
i
b
 
A
 
a
i
 
D
n
 

r
t
 A
 

i
 
S
A
M
I
 
d
R
 
S
I
N
T
 

RELIGIOUS INTELLI6G un NCER. 
— 

Jury 1, 13 
jy 

We Shall Reap as we Sow, 

Wtile the new days come and the oll day 

ge, 
What words and deeds shall our records 

show ? 

What worthy aims have been nobly sought? 
What works of love have our efforts 

wrought ? 

What darkened souls have we shown the 

light? 

What wandering feet have we guided right; 
What broken hearts have we bound and 

healed ? 

What sacred truths have our lives revealed? 

What seeds of good have been daily casi 

To whiten the harvest fields at last ? 
We shall find our own, we shall reap as we 

8OW 
While the new days come and the old days 

go.—Selected, 

a . — 

Darns. 

“There, that barn-door is shut,” 
said Gertrude, displaying the three- 
cornered rent she had just finished 
mending. The work was neatly 
done, and the darn was scarcely 
perceptible. Gertrude breathed a 
weary little sigh as she began match- 
ing the breadths that were to be 
pieced together for sleeves, 

“I don’t like make.cver things, 
anyway,” said she. *‘ It seems as if 
we just live on scraps and left-overs 
made over. French toast for break- 
fast, and vegetable soup for dinner. 
Made-over things to eat, made-over 
things to wear, made-over life to 
live. I suppose it's my own fault, 
though — the life, I mean. If I |person needs to read Prov. xxvi. going fer the last five years. Where 
must punch holes in other people's | It is strange how much of the fool {is your preachers patch situated 7 
feelings, and my own conscience | there is in al! of us, and it is only by inquired the stranger, with pardon. 
with wy sharp temper, I suppose I |such pungent truth as is here found | able curios.ty. 
ought to patch things up with |that we purge ourselves of things | middle of the field, was the reply 
humble pies, though pies arasn't 
uspslly considered much good for 
patching. I don’t suppose such 
things ever can be mended really [chapters of the Holy Word. 
and truly, though.” 
Aunt Jean clicked her needles | I'hese three make a cord of truth {comes in, stranger. 

thoughtfully a few minutes. “Don’t 
you think, dearie, that you patching | by the Spirit, is able to apprehend | the preacher sufer—an’ I never sae 
may be of some good, after all?|their meaning, happy will he be in | folks that set so by corn as his do— 
When you have finished your dress, 
don’t you think that your ren.em 

the I'quor business can get his own 
portrait, 
pointed Gospel work, buy some 
Bibles, mark this Psalm in heavy 
red and black, and lsy it open on 
the counter of every saloon of your 
cl'y. 
The Faith Chapter. Heb. xi. is 

the great faith chapter. D .ubters 
should read it. So should little 
faith Christians. This chapter read 
with James 1i., which :s the work 
chapter, will do more to revive the 
spirits of the luke-warm than a hun- 
dred cold sermons, 

The Converds Chapter. Isa. xii. 
Here is a chapter to be given to 
voung converts. It is for babes in 
Cars. It is like warm milk, full 
of nourishment and strength. 

The Tongue Chapter. The third 
of James given to this unruly 
member, and both inside the church 
and outside of it there are many 
thousands who need to dwell on its 
wholesome teachings. You who are 
given to too much speech, read it. 
You who say things that sting and 
hurt, read it. You who have friends 
who talk unwisely and tell things 
not so, read James iii, 

1he Wife's Chapter. Prov. xxxi. 
was written for ali women who are 
married cr who expect to be. It is 
here that a man, a real M-A-N, can 
get a photograph of the woman who 
wiil be a true helpmate for life. If 
[ were a woman and wanted to get 
married I would make that chapter 
correspond to my character. 

The Fool's Chapter. Many a 

wrong and bad. 
The Atonement Chapter. Heb, 

ix,'is one of the great atonement 
The 

other two are Isa. liii. and Lav. xvi, 

not easily broken, and if the sinner, 

two worlds. 

