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AND NOVA SCOTIA. 

JOSEPH McLEOD,] ceb 

AT 

COST PRICE. 
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dhe Antelligencer, respect to the future of the human race is better. 

- isd | It does not do to take too close an inspection of 

A LECTURE 
BY REY. 

ROOM TALK. 
HENRY WARD BEECILER. 

One of the first questions that men put when 
they begin to live a Christian life, is, * Will you 
tell me something that I can do?” It is a very 
heipless feeling which a person has who has been 
all his life-time living 

SHERATON & C0, 

SELLING OFF 

VALUABLE STOCK 

DRY GOODS, 
AT 

Cost Price, 
Yor Cas only. 

The STOCES 
Comprises 

A General Assortment, 

Purchased principally for. this 

SEASON’S TRADE. 

‘Wholesale Buyers 

Liberally dealt with for 

Gash or hpproved Vaper, 

An inspection is respectfully solicited. 

SHERATON & CO. 

we en Street. 

Fredericton, Nov 28, 1867. 
— er 

SEPTEMBER 20, 1867. 

ALBION 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. 

Red, Whe & Grey Wianaels, 

ORIMEAN AND 

FANCY FLANNELS, 
PRIVES, GINGHAMS, 

Stripe - Shirtings, Balmoral Skirtings, 

WOOL SHAWLS, 
Clounds, Beavis, Wool Gloves, 

Osnaburgh Towels, 

Bed Ticks and Hollands, 

Grey and White Cottons, 
very Cheap. 

COTTON WARPS, 
best imported, 

Our Motto is: 

QUICK SALES and SMALL PROFITS. 

Your inspection is respectfully solicited. 

JOHN THOMAS. 
Fredericton, Oct 13, 1867, 

g for himself, or for his mere 
surroundings, when he desires to enter upon a 
great field of Christian work. But no person has 

| 
1 

| . » . » » been long in that field before he begins to sigh, 

Queen Street, Fredericton, 
and say, “Truly, the harvest is plenteous, but 
where are the laborers?’ After a little while, 
when one sees what the work is that is to be done, 

and bow it transcends all visible instruments, the 
sense of helplessness that comes in is such that, 
really, it sometimes leads to despoudency, and 
men say, * Why, the little that I can do is of just 

no use whatever, It bears so small a proportion 
to what is perishing for lack of help, that 1 might 
as well give it up first as last.” 

If I were to stand, in spring, and look out over 
the hillside, where I have a little nook—my 
mountain rest—in the country, I could see from 
some points of it, well, ground enough to make 
nearly a county. I have thought, sometimes, 
“Suppose 1 had one of those old manors given to 

| me, hike for instance, the Livingstone Manor 1” 
l have a place of a little over thirty acres, and 
there is so much to do on that, and so much to 
pay, that it seems as though | never should get 

| through with the work that needs to be done 
| there; but if I had all that on the other side of 
me, and bad all the plowing to do, all the stones 

| to clear off, all the walls to lay, all the draining 

[= do, all the trees to plant, and all the fences to 
build § if I had beyond that, all the swelling hills ; 

if I had all the beautiful property beyond that, 

lot after lot, parcel alter pa. cel, clear up to the 

| rocky ledge—clear up to the edge and top of 

| those mountains ; and if all the other side was 

mine ; if I had the care of the whole of this im 

mense sweep of territory, I declare, I would give 
up, and would not do a thing. It bewilders me 

to think what I should do with such a vast areca 
of land. 

But I see every vear that that territory is pret 

ty well taken care of. | take care of mine: and 

Mr. Fuller, adjoining me, takes care of his; and 
Brother Dayton, just below me, takes care of his ; 

and Widow Jacob, just beyoud takes care of 

hers, and all the valley farms are taken care of, 
and all the farms on the hillside opposite to me 

are taken care of. Of course they are not as 

well taken care of as mine! liverybody thinks 

| what he does 1s best done, voi: know. But, on 

Hy 
"i 
oo 

ly improving. 

