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NEW GOODS. 
MAY 1866, 

12 Packages, containing 

Brussels, Taypistvy, Three Ply 
and Kidderminster 

CARPETS, 
FLOOR OIL CLOTHS, 
Swiss and Leno Curtains, 

CURTAIN NETS, 

W HITE COTTON AND LINEN 

SHEETINGS, 
PLAIN AND TWILLED. 

Grey and White Cottons, 

TABLE DAMASKS AND TOWELINGS, 

Ticking, Stripe Shirtings, 
PRINTS, BRILLIANTS, 

French and Linen Ginghams, 

BLACK AND COLORED 

DRESS SILKS. 

Black Corded Silk for Mantles. 

BLACK AND COLORED COBURGS, 

ALPACCAS, 
FANCY 

DRESS GOODS, &c. 
Together with a Large Stock of LADIES’ 

and MISSES’ 

SKELETONS. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Balance of Stock daily expected. 
§2¥" An inspection is respectfully solicited. 

SHERATON & CO. 
Near Phoenix Square. 

Fredericton, May 11, 1866. 

“yi MAY 41a, 1866. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
QUEEN 8STREWT, 

FREDERICTON. 

NEW GOODS! 

RECEIVED THIS DAY, 

10 Cases, comprising :--- 

RESS GOODS, 
COBURGS, 

LUSTRES, 

PRINTS, 

Grey and White Cottons, 

TICKS, 

Straw Eats, 

SKELETON SKIRTS, 

8 vespeerfully  solieied., 

JOHN THOMAS. 
Prederieton, May 4th, 1866. 

The Mntelligencer. 
(From the Christian Treasury.) 

The @ottagers of BGlencarran ; 
THE LITLLE SEED : HOW ioe ROOT AND FLOURISHED. 

Chapter I. 

THE LITTLE SEED. 

* Mary,” said Joe Foster, looking up from his 
Bible, which he had been poring over intently for 
nearly half an hour, ‘ gic me the wean, an’ do vou 
tak’ the book and help me wi’ these questions, 
Mr. Johnson will be nearly at the church by this 
time, an’ he doesna like us to be late. 

* You'll hae to find your next questions earlier 
in the week, Joe, I'm thinking, replied Marv, 
She set the baby on its father's knee, and taking 
the book and paper out of Joe's hand, she began 
to consider the question, and mark the texts of 
Scripture which were an answer to it. ‘There, 
Joe, it's no so very hard after all. I've marked 
all the verses. Your cap and handkerchiet’s on 
the bed ; don't be late. 
vou.’ 

Joe was shutting the door behind him when 
little Jenny, his eldest child, woke up, and eried 
that ‘dadda’ must not go without kissing her, 
Of course he had to come back and cover the 
small glowing face and curly head with kisses; 
but at last he was really off, saying he knew he 
was very late, 

Mary was a happy, thankful woman, as she 
sat thinking that Sabbath evening. She gave 
God thanks that Joe was becoming so earnest 
about religion; for she remembered how little 
interest it had for him a few years ago. When 
they were first married, a very slight excuse 
would have kept him at home the whole Sab- 
bath ; and although he used to read her a few 
verses every night, she feared he did so more to 
please her than from any higher motive. Now, 
to her great joy, he had joined their minister's 
Bible class; and it was a stern necessity indeed 
that could keep him away from either morning 
or evening service. It was pleasant to see him 
taking delight in these things; but it wus best 
of all to see that religion was beginning to in- 
fluence his life and conduct. Mary attributed 
this bappy change (under God's blessing) to Mr, 
Johnson's teaching : she was too humble-minded 
to imagine that she had had anything to do 
with it, - 

Mary, however, had influcnced her husband for 
good ; but in order to tell you how this was, I 
must go back about three years in her history. 

