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READERS OF THE “INTELLIGENCER” | 

WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Have just received the following 

NEW GOODS, 
FROM THE 

EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN MARKETS. 

TYCOON REPPS, in new patterns. 

CASHMERE PRINTS, fast colors. 

DPROWNCOTTONDUCKS, 

WHITE COTTON DUCKS. 

Corset Jeans, Leather Belts, 

COTTON BATTING, 

GREY COTTON, fine makes, 

White Cotton, s0§%" finish, 

COTTON FLANNELS, 

BALL KNITTING COTTON, 

In White, Unbleached, Drabs and Slates, Blues, 

Slate Drab and Mixed, in all numbers. 

ANGOLA YARNS. 

Daily expected from the European Markets— 

SPRING DRESS GOODS, 
PRINTED COTTONS, 

Dutch Cotton & Fents, 

ROUGHN WOLLANDS, 

Black Alpaccas, Black Cords, &c. 

ROUILLONS FIRST CHOICE 

KID GLOVES, 
IN COLOURS AND BLACK. 

INSPECTION INVITED. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

¥redericton, February 19, 1874, 

CHRISTMAS 
AND 

New Year's Presents, 

kinds of seasonable 

GOODS, 

and all 

DRY 

AT 

THOMAS LOGAN'S. 

Dress Goods, Shawls, 

Ladies’ 

MUFFS AND TIFS 

Furs, 

TO MATCH. 

PROMENADE SCARFS, 

Clouds, Breakfast Shawls, Sontags, Scarfs, &e. 

BERLIN SLIPPERS. 

“Josephine” Kid Gloves 
best quality ; in 1 and 2 fustenings. 

KID MITTENS. 

Gloves and Hosiery. 

BERLIN WOOLS 

AND FINGERING YARNS, 

DRESS SILKS AND IRISH - POPLINS. 

Curtain Damasks, 

with trimmings to match. 

Carxrpetings. 

FLANNELS, BLANKETS, CLOTHS, TWEEDS, TABL 

LINENS, AND TOWELING. 

PARKS ST JOHN 

COTTON WARPS. 
Le. Kio. Se. &e. 

“nspection is respectfully solicited. 

© THOMAS) LOGAN. 

¢ Hutelligencer, 

‘| GADARA’S FATAL MISTAKE. 

| east of the sea of Galilee. 
miles in ¢ircumference, 

It was over tw 

{ dotted with tombs. 
| 

Gadara is not. 
The people of this ancient city once made 

a sad mistake, 

be made the tools of the devil. 

Christ. He succeeded well. 

devils to each hog were too much, even for 
these wilful, muscular beasts. They sac- 
cumbed to the hellish crew, and, madly driven 
over the precipice, perished in the deep 
waters, 

“Charlotte Elizabeth” thought this was a 
satanic trick, done to keep our blessed Lord 
out of Gadara. No doubt of :t. 

ened. 

Nothing stirred their parsimoniousness like 
the ruin of property. The may have 
amounted to thousands of dollars, avd no in 
surance. Jesus made this a test to try that 

| peo le, He permitted the loss, and made no 

| Recto Ba log for suhat he had dene ML a 

loss 

| Gadara was a strong city, situated on the | 
) 

Vespasian captured 
it, massacred all its inhabitants, and reduced | 
the city, with its surrounding villages, to 
ashes and desolation. To-day it is but a wide 
heap of ruins ; its cliffs and rocky soil are |tking in the 

They turned away Christ, | in the Master's service 
lest by receiving him they should sacrifice a | the bank of some 
portion of their worldly possessions. Like rie 0 
thousands of others in later days, they said, | yard, and another may wait in the soil of the 
“Give us our goods, and you may have the | sunny South. 
Son of Man.” They suffered themselves to | by and by. 

Evidently | somehow, 

There were two | 
thousand swine, and, 1t appears, some six | 
thousand five hundred demons—this being | 
the number of soldiers in a “ legion.” Three | 

| 
| 
| 
| 

| 

The end | 
was attained ; the community ‘rere fright-| 

Ther live stock was being destroyed. | 

| there are “ three gates” vO 

| ing paths may cross on earth no more, 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, 

before the fifer, rubbed one hand over his 
own eves, and with the other pushed up the 
fifer’s cap, then peered into his eyes saying, 

| * John, did not you play that at Lundy's Lane 

The fife and drumsticks 
the two old soldiers were in each other’s arms 

and seamed with scars. 

music that “had defied 
changes, 

“ Here we lose our friends, 

as we charged the cremy when the sun was 
setting ? I drummed it there by your side.’ | them arrdyed in white will shine and sing in 

fell together, and | glory! 

It had been nearly half a century. Time had 
hacked their bodies till they were covered | 

But there was some- | 
all | How peacefully they rest, 

| over the mountains in a quiet village grave- 

that will tell the wonderful 

There my little ones, I know, 
Round me shall be clinging ; 

There the loved ones of long ago 
With me shall be singing. 

