’

It would be a half truth to say
that we never miss that money. It
has brought usa blessing. Though

will be, we are content, which is far
better, and need to fret about mat-
ters no more.
the other day, ‘‘how well worth
heeding that suggestion of yours has
proved !"—Selected.
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A Word About Boys

Treav your boys as though they

reliant.
Be careful of the little courtesies.

set him the example.

If you would have your boy make
you his confidant, take an active
interest in all that he does. Don’t
be too critical, but ask for his views
and opinions at all times,

Don’t keep your boys in ignor-
ance of things they should know. It
is not the wholesome truth, but the
unwholesowe way 1 which it is
acquired, that ruins many a young
man,

Don't act ss if you thought your
boy amounted to nothing, nor be
continually making ccmparisons be-
tween bim and some neighbor’s son,
to his dicadvantage; nothing will
dishearten him quicker.

Don’c think that anything is good
euough for the boys, and that they
don’t care for nice things. Have
their rooms fitted up as nicely ae
possible, Let them understand that
their rooms are to be kept in order,
and the result will justify your
pains.

Furnish your boy with good,
wholesome 1euding watter. Have
him read to you and with you. Dis
cuss with him what you read, and
draw out his opinions and thoughts
upon the subjects. Help him to
think early for himself.

Make home a pleasant place ; see
to it that the boys don’t have to go
somewhere else to secure proper
freedom and congenial companion.
snip. Take time and pains to make
them feel comfortable and contented,
and they will not want te spend
their evenings away from home,

Pick your son’s associates. See
to it that he has no friend + that you
do not knuw about. Take an inter-
est in all his troubles and pleasures,
and have him feel perfectly free to
invite his friend to the house. Take
a little pains to make him and his
friends comtortable and happy in his
own home. He will not be slow to
appreciate your kindness.— Mother’s
Companion.
The Art of Forgetting.

A lady, whose life in a certain
had not been with-out its trials and

perience to her friends at home.
er

things and forget the others.”

acquired grace.

be the division of one¢’s money that

“It is all right,” the dear matron
said one day, ‘to give a 1enth of our
all; and after that, if we cau spare
She gave
jus a tithe-box, and the very first

well known educational institution
vexations, was talking about her ex-

‘Are all the people at the institute
so perfectly lovely 1’ asked a listen.

‘With a bright smile she answered
“Somehow I remember the pleasa at

No doubt this was, in part, an
I8 it not one well

own peace of mind !
Daniel one night at bedtime.

“you will dream about lions.”

“0, no,” returned the little one,
“1 will dream about Daaiel, and
leave out the lions.”

How much more cheerful and
serene our lives might be if we, too,
could leave out the lions. It is true
that in much of our life the sweet
and the sad are so interwoven that
we can not separate them without
destroying the entire fabric. We
would not forget the grief which
opened to us the heart of a fiiend,
nor the parting which was not all
pain, nor the dying glory which we
saw through tears. Over such ex-
periences we pr.y, “Lord, keep my
memory green,” but the cutting re-
mark, the cold neglect, the unkind
act, Lord, help us to forget.

It is not worth while to cherish
the memory of our mistakes and
failures. Let them serve their pur-
pose of prevention for the future
and be forgotten. They should be
stepping stones, by which we may
attain a higher level, and not a wall
to impede our progress.

“0, Ewmeline, let ns forget the
past and begin anew.” This exhor-
tation was found on a fragment of
a letter written by some unknown
person, and was often repeated to
me half jocosely by the finder. It
might be well for us to take the
words as a motto for the new year.
“Forget the past and begin anew,”

joy ot the past, but its bitterness,

Tolman.
D —
Wise Resolutions.

The following resolutions are sug
gestive of important practical duties:
“l. I will not speak evil of any
one.

“2. T will not criticise any per
son against whom I am prejudiced.
“3. I will restrain my tongue
when I am angry.

“4, I wili besilent when I kncw

stood.

-
“O.

I will withhold my words

“Ob, Dennis,” I said | when I have a doubt as to my motive | possed.

in speaking.

“6. I will not be a ‘talebearer.’
I will not tell or repeat anything
that will make unkind feelings be-
tween people, or that will create
prejudice.

“7. [ will try not to hear un-

who indulge in unkind words.

“8. I will cultivate a habit of

fellows.

“9. T will do all in my power to
help the weak, the erring, und the
distressed.

