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AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA.
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JOSEPH McLEOD,]
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““THAT COD IN ALL THINGCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” Poter.:

Voi. X1V..—No. 42.

SHERATON & (0,

Queen Street, Fredericton,

Have much pleasure in announcing
" that they have received per
Steamship * Pautheon,” part
of their Fall Stock of

NEW GOODS,

% Consisting b

Plain and Striped Winceys,
3% Vaney Dress Goods,

Coburgs, Lustres, &c.,
FRENCH MERINOES,

PAISLEY and WOOL SHAWLS,

Red, White and Grey

Flannels,

GLOVES AND HOSIERY,

GREY AND WHITE
SHIRTINGS,

DIAPERS,
Osnaburgs and Ducks,

Also—Another lot of

OAT BAGS,

\ cheaper than ever.

OUR MOTTO IS:—

Good Goods and Fair Prices.
g Balance of Stock arriving daily.
SHERATON & CO,,

Queen Street.
Fredericton, (ict 18, 1867. ,

SEPTEMBER 20, 1867.

ALBIOX HOUSE.

NEW GOODS.

Just received per Steamship Pantheon,

A large stock of Goods

Jor the present season.

DRESS GOODS,

in newest styles,

Wincies and Tweeds,

in all colors and quality.

RVed, White & Grey Wioanads ,.
CRIMEAN AND
FANCY FLANNELS,
PRINTS, GINGHAUS,
Stripé Shirtings, Balmoral Skirtings,

WOOL SHAWLS,
Clounds, S'em'Ss, Woo\ Gilowes,
Osnaburgh Towels,

Bed Ticks and Hollands.
Grey and White Cottons,

very Cheap.
COTTON WARPS,
N best imported,

) Our Motto is:-—
*QUICK SALES and SMALL PROFITS.

- Your inspection is respectfully solicited.

 JOHN THOMAS.

¥ mza. Oct 18, 1867, s

Bl

Che Futelligencer,

TUE ADVENTURES OF BISHOP MAC-
KENZIE.
LIVINGSTONE'S COMPANIONS,

“It's all very well fowyou to laugh, sir, but it’s
no laughing matter ; though, I s'pose the longer
we lives the wore we sees.  1've scen many things
in my day, but what I've scen lately beats
everything else hollow ; for I never did expect to
sce a bishop a-takiig out o’ anchors aud a' bauling
in o’ eables, and a ship managed by the hkes o’
you and me, sir.”  Thus spoke a gruff eid-quarter-
master to a missionary on board the little steamer
Pioneer, then drifting almost heipiessly between
the eastern coast of Africa and the Comoros ls-
lands. The bishop was Mackenzie; Doctor Lav-
on board was doewn with fever. The stoker held
and then, to the unspeakable astonishiment of the
ancient mariver already quoted, to his other
labors the Lishop added that of the stoker, and
was seen to emerge from the engine-room as
black as a sweep—bhe had been stoking for several
hours. '

A bishop of this Jkind was iikely to meetwith
a good many adventures on his way through the
world, and to bear himself, whether in good or
evil fortune, in a sufficiently resolute and energetic §
manner, In truth, Mackenzie's life will always
be worth telling § and, thanks to Dr. Livingstone
and Dean Goodwin, the materials for a sketch of
his career are ample.

Mackenzie was born at Portmore, Peebleshire,
on the 10th April, 1825, and was a younger bro-

'
{
|

as they thought, inside the bar. There, sure
enotigh, fay the Pioueer, and there, sare enough,

- was Livingstoue, but he had not expected them

: for

months to come. In fact, when the bishop

: shot across the daugerous bar to meet him, he at
s onee declared that he would do his utiost to help
| them, but that they came at an awiward time.

[t was May Dayv that they entered the Zambe-

i'si s and they steamed on with infinite toil and diffis
; culty, at first past groves of mangrove trees, und

)
4
3

then between vast plants of gigantic grass from
six to eight feet high, with here and there a palm,

fand here and there a clump of trees around the
house of some Portuguese settler ; and then, by- |
iand-by, they canght a distant glinps: of the great

mountain Morumbala, golden 1n the sunset, snowy

 white at morning with its clonds of vapor ; and so,

!

by degrees, into a pleasauter land, well timbered,
Y - ’ i )

pand then, by a sudden turn, into the river of their

ingstone was with him, and almost everybody clse *

: lustiest to pull, !
: days to do twelve miles ; but at length they reach-

4 ued the highlands in which it had been determined

ther of the Forbes Mackenzie whose name is pop-
ularly associated witl the liquor traffic in Scotland.
As a boy, he was clever auv figures, but clever at
little else ; and he seems to have been almost ludi-
crougly deficient on the side of imagination. ltis
absolutely on record that after ascending a moun-
tain he *“ forgot to look at the view which he went
on purpose to see.” As he said himself, with
characteristic frankness, * I just sat down a little
and ate wmy cake, and came down again.” lHe
might be indifferent to such things when a boy in
the Scottish Highlands, but they struck home to
his heart amid the loneliness of Africa.