Loving eyes shall on me shine, 

Hands shall stretch to meet me, 
Loving arms shall round me ‘wine. 
Loving voices greet me, 

Beloved of Christ. be of good cheer. Our 2 5 

hearts may be soreat parting, and our diverg- | J f=1] 24 - 

Our 
road may be dark, and desolate, a pligrim’s | 
pathw ay in a vale of tears,—but be of good 
cheer, there is light and hove beyond. Our 
ways shall meet at last, 
the North, or the South, or the Kast, or the 
West, yet on either side the celestial city 

let us in, 
once entered there, we shall be * no more 
strangers and foreigners.” but shall find the 

yonder, there will be something in |! 
Satan, who sought to thwart our Lord in all [the voice, in the accents, in the form, in the | Sweet thoughts. that left "her e y” svbeet his mission of good, on being thrust out of | way the head is carried, or in the flash of the { DWweel thoughts, that leit her eyes as sweet. the demoniac, deliberately planned the de- | eye, something That : : ba : ~ o ! . 

p 3 Ul 3 PASE & 
struction of the swine by the demons, to in- | secret, for we shall know even as we are | LDat wove those pleasant bands ! fluence the people to dread the coming of | known.” 

We may come trom | 

15 \ 

innocent joy. To oyer indulge is to spoil, 
but true love never spoiled a single child. 

Tell them all about Jesus, Teach them to 
pray, and pray with them. God bless the 
dear sweet children. 

D.T, 7T. 
BE SS — 

DEATH OF AN INFANT. 

BY J. R. LOWELL. 

| Cross-folded there 
As we journey | Upon his little breast 

one child slumbers on 
western stream, another sut ever sported with his mother's hair, 

Or the plain cross that on her breast she wore ! 
ler heart no more will beat, 

But we shall all be gathered | To feel the touch of that soft palm ; 
499 . 5° 5 « : WT ROG » . YW Arico I cannot tell how it will be, but | [hat ever seemed a new surprise, 

| Sending glad thoughts up to her eyes, 
To bless him with her holy calm - 

low quiet are the hands 

But that they do not rise and sink 
| With this calm breathing, I should think 
| That he had dropped asleep ; 
| Alas! too deep, too dee p 

8 this, his slumber ; 
" number 
‘he years ere he will live again, 

* ¥ * “ 

le did but float alittle way 

me scarce can 

| 
1 
1 
* 

2 

With dreamy eyes, watching the ripples play, 
Listening their silvery chime; 
His slender sail 
Ne'er fult the gale; 
He did but float a little way, 
Aud putting to the shore, 

| Adown the stream of time, 

| 

| While yet "twas early day, 

And |” 
Went calmly on his way, 
I'o dwell with us no more : 

| No jarring did he feel, 
Nl . 

on a thousand hills were his; not 
do with them as he pleased ? the 
law cut off this kind, and the swine owners 
were raising a detestable, forbidden animal. 
it is doubtful if the Lord would even have 
suffered such a fate to befall two thousand 
sheep. : 
And now the miserly greed for gain was 

aroused. The owners of the herd trembled 
at the presence of such a being in their coun- 
try. They cried out, *“ He saves men at the 
expense of our goods ; it is going to cost too 
much ; give ns back our swine.” The hog 

raisers influenced the masses, Crowds came 
from city and country, and begged the Lord 
to depart. Not another step was taken, not 
another miracle was wrought. Jesus sent 
the healed man to tell them the gospel story, 
and then turned his back upon Gadara. He 
never went there again. But a precions soul 
bad been snatched from the strong grasp of 
the devil, who had, we know not how long, 
held it in an agony of torture. Others might 
have been saved had the people calmed their 
fears, and been willing to run some risk and 
sacrifice some gain, What was the loss of a 
few thousand hogs, set over against the sal- 

vation of a man or a city ? What the waste 
of the detested swine to the gain of the 
world’s Saviour? Alas, that thousands ever 
make the wrong choice. 

| 1 have read of an Esau selling his birth- 
| right for a mess of pottage; of a Judas be- 
| traying his Lord for thirty pieces of silver ; 
| but never have I read of a people who, before 

could he 
2 i Beside 8, 

| the land for a few thousand swine |! 
| learn a lesson from this. If Christ would 
| enter our town or home to bless and save us, 
let none turn him away for fear of the cost. 

| In such a case, it is bad to adopt the policy 

| 

| 

: 

friends we loved, and many more whose faces 
are unknown, but whose toils and 
hearts and hopes are one with ours. 

* There none shall beckon us aw ay, 
Nor bid our festival be done: 

Our meeting-time the eternal day, 
Our meeting-place th’ eternal throne! 

There, hand in hand, firm linked at last, 
And, heart to heart, enfolded all, 

We'll smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all.” 

~The Christian, 

COMPANIONABLE PAPERS. 

BY BESSIE EEECH. 

About a pure, high-toned literary paper | 
We look | 

there is something almost human, 
into its face, we study its symmetrical form, 
take an inventory of its attractions at 
glance, and then we set ourselves to garnering 
its best fruits, appropriating its rebukes, or 
accepting the solace it so gratefully proffers, 
for our mental appetite, It nearer Lo 
us than many friends do, 
crowds 1ts presence, in and out of season: but 

mes 

| it patiently waits.until the mood seizes us to 
ransack its waiting treasures. 
We seldom need to more than look into the 

face of a paper to test its worth and congeni- 
ality, certainly glancing over its contents will 

| O, stern word, nevermore ! 
| Full short his journey was, no dust 

| And wandered hither ; so his stay 
| With us was short, and twas most meet 
| 

| To stand before his God. 

| 
| 

{ come to you, and 
& | him, 

1-58 13  E-. 
i Vii LED YUDALA B AUCH , 

A strip of silver sana | 
tears and Mingled the waters with the land 

| Where he was seen no more; 

Of earth into his sandals clave; 
The weary weight that old men must, 
He bore not to the grave; 
le seemed a cherub who had lost his way, 

| 

i 

That he should be no delver in earth's clod. 
No need to panse and cleanse his feet, 

— wi ! BAS = 

So : 4 | 

COME TO JESUS. 