The Hypocrite's Chapter. Fartoo 
bering the darn in the gathers, and | many folks need to read Matt. xxiii., 
the scams across the sleeves may | but it had better be read now than |it risht slap in the middle J the 
help you to be a little more chari- | too late. 
table toward the faded streaks in The Harlots Chapter. What 
your next neighbor's dress? depth of mise:y, woe and hell are in 

“I sappose it ought, but it do n’t, | the seventh of Proverbs ! Those who | an’ no harm done! 
| get whetted so sharp with my own would know what that seventh com-— 

contriving that Isee everybody else's | mandment means, let them read 
s:hemes quick as—as anything. I | here. 
can’t see a new frill on an old dress 
without wondering whether it covers | there are who need Psalm li. ! 
a darn or a grease spot. 

The Prodigal Psalm. How many 
The 

And it is | fifteenth chapter of Luke, which is 
uct the same about other things, | the Lost and Found chapter, goes 

too. I can’t hear of folks changing 
their minds without wendering 
whether its their 

ness that accounts for it. 
lid’nt have so much rea a ging and 

with this. 

The Revival Chapters, Jeol ii, 
being good for |and Acts ii. go hand in hand. No 

nothing or somebody else's mean | minister ever found the depth of 
If I|these swo Revival chapters of Goa's 

Word, but found in his parish an 
contriving to do I wouldn't bate it | outpouring of grace from ab ve that 
80, aud I wouldn’t see so much of {| saved sinners and brought back 
what other folks have dome. Oh, | backsliders. 
dear! I had so many grend ideas The Sad Chapters. Luke xxii. 
when 1 left school. But every and Job iii. are the tvo sadde t 
little bundle that came back from | chapters in the whole Bible. 
the editors knocked a hole in my Rom. xv. is the He/per's Chapter. 
hopes in that line, and those dirty Twelve of the same book is for 
little Mexicans in Cerritor District | Consecration. 
wore my patience to tatters, and | vi. 
living on this lonesome ranch has Chapter. 
frayed my ambition, and my needle 

For Hope read Heb, 
Eph. iii. ia the Bottom/’ess 

Psalm xvi. is the Golden 
Psalm. Psalm xx. i3 the Strengthen- 

—-malicious little sharp nose—-has ng Psalm, while Psalm xviii, is for 
poked more holes in my gay dreams | Deliverance,as xxiii. isthe Shepherd's 
than it has 
embroidery. I've patched my quick 
temper with apologies, and my fice | Acts vi. 
dreans with ugly realities, and the | Judges xiii. 
hopes are still ragged, 

in that everlasting | Psalin, and goes with John x. and =] ’ 

Ez:k, xxxiv. Deacons should read 
Mothers should study 

Joyless Folk should 
I don’t sup- | read Psalm xcviii, ; while for Refuge 

pose they're worth darning anyhow. Psalm xlvi. is all that tried souls 
I'll just have to keep on making | could desire. 
over plans and patching mistakes 
till I'm sent to the rag bag. 1 wish 
[ was right now. There won't be 
enough good in me to make carpet 
razs pretty £oon.” 
Aunt Jean was silent so long that 

Gertruda began to be rather asham. 
ed of her outburst, But Aunt 
Jean was only recalling some of the 
made overs in her own life, Pre. 
sently she said : 

‘Living does seem mostly patch 
work, as you say, Trudie, but per. 
haps we only see the wrong side of 
it. Toethreads you pull for your 
drawn wock,—if they knew, they 
would think their lives useless, too, 
and would think that your dainty 
stitches, were makeshifts and darns. 
It may be, don’t you think, that the 
patience, and the forgiveness, ani 
the humility you call darning, make 
your life more beautiful than if it 
1ad never been frayed or torn? 
Perhaps your rosy dreams were all 
jotton on the other side, The clouds 
hat are rosy in the morning are 
he ones that make the day dark 
wd dull. It is a kind wind that 
a8 swept them away, dear. And 
shen it may be that what we call 
darning is really the pattern of some 
beautiful lace, as we shall see when 
the pattern is finished. Death isn’t 
a rag-bag, my dear: it is a store. 
house where treasures are kept.” — 
The Lookout. 
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Great Chapters of the Bible, 

Providentially the Scriptures are 
divided up into Great Chapters, by 
which the ordinary man can grasp 
and retain helpful truths, 

Both Sides. 