At nineteen Mackenzie came into residerce at
Cambridge. Iis fame as a clever young Scottish
mathematieian had preceded him; and he was
looked upon, accordingly, as one of those terrible
Northern invaders who, like M'Niven, of Aberdeen,
in the present year, come, sce, and Cunquul‘—_—dcf-.
perate, dogged, determined men, who can live if
needful upon a crast, and who bave gone through
A ¥igorous -course of ‘training u their own fand,
from which the spinit of an Ewon boy would shiriuk
with well-bred horror. 1o Januarv, 1848, accord-
ingly, Mackenzie was Sccond Wrangler,

At Cambridge, both before and after he took
holy orders, Mackenzie's was essentially a busy
life, He was interested in athletie sports, and
was himselt a boating nran ; and henee he grada-
ally acquired an influence amongst all classes of
undergradoates, © The most earuest student could
not d(tspise a man who had been second Wrang-
ler ; the most fidgety coxswain on the river had a
certain respect for his broad shoulders and strong
arws ; the most spiritual of devotees reverenced
one who labored so zealously in all Christian work.
Nearly six tect high, excellently well made, with a
countenance winning, if not handsome, zunll stall
but Lright, gnick, resolute eyes, A\l;u:kvnzu:'rj was
a famihar figare for many years at Cambridge,
and was \‘cl}' welcome to all kinds of !)('up’t'.‘ A
caln and prosperous career seemed lwl'n:'c_ him
but gradually, as he meditated upon the future,
the missionary spirit—that cpirit which is the
chivalry ot religion—arose within him, Mackcn-
zie's mind was soon made up; and in 1835 Le
sailed to Natal, with the rank of Arch-deacon,
le flung himself into his new work with charae-
teristic ardor, and with that kind of genial enthu-
siusin which was his special charm, Praying in
Kaffir kraals—riding through swollen rivers to
preach at distant stations—he was im:vsmmll.v. oc-
cupied ; but it seemed as thongh no amount of tgll
could either shake his iron constitution or,dis-
hearten bis zeal. Llis house was burnt down; he
quietly set to work and built. anotber. A man
not to be easily beaten, was this archdeacon | :yul
one, 100, who bad a marvelious power of wikning
the love of his reighbors.  The soldiers voted him
the finest parson ever known ; the Kaflirs got to
consider themselves as members of his family,
Troubles he had about chureh matters ; but in the
practical part of his vocation he langhed at the
very idea of difficulsy. Meanwhile, there had
been growing up in Eoglaud a new interest in
African Christianity. The retura of Dr. Living-
stone scemed to stir the heart of the whole pation
and when the great explorer, though himself a
Presbyterian, appealed to the old Universities er
help, everyihirig that was generous and waunly in
Oxiord and Cambridge responded to the chord he
struck. It was at this juncture that Mackeuzie
revisited  England : he was almost immediately
recognized as the proper man to head the expedi-
tion that was being organized ; and, readily ac-
cepting that charge, with all its glory and ul‘l its
danger, he forthwith began to travel over Eng-
land, addressing publie weetings and collecting
funds, .

It was a forlorn hope that Mackenzie was lead-
ing, at the best, Livingsione, to be Mll‘c,"nml
raised an expectation that commerce and Chris-
tianity might go hand-in hand ; bat the great
traveler was himsell over sangitine, and at any
rate, the resoureés at the disposal of the mission-
aries were pitifulty and pathetically insuﬂiuu-nt‘for
the work before them. Even Mackenzie, Lelore
many months had gone by, perceived these truths;
but for himself his path was clearyand if it led him
to an early death in the wilderness, we must not
rashly assmine that his cfforts were therefore alto-
gelhér wasted, After many tedions delays, be set
off from Cape Town with his companions for the
Zambesi.  The first sight of that famous river was
to him aud all his staff a bitter disappointment,
Sad indeed was the change from the bold and
glorions coustline between the Cape and Natal to
this dull and sandy shore, fringed with mangroves
and dwarl palm ; and the vaval officers who ac
compatied bim, men not inglined 10 exaguerate
ditliculties, openly ridiculed the idea that thie Zam-
besi could ever be made suitable for commerce on
an extensive scale, Howéver, there might be some
comfort to be got from the docior, whose littie

steamcr, the Pioneer, was safely waiting for thew,

o £ 44
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hopes, the Shire—entering which, their troubles
were renewed. They were constantly getting