He made a long and costly journey to | 
\ IL 18 now a short step to 

Without money, merit, effort, doing 
come to him. Just hard things, you can 

| give yourself to his service, to his grace, to | 

! 

| to say No, and begin to say Yes. 

make us advised of its value and adaptation. | 
How could you or I feel to take an illustrat- 
ed weekly glaring with murderous engrav- : : ings, or exciting novel scenes, and fold to our 

| bosoms such a companion, or introduce to 
| or since, turned the great Redeemer out of | 

Let us | 

| headings of its sensational novels, 

ur children such a questional educator ¥ We 
should not need to go through the startling 

to know 
| that it could not feed and fill us, or in any 
| sense make itself companionable to us. 

| of Judas, and penuriously exclaim, “ Why | 
this waste ?” 

Doubtless Gadara, like Tyre and Sidon, 
{ one day repented the blunder—but too late. 
| Years before Jerusalem was destroyed, (a 

| dara and ber multitudes were swept away 

into hades. Like Jerusalem, she rejected him 
| that would her, Alas, that 
| ready to perish, should choose the world, or 

| anything in it, before the King of glory; 
| should prefer earth’s fleeting wealth to the 
| Lord of life. Gadara’s ruins echo the divine 

bless mortals 

\ p al | warning, ‘ Except ye repent, ye shall all | 

| likewise perish.’—2. T. T., in the Christian. 

THE REUNION, 

We shall ineet again. BSeattered in every 

| land, wandering On every shore, toiling br 
| every clime, resting 'D every grave-yard, 

| severed by mountains, and valleys, and rivers 

and seas; yet the church of Goa shall be oue 
at last. He shall send his angels, and they 

shall gather his elect from the four winas, 
ym one end of heaven to the other. They 

| shall fly as clouds and as doves to their win 

dows, The ransomed of the Lord shall re 
tarn and come to Zion with songs. They 

He shall come again and receive them to him- 

day, makes the desert journey a scene of 

joy ; and we wander far and wide to meet 

with those we love, though our meeting place 
be in the wilderness, and our parting hour 
be close at hand. But we meet in that bless- 
ed country where no enemy ever comes, and 
where no friend ever goes away ; and to re- 
new inthe paradise of God, the joys of friend- 
ship and of love; and to taste in life, in 
peace in glory, in honor, in immortality, joys 
unknown, unfelt, undreamed of in this world, 
who can tell the bliss of such a meeting ! 
shall we know each other ‘there? Why 

not ? Shall we not know ourselves ? And if 
we do, will it be hard to make ourselves 
known, even with the burden of eternal glory 
resting upon us? We shall see Abraham, 
and Isaae, and Jacob, and all the prophets— 
shall we not know them ? We shall behold 
our risen Lord who so fully revealed himself 
to his disciples after he rose from dead, and 
who manifested himself to Paul and to John 
after he ascended up to glory ; and we shall 
be like him and see him as he is. And there 
will be something in each one, which even 
the mantle of immortality will not conceal, 
to remind us of the days of mutual sorrow, 
conflict, and toil, when we were companions 
in tribulation, and in the kingdom and pati- 
ence of Jesus Christ. ; 
“I was at 8 recruiting meeting in 1862,” 

says Dr. Fowler, “ in a little town in the 

prairie state, when there strolled into town 
an old drummer with his drum. He was 
remarkable in the skill with which he whirled 

| nis sticks into the air while drumming. Soon 

an old fifer who lived in the town, It was 

| soon arranged to have some music, These 

old musicians were introduced, passin # ia 

ordinary gglutation, and went to work, oy 

were old and gigy and bowed 3 and as I 

Jooked at them 1 thiought of Scout’s minstrel 

who was ‘ infirm and old.” Soow the drum- 

mer dropped bis sticks, faced square around : fal heart overflow and sing with it 

shall be caught up to meet the Lord in the | 
air, and so shall they be ever with the Lord. | 

self, that where he is there they may be also. | 
What a meeting shall there be! To meet | 

with friends even here, and that but for a | 

To admit to the sacri d circle « { 

1 demoralized 
our home 
poison 7) 

sorrupt habits, would eventu uly stamp upon 
Si nile. No loss 

MAarazZines we 

visitor exhaling the 

our character his 

will the 

ingratiate their principles and precepts into 

own Ja 

papers and patronize 

the most sacred precincts of our being. 
We cagerly await the arrival of our favor- 

its journals, They are our intimate ¢ mn pan 
We could not look for the coming ol 

a friend with more glad anticipation than we 
do for these prompt, never failing mq ssengers, 
They come in clean suits and bright faces. 
and fresh news, terse miscellany. 

1018, 

and humor- 
ous anecdotes, 

Such papers as we take nearest to our hearts, 
are those that minister to and nourish our 
hidden life, feeding, teaching and educating 
our souls by their silent power, The press 1s 
the world’s great educator. Some editors 
are rushing headlong to educate the world the 
wrong way. They stimulate people to sin by 
the base, insmuating stories they publish, 
What a fearful account the publi¢ teachers 
~f evil will have to render when the King 

comes, . 