What a tedicus pray«r meeting, 
said John Brent to his wife at half. 
past eight one recent Thursday even- 
ing. “Um glad to get back to my 
own little cheerful fireside. The 
minister's rem-rks were long as the 
moral law. Deacon Paul went over 
about the same ground, with a few 
prosy variations. Mr. Langdon 
stammered and blundered till it was 
a relief when he sat down. Mis, 
Childs said the same thing she has 
said for the last twenty five years; 
at least I suppose she did, I couldn't 
hear it all; Mrs, Brown uttered a 
few prim, still words, Just as though 
she thought she muse. The young 
church wembe:s kept up a continual 
silence, The songs were the same 
old draggy ones, sung hilter-skilter, 
any where, without sny soul or music 
to them. The pauses were the most 
frequent pact of the meeting, and I 
believe on my soul they were the 
most impressive. If we are to have 
a prayer meeting, why not have one? 
I don’t like so much talk 
Now, Jchn, said Vis, Brent, how 

differently we look at things, I 
thought it was one of the best 
prayer meetings I ever attended. 
The minister's talk was just what I 
needed. I had been worried all the 
week, and what he told us about 
trusting God in little things fitted 
my case. I was sorry when he 
closed his Bible and said, ‘The meet- 
ing is open for others, 

Deacon Paul's remarks on the 
same eubject interested me exceed- 
ingly, for I know he had many trials 

The Saloon keepers Psalm. Take 
this tenth Psalm, and every man in 

and could speak from experience, 
As to Brother Langdon, he seemed 

If you would do a bit of 
80 much in earnest that I did not 
notice whether he blunderea or not. 
I was thinking of my own short. 
comings. 
The songs were old, to be sure, 

but for that very reason they touch: 
ed my heart. I never enjoyed sing- 
ing ‘He leadeth me,’ as I did to- 
night. Perhaps I helped to make 
‘draggy,” but the music was in my 
soul, fcr all that. As to the young 
people, I never saw them so atten: 
tive and quiet. Many ¢f them re. 
peated verses which seemed to me 
to be very fitting. One of them 
told me after church that he had 
decided this night to be a Christian. 
Oh, it bas been a good meeting to 
me, —Sel. 

— 

A Long Headed Farmer. 

A Massachusetts man, driving 
through New Humpshire, pulled up 
his horse to chat with a farmer 
about his crops. Some of the old 
man’s remarks were spiced with 
Lumor, and some of them, the tourist 
declares, were almost as gcod as a 
sermon. ‘My corn’s done fust rate,’ 
the farmer said cheerfully, “An’I 
ain't a-goin’ to take no credit for 
supplyiu’ the preacher’s folk with 
it, nuther. Some say I'm too free 
banded, but I tell 'em it ain’c 
generosity, it's jest common sense 
and forebandedness. I tell ‘em my 
preacher's patch is wuth more to 
me'n tis to the preacher himself. 
Why, I calculate it’s havin’ of thar 
patch that's kept my whole ficld a 

Right slap in the 

Any special reason for having it 
just in the middle? asked the 
stranger. Well, yes, said the tarmer 
with a twinkle in his eye. Ye see, 
thas where my long headedness 

It stands to 
reason the Lord ain't a goin’ to let 

and so I reckoned that when ie was 
a perviding rain and suushine o'er 
the preacher's patch, by having of 

field there'd most likely be enough 
o' both them desirable ingrejients 
to keep the rest o’ the field a goin’ 

And with no 
sign of amusement except what 
appeared in hig bright cld eyes, the 
farmer turned the conversation to 
the state of politics in New Hamp 
ghire, 
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A Famous Man's Mother. 