#aground on sand-banks, and geuting off by means
out longer than most, but at length he too fell ill; §

ol hawsers, at which the bishcp was the first and
It took them four-and-twentv

to estubhishi the settlement.  Landiong, they march-
ed towards 1 in a notable fashion. Mackenzie
says of the doctor, “ Livingstone was tramping
along with a steady, heavy tread, which kept me
m mind that ke bad walked across Africa;” and
Rowly says of the bishop, * He went onwards with
bis detachment.— pastoral staff in one band, and a
guu in the other ; and as we turned to have a last

{ look, we saw the bishog marching on with huoge
i strides after the beavers, the gun depressed, and

the pastoral staff elevated and well in view,’

Two braver men neve set out apon a cntarprise

more heartbreaking and forlorn.  All over the
land two curses had spread—the curse of savagery
and the curse of slavery, . Mackeuzie struggled
against them both 3 but though his noble ecourage
sustained hin to hnu last, his shrewd Scottish
sense must soon have perceived what a desperate
task lay before him.  On this very march they
met with Portuguese slavers carrying their cap-
tives to warket, with the horrible slave-yoke fast-
ened round their necks, Flesh and bloodl could
not stand it they tell upon the slavers and rescued
the unhappy natives, who were pusni\cl_\' startled

' when they tound that they had not exchanged one
| slavery for another, but had been rescued to life

aud liberty by Kkindly, unselfish men. And
matters went on, wore and more hopelessiy,
Livingstone had to leave the missionary party ;

SO,

and then Mackenzie, alveady committed 10 a war.:

hke policy bad to march out with his clergymanp,
and do battle against native slavers, Toere was
a sharp fight ; the bishiop again delivered the cap-
tives, and *for one little thing (a girl named
Dauma), we could find no carrier; so aftey ghe
had tradged along some distance, the bishop shoul-
dered Ler and carried her her into Magomera,”
the settlement. 1t was all beautiful, no doubt;
but it was bopeless.  They did what taey could ;
vuilding a  Palace,” for iustance, at which Mac-
kenzie, as usual, labored hardest of all, so that
“day by dav you saw him with axe, spade or
l)it'k.:mv ‘working as hard as any laboring man in
England.,”  They founded a church ; they were
gu()d, kindly, generous, sclf—mcrlﬁc'ln_,

ever men were in this world 3 but around them
still stretebed the wide waste desert of barbarism.
The sunmmer months went by 3 the autumn came ;
no rain as vet had fallen, but already they heard
the rol!in'_:; of thuuder incessantiv reverberating
amongst the hills,” At lust Mackenzie bad to leave
Magomera, to keep his tryst with Liviugstone at
Malo, the place where the little River Ruo falls
into the Shire.

Not a vear had passed since his consecration at
Cape Town ; aud, hoping against hope, he was
writing home to Eugland for help—notably, to
the Oxtord and Cambridge University Bodt Clubs,
To the end bhe was faithful and enthusiastic ; and
now the end was near. . Liviegstone, it had beeu
arranged, was to go down in the Pioneer, and
bring up oue of Mackenzie's sisters, his own wife,
aud some other ladies, Two days before Christ-
mas the bishop sct out upon his junrney ; and by
this tiine there were fever and famine in the set-
tlement itsell.  Accompanied by a gallant clergy-
man who had come out to join him, Me. Barrap,

and by three natives, Mackenzie found the journey |

down harder than he bad fancied, * The mountain
streams were now swollen by heavy rain, the
clothes of the whole party were wet night and
day ; aud at length, whilst pushing in a cunoce
throngh Elephaut Marsh on the Shrie the frail eraft
Their medicines were rendered utterly
worthless ; thi¢ir ammunition was also destroyed
or lost, Still pushing on, they reached the ren-
dezvons' only to find that Liviogstone had left it
and gone down the river some days before, The
precise time of his departare was uncertain ; and
so they waited, daily and hourly looking ont for
the rciurnmg; smoke of the Pioneer. It was the
10th of January, 1862, when they reached Malo ;
and in a few days the bishop, having ne louger
the excitement of travel to sustain b, fell seri-
ously ill, Even his bodily eneirgy failed him ; day
after day he sat listlessly in his tent:  Then, long-
ing Tor s sister, be told Burrnp that e thought
it would break his heart if she did not come,
When such a man talked of his heart breuking,
evervthing else must needs bave been broken al-
readv.  Iun aday or two more he was down with
the fever, and they had not a single drop of med-
cine lef . By the 24th he'was iucapable of col-
lected conversation ; his mind began to wander.
Qu the 31st he died.