We crv out for the methods to stop the 

flood-gates of sin, anu ve wonder how crime 

may be lessened. These enquilo% will go un 
answered while hundreds of editors are Jram- 

ming the brains of young people with illus- 
trated programmes for the surest and shortest 
route to destruction, 

. Land 
iL never push 8S Or | 

his pardon, to his care, to follow, trust, obey, 
the work is done. Thus the Saviour | 

teacties : Believe and live, de ny self, take 
thy cross, follow me, and thou shalt be my 
disciple, He says, Come, Why sayest thou ? | 
Yes orno? All that. O cease 

Say it 
say it as well as you can, and re- 

peat it until the whole heart is aroused, and 
you feel that your Yes gives your whole be 
ing to the Lord. That is all that is required. 
It matters not how you come, if you come at 
all. You cannot come wrong if honest in | 
mtent, Therefore, dismiss 

turns upon 

heartily : 

anxiety over 
feelings, frames of mind, and look only to 

none 

» . » v : Jesus, and hasten to his feet. Looking with- | 
in is like gazing into blackness for light—all | 
i8 vile, dark, discouraging there, and 
can cure but Christ. Your certificate of eom- | 

| mendation is not that you are good, but very 
bad, and in great need of a Saviour ; not that 
you are well, but very sick, and needing a 

| physi lan s that YOu ar stupi lly Bid K, unucon- 

scious ol your danger, are bare persuaded 
to let the physician treat vou But only let 

We say from our hearts, God bless the noble | 
men and women who lift up towards heaven | 

| those whom they reach through the press. 
I'hey preach grand sermons in a nut-shell. 
They comprehend the vastness of their mis- 
sion, and every item goes forth freighted with 
prayerful solicitude.— Krchange, 

oo — 

THE CHILDREN. 

They are helpless and innocent ; the hesyt 
aches for them. Would that we were as in- 

noceat as they. But the tired and over- 

worked parent will fret and scold at their every 
fault. 

is treated harshly, as if we older ones never | 
Why expect the little ones | made mistakes, 

to be men and women? Why speak cruelly, 

Each careless action and little failure | 

{ 

| 

RU
S 
S
—
 

when a gentle reproving command will do ? | 
Why scold, when calm, firm, sweet words 
will win ? Do not stand on your dignity ; 

Kindness is of pleasant remembrance, 

! 

to lay your darling away with recollections | 
of sharp loud words and hastily uncalled for | 
blows, will bring only bitter remorse. God 
pity the mother who folds the active hands, 
and closes the bright eyes, with a long arreas 
of impatience hike acid and wormwood to flow 
into the cup of memory ! 
How small, how trifling a thing will cause 

a child to shout in gladness, A smile, a toy, 
a caress, is all 1t costs to bring it joy. Give 
these to the children now, before the dark 
evil days of sorrow barden the heart. Send 
them out doors with smiles, 
affectionately, Pui them to bed with kisses 

| and blessings. Never let them go with sharp, 
a crowd gathered about him, among the rest | biting reproofs ringing in their ears, Hush 

them to sleep with loving words. They will 
lie down on sad pillows enough in after days, 
without sobbing themselyes asleep now. At 
least let the dear ones 
hood to remember, the sweet memory 
which no clouded future can efface. 
wild, naughty license, but let the 

PT —— 

have a happy child- | sympathy, and kindness come into the dismal of | faces all around me, I did wish that I bh ~ Repress | been the magician to call it oat, little glee- | a kind word and a friendly act, but somehow s fulness or ' it brightened that dingy room wonderfully. 

: 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

! nim, and be will make you whole 
- a © + G— 

A PLEASING INCIDENT. 
Sitting in a station the other day, I had a 

little sermon preached in the w ay I like; and 
I'll report it for your benefit, because it | 
taught one of the lessons which we should | 

: learn, and taught it in such a natural, simple | 
way, that no one could forget it. It was a | 
bleak, snowy day ; the train was late : the | 
ladies’ room dark and smoky ; and the dozen | 
women, old and young, who sat waiting im- 
patiently, all looked cross, low-spirited, or | 
stupid, I felt all three ; and thought, as I 
looked around, that my fellow beings were a | 
very unamiable, uninteresting set, 

Just then, a forlorn old woman, shaking 
with palsy, came in with a basket of wares 
for sale, and went about mutely offering | 
them to the sitters, Nobody bought any- | 
thing, and the pool old soul stood blinking 
at the door a minute, as if reluctant to go | 
out into the bitter storm again. She turned | 
nresently, and looked about the room, as if | 
trying to find something; and then a pale | 
lady in black, who lay as if asleep on a sofa, | 
opened her eyes, saw the old woman, and in- | 
stantly asked, in a kind tove, “ Have you | 
lost anything, ma'sm §" 