“10. T will cultivate kindliness
of thought and expression in all my
relations in life.

“l1. T will be clean 1n my words.
“l2. DBelieving that every one
has some good quality or qualities.
I will look for the good and emulate
it, and when I find evil I will pray
that its possessor may be delivered
from irs power.

“l13. In all things I will aspire
to ‘walk in the Spirit,” that I may
not ‘fulfil the lusts of the flesh.”

Help Versus Advice.

The other day when a horte draw-
ing a cart-load of coal got stalled on
West street, the public was prompt-
ly on hand with advice.

“Pat on the whip,” shouted the
driver of an express wagon.

“Take him by the head,” added a
truckman.

“If that was my hoss,” said & man
with a bundle of clothes under his
arm, “I'd tie a cloth over his eyes,
I've seen it done a hundred times.
and it makes ‘em pull their best.”

“ Don’t believe it,” said a wan
with a cane. I've owned horses all
my life, and I've had some bad ones
among them. The only thing to do
is to blow into his right ear.”

“You mean the left,” said a small
man, with a very thia voice.

“No, I don’t! I mean the right
ear. l've tried it often enough, I
guess.”
¥ A crowd of fifty people had gather-
ed, and now the driver got down,
and looked the ground over. Oane
wheel was down in a rut. He stood
looking at it, his hand on the horse's
bip, and everybody round him ten-
dering him advice, when two ssilors
came xlong, and one of them called
out. “Ay. mate, but here’s a craft
on a reef.”

“Over with her, then.”

Each teized a wheel for a lift, the
driver clucked for the horte o go
ahead, and away went the load as
easily as you please. They were the

do ir.—
e —
other and Son.

dissipation. He answered,

worth cultivating, if only for our
A child begged for the story of |

“I am afraid,” said the mother,

only two of the whole crowd who
had not advised the driver how to

A mother was one evening plead-
ing with her son to remain at hon e
and not go out o spend the uvight in

of age and too old te be tied to your
apron strings.” She said, “My dear
boy, I can’t force you to stay, but
please remember that your mother
will be all night on her knees pray-
ing God tv save your soul.” The
young man went out and spent the
night carelessly, forgetting all abo?c
his mother. About four o’clock in
the morning he returned hqme,
partially intoxicated. Seeing a light
in his mother’s room, made him
think of her last words. He crept
up to the window and looked in.
There on her knees beside the bed
was his mother, with upturned face,
crying, * O God, save my poor lost
boy I” Quickly he turned away and
went upstairs to bed, but not to
sleep. He tossed and turned until
he was forced to get np and throw
himself upon his knees before God
and call for mercy. He rose from
his knees a saved man. The news
of his conversion went like wild.fire
around the country and upward of
five hundred young people were con-
verted shortly afterward in that
little village of Summerville, N. J.
This young man married and had
children born to him. They have
grown to manhood, and ar: all min-
1sters of the gospel to.day. (ke of
them is known the world over and
has perbaps preached the gospel to
more people through the public
press, than any other living man.
His name is DaWitt Talmage.
> -

She Bowed Him Out.

A certain young socicty man de-

makes my illness a blessing, dear. [not the kindness and friendship and | cided to propose to a Christian girl.

He felt that he was conferring ne

And then I told him of Maggie’s | 1ts vexations, its mistakes.—Emily | little honor upon her, and was con-
He |

fident of a favorable answer.
cautiously prefaced his declaration,

he had no intemtion of “throwing
himself away.” Did sbe love him
well enough to live in a cottage with
him ? Was she a good cook ? Did she
think it a wife's duty to make a
home happy? Would she consult
his tastes and wishes concerning her
associates and pursnits in life 7 Was
she economical 7 Could she make
her own clothes? etc. The young

we are not rich, and probably never | there is danger of being misunder- lady said that, before she answered

his questions, +he would assure him
of some negative virtues she pos-
She never drank, smoked
or chewed ; never owed a bill to her
laundress or tailor ; never stayed out
at nights playing bil.iards; uever
lounged on the street corners and
ogled giddy girls ;. never “stood in”
with the boys for cigars or wine
suppers. “Now,” said she, rising

were of some importance, if you |kind or wrong things, and will do |indignantly, “I am assured by those

would have them manly and self- |all in my power to discourage those | who know that yom do all these e;-. ; " l
‘ '

You cannot expect your boy to be |placing a charitable construction | while you do not possess any your-
respectful and kind, unless you first | upon the words and conduct of my |self.

things, and it is rather absurd for
you to expect all the virtues in me,

I can never be your wife.”
Then s he bowed bim out.— Epworth
Herald.

b e
Amusements.