the whole, our end of Westchester ( ounty 18 gelt 

| along very well, | think we are re 
Agriculture is rising in that region. The harvests 

they are very good. And when | look over it all, 
| say to myvsell, “ Are not you rather conceited 

to think about taking care of so much territory 
The Lord never made you to be a god; and if he 

had. you would not have been here, and yon would 
have been of a very different pattern from what 
you are And although it is well for you to 
look at all this work, you are to consider that you 

man, and that you can do things 

on a small scale. God is the only one that can 

work on a big pattern.” Meu are so made that 
each tan take care of buat little Every man 

ought to be in sympathy with the whole work; 
and yet, no man ought to feel that everything is 

dependent upon him, 

I used to be mueh amused with father's feeling 
in this matter. He was, yon know, a 
men, 

. 

| | 
| 

now, 

are but a only 

hunter o! 

fisher of men, lle used to 

And he [| aried 

the puipit—a 

and a hunt 

squirrels and catch trout, his 
| venary and piscatory instinets into 

he ought to have done. 

When Dr. Cornelius, who was Secretary of the 
American Board, died, father had a very dark day. 
“ | cannot understand,” he said, “ what the Lord 

means, when his work needs just such a man as 
Cornelius, and he takes him away 1 the prime o! 

life, at a time he is carrying that work on SI1CCOSS 

fully, and there is nobody to take his place,” Yes 
there was, Dr. Wisner took it. But he had 
carried it on a few years when he died, | 
well remember the morning when father was 

preparing the sermon to preach over Dr. Wisner. 
The wheels dragged heavily, He was very much 
cast down. Though | was quite young, he said 

to me, Henry, it is all done! it is all done! | 

cannot see what the Lord means, lle is making 
breach on breach. Taere is so much to do, and 

He 1s taking the best of them.” 

Iu his own life he worked as though he thought 

that if he stood from under, a part of the heavens 

at least would come down. He used to stand 

with his shonlders straight up, as though he were 
helping carry the universe, 
was the instinct ot work. 
work in him clear to the bone and marrow, | 

think I love to work as well as he did; but 1 got 
from my mother what he did not from his. | 
have carried all my life long a sense that the 
work was so vast that no man, 1 did not care who 

Be was, could do more than a very little; that He 
who could raise up children from the stones vo 

Abraham, could raise up men when he had a 
mind to, and wen of the right kind, and put them 
in the right place; that, after all, the Lord was 

greater than the work; and that it was of no use 

for me to fret myself, and set myself up to be 
wiser than Providence; all T was called upon to 
do was to work up to the measure of my wisdom 

and strength, and be willing to go wherever God 

sent me; and that then 1 was to be content, 

But there is where the weakness of human 
nature will come in, For though 1 do not feel 
personally this sense of connection with the whole 

of God's work, the world docs open up to my 
mind so desolately, that it really seems hard to 
live. 1 have such a sense of the ignorance of 
even the most enlightened men, 1 have such a 

sense of the imperfection of ¢ven the best and 

so few to doit! 

It was not fancy dl 

most Christian people, I have such a sense of the 

ong way that humanity has yet to walk before it 
commas to the Llessom, to say nothing of the fruit; 

I perceive that things do move so slowly, that it 
seems to me as though if 1 were Jeremiah, I wo 
could pray that my head might become a fountain 

of tears, 
Well, that tends, you kuow, to a uscless sywpa 

thy. That tends to a kind of sentimental dos 
pondency. | do not know bat 1 SOE Sense a 

Jittle bath once in a while in the dead Sea of de- 
snair may be beneficial 3 but 1 do not believe 

those brackish waters are good for a wan to bathe 
\ Hope 18 better, in every day Confidence in 

| God is better. Cheer is better. 

There was the scuse of 

IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 29, 1867. 

Expectation in 

| 

the facts of the human condition. 
| have akind of campaigning spirit. 

We ae to | 
When soldiers 

are on a campaign, they do not stop for comforts. | 
| They do not look very closely at anything, They 
look at the great ends which they expect to realize, 

{ and sink out of sight ten thonsaud things which | 

| they would look at if they were at home. And | 
| there is need of a great deal of this in Christians, 
| The world will not bear much examination unless 
| we have better glasses than our eyes to reveal to 
us the hidden counsels and intents of God among 

men. And, on the other hand, the love of work- 
ing for the sake of work ; working from a motive 
of sympathy with men; a sense of gratitude that | 
makes us thankful for a little; patience to work 
under discouragement, to work even when we | 

| 

meet rebuff and misconstruction ; and to work no | 

1 

matter how dark the night or how heavy the | 

load—that is the better Christian state. And 

| this state of patience, and gentleness, and expect- 

y ancy, founded on faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, | 

| will be sweet to the taste and strengthening to 
the heart.—K&zchange, 
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THE WOR) 
BY REV, 

AT THE HEART. 
THEODORE CUYLER. 