“ No, dear. I'm looking for the heatin’| 
lace, to have a warm "fore I goes out again, | 
My eyes is poor, and I don’t seem to find the | 
furnace nowheres,” 
“Here it is,” and the lady led her to the 

steam radiator, placed a chair, and showed | 
her how to warm her feet. 
“Well, now, ain't that nice !” said the old | 

woman, spreading out her ragged mittens | 
to dry. *Thanky, dear; this i§ proper com- | 
fortable, ain't it? I'm most froze to-day, 
bein’ lame and wimbly ; and not selling mach 
makes me kind of down-hearted,” 
The lady smiled, went to the counter, 

bought a cup of tea, and some sort of food, 
carried it herself to the old woman, and said, 
g¢ respectfully and kindly as if the poor wo- 

| man bad heen dressed in silk and fur, “Won't 
unbend your soul; let pity and love rule, | 

But | 

you have a cap of hot tea? 
forting such a day as this," 

“ Sakes alive! do they give tea at this de- 
pot?” cried the old lady, in a tone of innocent 
surprise, that made a smile go round the | 
room, touching the glummest face like a | 
streak of sunshine, “ Well, now, this is jest 
lovely,” added the old lady, sipping away | 
with a relish, “ This does warm the cockles 
of my heart !” 

It's very com- 

story meanwhile, the lady looked over the 
poor little wares in the basket, bought soup 
and pins, shoe-strings and tape, and cheered Part from them | the old soul by paying well for them, 

As T watched her doing this, J thought 
what a sweet face she had, though I'd don- sidered her rather plain before, felt dread- 

shaken my head when the basket was offered to me; and ag I saw the look of interest, 

ad 
It was only 

FRIDAY, 

How many millions of | got up to go, several persons beckoned to her 

| Those tiny hands, that ne'er were still before, | 

| looking fellow for his age, and 

| him last long, 
| fade, and the sharp expression of his 

| black eye will no longer greet u 
out ol 

: 

While she refreshed herself, telling her | 

fully ashamed of myself that I had grimly | 

“THAT COD IN ALL THINGS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” --Peter. 

MARCH 19, 1875. - 

! 

| It changed the faces of a dozen women, and 
{ I think it touched a dozen hearts, for I saw 
many eyes follow the plain, pale lady with 

| sudden respect; and when the old woman 

and bought something, as if they wanted to 
repay their first negligence. 
Old beggar women are not romantic ; nei 

ther are cups of tea, boot laces, and colored 
soap. There were no gentlemen present to 

| be impressed with the lady’s kind act, so it 
{ wasn’t done for effect, and no possible reward 
| could be received for it, except the ungram 
matical thanks of a ragged old woman. Bat 

| that simple little charity was as good as a 
sermon to those who saw it; and I think 
each traveller went on her way better for 

| that half-houriu the dreary station. I can 
testify that one of them did, and nothing but 

| the emptiness of her purse prevented he: 
| from “ comforting the cockles of the heart” 
of every forlorn old woman she met for a 
| week after.— By Louisa M. Alcott, in the ! “ Scrap Dag.” 

[ 

! 

Aas = - - 

GOD SEES YOU. 

Many children have read the fairy tales of 
the Danish writer, Hans Christian Andersen. 
A pleasant story of his childhood is told in a 

| sketch of his life. Little Hans was one day 
with his mother and some other poor neigh 
bors gleaning in the field of a man who was 

I said to be very harsh and cruel. They saw 
| him coming and all started to run aw av. But 
| Hang’ clumsy wooden shoes came off : the 
| stubble, or short stumps of the grain stalks 
which had been left by the reapers, hurt his 

the others, and he found he must be caught, 
The rough owner of the field was ver y Near, 
and could almost reach him with his he i avy 

whip : when Hans. whose hopeless cass now 
sudd nly filled him with new courage, stop 
ped and turned, and lookine into the man’s 
lace, said : “ How dare you strike me when 
(10d sees vou ?” 

The anger of his pursurer was subdued at 
once, Instead of striking the boy, he gently 

| stroked his cheeks, and asked his name and 
| gave him some money. The truth, of which 
little Hans had reminded him when about to 

{do a crue! act, seemed to make him ashamed 
of it at once, and to cause him to speak and 
act kindly, 
How many wicked words and acts, children ! 

- : as well as grown people might be kept from 
saying and doing if they could at the right 

| time be reminded, as that man was, of the : . \ ” 

| presence of God ! When vou are tempted to 
| speak harshly to your little brothers or sis- | 
ters ; or undutifully to your parents; when 

| you are tempted to lie, cheat, steal, to speak 
a profane or naughty word — ask yourself, 
* How dare I do this wicked thing when God 
can see me 
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OUR SNOW MAN. 
A cold-hearted fellow he is, vet he warmed 

| us up nicely in the good fun we had in build 
| Ing him, As we look at him in the morning 
after he bas been standing out in the cold 

| ever so calmly all night, the very thought of 
how rosy our cheeks got when we put him 
together makes us warm, 
He is only four days old, but he is a healthy 

: gan stand 
Most folks of | 

on a cold 

good deal of exposure, 

age, if left out of doors February 
night, would be frozen stiff’ and cold In the 
morning. He is stiff enough, and cold enon h, 
but his constitution is specially adapted for | 
exposure, an 1 80 he 18 none the worse for It. 
That beautiful hat on his head 18 a peach 
basket, with a green wreath round it for a 
brim. Last August it was full of rosy, 
juicy peaches, ‘They are not in season ne Ww, 
but the basket is in sq son all the vear round 
ur sno na 1 y black 1 tw { 

them indeed, for we t his eveballs « i 
Lhe coal A ir, His Hose has a la) "{ Deed 

bone inside of it. to kes pit on his face, 
| peopl have no bone in their noses at all 
His mouth is well furnished with teeth, We 
made them of bones, and they give him al 
very pleasant ¢ xpression., The broom which 
he holds over his shoulder is more for orna 
ment than for use, A new broom is sai 1 6 
sweep clean, But this one is old ; the old t | 

one we could find in the cellar. It 
all, and the 

1st as well 

sweep at 

with it j 

Our snow m 

SHOW man 44 

as when it did. 
els along 

an 1s a pretty solid-looking fel 
low, but like a good many other solid-looking 
men, there is nothing in him that will make 

