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[EW FALL GOODS 
Steamships “ LADY DARLING,” “SIDON- 

IAN,” “, USTRIAN,” and “ ISMATLIA.” 

ILLER & EDGECOMBE, 

EG to announce that shey have received by the above 
) Steamships a large Importation of 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

Dry Goods, 

he Fall and Winter Trade. Now ready for Inspec- 

tion : 

ESS GOODS, | PRINTS, 

Is, Tweeds, 

Ih Jackets, | Grey & White Cottons, 
Mufls, Felt Skirts, 

Collars, &e. Yarns, &e. 

CAMP BLANKETING. 

rey & White Blankets, 

BLACK COODS. 
PACAS, 

QUILTS, 

MERINOS, 

CRAPE CLOTHS, 

PERSIAN CORDS, 

BATEEN CLOTH, &c. 

All at our usual Low Prices. 

Balance of STOCK by following Steamers. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE, 

dericton, Oct 3, 1878, 

EW GOODS 
<FOR] 

Fall and Winter. 

Thomas Logan, 

FREDERICTON, 

A325 Ovando large and well assorted Bock of 

Dry Groods, 

VITABLE to the wants of Purchasers, which he offers 
such prices as will defy competition. 

DRESS GOODS, SHAWLS, 

Flannels, Rlankets, Tweeds, 

TTONS,” PRINTS, OSNABURGS, 

and every description of 

COTTON AND WOOLLEN GOODS, 

Carpetings 

DDAMASKS CURTIAIN. 

Ladies’ Furs 
INK, 

® ERMINE, 

GREBE, 

FITCH, 

ALASKA ELLINK, 

MUSQUASH, &c. 

A FEW PAIRS OF 

~ Men’s Fur Gloves. 

The Futelligencer, 

The INTELLIGENCER is sent to new sub- 

seribers from the present time till December 
31st next, for ONE DOLLAR; or from the pre- 

sent time till July 1st, 1875, for TWO DOL 

LARS. Those who subscribe under this offer 

will receive the paper several weeks for 
nothing, therefore now is the time to sub- 

scribe. - - - - Will each present subscriber en- 
deavour to send us one new name ? 

— - 

STRONG POINTS FOR TOTAL ABSTINENCE. 
BY THEUDORE L. CUYLER, D. D, ; 

A good deal of time and strecgth have been 
wasted by some of our teetotalers in bootless 
controversies over a few doubtful texts of 
Scripture. The “six water-pots” of Cana 
would not hold half of the ink that has been 
squandered in the contest about the nature of 
the wire that filled those much belabored 
jars. Abstainers themselves differ in the in- 
terpretation of this passage. Some have con- 
tended that we bave no proof that there was 
any wine manufactured than the simple 
draught offered to the “governor of the 
feast.” Even scholars differ over this miracle; 
for it is idle to deny that Moses Stuart, 
Albert Barnes, and Dr. Frederic Lees were 
scholarly expositors. 
But why wrangle over a few difficult texts ? 

It is quite sufficient for all practical purposes 
that God's Word pronounces “ wine a 
mocker,” and strong drink a deceiver, It is 
quite sufficient that it closes the “ Kingdom 
of God” against the drunkard, It is suffi- 
cient that it proclaims that beautiful law of 
self-denial: “It is not good to drink wine, 
whereby our brother stumbleth.” One of 
these passages teaches the danger of raf ol 
ing with that which at the last biteth like 
an adder. The second ome pronounces the 
doom of drunkenness. The third one un- 
folds a noble Christian principle, on which all 
who love others as they love themselves should 
be willing to stand in solid phalanx. These 
three principles are enough to base our moral 
reform upon; and it isa noteworthy fact that 
not one of these three principles is contradict- 
ed or even rendered doubtful by apy other 
portion of Holy Writ. 

Starting out with these impregnable princi- 
ples, we find constant accessions of arguments 
for the prudence and wisdom of entire absti- 
nence. The first one of these is found in the 
treacherous nature, the serpent quality of al- 
coholic drinks. They deceive the very elect. 
They make a man a bond slave before he 
dreams of it. He may set out with ever so 
clear a purpose to drink only “in moderation ;” 
but his glzss deepens and enlarges before he 
is aware. The stealthy appetite entrenches 
itself in every fibre of him. He 1s one falling 
“asleep at the top of the mast,” and only 
awakes to his awfal peril when he finds him- 
self hurled off into the devouring deep of 
drankenness. Many years ago an eloquent 
clergyman at P——— began to use wine be- 
fore entering bis pulpit. He said that he 
“could preach better for it.” Some of his 
discourses on the love of the Redeemer were 
masterpieces of pathetic oratory. But they 
were delivered under the stimulation of the 
wine-cup. At length he reeled as he entered 
the pulpit. When his disgrace became public 
and he was cited for discipline, he confessed, 
with bitterness of anguish, that nobody was 
so astonished to find him an inebriate as he 
was himself. How preposterous to say that 
that good but self-deceived minister of Christ 
deserved to be locked up in the penitentiary | 
like a common thief. He should have had 
the voice whispered in his ear: “ Let it alone, 
It is a mocker; whogo is deceived thereby is 
pot wise,” After his reformation this emi- 
nent minister never touched a drop. The 
race of God always helps those who try to 
3m themselves; but I don’t believe that God 
ever promises his restraining grace to those 
who wantonly tamper with a treacherous temp- 
tation. And thisinsidious nature of alcoholic 
beverages is one of the most powertul argu- 
ments in favor of total abstinence. The risk 
i8 too feaiful. There is such a risk even in 
handling this subtle tempter that it has been 
demonstrated from ggi uly’ statistics in Great 
Britain that the average age of liquor-sellers 
is three and a half years lvss than that of 
other men. I wish it were thirty-three years 
less, and then no man would dare to deal out 
death by the dram. 
This deceptive quality of intoxicants is one 