Joe and Mary had been engaged more than a 
year before they were able to marry. Mary was 
a servant in Mr. Johnson's family for a great 
many years, Her chief business had been at- 
tending apon Miss Johnson, an invalid, who was 
always confined to bed, and depended for every- 
thing upon ber faithful maid, to whom she was 
very much attached. The sick lady spent a 
great deal of time in working for the poor. She 
and Mary were generally employed in this way 
when Mr. Johnson (having finished his parish 
work for the day) came to spend his evenings 
in his daughter's room. Mary's mind expanded 
greatly while she listened to their conversation 
upon all high and holy themes. That quiet 
chamber became a school to her, in which she 
learned lessons of faith and patience—valuable 
lessons, worth learning at any price! 
When Joe and Mary first found out that they 

cared for one another, Miss Johnson scemed to 
be sinking very fast ; and Mary told Joe that she 
could not bear to leave her then, and he must 
wait till she had done her duty by the mistress 
who had been like a mother to her. Mary has 
not forgotten the day when she told Miss Johnson 
of her engagement, and promised that she would 
not leave her while she lived. 
Joys and sorrows which have come to her since 
then has grown faint and dim; but she has not 
forgotten Miss Johnson's warm kiss, nor her grate- 
ful tears, as she bade God bless her Mary and the 

I wish I was going wi’ 

her life, the sick lady was often at death's door, 
and rallied again. 
When she was well enough she used to gather 

the village children round her bed, and hear them 
repeat hymus and Scripture verses about Jesus 
ard his happy Leavenly home. [It was Mary's 
breast that supported the dying Christian when 
she drew her last breath in this troublesome world ; 
ber hand that closed the eyes which had done 
with weeping,—whose next look would rest upon 
the Lord Jesus coming in the clouds, 

About two months after her mistress’s death, 
Mary was married. The evening before her wed- 
ding-day, Mr. Johnson sent for her to his study. 
She found him sitting at the fire, and he bid her 
sit down opposite to him, for he had a great deal 
to say to her. He thanked her for the care she 
had taken of his poor child, and told her that his 
prayers and blessing should accompany her to her 
new home ; and he made her both glad and sorry 
by giving her some books sie had been in the 
habit of reading, her little work-box and her 
clothes, which be said he had rather Mary wore 
than any one else. 

But she cried very bitterly when he produced 
a pretty blue mushn dress, a white shawl, and a 
bonnet which Miss Johnson had trimmed for Mar 
with her own hands, and had requested her father 
to give her vpon the wedding-dav, 

‘ But there must be no tears to-morrow, Mary, 
said the kind old man; ‘so 1 thought it better to 
give you these this evening. 1 hope you will wear 
your pretty dress with pleasure. Do you know 
what dress my Clara is wearing now #” 

Mary's sobs hindered her reply, so Mr, Johnson 
answered for ber: ‘It is the robe of Christ's 
righteousness, Yes,’ he murmaored, * that was 
the dress in which my darling entered her King's 
court. Mary, itis an ample, stainless robe—a 
complete covering. God grant you and 1 may 
have it for ours!’ 

Mr. Johnson kept Mary in the study and talked 
to her until she became quite tranquil. He gave 
ber a great deal of advice about her married life. 
‘Ido not thick, said he, ‘that Joe has quite 

decided whose servant he will be, Remember, 
& great deal rests with you. You may be able 
to win him gently to the service of Christ; but in 
order to do so, my dear child, you will have to be 
very careful ofyourown conduct. You must show 
him that a Christian woman mak-s the most obe- 
dient wife, the most cheerful and contented com- 
compo. and the kindest neighbour. True religion 
as nothing gloomy about it. Show your hus. 

The wemory of 

husband of her choice. During the last year of 

| to Joe; but he soon began to respect the power | 

THINCS MAY BE CLORI FIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” 
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band all this, and you will make him honor the 
faith you profess. 

Mary had borne the good clergyman’s counsel 
in mind, and had earnestly striven to act upon it. 
She certainly had not talked much about religion 

| which made ber vielding and sweet-tempered. 
He soon honoured the holy Book and holy day, 
which Mary so greatly valued. \ 
first married, he could not but observe that Mary 

suffered nothing to keep her from church, or to in- 

terfere with the time she spent in praver, night | 
i . | =] 

and morning, at home. 
Christ's religion. That was the first step he took 
in the narrow path. 

hearth with baby on her lap, and little Jenny 
playing on the floor by her side. 
sweet church bell began to ring, and she could not 

help regretting that she was unable to obey its 
summons. However, she recollected that her 
duty as clearly kept her at home now, as it had 
formerly led her to worship in God's house ; and 
when the little ones were put to sleep, she spent a 
peaceful, bappy hour in communion with her 
Lord. 

