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As Ye Would.

Tf T should see
A b:otLer languish ng in sore distress,

And [ :hould tura and leave him comfort-

lesw,

When I might be
A messenger of bome and happiness —
How could I ask to have what I deaied
Ia my «wn hour of bitterness supplied ?

If I might share
A brothei’s load alonz the dusty way,
And I should turn and walk alone tkat

day—

How could I dare,
When in the evening watch I knelt to pray,
To ask for help to bear my pain and loss,
If I had heeded not my brother’s cross ?

If [ might sing
A littls song to cheer a fainting heart,
And I should seal my lips and set apart,
When I might bring
A b.t of sunshine for life’s ache and smart—
How could I hope to have my grief relieved
If I kept sitent when wy brother grieved ?

And eo I know
That d:y i« lost wherein I 1ail to lead
A belping hand to some wayfaring friend;
But if it
A burden lightened by the cheer I :ent,
Then do [ b. 1d the golden h urs well spent,
And lay me down in sweet content,
—Nashville Advocate,
L —
“I Didn’t Think.”

how

How often 1s the above offerd
as an excuse for unwise, even
wicked, fatal action. I didn’t think
it was loaded is the wail of vne as
he stands over the dead body of his
victim, at whom a few moments
before he recklessly simed a gun
and pulled the trigger |

[ dide’c think ; it is the most
foolish act of my life, despairingly
gasped a great lawyer as he lay
dying from a wound inflicted by
bis own hand, in an attempt to de
monstrate how another man might
have shot hiwself.

[ didn’t think, says the young
man whose life of lawlessness had
landed him in prison and broken
his mother’s heart.

I dido’t think, says the girl
who, by pouring oil on the fire to
start it, produced an explosion, in
which, she was fatally burned.

I dido’t think, says the young
man who, last night, was mortally
wounded in a drunken debauch,
and now lies on the verge of eter-
nal death.

I didn’t think death would
come :0 suldenly, says the man
who lies stricken with a fatal dis-
ease and is told by his physician he
can live but a few hours. A few
weeks ago, at the revival meeting,
he was pungently convicted, Bsth
the Spirit and the Word said to
bim, Now is the accepted time ;
but, he said, Not now ; I will wait.

Alas, how muech sorrow and woe
there is in this world—how many
theusands even now are with the
rich man lifting their eyes in the
lake of everlasting torment because
of that fatal I didn’t think ! That
excuse, so readily offsred in this
life, has no power to exempt from
the eternal consequences of an
earthly career of indifference or
positive wickedness. It does not
even exewpt from the physical
consequences of a shot recklessly
fired. How much less shall it ex
empt from the consequences of a
life lived in open defiance of God’s
reasonable, righteous requirements,

[ dido’t think. But why did
you not think? What right have
you to live and aet without think-
ing God has not created you a
brute or an idiot. For him to have
done so would have been for you a
great calamity, He has crowned
you with that highest of all crown.
ings po-sible to life in this world—
the power to think, to will, and to
do. For tnis inestimable crowning
you should give him thanks every
day. Plato, the great pagan phil-
osopher, who had no access to the
Bible, said that he thanked the
divine Being every day for having

crested him a rational man and
not a bruts. He thought of this
daily and was grateful. If a pagan

could thus think of and appreziate
this greav gift of Ged, the ability
to think, how much more should
yoa do so, living in the blazing
light of the gospel at the close of
the ninetacuth centary.

But the only proper way to man-
ifest appreciation of a precious gifo
is t0 make a proper use of it. The
man who buried his talent was con-
demned because, by his not using
it, |be clearly showed that he did
not appreciate the gift, So he
who does not think and act ration-
ally thereby treats with contempt
the great gift with which his Crea-
tor has crowned him—namely, the
power to think.

The divine Word says, “Come
now, let us reason together. Be not
as the horse or the mule whoss
mouth must be held in with bit and
bridle. That is, think, reason, act
rationally, and not as the dumb
brute. Effects are produced by
causes. God has given you the
power to think, to calculate as to
the effects that will follow causes,
and to choose what causes you will
set in motion; and he appeals to
you to think, to choose, and to act

wisely, for the causes you set
motion must produce their legiti-

mate effects, despite all your cries,
sighs, and tears thereafter.