I trace to my mother’s direct in- 
fluence three leading motives for 
her youngest son's life,—the love of 
personal liberty, of religious freedom, 
and of the equality of the sexes, 
As to toe more subtle and intimate 
itflaences, they ordinaily came by 
contact, not by preaching. She al- 
vays maintained that the younger 
children of a large family had a 
much better chance for development 
than the elder, because they had 
wore freedom to develop thewselves, 
With her elder children she always 
suid over-conscientiousness almost 
bore her to the earth. She felt per. 
sonally responsible for every childish 
fault. She bad been reared in the 
school of Locke, which regarded 
the soul as blauk paper, on which 
parents and teacher aid all the 
writing, But ber children were of 
strong and varied individuality, and 
she learned in time to study the 
temperament of each and be patient 
with its unfolding. Her whole 
formula of trainicg consisted in 
these three things,—to retain the 
entire confidence of the child, to do 
whatever seemed wisest, and to be 
patient. Hec trust in Providence 
was absolute and controlling, as 
was her sense of the personality of 
the Deity. Most valuable 
of all her traits to her children, next 
to her quality of sunehine, was pro- 
bably her absolute rectitude, the 
elevation of her whole tone, the 
complete unworldliness, so that no 
child of hers ever heard her refer to 
any standard but the high:st. With 
all this was combined the conscienti- 
ous accuracy in affairs, the exquisite 
nicety in all household details which 

of New Eagland.— Thomas Went- 
worth figginson, in Exchange, 
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Puritan Names. 

Some of the early names read re- 
markaoly like puns. For instance, 
one of a group of her ancestresses 
to whom Mrs Alice Morse Earle 
dedicates a recent book on “Colonial 
Dames and Goodwives” is Misstress 
“Silence Heard.” One wonders 
whether Goodman and Goodwife 
Heard noticed the cffect of tLis con- 
Junction when they named their 
baby, or did they do it on purpose? 
Here are a few other names of 

the same kind, all duly recorded 
among the births and deaths, wills 
and land transfers, of a few little 
New England towns :— 
“Wait Long,” “Temperance 

Waters,” “Righteous Hope,” Lovely 
Sweet,’ “Submit Willing,” and 
“Thankful Hart.” 

there is a blue sky above, and the 
less time they waste on the road the 
gooner they wiil reach it. 
is all time wasted on theroad — 
Helen Hund. 

the acquaintance of a young lady 
from Boston, to whom he proceeded 
to pour out a long story of some 
adventure in which he had played" 
the hero. 
surprised. 
she asked. 
the proud young man; and ke began 
forthwith upon another long narra- 
tive, more startling sven than the 
first. 
pressed her polite surprise. 
said the fellow, with an inflation of 
the chest, “that's what I done.” A 
third story followed with anotber 
I done it,” and then the Boston girl 
remarked, “D) you know you re- 
mind me so strongly of Barquo’s 
ghost 1” 

Shakspere’s play.” 
why 7?” “Why, don’t you remember 
that Macbeth said to him, 
canst not say I did it’?’ The young 
man could not imagine why every 
body laughed.— Argonaut. 

inappropriate texts,’ 
Spurgecn to a group of young Timo 
thies, 
the loss of « ship with all hands on 
board from ‘S) he bringeth them to 
their desired haven, 
returning from his marriage boliday, 
the troubles of my heart are enlarg- 
ed, 

distreses. 
are correct. It 
describe Noah, as one did, sitting 
outside the ark reading his Bible— 
always get the true meaning of a 
text. Mind your figures of speech 
are vot cracked. Don’t talk like the 
brother you said, ‘I fly from star to 
star, from cherry-beam to cherry- 
beaw. 
somebody may be saying of you, as 
one old lady said of her minister, 
that he was invisible all the week 
and incomprehensible on Sundays. 
Shun all aff-ctation in the pulpit ard 
mind you never get into the gecdy 
goody style. 

beloag to the best of the traditions |] was reading this morning in dear 

Hebrews. 

ate reward for every act ; only re- 
member that the reward is not given 
for the merit of the ac: but follows 
on it ag inevitably in the spiritual 
kingdom as wheat springs from the 
grain, and barley fiom its grain in 
the natural world. — ZF. W. Robertson 

named in ignorance by her parents, 
who were peaceable and respected 
people, though it is hard to imagine 
bow they could have failed to per- 
ceive the bloodthirsty significance of 
her Christian name when united 
with her surname. She was chris- 
tened “Dasire Gore!” 