Meanwhile Mr. Johnson was in his well lighted | 
vestry-room, surrounded by his class. * His 
children’ he liked to call them, although most of 
them had reached man's and 

He had held them in 
woman's 

his arms at the 
estate. 

font, and 
prayed that ‘they might have power and strength | 
to have victory, and to triumph agaiost the devil, | 

| the world, and the flesh. 

| ever since, and believed 

He had taught them 

he had reason to hope 

| that some of them were now his fellow-pilgrims 

| the minister, 

Zoonwards, and 

happy Christian frie ndship ! 
love in Christ! You are bound together by the 
only tie which death cannot sever! 

The question Mr. Johnson's class had had to | 

answer was the following : * What blessings are 
promised in Scripture to those 

their neighbours about Christ ? 
(thanks to Mary) were 

were— 

Mal. iii. 16, 

Lord spake often one to another: and the 

hearkened, and heard it; 

who Spt ak to 

verses Ji e's 

quite correct, 

17: “Then they that feared the 

Lord 
and a book of remem- 

brance was written before Him for them that 
feared the Lord, and that thought upon his 
name. And they shall be mine, saith the Lord 
of hosts, in that day when 1 make up my jewels ; , 
and I will spare them, as a man spareth his own 
son that serveth him.’ 

Col. 111. 16: ‘Let the word of Christ dwell in 

you richly in all wisdom ; teaching and admon 
ishing one another in psalms and hymns and 
spiritual songs, singing with grace in your hearts 
to the Lord! 

Dan. xii. 3: ‘They that be wise shall shine as 
the brightness of the firmament; and thev that 

turn many to righteousness as the stars for ever 
and ever, 

Eccles, xi. 6: ‘In themorning sow 
- thy seed 

and in the ev: ning withhold not thine hand ; for 
thou knowest not whether shal prosper, either this 

» 

or that, or whether they both shall be alike 

’'rov. xi. 25, 80: * The liberal soul 
made fat; and he that watere! 

watered also himself. 

wise,’ 

shall be 

n others shall be 

‘ He that winneth souls is 

Mr. Johnson spoke at some length upon all | 
these VCI'Ses., 

first duty was to care for their own salvation, 

then for that of others ; and rd 

of Matthew the publican, 

soon as he was called to be a dis ipl 

erred them to 

the example who, as 

, made a feast 
for Jesus, and invited his fellow 

Him, and glad 
tidings which had just been made known to him 
self, 

p iblicans to meet 

hear from his divine lips those 

‘There are some of you, my chidre n, said 

‘who have found a dear Saviour: 
don't you want others to find Him too? Have 

you found ease and calm in letting the burden of 

your sins fall down at the foot of his cross, and do 

| you not wish your friends and companions to nd 

themselves of the like sore burden? 

some thoughtless acquaintance, younger or more 
ignorant than yourselves, that you may try to win 
into the right way? No little child 
may tell of Jesus’ love? 

whom vou 
ry 

Glencarran peopie, he 

continued, be nding his eager gaze first on one and 

then another, *are the neighbours who walk be 

| side you on this street, and sit with yon in this 

church, to be vous companions in the next life 

also? or is this life to be the en 

friendship, and must they sink into k 

oul | of your 

| reproach 
ing you, who knew the way of salvation, that vou 
never spoke earnestly to them about the one thing 

needful? Alas! alas! the most earnest ame 
us never properly realizes these things, If we did, 

i po ~ 

[ think no day would pass without our warning | 
some sinner to flee to Christ for re fuge from the 

wrath to come. * In the morning sow thy seed, 
and in the evening withhold not thine hand ; for 

thou know est not whether shall prosper, « ither this 

or that, or whether both shall be 
" 

LOO, alike 8 

And you know,” he observed in conclusion, * yon 

{ him, 

[ time 1 am 

know to whom I give this advice, Only to those 

who bate sin, and are keeping strict watch over 
their own conduct. They only have a right to 
teach others. 