Before long his beauty will 

8 as we look 
the window 

will run away. 
1s to run, but the sun is now b Finniug te 
have more nowetr than it ha about C} 3 

to see him. Indeed, he 
A clumsy-looking Iellow he 

time, anda sibshine will HALE Lim scamper 
faster than if he had legs, But even after 
his Eyes Dave run into te Ars, and drop 
drop he shall have we pt himself into tl 
ter, we will think of him cheerfully. 
have pleasant memories of the time he spent 
with us, 

Farewell, old Mr. Snow ! 
the warm climate of the 
have the bracing fun of wor 

10 LU 

If we have not 

sunny South, we 

king in the snow 
If we are sometunes pinched with the cold in | 
winter, we know how to get warm, and 
have joy as well as warmth. The boys in 
Florida and Texas, and all those places, know 
nothing of what we enjoy every winter in | 
making snow men, and snow forts, and snow 
embankments, and the 
that snow will make, 

If we are spared till summer we will vo 

SFeat variely ot things 

| swimming. But as it is too cold to swim | 
now, and as we can’t build snow mer in sum- 
mer, we will make the most of Mr. 
now, while he lasts, and be as 
as we can, —Juventutis, 

snow 

happy over him 
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A CHEERFUL COUNTENANCE. 
I once heard a young lady say to another, 

* Your countenance, to me, is like the shin. 
ing of the sun, for it always gladdens me with 
a cheerful look.” A merry or a cheerful 
countenance is one of the things which Jere 

| my Taylor said his enemies and persecutors 
could not take away from him. There are | 
some who spend their lives as if shut up in | 
a dungeon, Everything is dark, gloomy, | 

| and forbidding, They mourn from day tc 
| day that they have too little, and are in con- 
stam fear lest that little they have will es 

| cape out of their hands, They always look 
{ upon the dark side, and can never enjoy the | 
rood of the present, for fear of the evil that 
8 to com This is not piety. True religion | 

| makes the heart glad, and” when its noble 

tender feet, so that he could not keep up with | 

| been compare l to the 

| the Kings of England. at the 

| from William the C 

| The HIT white bell shaped Sponge 
the toilet sponge 

| sends it to Europe for sale, while the 
| der is purchased on the 
| Agents, who annually visit for the 

Weé travel often in a hard | : AVel 1 | 

but, with a cheerful Spirit, and a ea t 

praise God for his mer ,. we may walk 
therein with great comfort. and come to the 
end of our journey in pi 
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THE TWO NEWSBOYS 

While passing along Washington street 
one evening, my attention was arrested by oD - 

- 
a 

little newsboy who said to his ompanior 

“Say, Charlie | 

made to-day 

“Twenty-five cents.’ 
“Jolly, is that so? Don’t te I your mother 

how much money you have mas 
f it yourself,” 

, how much money have vou 

The little fellow straightened up, and with 
great earnestness exciaimed 

* Do you think 1 {¢ y moth ' 

Turning to the little fellow with a approvy 
| ing smile, I said, “ That is right, my boy 
| always tell the tra 

Nobl¢ tLe 1 { w! if) 1 1C8 oy that 

principle of truth, he may rise {rom his hum- 
ble position to one of usefulness and honor. 

Honest b ws make honest men, and hones 
men make happy homes, good citizens, fair 
dealers, true ( hristians, and just legis! 
while dishonesty fills the land with suff ring a 
and wickedness, ard peoples jails and pn 
sons with both young and old. Could granite 
walls and iron bars speak to us, they would 
tell us the sad fate of thousands who be ran 
their downward career by deceiy ing and 
lying, This is a wicked and perverse genera 
tion, and honest men are hard to find. Chi 
dren, if you wish to shun the lownward road 
to ruin ; if you wish to be successful and re 
spected ; if you wish to mak vd the heart 
"1 your parents ;: and above all. if wish 

piease vour heaven y rat . { Lh 
truth, for “Lying lips a | Nina to 

he Lord : ) ‘ re H 
lelight.” ddd 

SA 

THE OLDEST HUMAN RELIC. 

