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Special Notice. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

October, ARH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

RUE SL 
STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS. 
Imported direct from the EUROPEAN MARKETS 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICES 
cannot be su by any house in the 

trade. The whole Importation is 
now aoe. Br inspection, 

com g in part # 
as follows : 

DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN AND FANCY. 

Black Goods, 
IN GREAT VARIETY, 

WINTER SHAWLS AND SACQUES. 

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS, 
GLOVES, VELVETS, 

RIBBONS, FLOWERS, 

F'lannels, 
IN ALL COLOURS, 

SCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS. 

WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS, 

SontagS, &e. Prints, 

Grey & White Cottons, Tuckings, 

OSNABRUGS, &c., &cC.y &c. 

BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK, 

COTTON BATTING, de. 

Silk Ties, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &c- 

ALL GOODS BOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICES, 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

oct 22 

\EW FALL GOODS. 

October, ART. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
FREDERICTON, 

has received : 

Wool Shawls, 

DRESS COODS, 

CLOTHS, 

TWEEDS, 
PRINTS, 

Black Crapes, 

BLACK LUSTRES, 

Black French Merinos. 

TABLE CLOTHS, TABLE COVERS, 

TOWELS, 

Flannels, 

BLANKETS, 
GLOVES, 

HOSIERY, 

CLOUDS, 

SCARFS, 

FINGERING, 

BERLINS. 

LADIES FURS. 

Parks Cotton Warps, 

IN ALL COLOURS. 

BALANCE OF STOCK DAILY EXPECTED. 

The Futelligencer, 
THE MISSIONARY WORLD. 

NEWS FROM VARIOUS QUARTERS, 
The following interesting items of the pro- 

gress of the Lord’s work in the far off places 
are gleaned from the Watchman and Reflector: 

BURMAH, 
A private letter from Rev. Mr. George to 

the writer confirms the report of tke work of 
gers in the Henthada district. “No doubt,” 
© writes, “ you have heard of and rejoiced 

over the work at Konityua, fifty one baptized 
there last month. It was not a sudden out- 
break ; the spirit has been working there for 
two or three Several of bap- 
tized profess to have been worshipping Christ 
for a year or more. Yesterday a very cheer- 
ing letter came from Ko At, (the native evan- 
gelist for that section), reporting all the dis- 
ciples as doing well and a large number of 
new ones desiroas of baptism. I understand 
him to mean that these new ones are outside 
of those who applied during my last visit and 
were advised to wait. This is glorious. It 
was always a delight to be in this work, 
Now, my joy is oppressive, sometimes. I feel 
so unworthy to be engaged in it, that I am 
tempted to believe that the work is not real; 
that some cause other than God’s spirit has 
led these men to profess to love Christ; yet, 
when I listen to them, behold their anxiety 
to learn more of Jesus and His blessed Gos- 
pel, my doubts and fears melt into praises of 
Joy and gladness.” 

THE REVIVAL IN MAULMAIN. 

At last accounts the revival among the 
English and Eurasians in Maulmain was still 
in progress. Mr. Soltan has been enabled to 
do a good work, while waiting for the open- 
ing of the way for him, through upper Bar. 
mah into western China. 

ASSAM, 

Although the mission among the Garos is 
but of recent date, God has prospered it to 
such an extent, that already an f obo om 
of the mfant churches has been found desir 
able, and Mr. Keith, in a letter published in 
the November number of the Missionary 
Magazine, gives a brief account of its forma- 
tion. The first business transacted by the 
newly formed Association was to pledge it- 
self to at least an effort to support a native 
preacher as its own missionary to the heathen 
during the ensuing year. 

THE KOLES AND NAGAS. 

In a letter published in full in the Novem- 
ber Magazine, dated Sibsagor, July 15, 1875, 
Mr. Clark conveys the cheering intelligence 
of the recent baptism of fourteen Koles, eight 
men and six women, and of a mamber more 
awaiting that ordinance. * The Naga field,” 
continues the same cemmunication, “is again 
wearing a hopeful look. A few have been 
down here and earnestly desired Goodhula to 
o to their villages to teach them Christianity. 
illagers from other tribes have also desired 

a religious teacher. Some of the Deka Hai- 
mong Christians have been down here ; and 
their speaker, one of the chief men of the vil- 
lage, plead with tears in his eyes, that a mis- 
sionary might go to them, to live with them 
and to instruct them in Christianity, Others 
standing about endorsed we? pong Goodhula 
recently made a trip to the a Hills, being 
absent about three weeks. e reports the 
Nagas of that village as showing much more 
readiness to hear the gospel than ever before. 
He can speak their language very well, The 
old people seem disposed to die in ther old 
religion, but it is the middle aged and the 
oung who seem inclined to accept Christian- 

ity. Goedhbula thinks there are about ten 
Sit subjects for baptism in Deka Haimong 
village. 