Over Lis grave Livingstone, returning, planted
a cross ; and now, who shall plaut a cross over
the grave ot Livingstone ! Both had their faults
and errors—both the dead bishop and the heroric
traveler whose death is still uncertain § yet, as we
look through the lung rol! of noble lives that Africa
has cost us, we shall find, perchance, that these
two were the noblest of them all,  Nor shell we
rashly and bastily say that even such sacrifices
were in vain,— Casewell's Mugazine,

overset,

Pasr Exgerience.— We cannot see by  the
light of vesterday, nor subsist upon yesterday's
food. We need supplies every moment. So
long as we feel our weakness, and lean upon an
almighty arm, we are safe, but vo longer.

Most persons perform the greater part of the
voyage of life before taking in their ballast ; hence
so many shipwrecks,

I think the first virtue is to restrain the tongue ;

he approaches nearcst to the gods, who knows how
to b siient, even though he is in the right.
} J L4

o, devoted, if

|

THE DOOR THAT IS ALWAYS OPEN.

A friend of the Chaplain had been speaking to
children, and at the end of the services, a young
man, much affected, came to him and said, “ L
will tell you an inmdcn‘ that you can relate when
you talk with children,’

There was a pious mother in New Hampshire
~a widow, with an only scn.  The mother’s
heart was bound up in this boy. Everything that
she could do to make him happy was done; and
above all, she sought to kvvp hin from bad com-
pany, and to lead him to Jesus that he might be-
come his disciple, Tae boy had aloviag heart, and
kvew God had given him one of the best of mo-
thers, but he unfortunately found bad associates,
And gave himself up to their counsels to the great
griet of his suffering mother,

Finally the lad was induced to run away, 1o
directed his course to the sca-coast and shipped
on board a vessel for a long voyage. From this
he exchanged to another, so that it was full three
years befere he returned to his native land. Da-
ring this time, as it often huppens, the * prodigal”
boy came to himself. He remembered the prav-
ers of the devout old mother in New Hampshire.
He sougiit and obtained a Bible, to read over
again the Scriptures which she had o0 often read
to bim, With a broken heart he asked the for-
giveness of his leavenly Father, and determined
to take the first opportunity to return to the house
of his mother, and relieve the anxiety that he
koew must be crusbing her heart. Perhaps she
bad died under the dreadful blow which his con-
duet had  theted upon her! How this terrible
thought quickened his convietion of his sins and
his penitence before God.  lmmediately upon
reaching port and securing his disebarge, he start-
ed for lis New [Izmpshire bome. It was late in
the evening when he reached his native village.
With what a beating heart be turned his course
to his mothels cottage! lle could see no light
rom the windows as he approached the bhouse.
Wihat tumultuous thoughts filled his heart !  «4Vas
she still alive!  Would ber worn face, if living,
show the consequences of his misconduct! How
would she receive him !

He thonght she bad probably retiied for the
night if still at home. IHe would go round to the
outer door, he said to ‘himself, and see if it was
open, but would not make a noise to disturb her,
if she had gone 1o ber rest.  He passed on to the
door of of the sitting-room, and trying carcfully
the latch, it answered at once to bis touch. The
movement was so quiet that the ouly occupant ot
the room remained undisturbed. There sat his
mother by the fireside with the Bible closed upon
ber lap. She had evidently just risen from her
knees. The tender, tearful face told sooner and
surer than words for whom that evening 'prayer
had been offered. Stepping quietly across the
room, the boy (or rather the young man, for three
vears and 1ough exercise had made a great change
in his appearance), koeeled down and buried bis
face in his mother’s lap. He could only say,
* Mother forgive me !” e felt the touch of her
trewbling band upon his head, and the silent
dropping of her tears. She pressed bim to ler
heart, and, kneeling by his side, thanked God that
a wother’s prayers had been answered.

After recovering a little from the mingled joy
and sorrow of the hour, the boy turning to s
mother, said to her.

“ Did you kuow that vour door was unlock-
ed I

“ 0, yes'” was the answer,

“Don’t you think it a risk to have vonr door
unlocked so late in the evening, as you are so far
from the village "

“That door,” the mother answered, * has not
been locked for three vears, Since the night
my boy left me 1 have never shot the bolt, 1
have continued praying for him, and expecting
his return, I left the door open, so that if he
came in the vight, as 1 thought he might, he
would know that 7 waes waiting for hun.”