Tears stood in the eves of the girls, and some of 

the young men appeared impressed. They took 
their places in church without exchanging a word. 
But Mr. Johnson's energy had quite exhausted 

He leant back in his chair, wondering how 
be should get through the service, He was not 

even so strong as he had been when Clara died : 

and he was forcibly reminded, every Sabbath 

evening, that his time for sowing the good seed 
was nearly over, One of his pupils, who had ob- 

served him growing faint, appeared with a glass of 

wine, which she had ran off to the village to seek. 

It was a clear frosty night when the people 
came out of church-—picrcingly cold. As you 
looked down the village street, the red and AL How 

glow in the cottage windows contrasted strangely 
with the cold, pure light of the moon and stars, 
Glencarian was a fishing village on the Donegal | 

coast. It \ 

consisting only of fishermen's huts; but at the 
telling you of, there were some good 

shops, besides a large constabulary barrack, and 
some respectable houses that had been built for 
the coast-guards and their families, The country 

for miles round was well cultivated, The farms 

were large—some of them rented by Scotchmen, 
who had introduced a very superior style of farm- | 
ing. The village stood on a hi'l, and rich fields 
sloped down from it to the rocks that overhung 
the sca-shore, 
along the top of these cliffs for nearly a mile. It 
wus rather a long walk for so old a man as Mr, 

When they were | 

So he grew up to respect | 

Mary thought over all this 
| that quiet Sabbath evening, while she sat near the 

Presently the | 

would be his friends for ever. O| 

Happy people who | 

He reminded his pupils that their | 

Is there not | 

mest | 

had originally been a very poor place, | 

The road leading to the glebe ran | 

| Johnson, and he was glad to avail himself of the 
| support which Joe's v igorous arm afforded. For 
a long time it had been looked upon as Joe's pri- 
vilege to carry his books home for him on Sab- 
bath evening. Mr. Johnson began the conversa- 

| tion by making kind inquiries after Mary and the 
little ones, and hoping that Joe found his place 
comfortable, and was able to satisfy his master. 

| They walked for some way in silence, listening to 
the waves rolling in from the broad ocean and 
breaking on the shore, and watching the long sil- 
ver line made by the moonlight upon the water 

| Joe was the first to speak. 
“Sir, I thought it was only ministers that had 

to sow that seed you were telling us about to- 
night. i 

| ‘So think a great many people, Joe; but I 
believe Scripture is very plain on the subject. 
Every true Christian should do someth 
Christ. Your lesson this evening says, * 
that feared the Lord spake often 
—not merely ministers, you see, 

‘I'd like to try, if I knew how.’ 
* Gad will show you how, Joe. 

n for 

‘hey 
one to another,” 

r 
= 
r 

His Holy Spirit, 
who has put this wish into your heart. will surely 
show vou how to work for Him. Opportunities 
for sowing the seed will offer themselves, if you 
are on the watch for them. Believe me, the will 
to be useful is far oftener wanting than the way: 
at least that is my own xperience.’ ’ 

They parted at the avenue gate. * Good night 
| Joe,” said Mr. Johnson. *llere is a verse of a 
favourite hymn of mine to think of while vou are 
walking home— : 

‘Sow ye beside all waters, 

Where the dew of heaven may fall : 
Ye shall reap, if ye be not weary, 

For the Spirit breathes o'er all.” 

(Good night, my lad, and may God bless vou.’ 

The night had become so bitterly cold that Joe 
was very glad 
door. A 

sented 

when he came in sight of 
very pretty 

itself as he entered. 

his own 
and pleasant pretore pre 

Mary, in her neatly 

fitting drese of brown merino, was sitting beside a 
blazing fire. A bow of blue ribbon 
her clean collar was her only ornament. 
ribbor : 

fastened at 

The blue 
was a favourite decoration of hers, for it 

bad been Joe's present to her soon after they be 
came : acquainted, although she had some gavel 
ribbons in her box, she | | d be sl LO wear this one 

in memory of their happy days. The firelight 
shone on her pretty fair hair so smoothly ar- 
rangec, on her little tea-table with its snowy 