Iu the island of Cuba they will show you some- 

times a piece of timber m a dwelling, or in the 
framework of a sugar-mill that looks sound and 
firm. Dut if a sudden pressure on that 
timber it will snap asupder, filling your eyes with 

a fine white powder. Why is this? 

A subtle worm—bred in that hot climate-—eats 

in stealthily to the ce 

comes 

ntre devours the fibre and 
solid beam into a hollow shell 

Theres a fair exterior ; within is nothing 
but the refuse gnawings of a worm, 

turns a seemingly 

of dust. 

Now we have 
noticed that whenever a professor of the religion 

of Jesus falls into open veglect of duty, and a reck- 
less incopsist ney of living it commonly comes 

from a worm at the heart! Desertions the 

and the prayer meetings, desertions from 

honest living, desertions from temperance and 
chastity, descrtions from Christ, are usually the 
result of gradual corruption at the core. 

from 
\ 

CIASS 

Some- 

§ times the fall of a Christian professor is sudden, 
f Iv attracts wide and melancholy attention. But 
the worm bad been at work gnawing away the 
conscience ful months or for years. 

Sometimes a public man—on whom the nation 

had re posed its confidence for years—gives way 

and falls with a rash. The publie eve SCes the 

fall, but does not always detect the secret vice 

that had devoured the very firbre of the man and 
left him the prey of overpowering temptation. 

When the mightiest orator of New England, who 

in his early years had thundered for liberty on 

Plymouth Rock, became suddenly the defender of 
injustice 10 the Senate chamber, the good people 

of Massachusetts and of the nation stood aghast 

| at the shocking apostacy. Alas! they little knew 
: had fallen under 

Wine and 

women, we fear, were the worm at the heart, that 

y How lar the gigantic statesman 

the dominion of his baser nature, 

1: 

! sapped the strength of the great man’s principles; 

80 that when political temptation smote him heavi- 

ly he fell { Apostacies in the pulpit have the same 

i origin—a worm al We open the 

| 

Mr, A——, o1 
' 

the heart, 

that the Rev, 

had been dis 

journals and read 
that Dr. B iplined and disgraced 

for *1mmoral conduct,” This 1s but the final re- 
The eye of God had seen, for a long time 

the secret 

suit, ) 

gnawings of indulged sin, that were 
slowly devouring the 

In their heart the 

yetite, It has slain it 

poor man's conscience, 

fatal worm was sensual ap- 

| tens of thousands in the 

churelr, 

tampering with the wine-glass on his table be- 

ware! 

worm 

That thirst for stunualant may become the 

that never fet every Cristian 

too who is spending his Lord's money for tickets 

to the th Hoe is 

nursing an ins HW AY 

his piety. Herd wiite this 
Pp wagraph | sometimes hear of church members 

being found in strange places and in strange com 
pany, Then 1 say 

must detect in these backsliding professors a worm 

at the core, 

Paul tells us of such a deserter in the circle of 
A880CIALes, 

dies.” 

the bail-room beware | 

t in the soul that will eat 

at Saratoga—where | 

eatre ol 

ay lo mvyself=the all-secing Kye 

his The poor man ‘had once been a 

co-worker with him, and even a fellow-prisoner 
for Jesus’ sak But by-and-by Paul sorrowfully 

writes @ hd |) mus hath Sorsaken me, having loved 

this present world,’ Love 

Domnas’s heart 

Lhe secret comes out, 

of the world was the busy borer in 

that eat out his loyalty te Christ, 

under strong pressure from without, for want of 

the inwapd staining of godliness to bear the strain. 
In these davs of worldly conformity and self= 

indulgence God's people are in peculiar danger, 
Infidelity is not doing one-tenth part as much is 

chief 10 the cause of Christ. as the love of the 

world avd the spirit of self-indulgence, The mad 

haste to be rick: eats out one brother's spirituality. 