JAPAN, 

Jo a letter dated June 14, 1875, published 
inthe October number of the Herald, Mr, 
Taylor, a medical missionary in Kobe, gives 
an interesting account of a visit to Okai- 
ama, a city a hundred miles west of 

Kobe, with a population of about one 
hundred and thirty thousand, situated in 
a beautiful and populous valley. “A 
young man from this place,” continues Mr. 
Taylor, ic his interesting account, * had 
been to Kobe to study medicine, was there 
converted, and he and his wife were members 
of the church at Kobe. Ihunted him up and 
learned that he had been reading the Bible 
to some of his friends and that two of them 
were believers; but he said there were no 
others. I learned that they all had the 
Bible in Chinese, and as much of the New 
Testament in Japanese as had been thus far 
tranelated, and also some Japanese tracts. 
We spent over two hours and a half in talk, 
taking the first chapter of Mark as a basis. 
How was this independent interest in the 
Bible awakened ? do not know, but pro- 
bably it was through a young man who went 
from that place to the United States, was 
there converted, and returned home, but died 
shortly after.” 

EUROPE, 

The spirit of intolerance and persecution 
bas obtained a new lease, under the govern. 
ment of the youthful king of Spain. In the 
proposed new Constitution, after declaring 
the Catholie religion to be the religion of the 
State, but that, nevertheless, no one shall be 
molested on Spanish territory for his religious 
opinions nor for the exercise of his chosen 
Jorm of worship, yet, it is added, “ other 
ceremonies, or public manifestations than those 
of the religion of the State, will not be per 
mitted.” 

PERSKCUTION IN VIENNA. 

In a private letter, Dr. 8. F. Smith wites 
of attending a small Protestant Sabbath 
school of only twelve members in Vienna. 
At the close of the school he observed the 
superintendent, who is a converted Jew, dis- 
tribute a few leaflet tracts among the child- 
ren. For this act the superintendent was 
afterwards fined what would be in our money 
one dollar, and the school broken up. 

CONCLUSION, 

When elated at the accounts of success in any 
portion of the foreign field, straightway to a 
cautious mind the thopght perhaps too read- 
ily comes that httle significance is to be at- 
tached to a few conversions here, the opening 
of a door there, the removal of obstacles in a 
third p! and so on. For a comprehensive 
view would discover that every gain is bal- 
anced by an equal or greater loss; that taking 
all things into account, in the work of eon- 
verting the world unto Chiist, progress is 
scarcely preceptible. Well might it be so, con- 
sidering the inactivity and apathy which still 
prevail in so large a part of the Christian 
world; and oc it is not. Rev. S. H. Kel 
logg, of Allababad, affirms that statistics, 
deducible from the recent carefully prepared 
census of the Indian government, demonstrate 
“ that with only 517 Protestant missionaries 
to two Aired million people, with all the 
inveterate hatred of fanatical Mohammedan- 

ism and all the power and prestige of a venera- 
ble Brahminism against them, the Church of 
Christ is, as a matter of fact, gaining on the 
world to-day, at least as rapidly in India, as 
in the most favored sections of America, in- 
deed, the exact figures would be to the advan- 
tage of the dhureh in India. During the past 
ten years there has been an increase of sixty- 
one per cent. of the Christian population, 
while the natural increase of the Hindoe pop- 
ulation has been but five per cent.” 
el © © A — ee 

HOW HER HUSBAND WAS SAVED. 

BY FANNY BARON. 