| cover, and lighted up in every corner of the small 
| house, in which cleanliness and order reigned su 
preme. The tea was wet, and the tea-pot stood 
drawing on the hearth; and on the table was an 
abundant supply of certain much admired currant 
cakes, which Mary was famous for making. Joe 
laid aside his hat and books, and sat down to his 
supper with great satistacton. While thev were 
at tea he told her as much as he remembered 
distinctly of what Mr. Johnson had said at the 
class. M Ary said she used often to hear him and 
Miss Clara talk like that : she thought the master 
never rested from sowing tnat good seed, but she 
agreed with Joe that it would not be easy for them 
to do; how ver, she was very glad he was going 

to try. He said he had begun to think of a plan, 
bat it was still so unformed in his 

| sleep upon it, 
mind that he 

and tell Mary something 
They went to bed early, as Joe 

to leay by 

woul 

about it next day. 

would after five have the house soon 
’ 

o'clock next morning. 

He was Mr. White's plonghman, 
had 

quired nis 

Mr. White 

Griencarran, 

men to work early and late. 

the largest farm near and re- 

Joe had 
| & responsible place and was rather hard worked. 
or, in his own phraseology, 

but he 
"VErv sole wronght o! 

was young and strong, and would not 
ob t to work 80 long as nis ho wih lasted. 

Thus ended an important dav in J Foster's 

history — a day he will remember with JOY 
throughout eternity, 

(To be continued 

Ce wo 

CHRIST THE TRUE GOD. 
In nothing is the remark, * facts are argn 

ments,” more fully proved than in the short and 
simple repli s of plain, honest men to the sar sms 

and sncers of unbelievers. 
Some VEArs have clapse i 

Unitarian Deists Christian, 
more remarkable for his pie ty than his intelhge 

since two or three 

met a poor villag: 

'y 

and whose prety scemed 1atuitively to impress him 
with the truth. rid 
pret nded were his vii the do trine of the 

Trinity, and at last condescended to ask 

really thought upon the subject. 

\ 

The SC men led w hat tLey 

Ws ( { 

: 
what 

Taking off bis 
hat, and looking reverently upward, he said, 

“The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the lov 
of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with us all.” 

The manner of the man, and the doctrine of his 
utterance, produced an effect on one of his hearers 

which led to his conversion. 

In the 

pious old Q i "2 r. 

days of oul youth, we knew a plain, 

He cordially loved his Bible, 
and usually expressed his religions belief in Scrip 
ture language. A Unitarian neighbor, one day, 
insisted on the absurdity of the doetrine of Chi 
Deity, and asked his Quaker friend, if he really 
thought the truth of it was possible. His reply 
was, that all depended on the Divine testimony, 
and wished the Unitarian to say, supposing he had 
been instructed by the blessed make 
known the true deity of Christ, in what language 
would he do it. With all frankness the 
answered, 
“Why, I would say that Jesus Christ was the 

true God.” . 
“Friend,” replied the Quaker, “thee has been 

peculiarly happy in the choice of thy language, for 
the Apostle Johu, when speaking of Jesus Christ, 
says, * This is the true God, and eternal life.” 
One of these followers of 

ist's 

od to 

Unitarian 

DOCIINS was somo 
years since travelling in Wales, conversing with an 
unlearned, but honest Welsh peasant, 

“Who knew, and knew no more—his Bible true.” 

The argument of the infidel went to show that 
Christ was a man, and nothing more. The opens 
hearted peasant heard him with profound atten- 

| tion, and then, looking him steadfastly in the face, 
sald to him, with much earnestness, 

“Sir, what did that opinion cost you! I'll tell 
you; 1t cost you many a hard battle; to gain it 

| you have had sharp contests with your conscience, 
and in many of your engagements you have been 
overcome, You have at last become the dupe to 

| your own imposition,” 
The man afterwards honestly confessed that he 

| had never received such a blow as from the Welsh 
peasant, 

Peter. [Editor and Proprietor. 

STAYING THE ROUGH WIND. 
In the climate of Judea, the east wind is very 

tempestuous and vi vent. “The east 

wind carrieth him away, and he departeth : and as 

a storm hurleth him out 

Job SAvs, 

of his piace 7" and Jere- 

miah, speaking of God's wrath upon his enemies, 
declares, * [ will s ‘atter them as with an east wind 

before the enemy,’ It was A hot, scorcl 

bringing wind. The 

HATOAN SAW In his dream were HAST A 

ing, fever- 

which 

| with the 
. . 

of locusts 

“thin ears of corn” 

cast wind,” and this brought the plagu 

The east wind, then,—Dblasting, burning, destroy 
ing,—1s emblematic of the judgments which God 
sends. 