The broken-hedrted, but doubly forgiven son—
forgiven of God aud of his injured mother—could
only respond with tears to this tonching evidence
of the unquenchable power of a mother's love, e
had grievously sinved, but the door of forgiveness
and of affection had never been closed. Even in
the first bitter hour of disappointment and wound-
ed love, the door had been left unfastened and bhad
remained nobarred day and night until the prodi-
gal's return,

‘Thus, dear young rcaders, e waits for us who
once dicd for us,  We wander far away from Him,
We grieve the Holy Spirit. But the door is
open! The Saviour's heart is never barred. Like
the mother, he not only offers daily prayers in our
behalf, but, “ e ever liveth to intercede for us,”
We shall find when we cowe, with trembling
hearts and weeping eyes, that they are waiting for
us.”

““All heaven is waiting to resound
The dead's alive, the lost is foand.”

—Zon's Harald,

THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN.

In the wonderful change which takes place in
the mind and feclings ot the seeker after Christ,
—from the deepest distress on account of sin—
or anxiety to find forgivencss and rest—to a state
of bope and joy ;—to what can the remarkable
pbendmena be attributed, but to the direct agency
of the Holy Spirit? The soul feels that it is
brought from a state of guilt to that of pardon ;
from darkuness to light; from a condition of utter
helplessness, to a free and jovful soaring after
God. . Love, a Saviour's love, fills the soul with
Joy unspeakable; and faith in Hiw trinmphs over
every doubt, and silendes al! fear, God wiay have
been long working in the soul ; the change, when
the Qeart yielded wholly to the Lord, may have
been“sudden and striking, the evidences” bright
anc satistying. This, however, is not always the
case W instances of genuing conversion ; but there
arc always to be found certain vnmistakable
proofs of a work of grace in every case of true
believing,

Where the affections of the new-born soul are
in a lively state, the young believer too often ap-
prehends no coming dangers from without, fecls
0o deep sense of insufliciency within, He is
ignoraut of the eonflicts before him, the strugyles
he must enter into in vanguishing his foes : ** For
we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against toe rulers
of the darkness of this world, against spiritual
wickeduness in high places;” audthe strength and
Klauencc needed to labor unweariedly in his

aster’s service, cheertully to endure afflictions,
aud, through faith, to triumph at the Just. e
will learn, howcver, that by the same way in

~which the savor of divine grace was cbtained, so is
it also retained in the soul.

A constant * looking unto Jesus” will bring
| him hourly supplics of grace and wisdom ; and a
firm determination to cleave unto the Lord, will
bring him a rich and blessed experience.

= ‘:Thut soul, though ail hell should endeavor to shake,

l I'll never, uo, never, no never forsake !

|  Twus shall the Christian's light shine bLefore
wnen, while heis laving wp for himself a T00q
foundation against the time to come, his motto
being like the great Apostie’s, “ Through Christ
‘strengthening me I can do all things.” ~And like
him, also, shall he find that * all things'’ are his,
—life and death,—Christ, and the ‘c\'ml;hling
gloties of His Kingdom.— Christian Witness.

—- - —

i

| (From the New York Observer.)

Cheerfulness is a blessed constitntional endow -
ment. - It not only w'the source of serene enijoy-
inent to the posscssor, but it Imparts pivasnr.“ to
those with whom the cheerful man comes in con-
| tact.  lis presence is apt to dilluse light where
| others would only throw gloom. Such a wan
does not do things with a grim look and grudg-
| ingly, but h2 throws his heart wito his acts, aund
[ this is reflected upon surrounding objects from his
countenance,

If he bestows a favor, he does it
with a will,

not with hesitation. It he gives
money, ceither tor benevolence ot Christian eharit Y,
his hand rvesponds to his heart, and the promupt-

ness of his acts adds a charm to the bounty bLe
bestows,

The business of giving is not rightly undeistood,
ilt('cllmnl)' 1s practiscd on pr;nvlplz;s wholly at
| variance with the divine rule, or with just iuter-
' prct:\liuns of dul_\'. In the great work ;»l .;1,;‘;-;\}-
| tor tiie relief of human suffering, in its various
ramifications, but a small fraction of the amount
is given which should be given. Inthe first place,
not one half of the men or women who protess to
be actuated by Christian principles give anvthing.
The pititul droppings made weekly into the pnév
ing plate of oue’s accustomed place of worship,
must bot be regarced in any such light as charity.
It is tixed, syvstematic, Hberal gifts to Christian

are so habitually neglected by the great body of
people, In the next place, the amount annually
bestowed is so swmall, even by most opulent men,
that they carefully conceal it from observation.
One of the most remarkable commeutaries on