He was brought up rigorously, after a fash- 
ion, sombre enough to content the gloomiest 
Puritan. No playing, nor reading of story 
books on Sunday ; no laughing aloud; even 
looking out of the window was forbidden to 
the restless, miserable sgpoped-up urchins. 
The inflexible rule was, ‘ehuich twice a day 
—Catechism between; and a didactic ser- 
mon read alond in the evening by the chii- 
dren in turn. It might as well have been 
Greek, for all the comfort or benefit it admin- 
istered to those small, tormented souls. 
No wonder that her husband—the young- 

est of the group—* hated Sunday,” and in- 
wardly avowed that, when he became a man, 
he would “never go to church.” If he 
“married and had children, they should 
neither learn Catechism nor read sermons, 
Sunday to them should never become the 
bugbear aud intolerable bore that it was to 
him.” 
He grew up handsome, wonderfully sweet- 

tempered, and notwithstanding the hatred of 
Sunday, a man of honorable and excellent 
qualities. ile married a bright little woman, 
a professing Christian, who, when he refused 
to go to church wath her, kissed him good-by, 
and prayed for him. He had children, and 
true to his boyish vow, he played with them, 
told stories to them, and took them on excur- 
sions on Bunday, so that that day became an 
epoch to them of hilarious delight. 

His wife had aiso been rigorously brought 
up by her lovely, saintlike mother, who was 
what used to be called an Old school Presby- 
terian, and she, too, when a little child, suf- 
fered for her religious belief. Wiser than her 
husband, she clung to the truth, and rejected 
the errors of her childhood training, and de- 
termined to win her own children to God 
through love rather than fear. 
One summer, not long ago, the family of 

whom we are writing were at a pretty village 
on the line of the New Haven Railroad. As 
usual, the mother hired a pew in the Episco- 
pal church, for she had adopted her husband's 
denomination, and had greatly gratified his 
family thereby. 
“You won't expect me ever to go to hear 

that old fossil ?” said her hasband. “ Why, 
he hasn't a tooth in his head. Ile will mum- 
ble and chew his words, and | shall cut and 
eschew them.” 

“ For shame, you bad boy,” she answered. 
“Stop making disrespeetfal puns, if you 
please ; and you need not go, if you don't 
please.” 

So the children went to chureh with her in 
the mornings, and took long walks with their 
father in the sweet summer afternoons. In 
the evening, after eating yards of bread and 
butter, the healthy, happy little ereatures 
would sing hymns with her. Kven the baby 
of two years would carol ont 

’ 

*“ Jesus loves me, des I know 
For the Bible tells me so,” 

with a deliciously solemn air, as if she had 
been in the habit of perusing the sacred Scrip- 
tures for years and years, 

Presently there came a Sunday morning 
when the husband said, “Dimple,” (a pet 
name,) “I hear that the wife of the Congre- 
gational clergyman has a fine voice, and leads 
the choir in her husband’s chareb ; I think 1 
will go and pass my opinion upon her sing- 
in 
% Very well, dear, that’s right,” was every 

word she said, and kissing him good-by, she 
and her children went their way. 
For several Bundays the husband attended 

the Congregational chureh, and the wife the 
Episcopal ; and as a natural consequence, the 
Miss Snarling and Mr. Sneering who live in 
every small village, began to observe, “ What 
can it mean? Have you noticed that he goes 
to one church and she to another? What an 
awfal quarrel there must be between them !” 
Friends—so called—did not fail, “ with great 
pain” to themselves, to repeat these syrmises 
to the parties concerned ; but all the satisfac. 
tion they got was a rippling laugh from the 
little wife, and the words, “Dear me, it is 
really dreadful !” 
She did not “talk it over” with her hus- 

band ; she did not even offer to go to church 
with him; she was too wise to do anything 
but “weteh and pray.” 
Then another Bundav came. They were all 

Just returned from morning service, and she 
was taking off her bonnet and gloves, when 
her husband carelessly observed, “ What cap- 
ital sermons that Congregational fellow 
preaches ; really, Dimple, I shouldn't be sur- 
prised if I were * getting religion.” 
The two last words were intended to be 

Jeeringly spoken, and a light laugh succeeded 
them, but she darted a swift eye-flash at her 
husband's face, and saw just a ram ip 
quiver on his well-cat lips, and the least shade 
of trouble in the beautiful blue eyes. 
Her heart beat violently, and a joyful flush 

overspread her face. Quick as lightning came 
the thought, * It is God’s hand.” But she 
said never a word, only walked quietly into 
her children’s room and gently closed the 

door. There, falling on her knees, her very 
soul cried out, “O, my Father in heaven, 
what is this that thou hast done? O, take 
not away from me this Mrsags unlooked-for 
hope, which, light as thistledown, I dare not 
distarb with breath of mine; but in thy own 
ose time make this blessed sign a more 
lessed certainty, for Jesus, my Saviour's 

sake.” 
The children went into the woods that af- 

ternoon as usual, and came back, deelarin 
that papa, if possible, had been sweeter al 
kinder than ever before, and the evenin 
hymns were joined in by the little wife with 
outward calm, but a heaving heart and a face 
of unwonted paleness—a pale, yearning, lov- 
ing face. 