1 
} But, “ He staveth his rough wind in the day of 

the east wind.” When He sends this burning 
| wing upon His people, He moderates its fury, He 

| not 

| 

| walk vpnightly.” It prightis 
{ of earthly advancement 

stays its roughness, He checks it. 

to it, and does not suffer 
was feared. 

and set bounds 

it to blow as hard as it 

There are few sons of God vpon whom He does 

east wind, Sometines it IL sweeps 

AWAY but 1t does not away the 
promises of Him who sends it,—* [ will never leave 

th thee ;” “The Lord will pi 

“No good thing will He withhold 

Sweep 
| 

\ 
€e nor torsake ovid 

from them that 

withers and blasts o 
1 

i" nopes 

ty or honor, or pleasure, but 

It does not dry the fountains of our hope O1 

glory, and honor, and immortality in heaven. It 

stretehies us upon the bed, sick, faint, fever-wasted, 
tossed with pain; but undernea ire the ever- 

. 3 

lasting arms, and above us from parted heavens 
1 

’ + i we hear the reviving voice | am with t | 
. . 

DIOWS our Inends away, and we 

wn unchanging friend. It comes in at t windows 

i our hous A eal Ss dP S W A nd I 

Wi i Ones s In And Al S i iD A 

Dre Wd NS « I'D A\I'LS Al } ! wi | » Utd 

UI can assuay 

But w His W ! rin w 

of Genesaret is with us in the mp ffl 
lis “east wind” 1S but a messenger Lea 

soul of His child te the kingdom, and to s 
and sanctify the hes His other children it 
the household. The east wind shall blow till it 
bas wrought the results which His grace, no 
wrath mtended, | and then there shall be ag 

calm, Blessed, holy calm which comes after tl 
scorching wind with of hot tears, and its 

neart-strings, While it blows, 

who sends 

ILS rain 

wrencaimng of our 

1 | 
we bend betore the we know it, and 

Nast, siniving to SAY, though with th 

bitterness and dust of the storm, * It 1s the Lord, 

let Him meth Him 
But when the wind is staved, and we see how 

that the fiel 

| 1 3 

choked 

dO as sed (roy ! OO LN 

much is spared ; - | 

the plants are not all witherod in the garden ; tha 

the lowers we have Ost are not destroved, but 
14 \nsplanted to paradise; that the ho Ise IS still a 

me, though love must stretch orth some ol 1s 

teudrils towards the SKIES, AS vines do that wil 

not cling only to the wall ; that new hopes have 

been born in our hearts, and new purposes have 
sprung up for an imn growth ai S01 
ing: that the east w , though S entran 
seemed noxious and pes ntial, leaves a holy fra 
grance in the pur fied | Wl then we make place 

mercy and long-sutfering of oun (xod, who “staveth 
1s rough wind in the [14 dav of Lhe 

N. ». (Jbser Ye 

—— . en 
r ) . 14 ) | . 4 1) BREAD CAST UPON THE WATERS. 

Daring some of my journeys in visiting the 

sick and tract Hnstributing, l have been n the 

habit of givin r (x0s {nd sma | nts t 

e | dging-hou \ g 
LI) | ICHLS A (RY { urre | \ 4 

1S worthy 

About six n S AZO, & poor w \ 
my nouse Lo seck re ood, and Of iy 

lodgin i, 11! ‘Pi red FIN a Ww h 94 

woman, but one of the slaves of intemperance 1 
gave vod, and sent her to a lodging e to get 
a bed. | oid her of a nsen Saviour, and i 

gave her a small Testament, marking several pas 
sages init, among others John v, 24, and earnestly 
comm | ber (rod, 