argument for the wn; bus of entire absti-| 
pence. Another one is found in the prodigi- | 
ous difficulty in reforming the hard drinker, 
Not over one-tenth are ever saved. A ma- 
jority of those who have been temporarily 
reformed in the inebriate asylums afterwards 
go back to the wallowing in the mire. Poor 
‘Dick ” Yates, the brilliant Illinois senator, 
was only one of the million, who, having 
thrust their hands into the anaconda’s mouth, 
were never able to escape. My friend Gough 
assures me that, after thirty years of Christian 
living, he cannot trust himself near a bottle, 
There are men and women who cannot reform. 
I speak advisedly, after twenty-five years of 
constant dealing with cases of liquor-drinking 
~from the first “spree” of the youthful be- 
ginner clear on to the horrible finale of the 
delivium tremens, Men have confessed to me, 
with anguish of spirit: “This is incurable. 1 
cannot stop I” The few ebriates who are 
saved are saved as by fire, 
Two days ago I administered the total ab- 

stivevce pledge to a business man, and then 
prayed with him that be might be kept by 
Almighty power from the demon of drink. 
Last night he came home to his heart-sick 
family the “ worse for liquor.” He stated to 
me that while he was engaged in his business 
during the day an insatiate appetite would 
suddenly grasp him like a fiend, and under 
its clutch he became but a helpless child. 
He also admitted to me that his first fatal 
mistake was io taking the first glass. Total 
abstinence would have been sure ; “ modera- 
tion” proved a delusion; reformation is 
desperately difficult, perhaps may prove im- 
possible. With such cases constantly before 
us, I am utterly astounded to hear worthy 
mimsters of Christ talking about “safety in 
moderation” and about * drinking the right 
kinds of liquor, at the right time, and in the 
right way.” 1 know of but one right way to 
deal with a serpent, and that is to smash its 
head. ¢ 

Still another reason for practicing absti- 
nence may be drawn from the temperament 
of our Amerigan people, from the stimulat- 
ing character of our climate and style of 
life, and from the fiery qualities of our popu- 
lar drinks, “Moderation” is not in the Am- 
erican dictionary. To tell our nervous 
oung countrymen that they may handle a 
cobbler” or a * cocktail ” if they are only 

careful to do it with moderation is about 
like telling them to cateh the small-pox 
gently or to jump gently out of a fourstory 

+ 
. 

“ ” the introduction of “ native wines 
been thoroughly exploded 
The fact is, that wherever there is alcohol, 
there is fascination ; where there is fascina- 
tion there is danger ; after the danger comes 
death. 

Here are three or four simple arguments 
for the expediency, wisdom, and safety 
of total abstinence from all intoxicants. 
Science does not contradict ome of them. 
God’s Word does not contradict one of 
them. Without touching a swgle disputed 
question in physiology, philosophy, or theo- 
logy, I press these strong, stubborn reasons 
for letting every intoxicant alone. He who 
never drinks is safe. He who ever drinks is 
in danger. 

ee — GOP ———e em 

HIS WORD SHALL PROSPER. 
“So shall my word be that goeth forth out of my 

mouth : it shall not return unto me void ; but it shall ac- 
coraplish that which I please and it shall prosper in the 
thing whereto I sent it.” Isaiah 55: 7. 

Among many reminiscences as to the effect 
of particular sermons there is none which on 

the whole has given me more satisfaction than 

the following: 

Upon a certain October Sabbath I had an 
engagement to preach in the P Strect 
Chareh in the city where I was settled, which 
church was at that time without a pastor, 
‘Owing to peculiar circamstances, which need 
not now be recited, the church was at this 
time occupied in the afternoon by a Baptast 
congregation, whose pastor, Rev. Dr. M. 
was one of the eminent men of his denomina- 
tion. My engagement was simply for the 
morning. After some hesitation, and rather 
against the recommendation of my wife, 
whose wise counsel and good taste I was al- 
ways accustomed to seek in such matters, | 

| selected for the occasion a sermon upon the 
words in Hebrews 11: 8: “By faith Abra. 
ham, when he was called to go out into a 
place which he should after receive for an in- 
heritance, oheyed: and he went out not know- 
ing whither he went;” the object of the ser- 
mon being to illustrate the obedience of faith 
and to urge the duty of obeying every call of 
conscience, whether the way seemed open or 
not. 