How shall we settle the qnestion
of amusements ! by our young peo

ple it is frequently asked. Itvis the
easiest point in the world to settle ;
in fact if we only come into certain
conditions, it settles itself Let
every young, half-hearted, world-
loving professor of religion step out
boldly into the thrice-blessed life of
genuine consecration, giving body,
soul and spirit to the Lord, and there

perplexity. There would no longer
be an attempt to compromise with
conscience, to hold the world with
one hand and €brist with ihe other,
“Ye cannot serve God and mam-
mom.”

“If anv man Jove the world, the
love of the Father is not in him,”
eaid the inspired apostle. If we give
cur-selves wholly to Christ, and re-
ceive the joys which He imparts, we
shall drop us a childish toy the
Christless pleasures for which so
many hanker. The dance, the gay
dress, the theatres will have no more
attractioms for us. The wine cup
will lose its spaikle; the card table
its fascination. We shall prefier the
society of the Christian to the frivo-
lous gossip of the worldling. The
choice s made quickly and withous
effort when once we have really
tasted that the Lord is good.

R

Buekingham's Dye for the Whiskers
is the best, handiest, sifeet, surert,
cleaneat, most economicsl and satisfac-

tory dye ever invented. It is the
gentlemen’s favorite.

IN ASTIMA AND BRONCHITIS.

Norway Pine Syrup gives great re-
lief, rendering breathing easy and
natural and enabling the sufferer to
enjoy refreshiug sleep, while a perma-
nent cure often r:sults,

Sallow complexion, blotches, pim-
ples, boils, abscesses, old sores, scrof-
ula and skin diseases depend on impure
blood. Burdock Blood Bitrers puri-
fies the blood, removes all effete matter,
and cures all the above namea diseases,

Always on Hand.—Mr. Thomas H.
Porter, Lower Ireland, P. Q., writes:
‘‘My son, 18 months old, had croup so
bad that nothing gave him relief until
a neighbor brought me some of Dr,

him, and in six hours he was cured.
It is the best medicine [ ever used,
and I would nat be without a bottle of

“I'm

it in my house.”

il S

however, with a few questions; for |

would spredily be an end to this|

Taomas' KEclectric Oil, which I gave |

. BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparill

Cures Rheumatism, Gout,
ciatica, Neuralgia, Scrofula,
Sores, and all Eruptions.

BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparill

Cures Liver, Stomach and
Kidney Troubles, and Cleanses
the Blood of all Impurities.

BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparill

all other remedies fail.

Be sure and ask your Druggist for
BRISTOL’S |
Sarsaparill

Cures Old Chronic Cases where |
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WM, JENNINCS,

Scotch and English Suitings,
Worsted and West of England
Trouserings, Vicuna, Beaver,

| Melton and Kersey Overcoatings,

WM. JENNINGS.

MERCHANT TAILOR,

Corner Queen St. and Wilmoke
Allav,

" WINTER

BARGAINS

—IN ALL —

GOODS

THIS fMONTH AT

JOEN J. WEDDALL'S

Bocksellers Siationers

= AND DEALERS IN-——

Pianos. Organs and
Sewing Machines.

W'E handie valy first-clase Luswauer v
which we sell at very low price-
and on easy terms. W Ewmrwor No
AannTs, but give the large commission
paid s~9nts to the buyer,

' Call and see our Sbeck, o~ ‘write for
Price and Terms.

"WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORCANS

Ha furnished over twenty churche
im New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with

| count both to the chureh and ¢l

Any person in wans of any of
Goods, will find it to their advantage te
write us for vrices. terms, ete,

M:MURRAY & CO.
P. S8 —Reference, by

rmission of the-

Organg < his Churoh. McM. & Co

NDRTH-AWZRICAN
BENT WOOD: CHAIRS.

for which we make a special dis- p

e above 3

l.
-
)

F

Editor of this Paper, who has two of the |

JAMES G. McNALLY,

-

NEW GOODS

Now Opening at

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co.

NEW WooL,
TAPESTRY

AND BRUSSELS

NEW DRESS GOODS
NEW PRINTS, ETC.

LT
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CARPETS

ILCLOTHS AND LINOLEUMS,

s 1 SBRCOIC),
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