About five or six weeks azo, | was o ry my 
usual country rounds, when | met a2 ne 

labouring woman, who courtesied low as | 
up. * ood 1 | ) 8 ood m y 
good w Moan ; |i A pleasu A h 

you, ath sh) SAVS, “1 am Ie wou 

whom von gave \ ood, and a '] \ 
ment; had it not been for vour kindness. 1 
have been in the str ul might, and 1 tha \ 
ten thousand Limes for the est imnent as it iS 

been the means of m King me hap v, or 1 hay 

found Jesus: Diess his name! 1, ok hq re, Sir, 

and she pointed Lo Lhe vers l bh WW marked, whi 
the tears rolled OwWnD her cheek | Oh 
her of her Lope, and found her on 3 

After a word wiih her and a prayer, we pai 
It came to mv mn nd, “Cast thy Dread pon th 

waters; 1t shall return unto thee after many 
| davs.” 

I just mention this little incident for the en 
couragement of God's people not to be * VEArv mn - : 
well doing.” 

with this. 

A thought occurred nection 
| have been Used LO CArTY A K wpsack, 

10 COI 

" . : 
having been a soldier five vears., Cou not | 

| carry one full of God's Word into the dark bywavs 
where colporteurs never penctrated, where 1 find 
many in my visits who have no Bible, but whe 
would gladly buy? 1 have 

time, If anv of his p 

Bibles i! 

| thankfully and prayerfully 

it before t [.o1 

a knapsa IN | 

dertake the 

St HO 

contribute some will 

LasK of 

bearing the precious seed into these dark corwers 
| of the earth, I could th both prea h and sell 

or give (as the case mav be) Go I's Holy WW ord. 

| | have now a Hitle Work r God here in this 

| town, visiling and preaching the unsearchable 
riches of Christ, and mu WOrk amongst a scat 
tered population around, Will the people ol Lod 

| pt \y for me—1 am but a weak one—that He 

| would bless his word and find the means for the 

| support of this mission, as it is totally dependent 

upon Him? Letters may be addressed to J. C. 
| Drake, Leedbary; and any donation of Bibles or 
| tracts, or knapsack, may be forwarded to me, or 10 , 

J. C. Drake in Re | Messrs, Morgan and Chase.- 
| vival, 
| 3 So 

“Tae Munition os thou, O 
Lord, within me, to strengthen me ; without me 
to watch 

Rocks.” Be 

me; over me, to cover me ; under me, 

| to hold me up; before me, to lead me; behind 
| me, to bring me back ; round about me, to keep 
off mine enemies on every side, 

Whole No. 644. 
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ng the vast stretch and compass 
in the work of red nption it is a work of the 
most hum ts stvle of execution. The 
Savioul uld Ly preached a sermon on the 
mount Ve morning, Each night He « 1ld 

nave s e sea before His ast 8 lis § 

\ show € CONSCIOUS waves ) LC 

under his feet He ild have sf H 
S l | We at thi i ~ | tit S f 

> temple, H i | mad ! en 

sions in the noon of every day, a His 
form, standing 1n the sun. like t of the 

Apocaly pse. But this was not The 

ncidents of which His work is uly made 
up, are, humanly speaking, ver ¢ and un- 

world Was nevel abi ol d 

the daviour, in the low ss of His Mi 

His att ntion ton 1 (re Hs ! v4 

wel 1 ret | places, and His stra S wn | 
rom ordmary affairs. If the finger of faith 

touched Him in the crowd, He knew the touch 

and knew also the faith. He reproved the ambi- 

tious housewifery of an humble woman. After 

He had hea 1 a pool being, blind from his birth 

a work transcending all but Divine power—he 

iIrned and sought him out, as the most humble 

Na | A S \ i ont h iN dong and 

when ¢ had 1 nin ist out and perse ited 

y men, he taught him privately t ghest 
els of hs M SIALS ] 

When tl Ww | a ! hung darkened in 
in i Y Wi H NS ‘tu | i 1 WAS SlIAK- 

ow nward amazement, He Himself was re 
nembering His m ry and discharging the filial 

S i \ aE ) i vurst the 

il \ \ fad vd 

t ! ! \ S ving \ 14 tLest 

yr 11 \ | ning t 

nalles And thus, wher pert y scal 1, th 

work of Christ's redempt , like the universe, is 

S n to be a vas l glory, wroungehi up out of 

finished particles. Now a life of great ar | prodi- 

gious exploits would have been comparatively an 
easv thing for Him it to cover Himself with 
Deauty and glory in small things, to fill and adorn 
every little human occasion, so as to make it 
Livine—this was a work of skill which no mind or 
hand was equal to, but that which sh ped the 

atoms of the world. Such, everywhere 1s (od, 

He yw here werlooks or despises small th nos, — 

Dr. B : 