The suddenly acquired wealth, with its attendant 

luxuries, kills another, His brethren inquire, 
“Why don’t we see Mr. A—— any longer at the 

prayer-meeting 7 “ why don't he pray as he used 
to dot why+*don’t he give as hberally to the 
church as in former tunes! What sends his 

There is a worm 

ligion, It is silently gnawing out the love of 
Jesus that onee dwelt there, "The external change 

of conduct is but the inevitable result of an inward 
declension from holitess. Sometimes an ortho- 
doxy of profession is maintained even when the 

interior soul 1s terribly worm-eaten by secret. sin 

or uwobelict, For, as Carlyle says 1 * 1t is astonish- 
img how long a rotten tree will stand, if nobody 
shakes st." 

Sudden temptations often overthrow these worm- 
eaten professors § and then * their sin finds them 
out.” At the navy yard in Brooklyn there long 
flouted a stately receiving ship that was never sent 
to sea. dhe looked stout and gallant, aud the starry 
flag streamed brightly from her peak. 
Win dry rotted to the kee l, and could uot have lived 

an hour in a tem pest, 

fn nearly every church there are members 

p
—
 

the world, They still preserve the “form of 

godliness without its spirit,” Thay still float the 
ensign of orthodoxy at the masthead. They often 
he moored at the wharf of formalism, But if they 
venture ont where a gale of temptation strikes 

! them, the rotten timbers crash up in the hirrieane, 
| and the broken spars floating ou the billows tell 
| the tale of the shipwreck, 

Let every Christian professor who is | 

He deserted | 

daughters so often to the dance or the opera” | 
at the cord of the brother's re- | 

But she | 

whose hearts become dry-rotted with the lpve of 

Why do we write these painful truths! Do we 
seck to bring Christianity into contempt, and lead 

the impenitent to believe that all church members 
arc secret impostors? God forbid! We only | 
utter these sad words in warning to the followers | 
of Jesus. My brother in Christ let us warn you | 
against the first indulgence of secret sin, As soon | 
as you begin to love a sin, you are in danger. 
The worm has been hatched, and he bas ccm- | 
menced his fatal work. As soon too as you begin | 
to neglect your duty—to forsake the closet or the 
place of prayer, or vour Bible, the inward dry-rot | 
has struck the very heart of your piety. The 
friend of this world is the enemy of Jesus. Not 
the love of sinners souls, but the love of sinners’ 
sins is the Christian's danger. Beware of any in- 

truder that shuts out Christ—of any practice that 
kills your spirit of prayer, of any associates that 

| papers that make your Bible distasteful, and of 

any secret thought that grieves away the Moly 
Spirit. Beware of the worm at the core! Keep 

| thy heart with all"Qiligence, for out of it are the 
issues of life. Keep yourself in the love of Jesus 

Peter. 

“It was one of these happy days which come | 
often to aid and cheer vu. The Spirit was pre- 

sent with ns, 
| was more 
| wondered at the great difference in this respect, 

which I cannot but observe, between ove Sabbath 
y 

and 

restlessness, 

as the holy master-passion of the soul. Wateh 
unio prayer. And again I say uoto you all— 
warci l—Zion's Herald, 

A DOUBTING CHRISTIAN. 
For some years J. A——— had been a professor 

of religion, yet was always fearful that he was de- 
ceiving himself, and had never really given his 
beart to the Saviour. Instead of growing bright- 
er, his hopes became more and more faint, until 
he began to fear he had been given up by God to 
n reprobate mind, He conversed with Christians, 

[earn his true state with God ; but no light dawn- 
ed on his way. 

frequently refused to take part in the exercises. 

At tommunion seasons he remained away from 
the sanctuary altogether, or left immediately after 
the sermon, and before the distribution of the 
bread and wine. He felt unfit to partake of those 
emblems of a Saviour's love. Sometimes he was 

tempted to forsake the house of God entirely § to 
repounce the religion of Jesus, and even deny 
that there was any truth whatever in Christianity. 
Though he felt that he could wot give up the 1e- 
ligion of Jesus, and would rather die than deny 
its trath, yet his constant doubts, fears, and 
temptations drove him almost to despair. 
Cue day, in company with a Christian friend, 

the conversation turned on the duty of church 
members towards their fellow-men, Both ac- 

knowledge that they had greatly neglected duty, 
and both resolved to be more faithful in future. 
Personally to speak to their friends and urge the 
Claims OF the gospel was too great a task to at- 

tion of others. They selected two of their world- 
ly associates, and agreed at a certain hour every 
morning aml evemng, to retire each to some 
secret place, and there pray for the awakening 
of their unconverted companions ; and morning 
and evening, * the still hour” found the praying 
men wrestling for the souls of their friends. 