Would you, then, be happy? Do
ju-tly, love mercy, and waik huu-
nly with thy God. Have you s.nuea’
Then, like an honest man, go before
the Lord Jesus,
your sing, seek and secure his par-
'don, and live an honest, upright
'life before God and men. This will
' give you a clear conscience and the
assurance of everlasting life 1n
heaven, and, having all this, you
canbut be happy. Think of these
things. Think daily ; think hard ;
think honestly ;and do not forfeit
| your power to think and act intelli-
gently by refusing to exercise

properly this highest, noblest of all
The

your God given  powers.
psalmist says: [ thought on wy

way, and turned my feet unto thy
testimonies. I madé haste, and
delayed not to keep thy command-
ments. —The Telscope.
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Sharing Our Homes.

Well, why don’t we do something
for th's army of student: then?
sa'd an energetic young matroun,
one of a group of ladies among
whom a discussion of the reeds of
students had arisen. Leus do
something.

That's what I say,came pro- ptly
from another of the group I’
tired and sick of heaiing that the
world in genersl necds reforming.
What I want to find outis how I
can put a practical hand to help
ing the small corner 10 which I
find myself. You know I'n noth
ing if not practical, with a half-
apologetic laugh.

But my dear, are we not doing
that in planning and working for
home-like college residences ! said
an elderly lady

Yes, but look at the time, and
above ull, the money, that will re
quire. 1'm afraid that solution of
the question is far in the future
yet. Meanwkhile numbers of these
youag people come and go, and live
or exist, as best they may or can in
boarding houses, with no one speci
ally interested in them, practically
without counsel or restra nt, and
that too, at a most impressi nable
per od of their lives. Whata ionely
student neceds is a touch of real
personal interes', and a breath of
& real home atmcsphere vecasion-
ally.

Besid-s, said ano her speaker,
what is true of the larger cities i~
true in a measure of th«~
country. Almost every town of
any importance has iis educational
centre, to attend which yYounyg
pevpie must leave their homes in
the surrovnding country for a con-
siderable part of the year.

I have done a good deal of enter-
taining of students, said a professor’s
wife,but I always felt this difficulty;
there were so many of them that it
was almost impossible to become
well enough acquainted with them
individually to give them the bene-
fit of personal sympathy which they
need. If there were only half a
dozen or so, one could get to know
and take an individual interest in
them.

Why, that suggests a simple
solution of the whole matt-r, broke
in the first speaker again. Suppose
each woman interested in students
in general takes four or five of
them uander her special care, and
makes them feel that her home is
open to vhem at any and all times,
and thatshe is always sufficiently
'nterested in them to be interested
in what they are doing, or to give
freely counsel and help in difficul-
ties or perplexities. Don’t you
think some absent mother would
bless her for it ?

In short, you mean, give them a
corner in your life and home, that
they may consider specially their
own !

Exactly.

Would it not be a good thing to
extend this idea of sharing our
homes beyond even the student
circles. There are a great many

whole

pevple who long for a touch of
home-life.
Yes, it would, agreed another

speaker, heartily ; you see, it re-
quires no organization, no equip-
ment beyond that of tact and a
home and a kind heart back of it
all. The idea is capable of endlees
adaptation to different needs and
circumstances,
Well, said the young matron,
with bright emphasie, I've got a
glimpse of something to do, and I'm
going to do it |
I was a stranger and ye took me
in, quoted the quiet little woman
softly.—Guardian.
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Inasmuch As Ye Did It Not.

Master, I have this day broken
no law of the ten, have hurt no one.
Is it enough!

Child, there stood one by thy
side burdened with heavy tasks of
lowly, earthly labor. For a little
help, a little easing of the barden,
he looked to shee. Thou hadst
time and strength.

Master, I did not see,

Thine eyes were turned within.

humbly co .fess

the more we give to our fellow men
of love and sympathy and kindaess,
the higher sweil the founiniis of

these feelings withiu our hearis.—
Ex.

from his darkness, Will none teach
we ! I have given thee kuowl-dge.

Master, I did not hear.

Thine ear was dull. There came
a guest to seek thy conver:e, a
huwan friend in quest of fellowship.
I marked thy sigh, thy frown. Why
was thy heart not glad !
| I was reading* I hate to be dis-
‘turved, to be called from great
thoughts to trifling talk,

The children would bave had
thee some few moments in their
play. Without thee they went
wr:ng,—how far wrong thou wilt
ot know, It is too late

Child’s play? Bu: I was search-
ing for a hidden truth of spiritual
Hoport. ;

Thou didst not turn aside to lift
that lame one who had fallen by
the way

| was in haste to do what I had

— s @
Speak To Jane To-Night.

BY C. H SPURGEON.