It so happened—the circumstances came to 
my knowledge a few days afterward—that 
Rev. Dr. C———, a Baptist minister of pro- 
minence, was in town that Sunday. He had 
just received an appointment to a field of 
labor in a Southern city—a field of consider- 
able importance, but peculiar difficulties, and 
was in no little perplexity as to his duty. Or, 
if the question of duty was pluin, the thought 
of going such a distance at such a time (for 
the civil war was scarcely emded) was one 
which he contemplated with so little relue- 
tance. Upon this Sabbath he had been be- 
lated in reaching his intended place of wor- 
ship, and passing the P Street Church, 
concluded to enter there, hoping to hear the 
Rev. Dr. M——, 

I bave no doubt that he was disappointed 
on seeing a stranger in the pulpit in place of 
the distinguished preacher whom he had ex- 
pected to hear; and I certainly should have 
felt not a little disturbed had I known the an- 
ticipation with which this one of my hearers 
took his seat. But the text of the sermon 
had no sooner been announced, than his atten. 
tion was forcibly arrested, and with the pro- 
gress of the discourse, as he afterwards said, 
it seemed as if every word was intended for 
him. At the elose of the service the perplex- 
ities that had hitherto filled his mind had 
vanished, and his decision was made to ac- 
cept the appoinument which he had been so 
long and so anxiously pondering. And he 

{ 

perience the nearer they come together. Their 
| the plain; the more Christians progress in ex- 

| logic divides them, their hearts are one; they 
{ reason themselves apart, but advancing in ex- | rooms, 

ences ; but as they pray, and sing, and work, | 
| erience come together; their creeds are picket 
| 

| 
and trust, and love, and follow the Lord, 
| sharp points melt away and dark problems 
{ become plain. 

“Ye shall know hereafter.” Many ques- 
tions about life, death, duty, destigy, trouble 
us now. We often feel that we must know 
immediately how these things are. Unutter- 
able longings press hard fora Jue feh, and 
we are impatient at the silence of oracle. 
I'heuw the gentle words drop into the ear, ““ Ye 
shall know,” and faith gives us rest. The 
promise is sare, we are conscious of rising 
higher and higher; we can row see clearly 
what was once obscure and dark, and expect 
yet to reach the summit where no shadows 
darken the vision or doubts distress the soul. 
This new life in Christ is wonderful. 

rich. Our relations to Christ and his glory 
are above comprehension, yet * weshall know 

hensions and simplicity of their childhood; 

former and finds the vision grow broader and 

experience is a prophecy of the future; rea 

Union, | 

| THE PRAYING PREACHER. | 
The godly Welsh preacher, Mr. Williams, | 

of Wern, said: | 
“The old preachers were not much better | 

preachers than we are, and in many respects 
they were inferior ; but there was an unction 
about their ministry, and a success attendant 
upon it, now but seldom seen. And what is 
the cause of the difference? They prayed 
more than we do. If we would prevail and 
‘have power with men,’ we must prevail and 
‘bave power with God.” ” 
He loved to tell an anecdote of the Rev. 

Mr. Griffith, of Cernarvon, who was to 
preach one night in & farm-house, and some 
time before the service began wished to retire 
to a private room. He remained there some 
time after the congregation had assembled. | 
As there was no sign of the preacher making | 
his appearance, the good man of the house | 
sent his servant to request him to come, as 
the people had been somg time waiting. On | 
approaching the door she heard what she sup 
posed to be a conversation carried on between 
two persons in rather a subdued tone of voice. 
She stood listening at the door and heard one 
say to the other, “I will not go, unless thou 
come with me.” The girl returned to her | 
master, and said, “There is some one with 
Mr. Griffith, and he tells him he cannot come 
unless the other accompany him. I did not 
hear the other make a reply, 8 I conclude 
that he will not come from there to-night.” 
“Yes, yes, he will,” said the good man; 
“and the other will come with him, if 
matters are as you represent them. We 
shall begin the service by singing and 
reading till the two come.” At length Mr, 
Griffith came, and the “ Other” with him, | 
and they had an extraordinary meeting | 
that night. It proved the commencement | 
of a powerful revival of religion in the 
he and many were converted to 
God, 

a STs — 

left the church without a question as to the 
future. | 

Often afterward has this incident, which al- | 
most immediately came to my knowledge, | 
oocurred to my mind of illustrating the way | 
in whieh God brings preacher and hearer to | 
gether to accomplish his purposes, All the | 
movements of tLe minister of his Gospel— 
his “exchanges” and his delays—are ordered 
to carry forward the Divine plans, It is not 
every sermon whose results can be visibly at- 
tached to it in this way, but that sach results 
are just as certain let nobody deny.— Chris- 
tian Weekly. 

WE SHALL KNOW, 
Mysteries encompass us on every hand, | 

Dark problems confront us, and deep ques- 
tionings often give us trouble, 

“God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm.” 