Although those for whom they prayed seemed 
unconcerned for their own immortal interests, yet 
thie Spirits of the two Christian brethren were 

| quickened Their prayer returned into their own 
bosom. A love for souls they had not felt before 
filled their hearts, Light dawned on the way of 

| J. A, The peace, and joy, and hope he had 
so long songht now filled his soul. While pray 

| to win souls was now the great aim of his life. 
| No longer content. with merely praying, he felt 
| there was: a work for him to do; that God used 
means to convert souls, 

J. A——— had not spoken to those unconverted 
friends about their fmmortal interests, and feared 
to attempt it, The duty was trying, but fear was 
overcome, and duty performed. He wrole to 

each of them a kind but earuest letter, tellin 
them the anxiety he felt for tneir souls, and urgin 
them to scek an interest in the blood of Christ, 
He told of the depth of a Saviour's love, and 
pleaded with them not to neglect the offers of 
salvation, 

He hoped his advice would be kindly received, 
yet feared a reply bidding him have no anxiety 

| lor their welfare. Great wus his surprise and joy 
| at receiving, a few days after, a letter from each 
of them, thanking him for his faithfulness, and 
asking him to pray for their souls. They felt 
they were lost, and inquired what they must do to 
be saved,  1lis heart was full as he read those 
anxious letters, God had indeed heard Lis pray- 
crs, and was owning him as a child by avswering 
his petitions, 

It is weedless to~say how gladly J. A—n 
| pointed the anxious souls to the Lamb of God, or 
how it rejoiced his beart to see them walking 
towards Zion, : The path to peace and happiness 
1@ the nat fA, yy v PP va Pasa OF Luv, “AICTE ie Jar ddeiyur, 
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Hearaey Eansesrxess.—Rev, 8, H. Kellogg, 
of the American Presbyterian Mission in Norther 
India, relates the following incident, as ocenrring 
Ou & missionary tour, It shows that the Spirit, 

| when it works on the heart, giving a man a 
knowledge of himself as a sinner, defiled with gins, 
leads him to put away at once all side issues, and 
to: seek earnestly an answer to the question of 
questions, * What mast I do to be saved 1 
“On the evening, going out into the mela to 

| preach, I was accosted by two men, a Moham- 
| medan and a lindoo, who asked me to siiow them 
| the way of salvation, As 1 began, the Musselman 
| interrapted Qe 
| 

| 
“‘First of all, explain how we came to be 

| sinners,’ 
ae No, no? impatiently demanded the Hindoo 
‘wot that! I know I'am asinner; that is enough ; 
I only want to know how to be saved from sin. 
“And as 1 preached Christ's cross to them, it 

was a most pleasant thing that whenever any one 
might interrupt me by any irrelevant question, 

| not this Hindoo only, but many in the crowd who 
had gathered would silence him, nor willingly 
allow anything but that I shoald answer this one 
question, How may we be saved from sin # The 
Hindoo drank in my words like water, as I told 

| him of Christ dying in the sinner’s stead, 
| “¢Yes, he broke in at last, *s0 we are saved 
from hell ; but how shall we be saved from the 
powgr of sin §? 

“Such a degree of individual interest in a pro: 
| miscnous andienee, 1 hiave never seen. It was the 
old Pentecostal question, *, What must we do I'” 

| 
{ 

[Editor and Proprietor. 

Whele No. 724. 

was a relief to everybody when the hour was over.” 

I asked. 

replied. 
school, there was the same difference to be ob: 

lead you to forsake God's people, of any books or | served. 

that when her large family of children were frac- 

A TALK WITH ‘ 

ET Lo SS SE POE ITI Cy Ties 

zati 
; seli-indujgent brethren at | me or Lo prospers the Sanday | 2 

me, and returni 

1 = 3 on to whieh they have “Jt went well yesterday, . 

in, yet making pre 

“How school 1” 
lied | surprise 

ee rephed, | . 
i I attain 

ns with the elevat 
dd I” 

“The Master promised,” I replied, “ & hundréd 
| fold more in this life, specifying thas Swewand 
| would be often given in the very thing renounced 
| for his sake; and however little the 

| vaut thinks to claim or even to 

The room was still; and every class 
than usually attentive. I have often 

faith ful ser- 

look for it, some 
angel will come unawares with the Last week, there was a general Zift ? 