“

public charch econtributions. There is
| clergyman in the land who does not draw painful
impressions of the workings of the minds of some
of his parishioners, when be presents objects for
their special aid and generous encouragement,
He kuows too well from whence the widow's mite
‘ will cheertully come, with a moistened eye and
| ready heart.  Better, he knows that large amounts

with a grudging spirit, which almost makes it an

prodigally from His own bounty. *lle that
giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord” mayv be
upon his lips, while his hand grasps, alost like a
vice, the swall stipend, often for appearance sake,
that is given in charity,

The amonnt given in Christian charity is in-
tensely small in proportion to the resources of the
pcoplv; and what is worse, so cmup:\l"uti\'.-!}' fow
giwve at all, and fewer give liberally and cheerfolly,

the country receive but a pititul amount, when
’; divided even among the professors of Christ,
| Many who do give, give no evidence of its b g
a duty or pleasure or an obligation, and fewer
| show that * checrfulness” in imparting of their
substance, which gives such naetion to money be-
stowed, either to spread the Gospel, to save men
frow spiritual death, or to relieve the wants of a
vaked or famishing body, There is svch a dead-
ness of sensibility and heartlessness of purpose in
nuch of the giving of the prescut day, even with
those who do give, that the heart saddeuns at the
spirit whi h often aids public charities,

Some men presumptuously think, that by con-
tributivg to sustain the Gospel, and Bible, "Tract
aud Missionary efforts, theéy are performing acts
of charity ! 'What greater insult could b ofivcred
to the Giver of all good, by those who possess
wealth, or even a competence, than thus to revard
the use of the blessings Ile has freely and
genervusly bestowed upon them! Who bas a
i right to the use of the wealth God lends to is
| creatures, if lle, the great Giver has not, from
those whom He has appointed on earth as the
almouers of His bounty! It should erimson the
cheek of Christian men to give gradgingly, or
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for saving men and relieving their moral and phy-
sical neeessities, They are marked by all good
people, and they will receive their reward. The
widow and the orphan—the uaked aud hungry
will cry out against them, and the Saviour will
ot recognize such as among His disciples, or fit
for the lKingdom of Heaven,

R SRRt
NEVER.
“ 1 will never leave thee nor torsake thee.”

Let every believer grasp these words, and store
them up in his heart. Keep them ready, and
bhave them fresh in your memory ; you will want
them ore day.  LThe Philistines will be npou vou,
the hand of sickness will lay yon low, the king of
terrors will draw near, the vailev of the shadow
of death will open up betore your e Then
| comes the hour when yon will find nothing so
(.'.mnfurling as a text Hke tliis, notuing so cheering
A8 A remizing sense of God's companiouship,

Stick to that word, * never.,” It is worth its
| weight o gold, Cling to it as a drowning wmaun
chings to a rope.  Grasp it firmly, as a solaier on
all sides grasps bis sword.  God bas saud, and he
will stand to it, *1 will never leave thee.”

“ Never I Though your heart Le often faint,
and you are sick of self, and your many failures
and wfirmitics—cven then the prowise will not
fail,

“ Never I Thovgh the devil whispers, ¢ 1]
shall have you at last ; vet a little time aud vour
faith will fail, and vou will be mine,” [
the word of God will stand.

“ Never "' When the cold ehill of death is
creeping over you, and friends can do no wore,
and you wre starting on that journey from which
there 1s no return—even theu Clirist will not for-
sake you,

“Never " When the day of judgment comes,
and the books are opened, and the dead are ris-
ing from their graves, and eteruity is beginning—

Cyces,

ven then

»

“TUE LORD LOVETH A CHEERFUL GIVER." |

| was she that she was right.

institutions and objects of holy beneficence that |

Srue ; . e .
giviug,” as well as its practieal application, is |
not a |

may be contrnibuted in an ostentatious manuer, or |

msult to that God who has given the rich wman so |

The great religious and ‘benevolent institutions of |

[Editor and Proprietor.

Whoele Xo. 718,

i cven ?il"“ 1!)(" I)!'n]“‘[v- \
! L\h“‘[ will not leave hi

vil! bear all vonr wei
is-hold on vonr soul.
!

) O, believing reader, trust iu the Lovd jore

r lcave von."