Abram went out, not knowing whither he 
went. The Twelve were often perplexed with 
the Saviour’s sayings, and were quieted by 
“Thou knowest not now, but thou shalt know 
hereafter.” Experience would interpret, “ If 
any man wil! do his will, he shall know of the 
doctrine.” So it has always been ; the saints 
can only walk by faith ; retrospect explains 
the purposes of God, and assures us that he 
is wise and good. 

“God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain,” 

The greatest sorrows often prove to be the 
richest blessings ; the road to Canaan is 
through the wilderness, by the way of the 
sea, Sooner or later, we all go down into the 
Red Sea burial not knowing whether it is to 
drown or triumph; through trials we reach 
the land of promise. Doing and suffering re- 
sult in knowing and enjoying; only those 
who suffer with Christ, appreciate his charae 
ter aud enjoy his richest blessings, Cruci- 
fixions lead to ascensions; the mountains of 
Beulah are reached through the valley of sor- 
row ; the humiliated are afterwards exalted. 
Our great men have often been prond of 

intellect, self-conscious, and venturesome. 
They have gloried in their understanding, 
delighted in speculation, assumed to forecast 
the future, and judge of the past, fathom the 
mysteries of God, construct theories of the 
infinite and finite, the material and the spiri- 
tual, the temporal and eternal. It is a curi- 
ous fact, also, that their faith in their own de- 
duetions and disbelief in those of others, have 
been equally extreme; self-confidence and 
lack of confidence in the opinions of others 
have flourished together, They have cherish 
ed unhounded respect for their own mental 
creations and interpretations, and contempt 
for those of others; their own conclusions 
have seemed exactly right, and dissenters 
have been adjudged wholly wrong. But ex- 
erience has proved them all in error. Specu- 
ators have rent the church of Christ, bred 
confusion among the saints, divided them into 
sects, setting section against section in sharp 
colission, his is the work of logie, the 
product of man’s wonderfal powers of 
reason and skill to explain and solve dark 
problems. In the pride of his intellect he has 

A CITY OF THE DEAD 
One of the most striking and interesting | 

sights in China is the death cities inhabited 
by the dead only. They are usually situated | 
a few miles from the living ones, and have no | 
parallel that I know of anywhere, I shall es- | 
say toconvey an idea of the one outside of | 
Canton, which I visited in company with a | 
friend thoroughly versed in Chinese matters. | 
It presented at first sight the appearance of | 
any other Chinese city, with the exception of 
the dead silence, dearth of movement, and a 
sort of atmosphere which felt vapid and sta 
vant. There were the same narrow stree 
paved with the cobblestones, and the same 
quaint little square houses with the elaborate 
screen in the doorway instead of a door, the 
latticed venetian window-frames whence the 
Chinese woman satisfies her curiosity as to 
what is goicg on in the outer world. But 
here no eyes peeped through, no figures glid- | 
ed in and out from behind the screen, no pat- | 

: 

fish broke through the dull monotony. The | 
streets intersected each other and ran in| 
crooked zigzags, as most Chinese streets do. 
Here and there were patches of garden | 

ers, looking as though they had been struck | 
with paralysis. A few dwarfed shrubs stood | 
languidly up, seeming as though they could | 
not put forth more thanone leaf in a century. | 
There was no hum of insects or flies, 
the ubiquitous mosquito. 
rat ran through the silent streets, which we 
traversed for some time, experiencing with 
terrible acuteness the irksome jar of our own 
footfall. 
My companion suggested that we 

enter one of the houses ; we therefore stepped 
behind the screen and found ourselves in an | 
ordinary Chinese parlor or receiving-room, 
furnished with the usual black ebony chairs 
and teapoys, with the quaint gaudy pictures 
lacking perspective, which one might fancy 
are hung mn sheer perversity perpendicularly 
instead of horizontally, commencing at the | 
ceiling and extending to the floor in a narrow 
strip, the figures appearing ou various. stages 
as upon a ladder. At one end of the 
room was the altar, which adorns the principal 
apartment of a Chinese house, sustaining 
some ferocious-looking joss, which represents 
either saint or demigod. On either side were 
brass urns containing smoldering incense, and 
in the front caps of tea and samshoo. 1 do 
not know if the tea was hot. I did not taste 
it, for if it 18 ill to step in dead men’s shoes, 
itinust be worse to drink dead men’s tea! In 
the centre of the room was a bulky article 

ed with a quilted silk counterpane or mastody, 
such as is used on Chiuese beds, and it might 
have passed for one of those most uncom tor- 
table articles of furniture, Bat it was hollow, 

sleeping his last long sleep; never more to 
rise ; never more to sip his tea or samshoo, 
though it waited there prepared for him ; nev- 
er to sit on his ebony chair; never to light 
any more joss-stick to his ancestors, hut have 
them lit for him by his posterity. There were 
other chambers in the house similarly furnish- 
ed, except that the mastody was thrown back, done mischief. P and ‘ayed an empty coffin, which lay Experience is a better teacher than logic, | ready lined with sandal w owner and is harmonizing the discords of the church, | not gre dead. The verandah was furn- There is troth in the theory of development; ' ished with the usual green porcelain seats and 

* 

which looked like an ottoman or divan cover- | 

! 