The wheels moved heavily, and it {| ® 

Ileaven-sent another, 

*“ And to some of us,” the iperintendent said, 
. ’ acClous as ol labour come 80 soon and “ How do you account for these variations?’ | i do you int | so abundantly as to take away all sehse of renun- 

| ciation, of self-denial, and of weary effort. so that 
the work is easy and pleasant. Yet so perverse 

| are we, that we sometimes wish the labors were 
| more dificult and 

| “Nav!” I remonstrated. ** not perverse. 
the very spirit ol love,” 

“1 hardly know how to account for them.” he 
“When 1 first had a class in Sabbath 

less dehightful) 
My mother told me then to look for the 

» . It 1s ause in my own hours of devotion. She said 

: “Thanks,” he said, with a cheers smile. ) ) | . ul : i ¢ LS AS ) tious, and all things seemed to go wrong, the | _ : TRATES : ae’ be 
- = \ rose Lo go, Lou see the silver side of things. remedy was in her own closet; that, when she Good nirht”— 2 - pA do ka | rood might, Ch an ba was living near to Christ, all went well, | y 
- ». . » -— -— “Did she find it so? That reminds me of the | 

and tried, by reading the Bible and prayer, to | difference between your position as superintendent 

words of one of our most successful female teach- 

ers to a young lady just entering upon the care of Mr. Gray, had not been long minister of the 
a school. * When there is general indifference or | parish, till” 3 
prevalent wrong feeling in the school, be sure 

there is a revival needed in your own heart.” ” 

| JOHN, THE GRAVE-DIGGER. 

1 1 i i he moticed the odd practice of the 
grave-digger ; and one day when : hh ie came upon 
* ohn smoothin r Al | 11 ming the | ain] op aa o 

y vy ‘ . : 4 Lu J onely bed f 
bd » 5 y ® 15 x 3 o 6, nq ‘1 y " : 4 J 

# Yes,” said the superint ndent ; and 1 found | a child which had been buric d afew davs before, 
It true as regarded my own class, and this made | he asked why he was so particular in dressing and 
me suspect myself when the Sabbath school was ~ heaping the graves of infants. John paused for » » » p 

’ low-toned or indifferent, But even fasting and | a moment at his work, and | QOKIUg up, not at the | prayer heve not availed, so far, to avert these dis- | minister, but at the sky. sai 1. “Of pT is the couraging days. And why is it?” | kingdom of heaven.” | “1 thank,” 1 replied, “that there is an essential | “And on this account vou tend and adorn 
| them with so much care!” remarked the minis- of the schocl, and that of ateacher, inthis respect. | ter, 

| 

| 

tempt, bat they could at least pray for the salva- | thoughts, 

word should be but. 

: ; who was greatly struck with the reply. It is not your spiritual state, but that of your : “Narely \y AILS YL | ns ng “ gi » j teachers, which acts directly upon tl E Pika | surely, si, answered John, 1 canna make in his despair, he often absented himself from | teachers, which acts directly upon the souls of the | over braw and fine the bed-covering o’ a little in- ’ 4 J Aes 
y ; 

the social prayer-meeting ; and when present, | children. 
I think, that, when the hidden things | nocent sleeper 

known, we shall find, that, on the 
troublesome days, there were few who went to 
their classes as Christ's me ssengers to souls direct 

nat 1s 
come to be 

waitin’ there till it is God's 
and > Wid cover it with whate robe, 
glory, Where sic grandeur 

| time to wanken it 
| and waft it away to i 

is awaitin’ it 
: 

: yonder, it's fit It sh mld be decked from him, with his message of love and saving | got here I think the Savionr will like t $ . tx { vio 1 } Oo O Seo mercy to the children.” | white clover spread ol ¢ : i : me i : — 1 white clover pread coune it; dae ye no think 80 And 1,” he said thoughtfully, “am perhaps | tae, sir? 
somewhat responsible for the right 
the teachers, * And who 
things ¢'” 

“ No man,” *“*Cast thy burden upon 
the Lord.” You ean only pray and trust. You 
must have felt encouraged and happy yesterday,” 
[ added after a pause. atid whaare no. I hope there 
“Yes, 1 did,” he said and smiled. “ Alas! vou | lvin' in this kirkvard Yh it i ry : am pr : 

great know me well enough to expect that the next |g mption to mark them here are 
that I'm gey sare aboot, and I ki ep their graves 

| nate and snod as | ean, and plant a bit floure here 
| and 

\ 

feeling of | “13 eh v hua o o} ' 
1s suflcicnt i ot 1 But why not thus cover larger graves 7" asked 8 sulMcient tor the minist #y, hardly able to suppress his emotions, 

saluis 1s precious in the 
Daviour s sight. 

these 

: 
dust of all Lis 

I said. 