. \...r‘
| for lu' ‘\“.\ R o l W 2 Deve Ll':u‘. lm.‘k
all Your weight g

| all ‘ pon him, do not be afraid. Glory

| 10 s promise.  Rejoice in the stre oth of your

{ consolation. Yonu may sav boldly, “The Lovd is
my Lelper, T will not fear.”— Ryle.
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I'ne CoxvEnrsion oF 4 JeWiss.—The fo

_ . Howing
interesting incident

oceuarred in the coume of the

recent revival in San Francisco, (Cqly v One
| evening, when Gpportunity was given: to M 13
‘i o ~ e L

\ y R
Speak wWho so desired, a voune WOman
told the story M'lu';’cnm'o:'

[ luterest to all present,

arose :Il»‘l
10Uy which \\;1\()f‘|t*~“)

ohe was a Jewess, who

| had been instructed in the Old Testement Scrip
it Serip-

| " ga ¥ |".-~‘»_. o has il 1Yy o 2 .
| XU'(\‘ as understoo l ll-» el ln,x-’»y. l!‘,‘_- nwiea of
the Messialy hadt vken strone hold upon her mind
S| ished tl [ . s Huld upon her mind,

. ) ) p y 1o h . 1 y p
1G \!: shed that He might come, and longed for a
knowledgesf Him, Thus affe ted, she was led to
s ¥ S L6 1

study the New
! her Christian acquaintances
im]mro whether Joo

Pestament,

)
and 1o couverse with
N

Soon she Ut gak to
ns of Nazareth ‘

l - were not the
oue tor whom she lhad so deeply longed.  Sho

Lecame convineed that Jesus Swas indeed * He that
Lh:

.\‘,v' \!v-kn of thas 1o her parcots
At first they laug|

:humd come,”

aud friends. ied at her: then

[lu-l\‘ tri d to compel Ler to give up her belief,

'\; i s SP S I " A

,,1‘. ] l‘ll‘\\i ver, remaimed stea itast ; torihe mnore
she thought upou the si:l_‘,v 't, the more convineed

e went on,
was marrted, and became a mi

tion bad now

She
1]

ther. Iler convie-

SO strong, that she fult it

was her duty to zivenp her old rol

l"‘“”"l!‘.‘

ixton, and publics
iy unite herself with the discinles ot !

|~ She told her husband of l:;-ri
enraged, and said to her, “ If vo

rl"‘“ﬂ,

Ile was
U become a Cliris-

ourseit

MIrPOSE,
!

tau, you by that act divoree trom me,

and are no longer my wite, If you do so, I mast
ieave you and take your ehild from « Mi. No
| wowan‘can be a tollower of J sns, and be faithful
as a wile to me. l' yona love va“ 4 P ristians
say they do, you cannot love e, You must take
your choice. Either abandon :

’ 1} .\'Uill‘ l'L‘:i"’Lt.ll or l

must leave vonl”

But she said, “ Only try me {
if T cannot love Jesus and vou 100,
Just try me and sce,”
[ inexorable, and she had
| busband and child

or awhile, and seo

I am stire |
L can. : > '

P “(. hu\\( ‘rl’ WAas
Lo choose between her
and Christ.

She did not hesitate

)
1

| long, but soen. made an
Vi e ‘Ol osa her f ] i ]

open proiession of bher faith, . Her husband was
e L hire b |

true to s LI al. lil [nv\;:\ '.’I" ('“l»‘l ““‘l ""t

for the State S,
said she, * now a vear,

Eastern “ e has heen gone,”

and 1 gy no word from
will come bark, [ pray

am certuin that God wil
| show him his ertor, #s lle did

t him, but T am sure he
| for him everv day, and 1

mine to. me! and
y SO that we shall
you pray lor hiumn

| ¥et bring him and my child back
Wl be lm!:[\.\' 'L-'g'lﬂlcl‘. Wil
11)«) .!.'

Ller story, of which this is ul.:.\‘ a brief Uli(;‘;lh"

| ¢ i 1y ) > .
was told with such mo vsty and.touching sunpli-

city that all who heard it

wore deeply  affeet d,

and many shed tears as they Lthought of the great
7 : o Fthe gre;

trial sh(‘ h;ul endured tor the Sdake .ll' «lr A “ -

| | & . \ - %
aeemer.,  Christians somwctunes think they have

i . L s i v
to make great sacritices for Christ. How few 1n
this land of ours beens ealled to sn