A modern writer says that in the Etruscan 
Vase Room of the British Museum, is to be 
seen the skeleton of ove Pharaol Mykerinus, 

| decently ¢ ncased in its original burial e othes, 
and surrounded by fragments of the coffin, 
whereon the upant can be 
easily read by Egypotlogists, affording con- 
clusive that it contained the 
mummy of a king who was reigning in Egypt 
more than a century before the time of Abra- 
ham. The proof 18 thus explained in The 
GGentleman’s Magazine for April, 1866. About 

Herr Dumichen, a German 
explorer of the monuments of Egypt, follow 

up the ns pointed out by M. 
Mariette, a distinguished archmologist logist, dis 

name of its oe 

evidence once 

’ 

LWO vears ago, 

indicat ing hd 

covered on the buried walls of the 
| ORins, Abs d Is, 

the 

temple of 

a large tablet containing the 
names of ancient Pharoahs from the time 

’ of Misraim-—the grandson of Noah. and 
founder of the Egyptian monarchy—to that 

known ames 3 thie Gre hE. including thereby 
the chronology of irom 

tablet, by 

nip centuries, viz, 

1400 to B. C. 230¢ This 
far the most important yet discovered, has 

Iptured figures of 

Crystal Palace, 

Victoria. Asti i 
Queen momical evidence, 
moreover, enables us to determine the tims 
Ol two important epochs in the history of 
Egypt, one of which 8 connected with ou: 
present subj ct. Sir John Herschel has ti xe 
the age of the Great Pyramid of Ghizeh to 

Pl A A 1} ) p SSUNS u 

eaed 1 Lrrea Pyran 
W i \ ) RiNTS Wi : 

Ie Wa sl Hog that t 
man ha 1 ! 
Wwe Low ! i them i 
§) J 

SE 

Un hundred t lollars wo 
8 JP ES vearl tak i tl 4 1 

grounds on tl st of Syria, from Mt, Ca: 
mel to t outh to Alexandretta in the nort 
About 1500 men are engaged in it, emp 

ays an exchang 
Diving 18 practisea from a very early ao 

1p to forty years 
to continue th 

DEV nd which few are able 
pursuit, 

» 

It HOES not appear, 
tl 

dowever, that the pra L1¢¢ has any tender \ 
to shorter ile, although as the dive J! 
pt aches forty he 18 less able LO eompete wit 
ms younger and mors vigorous brother. The 
time dun ! A Byrian diver can remain 
INGer wate Wwpeuds, oL course, on his age 
: 1 tr; il Lr nN Y B AS ibs 1) h ed wd 
A rk, uel I'a SLAC I wi 

e able to st | | 5 1s, TI 
en on tl howey ake extraord 
Ary statem S 1 h of th their 

best 1ehd » » 1 | ! "a 

ind Ve ssert that eight or ten minutes 

The ma FOL daving 1s as follows I'he 
iver naked of course With an pen net 
around his waist for the rece 
prizes, seizes with both hands an oblong white 
stone, to which 1s attached a rope, 

On &¢ he bottom, 
the stone 1s deposit d at his feet, and, ke eping 
hold of the rope with one hand, the diver 
grasps and tears off the sponges within re 

and plung- 
es overboard arriving 

ach, 

He then, by Ww 
series ol Jerks to the ropes, gives thi 

which he deposits in his net. 

signal 
In former 

freque nted 

to those above, and is drawn Up. 
years the Syrian coast was mugh 
by Greek divers from the islands of the Arc hi- 
pelago. Their number is now re stricted to 
five or six boats annually, the skill of the 
Syrian, combined with his superior knowledge 
of the fishing grounds, enabling him to com- 
pete sa reesstully with his foreign opponent. 
Although they vary 
FILE, Sponges ma 

much in quality and 
be generally classified -1. 

» known as 
s*. 5 The large reddish 

variety, known as * sponge de Venise,” or 
“ bath sponges;” 3. The coarse ved sponge 
used for household purposes and cleaning. 
Two-thirds of the produce of the Syrian coast 
are purchased by the native merchants, who 

vemain- 
Spot by French 

purpose, 
tnkes the bulk of the finest qualities, 

while the reddish and common spouges are 
sent to Germany and Kagland, 

France 

The revenue 
derived bry Government from this industry is | 
& tenth of the value of the produee, 

Pruipler are felt and exercised, men will be | SH Shires 
: App in spite of themselves. | To God belongs all the glory, If, then, | Phe industrious bee does not complain that 
| there is so many poisonous flowers and thorny 
| branches in his road, bat bugzes on, gather 
| Ing the honey where he can find it, and pass- 
| es quietly by the places where it is not. There 
is enough in this world to complain about 
and find fault with, if we have the disposition 

» 

something out of thee, thou must cousent to 
become as nothing, Everything in Christian- 
ity turns upon this one quality of hwailivy. | The blesseduess of the children of God is that 

| they possess nothing, the glory of which does 
not belong to God.— Kling. 

—- 

| has called * 

Editor and Proprietor. 

RANDOM READINGS 

I a the Lord Jesus, 
tle 1t matters if we are litle known by 

i A conscious of pleasing God, or of 
re striving to please him, should we 

St rom our efforts «be cause we have not 
ibpened to please all men? Shall a man 

SLWOp pleasing (rod, because he has failed to 
ASC some of ms fellow-men ? 