| 

| 

hereafter,” Adalts smile at the miscom oi | I | 
i 

mature men are surprised at the follies of | body 1 
their youth; each stage of life rises above the | 

| 

many hard problems made easy. This brief | ings were rich, emb 

manhood is “beyond the river.” There we | which the Chinese 
shall “know as we are known."—Baptist | everywhere, was 

CL — be E—— ! 

| what they most need. 

| bine to disseminate the agencies pervaded 
| with the truth and the love of our common 

| education, and by his writings and by that 

| goes liome, and the church puts him in the 

| glad tidings of salvation to the ends of the | =] J 

| cut off. 
| | must lay down my life for Christ's cause; 
| and when 

| | love this Christ, and serve him, no matter | tering feet of bearer coolies smoothed the | 
| cobble-stones, no ery of vender of fruit and | 

: | and asked him on his return, “Where have you ground planted with cadaverous, sapless flow- { been, my boy # “I have been 

not even | to you. & i Not as much as a ecuted Lc 

should | every 

| looking at him, 

| ceased to love you still, 

| aud for everybody in your way you will sow | 
| the good seed of the kingdom and leave fruit | 

| 
! 

! 

! 

| 

lone was of ebony, beautifully inlaid with 
The | gold, silver, ivory, 

promises of future good are marvellously | inne 

> 9 {many Christians who professed to long and in it lay the inhabitant of the dwelling, | 

| given him bread, 

window. The delusion that our countrymen | our views change as we advance in knowledge; | vases in which seemed to stagnate the blood- could be saved from excesses and ruin by | a change of standpoint secures a wider vision | less flowers, We stole softly out into the 
has | and modifies every former conception; the | street, chilled and painfully, yet not mourn- 

in California. | higher we rise the shorter are the shadows on fully impressed. We went inte the next door; 
| that house was “To Let, Urfarnished.” 
pid was rich in gilding and vermillion, and | 

A 

mirrors reflected and glittered through the 
The ebony and ivory furniture was | 

most beautifully carved. The tea and sam- 
shoo cups were exquisite egg-shell china: ob- 
jects de vertu lay about on the altar emblazon- 
ed with real jewels. The bed was covered 
with a magnificent crimson velvet quilt, rich- 
ly embroidered in gold and seed pearls, with 
a deep bullion fringe worth its weight in gold. | 
Under the quilt lay a high mandarin, who had 
amassed an enormous fortune by the very 
simple process of chopping off the heads of all | 
such as he discovered io be possessed of 
money. I was informed that he had immense | 
money with him in his coffin, and was adorn- | 
ed with all his jewels and costly mandarin 
dress, 
The coffin, or state-bed, on which he lays 

had cost one thousand pounds. The outer 

and mother of pearl. The | 
r case was of the famous iron-wood, from 

Borneo or Barmah, considered more invulner- | 
able than metal, as it neither rusts nor decays, | 
and defies the white ant. Within that there | 
was a sandal wood shell lined with velvet, the 

»eing highly spiced to preserve it. The | 
furniture of the house might well exceed a 
thousand pounds. lhe altar eloth and hang- 

roidered silk, with a pro- | 
fusion of gold fringe, and the lattice filigree, | 

are so fond of introducing 
gilt and vermillion. The | 

floor was laid with marble.— Temple Bar. 
er —— rene. 

CHRISTIAN ENTHUSIASM. 
~ » . | There are none in the community that have | 

| more need of temperance societies than the | 
drunkards; but the drankards will never form 
temperance societies. There are none in the 
community that more need schools and col- 
leges than the ignorant; but the ignorant will 
never put their money into colleges and 
schools. It is the educated who must do 
that. Our children need to be taught gram- 
mar and history ; buat our children will never 
combine to make arrangements for themselves 
in this matter. It is their parents, who know | 
the value of these things, must do it. It is | 
precisely so here. Those without the know- 
edge and love of God do not understand 

Those who have the 
love and knowledge know what an inesti- 
mable benefit it is, and it is their doty to com: 

Christianity. 
Mr, Charles Simeon from Cambridge made | 

occasional visits to Scotland, and spent one 
single night in the manse of a Scotch clergy- 
man, a Mr. Stewart, a man of fine caliure and 
noble parts, but a man who like Chalmers 
was preaching merely intellectual brilliancies, 
and with no adequate conception of Christ, 
and of his free and perfect righteousness. | 
Mr. Simeon talked to Mr. Stewart and he | 
passed away, leaving that Scottish parish | 
minister an evangelical man henceforth, In | 
that immediate neighborhood lived a compara- | 
tively humble man named Duff. Ie was the | 

| father of Alexander Duff, who after a bril-| 
{ liant career in college and university went | 
away to India, and not merely introduced 
the gospel, but an evangelical system of 

fire of living enthusiasm that he has carried 
about him in his bosom and life, has aroused 
Christendom to some right conception of the | 
magnitude of the work to be done in India. 
And after a life of conflicts in the field he 

chair of evangelical literature, where he will | 
impart some of his own fire to those who come | 
under him to be instructed, that they in tarn | 
may be heralds of the eross, and carry the | 

earth. 
They tell of a Scotch martyr who had, 

when tried, a little boy. The night before | 
his execution tbat boy was permitted to see | 
him, He was so mere a child that he was 
amusing himselt in playing, as he was being | 

g- led to the cell where his father lay under the 
U8 | sentence of death, The father took the little | 

| boy on his knee and talked to him, “ My son, | 
{Iam to be put to death on the morrow; and 
when you grow up to be a man, people will | 
tell you your father was hung and his head 