Yery true, sir, responded John, with groat 
solemuity, but I canna be sure wha are his saints, 

are many of them 
it wad be pre- 

oot. some Well, in the evening, when 
| came out of the chureh, the crowd necessitated 
my walking in the close ranks of people for a block 
or two, and the conversation of a couple of young | giv a rh ys, — Ton Pru on. wo a girls behind me awoke doubting and questioning | clover. ‘It's clean dillira t N ~ 4 ip - - ‘You were not at the Bible class,” said | baitng,” — The Gem. WII tae 
Eo i. No,’ answered the other l 
| 
| 
1 

| 

| 
| escape, wondering what my friend of the B stree 

ing for others, he had himself been blessed. How | Sebool will do ‘with his new acquisition,” 

| said, 

| 
} 

| 
! 

! 

: “the professor is 
so prosy, I'm tired of it; and, besides. I'm old MD 1141 gy = en ’ 
enough to be a teacher myself.'—* But I didn't | ME GOT Wild RECOV LRY. 
see you in the Sunday sehool.'—<* Oh, no! I'm not The following insident is worthy of being often 
going to stay in the church Sabbath school. the | repeated, as an encouragement to labor for meral mission schools are so much more interesting.’ —1 | or religions reform, A warm heart and wise 
hear they want teachers at A Street.’- ‘Now, | tongue may overcome the most formidable ob- 
you don’t think I'd teach in A Street, with such | stacles, Rov, T 

a mixed-up set of people ! 

two sessions 3 and that's 

’ Y \ i « Au Guayler tells the story : 
aA certain Sabbath evening y =e [1 » 

uressod 

Besides, they have “On 
b soe Llwenty 

tiresome. Now, at 13 | years ago, a reckiess, ill 
ars 

Oung man was Street, there's a nice set, and not too many child idly lounging under the elin-trees in the public ren; and they have real gay times after the teach square of Worcester, He had be come a wretch er's meetings,” And then followed a dozen names ed waif on the 

of * niece’ people who teach there, 1 

current of sin. His 
spent in the waking remorse of the 
nignis were 1! - 

day 3 Were 

mad my irunkard : his 
passed mn the buffooneries of the ale 

himself and with 

“ She will not trouble him long, probably,” 1 
I asked a young 

fauntered along, out of homor with “ Such teachers soon Lire, Al an knd A Kind voree salited Lady the other day how her Cluss WAS progressing Ba \ Stranger laid his hand on h shoulder, OL! U've given up that, she answered. * They | and said, in cordial tones : * Mr. (3-en , 2o down gave me a class of children that actually knew | to our meeting at the town hall to merht, A brief nothing. W hy, they couldn't read! and it's so onversation followed, so winning wu its character 
annoying to teach children who cannot read ! | that the reckless youth consented Lo go He y ° 

4 | " . . 2 ." ’ 
Besides, they expect the teachers to visit the | went | he heard the appeals there made, With scholars: and T don't think it prudent or proper | tremulous hand he signed the pledge of total gb 

I to go to such places, One lady 1 heard of found | stinence By God's he Ip, he kept it, and keeps it | the mother of one of her httle girls quite drunk, | yet Lhe poor boot-crimper who tapped him on and another took the small-pox, 1 couldu't ex- | the shoulder good Joel Stratton has lately gone 
youth he saved is to day tho 1 fs ou the face of the globe. Methinks, when 1 listen to the thunders of ap- 

y| SO t! { ( ) | 3 | i 
ps ¢ that gre LJ hn Ih Gough on the platform of Exeter Hall or the Aca lemy of Musie, 1 am 

3 of Lual tap on the shoulder, 
| and of that kind invitation under the 
| of Wor ester! He that 

pose myself to such things, of course.” 
‘The superintendent siniled sadly. 