A very singular thing happened
to a good sister, a wember i wy
church. I said I felt su coucecued
that mother« should look to their
children. I ¢x*ort«d them, when
they went home, to :peak individu-
ally with their s ns and daughters ;
and I used these words: I said G,
home, dear mother, and speak to
Jane this very night. Peihaps she
will be ia bed; pbut nevertheless
wake her up and say, Jare, 1 «m
sorty I have not spcken to you
ahout the things of Gud personally

plan'ed. T meant to help him [and I must do it before I go to
when I should return. sleep. Never wind about waking
Another lifted him. And shall | pep up.

I question further ? Dost thou not
ye see? Child, my heart yearns|had a daughter by the nane of
over thee, Dos: say thou bast hurt Jane. To wy greac Surprige and
n e today ! Thou hast hurt many, ( delight, on Monday evening she
oud U ys-lf not lrast. Not one of | wag with Janc 1o iy vestry, asking
the “en laws hast thou broken!|pe to see Jane that she might ioin
Thcu hast robbed these thy brothers the church : f(,r' sir said she, I had
of that which I did give to thee in never spoken to my dear child, per-
tru t for them. In all thy eager | sonally about her state ; but last
grasping to save thy life, thou hast night, when I woke her and began
this day lost it. Thou art smaller, | ¢ speak to her, she threw her arms
poorer, blinder than this morn thou | 4round wy wpe k and burkt into
wert, after all thy reading, think- rears, saying, Why, mother, I hav.
ing, planning, doing. Where, where known the Lord for six months,
this day has been thy loving '} and wanted so wuch to sp ak to
Wten thou dost &Bk, Is it enough 7 you ; but I didn’v seem as if I could
there thou dost hurt me. Enough ? manage it. She said, What a joy
Dost thou then grudge ! Wilt thou | there was in store for me, that |
weigh and measure ! Wilt thou bar- ! 44 never known, all through ne-
gain w.th me ? Art thou looking for glect of duty !

a least requirement? Child, thou Suppose you were to do so to-
grievest me much. night, dear friends, and if it should
Master, love me still and teach | turn out that your Jane is not saved
then there will have been all the
more urgent nece:sity for your
having spoken. Take your children
oune by one, and in quiet silence,
whrn nobody is near, pray with
——— G e each sepirately. You cant tell,

The Squeaker in Church. God might bless it.

Gift Of Love.

There was one goud‘ old lady who

we, for I have the more need,
Fear not, I will not leave thee.
Thou shalt one day know what it
is to Jove.—From The Love of the
World, by Mary Emily Case.

He comes a little late, and he
wearevth the shoes that are sacred
to the sanotuary, the boots that re-
wember the Sabbath day to keep it
noisy. His pew is away down in
front, close to the pulpit, and equee-
tquaw hie tramps diccerdantly down
the long aisle. If he walks flat-
fouted the dismal thump of his heels
ming es dejectedly with the shrill
dissonance of the squeaking sole.
And if he endeavors to improve
mavters by teetering along oo his
toes, the result is a stridulous hor-
ror of squeak and grumble that
frightens even the mcst hardened
squeaker..

When he reaches his pew there
are strangers sitting there. The
Squeaker is the soul of hospitality,
»nd he wouldn’t disturb a stranger
for a hat full of money, 8o, modest
ly ignoring all the pew doors held
open for him, he squeaks all the
way back to a retired seat under
the gallery. Then he remembers
that he has a notice for the pastor
to read. He squeaks up to ihe
pulpit, hands the minister the
wrong notice and d: esn’'t discover
bis mistake until he is half way
down the aisle again, and back to
the pulpit he goes. And the more
swiling grows the rest of the con-

Mra. Ballington Booth says that
one day when she was feeling keen-
ly ber failures and discouragements,
and wondering if she really was
worth anything in her Fathers
vineyard, her little boy came in
from a walk in the city park, and,
ranning up to her with great de-
light, he put into her lap a little
handful of wiited chickweed. She
picked up the worthless weeds with
a cry of gratitude and kissed the
little hand which had brought
them to her. They were in them
eelves of absolutely no account, buu
they were all the flowers he had,
and his loving thought and plan
to bring mamma bis only biquet
liftcd the burden frcm her hearc.
Ah ! she said, shall not my Father
take my little service, which of ea-
times scem so worthicss and una-
vailing, and count it precious be
cause in my heart I longed to do
great snd beautif:] things for him ?
—Mistionary Review of the World.,

-

A Moruer's Kiss.—A girl in
New York confessed to a magis-
trate the other day: My mother
never kissed me, so far ac I can re-

3 h o
gregation, the more impressively memb(’.r' Aa exchavge aptly and
. forcefully says, Hear that, ye
solemn locks the Squ aker. !
mothers, and go home and kiss

He is invariably a good man, to-;
one of the best men in your church;
80 geod you cannot endure to re-
prove bim on account of his boots,
which are essentially pedotaptists
in this economical use of water, and
their loud protests against immer-
sion as an ordinance of efficacy.—
Burdette, in the Standard.