You must not be ashamed of it, for 

you live to be a man you must 

what it costs you.” The next day they took 
off his head and fixed it over the gate of the 
city. That boy remembered what was said to 
him and became a sober and grave lad. His | 
mother one day missed him from the village 

3 looking at 
my father's head,” he replied. He caught 
inspiration from it, and that made him like 
his father through life, 
Now, my brethren, let me preach the gospel 

Would you look at one who was ex- 
00? One upon whom was poured 

contempt, shame, and scorn? When you 
look at his cross do you look at him, not 
merely as the Crucified One, but as one lifted 
up, magnified, and glorified? Gaze at him 

day, and catch inspiration from your 
Drink into his spirit. ~Re- 

member for you he died, He died for you ! 
And from that throne of his lory he has not 

And when you are 
called upon to give your money and what is 
far more difficult for business men, to give 
your time, or to give your sympathy or your 
personal labor, remember him who hung 
upon the cross, but who is now upon the | 
throne. See, that having in your hearts | 
love to him, nd being impelled” by grateful 
affection, you go in the way that he bas gone, | 

behind you that shall be for the good of man 
and the glory of your exalted Redeemer, — 
Christian Weekly. 
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ARE YUU DOING ANYTHING ? 
A man who bad been led to see his sinful. 

uess and his fearful doom, being surprised 
that he was allowed to go on quietly in ym. 
penitence, exclaimed, “ No one ever spoke to 
me of my salvation.” There were in the place 

for 
the conversion of souls. If he had been sick, 
some one would have sent for a PRs 
If he had been starving, some one would have 

If he had been naked, 
some one would have clothed him. But his 
soul was wretched, and miserable, and poor, 
and blind, and naked, and yet no one pitied 
him, He was blamed, he was shunued, but 
he was not treated as a fellow-creature whose 
soul was exposed to eternal wrath ought to 
be treated. Is there any one living near you 
that can say, “ No one ever spoke to me of 
my salvation.” You talk about the weather 

| your prayers ? 

| dress:— 

| came, clothed in the splendor of the sunlight 

| only good, and wandered forth at the bidding 

{ and an unspotted character. 

| entered, and the light faded from its halls. 
| I had beautiful 

{ over the earth. 

| Bat, oh! what joy when I clasp in another 

| stood, and thus I stand to-day, a husband with- 

| bottle to his neighbor's lips. | a mon or bairn i’ the kirk will kno 

| are ruled. 

Editor and Proprietor. 

and the crops, and births, accidents and | 
deaths; do you ever speak to any one of 
Jesus ? Do you ever affectionately tell any | 
to flee from the wrath to come? If not, is it | 
kind? Isit faithful? Is it honest to your | 
Christian profession ? Does it accord with 

Can you consistently pray for 
a revival of religion? Can you have any 

| compassion for souls, or any love for Christ ? 
| Never let any one die in your neighborhood 
| or even live there long, and - be able to say, 

) 

“No ore ever spoke to me of my salvation.” | 
A tear, a sigh, a kind word, a pressure of the 
hand of Christian sympathy, a verse of the 
Bible, a page of pious reading, with blessing 
of the Holy Spirit, may save a soul from 
death, and hide a multitude of sins. “Itisa 
feeling of responsibility that makes existence 

| 80 solemn a thing.” 
‘en 

HOW A CLERGYMAN WAS RUINED BY 
RUM. 

The Rev. J. J. Talbot, once an Episcopal 
clergyman, then a victim of intemperance, 
and expelled from his diocese, but now re- 
formed, lectured in Terra Haute, Indiana 
a few days since. We extract the 
ing from the Jowrnals report 

follow- 

of his ad- 

Though the words choke me, I am here 
to-night to say that every experiment of my 
life 18 that wine is a mocker, and nothing 
is proof against the seductive siren. The 
mightiest and greatest intellects of the world 
are blasted by her stratagems. It found me 
in the ranks of those who press to battle for 
the right, I stood up boldly and freely, and 
my soul knew no burden. But the destrover 

~in beauty that bewildered my senses and 
polluted my soul, 

But you ask me how this ruin was w rougbt. 
First, by prescribed stimulants, Then, in 
that infernal delusion that moderate drink- 
ing was beneficial, came the habit of drink. 
Ing on joyous occasions. I kept on; I fell; I 
laid aside the habiliments of Him who did 

of my own spell-bound will. 1 tell you, 
once put on the chains of strong drink, and 
you may flee to the uttermost parts of the 
earth, as I did, and the anger of God will 
follow you. I came home after years of 
wandering. At last the demon of delirium 
seized me, and the serpent of the still feasted 
on my quivering flesh, 

For five days and nights I lay at the gates 
of hell. But He was pleased to drag me forth | 

| 
{ 

from the presence of the ghosts with whom I 
held such awful converse. I can now survey 
the field and measure the losses. The prime 
of my life was wasted. I had a high office 

This demon of | 
wine dragged me down, and the drunkard’s | 
life was mine. I had means, but my riches 

I had a beautiful home, but the demon 

children, but this monster | 
took their dimpled hands in his, and led them 
to the grave. 