have ever

.1 i ch
w:;t-‘lvnml As this  younyg daughter of Israel 1 —
| Chrwstean 1'imes,

WuirerieLn's Desonipnive Pows R.—A\ strik-

| im: teature in \\'Il:t\'“vAd.A\

: ' preaching was Lis sin-
gujar power of description. T

ne .\!.h’ﬂ..l.\ Have

proverb which says, wile i the best orator \\!;::
can turn man’s ears iuto eved.” “WhiteBlehi sec o
to have bad a pecali facuhy of aommg tiis, He
used to draw such viyid ] ctires of 4he things lu:
Wus ‘I;H)&inl‘:"‘, that his heavers could bilieve
they actually saw and he i them, * On ane (.‘-;
caslon, : Bayvs oune of his lm."‘;“ hors, P .
terfield was among his hear re. e & ‘. l‘ .: ,ll([‘_“l_vh

e great preache-
ery i describing the miserable condi) n of an un-
converted sinner, iliustrated the subi ot by deseri

N\
ving a blind l»l'-_;;.‘xxl’. :
the road d

L 'ha xx:;i.L waus dark ;u<l
daanger

I'he poor merdicant
deserted by s dog near the

us, was
; t'\I:" ol a
and nothing to aid hiw in groping

R s -] L § -
wtatl,

ln'l‘n‘l}m‘«',
. . his way but his
Whitefield so warmed with his subjeet, and

: J" y ¢ 4
entoreed it with such graphic power, that the
whole ;;.pfm.:_\ Wils k‘i" \n breathless slience, as
i1t saw Lthe wmovements of the

| poor old wap, and

' . " | " ] .' Y . .

‘I" l\XAr"\nl, \\IH ntue b aadAl' was ;L!H'!‘! to :ftl\k' Lhe
A s | (]| led b

fatal step which would have hurled him down the

precipiee to certain destruétion, Lo
¥ .

actuaily made a rush forward to save

ing alowd—* I is gone! he i
, , ‘

tord bhad been so cutirely  earmed

preacher that he forgot

== Christiun Freemumn.
P :
ROFLIGATE ()

z
Tur RIMINAL
geutleman in Pittsburg, in send

tracts for «’1~Il‘i!»lli;uit I the

d Chestertield
him, exelaim-
s rone ',' ’l‘!h' :1«‘!' e
away

by the
Lthe whole was a pieture.”

even witn reluetance, to thase appointed micaus |

[ i
D0

ENED, —— A
nding for a supply or
J l‘.:, savs, * The
prisouers look at them as eagerly
of Israel did for manna. -

t il a girl, youna in years, |

‘nui{'
as the children
We found ‘onie dav in
at old incrime, who
was so violent the k cper was afraind of heracd had
: her ehained,. We gave her a tract, which, with
| the kind word, at ouce melted hes heart, and with
{ tears streaming trowm Loy eyes she told us her sad
| slory.  Sae had been raised by Cliristian
United l'h‘r’u_\hl ‘
young, ;n.nl gettilg into bad company, she soon
plonged nto vice. 1o test her story, 1 asked her
if she knew any of * David's P : She at once
twenty-third Psalin,
‘l)(';;;l.hlltj__:, ‘The Lord's .my shepherd 2 871
waut., 1t was an alfecting ' ‘

parents,
she was

s, .\\“.l\b Ul i while

salms,
repcated the version of the
not
aut SIght 1o see that poor
L grban mags-on a straw pallet on the stone floor of
the prison eell, with chains o her nukles, the tears
}Iu\\llr:_',' trom her eye, 'lvk,w.duo;; that
beautital psalm,  Surely she had strayed far fromn
the flock and the good She phend 5 but your tract
. i» .’v » } .‘! P . v
awalkehed feeiings that we tast may lewd her Lo
hive a better ile, 1 gave her two or thfee tracts,
atid the next day went again to see her, She had
| thew coneealed in her bed, and sail she had read
them over snd over again,  In a few days she was
discharged fsom prison and sent to the country,
P where | hope the good Shepherd will keep her
. ] ’ a2 &2 300 B ’ ‘. " .
| from the Devil’s ravening: wolves, who are so busy
|dcall‘u_\'lng OIS, e, J[:'.\'m/uqcr.

ol i“‘ll“\‘ll('\'

Signal nl_“mminls of received mercies hdp to
| present duties, and quicken faith in  the greatest
Ltature dificulties,

Moses’ ark had staves for removing further ;
Jacob’s ladder had stairs for ' :
- Christinus must sing the SONY 0

\v‘sl’fd' and should stek 1o be re
They mast strive both for fuln
falness of joy,

aseending ‘higher,
{ degrees in this
newed day by day,
ess of grace and
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