— e P O c—e .
Giving, She Still Had.

every one of your children, even if
it wakes them from their sleep.
Why a mother’s kiss is one of the
sweetest means of grace God has
given to this world !

et o P e

You grow older every day; if
you have bad habits, they grow
e'der (00 ; and the older both grow
together, the harder they are to
separate.

In Conaecticut, a few years ago,
there lived a lady whe had a beau-| Sprpriess NicHTs, caused by a per
tiful flower garden in which she | sistent rasping cough. Pyny-Pectoral
took great pride. The whole neigh (lluickly curee the most severe coughs.
borhood was proud of it, too, and ]It soofthea, ::‘tl’s' n:;:er :Ml:ietfo::rzi
people drove miles to see it. She %l::u ?;:3{3. Paiyn-Kifle? s

fastened two large baskets on the y 3

outside of her fence next to the
road, and every morning these were
filled with cut flowers—the large,
showy kinds in one basket, and the
delicate, fragile kinds in the other.
All the school children going by
helped themselves, and studied the
better for it; and business men
tcok a breath of fragrance into
their dusty offices which helped the
day along. Even the tramps were
welcome to all the beauty they
could get into their forlorn lives,
You cut such quantities, some
one said to her; aren’t you afraid

There is danger in neglecting a
cold. Mauy who have died of consump
tion dated their troubles from expos
ure, followed by a cold which settled
on their lungs, and in a shor’ time
they were beyond the skill of the best
pbysician. Had they tried Bickle's
Anti-Consumptive Syrup, before it
was too late, their lives would have
been spared. This medicine has no

ual for curing coughe, colds and all
:g'ectiom of the throat and lungs.

A stimolant s often neaded to
nouarish : nd strengthen the roots and
{0 keep the hair a natural color. Hall's

you will rob yourself . ! el -
The more I cut the more I have, ﬁ:;r Renewer is the nic for the

she amswered. Don't you know i

that if plants are allowed to go to “Parsevere "and. prospee.” If you

seed they stop blooming ? I love to take Hood's Sarsaparilla faithfally for
give pleasure, and it 18 profit as | oo fala, salt rheum, boils, eruptions,
well, for my liberal cutting is the dyspepsia, it will cure you.
secret of my beautiful garden. I

Passed Blood.

am like the man in Pilgrim’s Pro-
Mrs. Traviss, Fennells P, O., Ont.,

gress—the more I give away, the
more I bave writes ; My husband was so bad with
Diarrhoea that he passed blood and

It is npt alone in the garden that

There was an ignorant one crying

Talking Or Saying Something.

Rev. H. W. Pope, of the North
fields Extension, writing in the
R cord of Christian Work on The
Miuistry of the Tweutieth Century,
gives the following illus ration :

Here is an operator in a tel¢-
raph office ng is reading his | A fittle tickling in the throat_
g his .
§rEpa : then a dry, hacking ecough—«,
paper lucent!y. while a'l around - enough to bother about you say.”
him tte machines are going clickety | But every hack makes & breag
click-click cick  Suddenly another | 8ystem, strains the lungs and Prep

: ¥ s . . way for more serious trouble.
Sickh;zlxiczk star's up c.ickety click- "{'would Do wiss f¢ you to

Instantly he drops bis | wood's Norway Pine Syrup now, by
paper: snatches his pencil, and be- | lungs become permanently affecteq,
gins to write as for his life. What | It ;8 tfhﬁ mé’“ c}f;‘rt“él ;]nd BIM'
: : : remedy for ougns, Colds, B
is the d:ffereuce? Those wachines | Croup, Hosrwsess, Bore Th
are making a noise, talking to

: Whooping Cough.
somebodv, perhaps, but this one| Mrs. Geo F. Foster, Lansdown
's speaking to hun, and he s

haa this to say: I was taken sudde
anxious to get the mrssage. There

& cold which settled on my lungs,
1s the sawe difference in preachers,

a terrible cough and it gave me greqt
All the remedies I tried seemed of
Some of them talk and others say
sowething. They represent some

I then started taking
body, and that somebody is God.