© next morning, as soon as her husband 
was on the train to New York, she put on her 
bonnet, and hastening to the house of the Con- 
gregational minister, requested a private in- 
terview with him. ~ With smiling, gentle cour- 
tesy, he conducted her into his study and shut 
the door. 
“Ave you willing,” she began abruptly and 

agitated—*' are you willing to preach all 
summer long to save just one human soul ?” 
and she looked up in his face with great, tear- 
ful, beseeching eyes. 
“My dear madam,” he answered, “I would 

thank God for only the chance to do so.” 
“Then go to work,” she sobbed. “It is 

my husband. He went to your church to 
hear your wife sing; ha goes now to hear 
you preach. He is very, very good, but he 

y 

does not believe in religion, Q, sersuade him 
that a real Christian is, and it to be, the 
happiest’ of God’s creatures, I' will be 
grateful to you all my life.” ~ +4 

“ With God’s help, I will do this thing,” 
he solemnly answered, * and before you go 
we will ask His blessing on my endeavours.” 
They knelt down in the little study, and 

the soldier of the cross w: d with God 
for his brother’s soul, and both ¥ese up com- 
forted with the assurance that Shey bad done 
what they could, leaving the'issue in His 
hands. #5 

7 

All the rest of the summer that young, ear- 
nest man preached the sermons which were, 
under God, to bring life or death eternal to 
one unconscious bearer. Not & word did be 
utter of special doctrine, or [ious cant ; 
but brain, and nerve, and souk ¥ 
into his Master's seryice. i 
nestly did he pour into those absg , listen- 
ing ears, the divine story of the Man, Christ 
Jesus, that gentle, yet majestic being, who 
calls himself our Friend and Brother, and who 
is our only salvation. From this rock of sal- 
vation the preacher hewed his cofeed, and to 
the cross thereon planted, he implored all 
within sound of his voice to cling. 
Then, in the week-day evenings he called 

upon the man whose heart was so stirred with 
strange thoughts, and they took long walks 
in the moonlight, and argued together; fierce- 
ly, Boviensioin, and at last, on one side, with 
a greedy yearning, an intense desire to be- 
lieve, believe! The minister, with an almost 
inspired tongue, sought out the truth for his 
brother ; until at last God had compassion 
upon him. The light broke, and his very 
soul was filled with the passionate ery,“ What 
shall I do to be saved ?’ Then the ambassa- 
dor of Christ opened his arms, and folding his 
brother to his happy, thankful heart, received 
his confession of faith in his Saviour, 
And then came a Sunday evening—O ! 

never-to-be-forgotten by the happy wife— 
when her husband walked up the aisie of that 
simple country chureh, and made his humble 
profession. He was the only one; and when 
all the congregation arose, and extended to 
him the “right hand of fellowship,” thus tak- 
ing him into the church by that besutiful sym- 
bolic acs, a trance-like vision swept through 
the brain of this praying, weeping wife. The 
roof of the church faded away; heaven open- 
ed, and she saw wyriads of angels rejoicing 
with Hallelujahs over him who had repented 
and was saved ! With a little ery, she sank 
fainting into her seat; but no one heeded her; 
they were 100 intent upon watching the tall, 
handsome man, whose strange conversion had 
been such an unaccountable surprise, 
But after the services were over the kindly 

people crowded around both husband and 
wife, wishing them joy, and adopting them as 
brother and sister for time and eternity, 