“the noble army of martyrs” think 
“Then there is that theological student, young | 

Stephens, But you smile, 
“Oh, yes!” 1 

week, ] 

But the 

reform 

to heaven, 

| ioremost of What must 

m 
You know him ! 

replied : “he called | here hi wing the echo last 
: He told me of his occupations on the Sab ancient elms 

bath as well as week davs, 1 said 1 was ¢lad he | winneth souls is wise.” had taken a class in Sunday school. *Y, 83 oh, | —Je. yes!” he said. “A very fine thing, these Sunday | 
Wi schools! excellent practice for a man, especial y ! “ Farnron no ue Ko”, When Sir Thomas one who is studying tor the ministry! Very isa- | More lay in prison for consciences sake, he was proving ; very improving indead * " : | Visited by his wife, Tt y : who was a somewhat worldly “ That's just the trouble,” said the superinten- 

dent, “The class to which 1 troduced him 
were study ing St, John, and were really interested ; 
bak he igi he had just been through that Gos 
with hia o 

Wise woman, 

' Wy hat, the goo lvear, Mr. More,” said she, in : the dialect of thos days, “J marvel that you, who pel | have been hitherto « wavs v 
| will so play the fool as to lik here in this close 8 

- ’ 
| filthy prison, and he content to be shut up thus | with mice and rats, when vou might be abroad at | Your liberty, with the favor and good will both of 
| the king and his cownsel, if yon would but do as “He will miss a great part of the real benefiy | the bishops and the best learned nen of his realm to be derived from the work,” 1 observed * by { have dove ; and, s cing you bave at Chelsea a thus making it the principal aim,” | right fair house, your book, your gallery, and all “ Yes; and besides, IL ceases to be work for other necessaries so h wndsome about you that you { Christ when we do it for oursel might, in company with me, fe, ye ives: and it nar- ) , youl wile, your child- rows down the number ol the true ren, and hous hold be merry 4 | muse [ wonder the vineyard, where, bad or | what in God's name you me an, here thus fondly to | are so few.” | tarry 

I replied, “ that | He heard her out and then “said— 
God, in his great merey, sends his saving message “1 pray thee, good Mrs, Alice, 
by such unworthy ambassadors, else St. Paul | thing ¢” 

taken for a wise man, i858 at home, and was very desirous to 
take up the Book of Daniel, it would be 
fine exegetical exercise for him! 
great difficulty in 
the idea.” 

such 

| really had 

pursuading him to relinquish 

; 
labourers in 

ie ) 

goou, the laborers 

“Yet we must not forget,” 

tell me one | 

{ would not have rejoiced as he did that Christ was “ What is it 7" said she, 
{ preached even of envy and strife, If these base | “ Ls not this hous Us near heaven as my own | passions did not hinder the good work euntir ly, | Sir Thomas More had his eyes on a heavenly | the self seeking may not,” ! howe ; bat his wile looked only to the * right fair Lipa’ True,” he said : “ | have not sufliciently con. | house” at Chelsea. ? 
Nosed that,” { | He was *“ faithful to the end," * Are you 1? | After a pause | added, “ Seek ve first the king 0 : a : dom of God, and all these things Sal So 2 lded oad dlia, Snnuone by WwW ! ; A lay brother 

| unto you.” : How constantly have we seen this puipit talents we 0S agit io en fa Whose promise fulfiled! We did not go to school for ar} ur. pastor : comes to the pulpit Sunday morning and preaches lightful | a little sermon ; and in the afternoon Lhe comes al pleasure ; | again and preaches another little sermon, In the evening he eomes into the prayer-meeting full of love, aud we all have a good time praying, sing- ing and exhorting. Then on Monday, after spend- ing the forenoon mm his study, he gues out and pees a family of his congregation, and talks to 
| them about Jesus; he dues the same on Tues. | day and each day of the week, and by Satur- culture [day night the httle : : 

rie : tre al ght Hue sermons on Sunday ) which abound wn the midst of our christian eivili- ' grown into big ones,” “One can Hoa: 

| a Sabbath pastime ; but we found most de 
| occupation, We did not aim at soci 
but we have met with true friends, 

| * Yes, God bless them 1” said the superinten- 
| dent earnestly,  * Nothing draws hearts nearer | 
thas working for Christ together: And the men 
tal and spiritnal lmprovement is given Loo, 
many times | have noticed this in the 
foreign missionaries 

How 

case of our 
y Spending years away from 

all the advantages and opportanities for 

easily conceive 