Mother's
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Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup, which
cured me so promptly

[tell yon for be
jol'y to rest 16 <

The people yawn through one ser- that it was & pleasant : e Tobk B
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ACENTS WAN?T

For the grandest and fastest
book ever published,

B m thor, she’s al
i there’s always
greet,
gomehow tha m
o brightly 12 mot
n anywhere eise,

Christ was a home wmissionary.
in the house of Lazarus.

Curist was a foreign missionary,
when the Gr:eks came to 1im.
Christ was a city missiona y,
when he taught in Samaria

gloom
Christ was a Suuday school wis. any ol1 shadow i
sionary, when he opened up the Memones Of n L |'l —H
Scriptures and et wen to s udying -
1 1
Lhengr-d ot God. ; By his son, W. R. Moody, asis andma Grﬂ:
Christ was a missionary to the Irs D. Sathe
poor, when he opened the eyes of | X il nd.nd they;t(ry L SUSAN 'TE
: -1 - e

ind beggar. ‘ :
the blind beggar +  evangelist’s high uonselfish sep

the cause of fellow-man.

Published with the authorizsy
Mrs. Mocdy and the family,

Only authorized,authentic bioge
Beautifully Illustrsted. Large, |
some Folume. 1000 more ;
wanted, men and women.

Sales immense; a harvest tip
agents. Freight paid, credit giv
Address at once,

The Dominion Compay
Dept. M. 82, Chicago.

The oven is ¢
e now, Polly.
in of cold wat
of the stove 1
ickly it will be
t raw in the mi
srandma Gray |
she passed thre

1f “coming events cast their shadows
before,”” those shadows on the blind
s presage a wed-
ding in the
near future,
The young
lady may even
be “all ready”’
to marry, that |
t is, she thinks
she's ‘“all
ready ’’ for her-
trousseau’s
prepared, the
‘“trip’’ has
been: planned,
and the house
picked out and
“everything.”
When we see a young woman 2o out to
meet fate that way it brings to mind the
Frenchman’s saying of the Charge of ;
the Light Brigade. ‘‘It was magnificent 5 i
but it was not war.” It is magnificent thg‘;‘f:}":ﬁ';‘;ﬁf‘?i,ﬂ‘°stth;ogze};
to see the young girl face the future so ort, Lugec, Portland and Boston
fearlessly, but it is not life. No young g(ONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and
woman is ready for married life unless | DAY morniugs at 8.45 o’clock (stand
her physical condition isup to the stand- Ret.‘urnin.-! leave Boston every MONI]
ard of marriage, in the health of all the WEDNESDAY ,‘“d FRIDAY wo
delicate womanly organs, and rarely is M(S, o'elock, aud & ortland at 6 p. =,
Shiat the sacs : sonnection made at Eastport with o

- 4 er for st. Andrews, Calais and St Step
Young women entering upon the Freight i ' da .

) . Pe received dail 08

state of marriage will find no friend so - RS d

helpful as Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- C. E. LAECHLER, 4

tion. It gives vigor and elasticity to the
FREE TO AL

organs peculiarly feminine, prevents the
drains that ruin the health, and makes
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3 trips a week from

BOSTON

the ordeal of motherhood so easy that it
is practically almost painless.

At an early stage of married life.” writes
Mrs. Flora Arn, of Dallas, Jackson Co., Mo., *'1

was greatly bothered with painful periods. also _— P“““ and K
& troublesome drain which rendered me very ’ g8 B

weak and unfit for work of any kind. I became Consumer’s of National Blend rience in cake
.‘s*n thin thexie w‘as nkinhing left of me but skin aud | without doubt the best Blend Ta r time to she
bone. My husband became alarmed and got me &

a bottle of’ ‘ Favorite Prescription.” After he the market, when you have bo olly's mother

saw the wonderful effects of that one he got me
two miore, and after I used those up there was no
more pain, and I began to gain in flesh very
rapidly.”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser answers every question. It is sent
free on receipt of 31 one-cent stamps to
pay the cost of customs and mailing
only. For the cloth edition 50 stamps. ‘
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo. N. Y.
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Temvperanc and General

LIFE ASSURANCE (0.

Has just closed the most successful year in {is »
history, making a substantial inerease in all im- ather’s house.
portant items, and can justly claim to be

THE BEST COMPANY FOR THE BEST RISKS
E. R. MACHUM, ST. JOHN, N. B.
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this rule holds good. We are con- | gould get nothing to cure him until he
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