I'RY to do something every dav for God ; 
| ve lo him every hour and moment. Be 

ways trving. He whe never fails, will never 
succeed. There is no good horseman who 

been often thrown, Therg is no good 
been 

[here is no good Christian who has not often 
wept at the failure of his efforts for the glory 
od and the happiness of man. Keep 

trying 

] walking a short distance behind 
A very handsomely dressed young girl, and 
his 1s 1 Ke al her beautiful clothes, 
[y der if s takes half as much pains 

with her heart as she does with her body 
A poor old man was coming up the walk with 
\ loaded wheelbarrow, and just before he 
reached ua, he made two attempts to go into 
the vard of the h the gate was 
heavy, and would swicg back before he could 

“ Wait,” said the young girl, spring- 
And 

use : bat 

gel in, 

ing forward, “I'll hold the gate open. 
she held the gate until he had passed in, and 
received his thanks with a pleasant smile, as 
she passed on. “She deserves t » have beau- 
tiful clothes,” T thought. “for a beautiful 

i 41 con- 

stant indwelling thought of eve ry ( hristian, 
I especially of every minister, how he may 

Ww souls m to God and heaven. Of 
\ au r of the Alarm to Uneon- 
verted Sinmers,” it is said that “he was in. 
Dnibe 1y and insatiably greedy for the conver 

sion ol souls; and to this end he poured out 
his very he vs art in prayer and preaching. 
Banyan said, “In my preaching I could not 
be satisfied unless some fruits did appear in 
my work.” “I would thirk it a greater hap- 

said Matthew Henry, “to gain one 
soul to Christ, than mountains of silver and 
gold to myself. If I do not gain souls, I 
shall enjoy all other gains with very little 
satisiaction 

pine 88, 

Doddridge, writing to a friend, 
remarked, “I long for the conversion of souls 
more sensibly than anything besides, Me- 
thinks I could not only labeur, but die for is 
with pleasure.” 

PLroekine our tie Rigur Eye. Miss 
Eastman writes that the mission school at 
Toungoo embraces one hundred and twenty 
five pupils, of whom forty are girls, 3 
OL Lhe pupiis are 

Many 
irom heathen villages. Les. 

id and New l'estament, and 
Catechism, form part of the instruction of 
every day N ear ah hour ev ry forenoon 
18 devoted to music The Karens, when 
trained, sing beautifully, An interesting no- 

given of a Red Karen be y, & Chris- 
ian, who, on being asked his idea of the 
meaning of the passage, “If thy right eye 
offend thee, pluck it 1 sald he thought he 

tlustrate it, whieh he did, as follows - 
’ ove my lather and my mother; bag they 
are heathens | cann "1 persu vle them to be- 

, and 1 cannot wor hip God 

out the rigl “ Figo eve, 

i have elt 

Lng 3 & sense In whiels Christianity 
ways be opposed to the world, But 

A Sen in which there is must 
apathy between 

and world I'l mm 

, and 

i ISL Ccon- 

rid attests that it came 

be at rest un- 

ot this 

pposed to the re- 

5 HiLy Must not Oppose 

abd euitu OL LOIS agi HE) only 

i and mould it by 

Ong this, It muss 
POSS | is own sphere. While it is 

It must unfold 
continually, in the 

vay | i vILULY. 10F Lhe wants of Ll 

ISLAND 

; age, 

1 active In itself, ean 
L have powers to mould and govern the life 

LDLY.,—" Come bald lly to tu throne 
everently y but without fear 

chiualike 
: 

PF Hoy, direct 

ng in these 
wretched dogmatism 

against dogma, 18 vet 
everformulating some dogma as to the limits 

Spirit which 

vail, and the book of 

will stand for only 
“Bold praying”— 

. when he stained the 
walls of | udy with pr \yi 4 breath 

pany | ethren wWio 

that Lie 

lescend. 

\h! we need bold pray : 

ch 

pr mpis - hn feeling pr 

\ots of the Apostles 
dead tale of the past, 

] RO! } Baxter’ 

) 8OCi- 
vingstone and the eora- 
spent in prayer for 

which, on the day following, 
lin a plentiful shower : like that of 

the disciples towards the close of this chap- 
ter, when the place in which they were assem- 
bled was shaken. May there be such shak- ings throughout the land! Christian breth- 
ren, pray more boldly, Then should we more of what old Gurpall 

‘the d able action of the lungs’ — 
the air sucked in by prayer breathed forth 
again in praise, With controversies in the Church, avd the great battle between the 
kingdoms of light and darkness becomin 
ever more intense, how necessary tha bol 
“It is time for Thee, Lord, to work "Rew, 
Dr. J, Marshal Lang. 

slug 

more and 
\ 
HAV 

Tux Door UNwock en, —Some time since I 
wished to enter a strange Church, with a 

¢T, & little before the time for service, We procured a key ; but tried in vain 10 une 

IDS 

| lock the outside door with it. We concluded 

| ng. 

! 

i 

: 

To 
| shut against us, God Is w display His power in thee, and make | 

we had the wrong key, and sent to the jani- 
tor for the right one. But he came and told us that the door was already unlocked : all wo had to do was to push, and the door would open. We thought ourselves locked out, 
when there was nothing to hinder us from 
entering, 

lo the same way we fail to eater into love 
and fellowship with God. ‘The door, we think, 
18 locked against us. We try to get our 
minds wrought up to somos high pitch of feel- 

We say, “1 have the wrong key; 1 
must feel more sorry: 1 must weep more,” 
Aud all the time the door is ready to open, if 
we but come boldly, with humble earnestn 
to the tarone of grace, We may enter freely at once, without having to unlock the doof. Christ is the door, and his heart is nos 

We must enter without 
stopping to fit our key of studied faith, for 
his mercy is not locked wp. We muss enter boldly, trustingly, wet doubting bis readifiess 
to receive us, “just as we are,™ He fs wil 
ling already, and we must not stop 16 1 ; 
him willing by our prayess or tears. —§, | en y re Wp 
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