Notwithstanding her forbidding 
appellation, a young mau was found 
bold enough to ask her to change it; 
and she has te-day numerous des- 
cendants whose desires are not gory, 
but it is quite true that none of 
them is named for her great-great. 
grandmother.— Youth's Companion. 
ip — 

Tue Siv or FRETTING. —It i8 as 
common as air, a8 speech; so com- 
mon that ualess it rises above its 
urual monotone, we do not even oh- 
serve it. Watch any ordinary com- 
ing together of people, and we see 
how many minutes it will be before 
somebody frets—that is, makes more 
or lees complaining statement of 
something or other, which moet pro. 
bably everv one in the rjom, or in 
the car, or on the street corner, 
knew before, and which most pro. 
bably nobody can help. Why say 
anything about it ? 1t is cold, it is 
hot, it is wet, it is dry; somebody 

has broken appointment, ill cooked 
a meal; stupidity or bad faith some 
where has resulted in discomfort. 
There are plenty of things to fre; 
about. It is simply astonishing 
how much 2nnovauce and discom- 
fort may be found in the course of 
every day's living, even at the 
simplest, if one keeps a sharp eye 
out on that side cf tlings. Even 
Holy Wit cays we are born to 
trouble as the sparks fly upward. 
Bat even to the sparks flving up 
ward, in the blackest of smoke, 

Fretting 
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Neatly Corrected. 
i 

A very “fresh” young man wade 

His listener was much 
“Did you really do that?” 
“] done it,” answered 

The Boston woman again ex- 
“Yes,” ’ 

“You mean the ghost in 

“Yes.” ¢ And 

‘Thou 

ame 8-4 

Aout TEXxTs.—** Mind you avoid 
once said Mr, 

One brother preached on 

and another 

O bring thou me out of my 
Mind your illustrations 

will never do to 

Get among your people or 

One of this sort said : 

BE 

There iz a peculiar and apjropri- 

A person is prematurely old when 
baldness occurs before the forty-fifth 
year. Use Hall's Hair Renewer to 
keep the scalp healthy and prevent 
baldness. 

There isa n t a mors dangerous class 
of disorders than those which effect 
the breathing organs. Nullify this 
danger with Dr. Thomas' Els tric Oil 
— a pulmonic of acknowledged efficacy. 
It cures lameness and soreness when 
applied externally, as well as swelled 
neck and crick in the back ; and, as an 
inward specific, posseses moat substan. 

“Expect Little” of one village list 

offsets ““ Hope Mutch” of another. 
“Lively Smart” should certainly 
have been a forward child, but he 
died in infancy. Oae poor little 
girl, at least, we may be sure was 

EPPS’S 

Ask your Druggist for 

hi S 

FLORIDA 
A DAINTY FLORAL EXTRACT 

WATER 

For Handkerchi- §, Toilet and Bath, 

FASHIONABLE 
Spring Suiting 
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oPRNIG OVERCOATNGY 
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WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAROR, 

, Corner Queen St, and Wilmgy 
Alley. 

CHRISTMAS IS COMING. 
0: 

A GREAT VARIETY OF 

DRY GOODS 
SUITABLE FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON it 

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

BREAKFAST-SUPPER 

GRATEFUL—-COMFORTING 

COCOA 
BOILING WATER OR MILK. 

GRATEFUL —- COMFORTING 

EPPS’S COCOA 
BREAKFAST SUPPER. 

“By a thorough knowledge of the natura 
aws which govern the operations of dig =~ 
tion and nutrition. and by a careful ap 
plication of the fine properties of well selec 3 
ed Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our 
breakfast and supper a delicately flavour- 
ed beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use of 
such articles of diet that aconstitution ma 
be gradually built up until strong penis 4 
to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around \ 
us ready to attack wherever there is a 
weak point. We may escape many a fatal 
shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified 
with pure blood and a properly nourished 
frame.” —QCivil Service Gazette. 
_ Made simplywith boiling water or milk: 
Sold in packets, by Grocers labelled thus 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd., Homceo- 

pathicChemists, London, England. 
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Apron Materials | 

Dress Muslins } 

Embroideried Dowlas, 
Dowlas, Bordered Ginghams, Hem- 

§ stitch Lawns, 

Cheviot designs, 

0; 

TENNANT DAVIES & CLARKE, 
0 

Stri ped 

Spotted, Figured, Striped, 
Pique, 

Lawns, Cambrics, Prints. Regattas 
Wash Coeds | Ginghams, Sateens, Ducks, Crinkles 

TENNANT DAVIES & CLARKE. 
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