-—-- 

. W\ HAT (1 ) HATH P PA y -{)h blessed 

nd n't we rest on every side, fullness of 
ora nerfect { we, to be free from all f A's, 

b r som and locked in the em- 
i { (a { { i LHe Lave a 3 

ir i I UO my soul, it 18 a heaven 

hop via { 3 { wve it 

lage Morxiy oF Joy Blessed are those 
ears wi ) BR: } | i | Mid W pes off, 

| e's W | shall end in Canaan, no 
Wal t sha YT Do lion's car- 

S i i ! Ive | 5 OU fainting g 
St \ OV rr that { re 

SA ! te fuliness nt go A i S10 

ver, 1 be a joyful tr receiver 

N 80, CoME.~The 8 f the believer is 
ney rol 1 1 Ar el rh 1 t De In the arms, In 
i 5 Jesus It saith not (as Pet I i Ds 

| | ¢ Lx L 1 ! i HT ' Im and 

1 ] 8 ever ni vit 1 \ { rist 

’ 4 S1 eo ¥ 

| O1 I ri ] WwW ¢ k "WwW 

I t! A Fa st | nn 

SCA l ng | l | Ves, 

witl tor it mus 

tha | A ! { ited nn | O= 

1 : r faith Is 1t because 
(, W \ Wf - N : 5 ria ol 1a th 

sth Y 
1 » LOSS, The 

t Te & sy Mol pre § than 

J Ls \ 4 INre It 8S HIS 1 8, 

8 treas D1 Q { h 8 t y have 

t! { WSs i at] \ not 

\ FM rer d n 

ris iL minister l 5 t 

yt | si Wllon it S 8 Mes 

N | \ } { ne y i i WAN 

\ we 1 1 wy, | | 

: anvil Ly | 1 | i 

| 14 x : LAREN) | 

iL | H - \ 

y [it . 

are tor tle fa And 1s  valua 
! ven t cart V all t n¢ 

[Do we not s« very opporiunity to give proof 
LO CXNIesSIONns 1 A O el us count the 

st when we sav, we believe It 1s a word of 

leep meaning 1 t ary of 

Wh Joseph S I was near s last hour, he 

vd | HAV { nking of thie Lhitference be- 

twixt th eath Paul and of Byron Paul said, 

Lhe time of my departure 18 at hand ;: but there 

uid up for me a ! Byron said — 

‘My days are in the vellow leaf, 
1 \ { fide 18 gone; 

The wor nd the grief 
A Ie ‘ 

0 v has our blood boiled when the name 
of Jesus has been the tl ne of s refual jest! how 

have we been ready to invoke the fire of Elias 

upon the cutlty blasphemers! or when our more 

irnal heat has subsided, how have we wi pt, even 

to the sobbing of a child, at the reproach cast upon 

his most hallowed name! Many a time we have 
been ready to burst with anguish when we have 

en sp 88 belol the scotier, because the 

Lord has shut us up, that we could not come 

forth ; but it other seas Ms, wilh courage more 

than we had considered to be within the range of 
our capability, we have boldly reproved the 
wicked, and sent them back abashed. 

OUR DABBATH 

Into 

Sabbaths should 

Through the 
the valleys ol care and shadow, 

week we go 

| Qur 

be hills of light and joy in God's 
presence; and so, as time rolls by, we shall go 

from mountain-top to mountain top, till at last we 
catch the glory of the gate, and enter in to £9 no 

more out 

down 

forever, 

ExTiRE CONSECRATION, Mrs, Fry, the distin- 
guishe | female philanthropist, solemnly declared 

to her daughter, in her last illness, “1 can say 
one thing y since my heart was first tonched, at 

the age of seventeen, 1 believe | have never 
{ awakened from sleep, in sickness or in health, by 
{ day or by night, without wy first waking thought v 

‘being bow I must serve wy Lord." 
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