I had a wife whom to know was to love. To- 
night she sits in misery, while I wander restless 

I bad a mother whose chief 
pride was my life, bat the thunder-bolt struck 
her too. Years of work in the cause of the right 
may give back to these arms my loving wife. 

world the hand of my mother. And thus 

out a wife, a father without a child—all swal- | 
{ lowed up in the fearful maelstrom of drink. | 

I stand with scarce a friend on earth. Oh, | 
drink of that bitter cup, and then ask me if | | 
paint in too high colors the picture of my de- | 
spair—ask me if i hate the whole damning 
traflic. I would to God that every distillery 
in this nation were in flames. I would write 
on the glowing sky in letters black as their 
smoke: Woe, woe to him that putteth the | 

‘ro — | 

THE LOVE OF GOD. | 
| When I consider how I feel toward my | 

children, how I would clothe them with eve ry | 
mward excellence and give them every out- 
ward opportunity; how my life is a kind of | 
school for them to take them into a higher 
manhood—when" I consider this, | think, “If | 
I, being evil, know how to do this, what is 
the great soul of Jesus, which proved its love 
by dying for us? What mast be the thought | 
and desire of Christ for his household #7 And | 
if the little girl can come in from her frets | 
and anxieties and sorrows, and hide her head 
in her mother’s arms, and the mother will | 
console her and comfort her, and caress her. 
kissing away her tears, and send her out | 
again, all brightened and happy, do you be. 
lieve that the soul that nestles into the arms 
of Jesus Christ can go away without being 
comforted ard consoled ? Do you not believe | 
that if you abide in Jesus Christ, he will do 
more for you than an earthly parent ean do 
for a child? Every pain and temptation, 
and burden aud care, and sorrow in life is to 
be alleviated by the grace of God, through the 
Lord Jesus Christ. There is provision for | 
this very deliverance in the heart of the 
Saviour, 

— © — 

A BURMESE OATH. 

Burmese laws are, on the whole, just and 
wise, and were evidently framed with a view 
to advance the interests of justice and mora- 
lity; but they very often prove futile, owing 
to the tyranny and rapacity of the king, and | 
the venality of many of his officers. Theoreti- 
cally false swearing is particularly obnoxious 
among the Burmese. A witness in court is 
compelled to take a fearful oath, which might 
well strike terror into simple minds, It in- 
vokes the most direful penalties for not speaks 
ing the truth upon the witness and all his re- | 
latives. For instance: “ Let the calamities | 
occasioned by fire, water, rulers, thieves, and | 
enemies oppress and destroy us, till we perish 
and come to utter destruction. Let us be 
subject to all the calamities that are within 
the body and all that are without the body. 
May we be seized with madness, dumbness, 
blindness, deafness, leprosy, and bydrophobia. 
May we be struck with thunder bolts and 
lightning, and come to sudden death. In the 
midst of not speaking the truth muy I be 
taken with vomiting black clotted blood, and 
suddenly die before the assembled people. 
When 1 am going by water, may the water 
nats assault me, the boat be upset, and the 
property lost; and may alligators, porpoises, 
sharks, and other sea-monsters seize ar re 
m~ to death; and when I change worlds, may 
I not arrive among men or nats, but suffer un- 
mixed punishment and vegret, in the utmost 
wretchedness, amang the four states of punish- 
ment, Hell, Prota, Beasts, and Atburakai.” 
Imagine such an oath delivered in a New 
York police court! Yet, notwithstanding 
these fearful imprecations, the Burmese wit. 
ness is quite as uncertain as his civilized and 

! 

Christian brother, — Harper's M 7 Lo 
—- 
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| trath will be under the 

| Christ only.— - Chalmers, 

“+ 
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THE POPE A TEETOTALER. 
We think no church in America has of late 

surpassed the Roman Catholic in zeal against 
intemperance. The Pope, in his letter last 
winter to the Massachusetts Catholic Temper 
ance Umon, planted himself among the fore- 
most of reformers, He says : 

In your zeal, consequently, to abolish this 
disreputable and promiscuous custom, you 
not only struggle against one vice, but in 
your efforts to stem the numberless evils flow- 
ing from this source you also advance the in- 
teresis of your religion, promote the welfare 
of your feliow-man and the prosperity of your 
country. And should you, with God's grace, 
prosecute the movement to success, you will 
call down manifold blessings on your own 
people. For Saint Augustine observes, 
** Sobriety is the mother of all virtues, . . It 
puts to flight sin and crime, shuns the danger, 
18 faithful to duty, and rules over the home 
and family with care and moderation.” 
We exhort you, therefore, for the true wel- 

fare of your country, to rigorously urge on- 
ward the total abstinence movement under the 
guidance of the church. Thus will you, be- 
yond all contradiction, deserve well of God, 
of the church and of your fellow-men. We 
most cordially wish you the largest measure 
of success in your labors; and in token there- 
of, and as a pledge of our paternal tenderness, 
we most lovingly impart to you, beloved 
children, and to all those who will engage 
in the same work with you, the Apostolic 
Benediction. 3 

RANDOM READINGS. 

Hore is the handkerchief that God gives 
His children to wipe away their tears, 
~ Never think that which you dg for religion 
18 Lime or money misspent. 

Dress NeaTLY.—A well clothed man com- 
mands favor and respect, while one in sloven- 
ly attire can scarcely borrow his neighbour's 
sawhorse, 
TruE RELIGION shows its influence in every 

part of our conduet; it is like the sap of a 
living tree, which penetrates the most distant 
boughs. 
The more believers love (God, the more they 

love one another ; as the lines of a circle, the 
nearer they come tothe centre, the nearer 
they come to each other. 

RELiGIous sTaTISTICS show that throughout 
Christendom the majority of worshippers are 
women. Criminal statistics show that in the 
various prisons in Christendom the majority 
of prisoners are men. 

“I rear,” said a country minister to his 
flock, “ when I explained to you in my last 
charity sermon that philanthropy was the love 
of our ‘species,’ you must have understood 
me 0 say * specie,’ which may account for 
the smaliness of the collection.” 

Tug laboring man holds the same relation 
to the merc hant, manuniacturer, 
physician and minister, that the 
does to the train of elegant 
cars, They would stand 
did not move them 

Rev. C. H, CARPENTER states that rince 
1850 the American Baptists have doubled their numbers and quadrupled their wealth, 
but they have now no more men on the for- 
eign field than they had at the above date. 
Surely this ought not so to be. 

allorney, 

locomotive 

and well-filled 
torever if the engine 

“Tue Boss is dead 
1 

LE 3 LH 

and gone to Heaven,” 
me clerk to another, upon the demise of 

their employer. “I don't believe it” was the 
reply. * When Master was going any where, 
he would always talk about it a good deal beforehand, but I never heard him say a word | about going to heaven !” 

IN Scorrasp the elders are ordained by 
Pre sbytery On one such ” 
old doctor delivered 

rin rule rule 

occasion a grave 
the charge, “ Me breth- 

wael, but rule sae that nae 
w that they 

brethrin, pray God to gie ye 
It is aye chief grace o’ an 

wael, 

Me 
Common sense, 

elder,” 

I AM convinced that in this world the true 
heavenly doctrine will ever have to maintain 
a conflict with errors and corruptions, and 
that those who uphold the cause of Divine 

suffer for 
From the beginning of the 

Cross and 
their principles, 

| world it has been so ; and holy and enlighten- 
| ed men know that these things must be borne, 

Melancthon, 

GET to the roots of things, The gold mines 
of deripture are not in the top soil, you must 
open a shaft ; the precious diamonds of experi- | ence are not picked up in the roadway}; their 
secret places are far down. Get down into the vitality, the solidity, the veracity, the 
livinity of the word of God, and see to pos- 
sess with it all the inward work of the blessed 
Spirit, -Dpurgeon., 

Oxe Gop is the father of all C 
whatever be the particular denomin 
are connected with, or the 
they may hold, 
the same Divine 

hristians, 
ation they 

peculiar tenets 
Being then the chiidren of 
Parent, all true Christians 

necessarily constitute one brotherhood. Each 
Christian has a brother or sister in every other 
Christian, And those who are brethren b 
virtne of their relationship to the Eternal, 
will and must be brethren forey er, 

Tux BisLe.—Deliver me from the narrows ing influence of human lessons, from human 
systems of theology ; teach me directly out 
of the fullness and freeness of Thine own word, Hasten the time when, unfettered by sectarian intolerance, and unawed by the authority of 
men, the Bible shall make its rightfal im- 
pression upon all; the simple and obedient 
readers thereof calling no man m aster, but 

Tug holy oil of the sanctuary was made of 
many spices, compounded by the art of the 
perfumer ; to note unto us, that those duties are sweetest which are made up in a commun ion of saints, each one contributing his in- fluence and furtherance unto them, as jn winds 
and rivers where many meet in one fey are 
strongest ; and in chains and jewels, where 
many links and stones are joined in one, they 
are richest, 

Disk Ax» Work.—* 1 drink to make me work,” said a young man. To which an old man replied, “That's right. Hearken to me a moment, and I will tell you something that may do you good. 1 was once a prosperous 
farmer. had a good loving wife, and two aa fine lads as ever the sun shone on. We had a comfortable home, and lived happily to- gether. But we used to drink ale to make us nerd blog two lads I heh 
in druckards’ graves. My wife di 
broken, and pe lies » her o-- 
am seventy years of age. 
for drink, I might now have 
dent gentleman; but I used 
me work, and, mark it, 
At seventy years of 
work for my daily bre 

you work 
% Jy & 

I) Shad dg ae i 
* 
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