0, was it not God’s hand which had led 
them to this place ? which had then perfected 
his work ? for after the summer had departed 
her husband's health began to fail, 
As the chill of winter drew on, a hurried, 

choking cough assailed him, and a hectic pot 
appeared upon his cheek; which pever went 
away. Consumption had fastened its cruel 
tangs upon him, Theu for three years—years 
of pure and holy living—he struggled with 
the dread disease unti] his physician, unable 
or unwilling to see that the fatal words, 
“Too late” were written upon his form and 
face, ordered him abroad as a last resonrce, 
And, though, with bis cultured mind and 

taste, he enjoyed travelling through those 
beautiful foreign lands, the step grew heavy, 
the shapely hands almost transparent, until 
at last the fiat went forth he must die. But 
it brought no terrors. Thank God he was 
ready. 
They were in the south of France when a 

Sunday came, bright, lovely, the last, In 
broken whispers he said that it was but a 
short separation, entreating his little wife not 
to grieve. He sent his dear love to all who 
cared for him across the waste of waters, es- 
pecially to that beloved friend and brother 
whose wise and faithful ministerings had 
brought him to the feet of his Saviour ; then 
gently drawing himself away from those loy- 
ing, clinging, earthly arms, he confided his 
soul to God, and softly closed his eyes upon 
this sorrowful world, — Christian Weekly. 
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MONEY IS KING. 

BY BISHOP J, WEAVER, 

No matter what is said to the contrary, 
money is king. It rules the masses, and will 
rale them until the glory of the millennium 
shull burst in upon the world, It has ruled 
in the past, and is ruling now ; and the peo- 
ple will have it so. The pulpit utters its 
solemn voice against it, but the preacher goes 
right straight out of the pulpit and practical- 
ly declares that money is king; for he will | 
go to the rich in his congregation and shake 
their hands until their fingers fairly erack 
while poor Tom Jones seldom gets even a nib- 
ble at the preacher's hand. Ilo you say this 
is exaggeration? I tell you it is no exagger- 
ation; it is the naked truth, for I have seen it 
with my own eyes. Yes, sir; and I will tell 
you more ; if any body has to stand, or take 
a back seat, it is poor Tom Jones, 

It seems to me that a people enlightened | 
as we profess to be should have at least a lit- | 
tle common sense. Dat that most, wecessary 
thing is very scarce. Commion sense puts 
character above money. But that is not the 
way the matter stands. A rich man can do 
things which it done by a poor man would 
cauee all greation to be down on him; even 
saltpetre would not save him from the seorn 
of society ; but the mean acts of a rich man 
are soon forgotten. 
Money is Ne There is Ton Jones, a real 

good man, full of the “Holy Ghost and 
faith,” and worth to the community his weight 
in gold, When he prays it seemi as if the 
very heavens were lowering all around; bat 
he has no money, and nobody pays much at- 
tention to him, He must “ padde his own 
panoe.” But there is Mr. Thayer a rich man 
and gentleman—rides in a fine carriage, and 
has lots of money. When he praxs (which is 
seldom) you feel as if you were sitting or 
kneeling under the droppings of the eve of 
your own house when the snow is melting on 
the roof. But he is the man, neventheless— 
so say the people and so acts the preacher. 

Mr. Thayer and Tom Jones esme to the 
altar the same night. Jones seemed to be 
very deeply pemtent. He prayel and wept 
just like a man would that is in real earnest, 
Lr. Thayer prayed some too, and the preach- 

er and a few of the better class «f members 
talked to him, but they were very careful 
what they said and how they sail ‘it. Tom 
Jones for the most part worked abne, except 
one old man who was not comsidwed fit to 
labor with Mr. Thayer. This old fillow stuck 
to Tom, and by some means got lim through, 
The preacher and a few others gd Mr, Thay- 
er through too, but whether ox the same 
route I am not able to say—but they got him 
through, The next day I heard the preacher 
aud some of the better class of members talk- 
ing together. One said, “I do yonder Mr, 

Thayer will join the church 2, I do wish that 
he would, for he has lots of money.” The 
preacher said “ If all hands will be right care- 
ful, I think we can get him. We will do our 
best, anyhow.” Another, who seemed to be 
a little more thoughtful than the rest, said 
“ When you open the doors of the church, the | 
first man that will come forward will be that 
Tom Jones; and I fear Mr. Thayer will not 
come if he does.” And sare enough, as soon 
as the invitation was given, here came Tom 
Jones; and Mr. Thayer did not come. Bat 
the preacher and some of the better class of | | 
members visited him, and finally he joined 
the church. I tell yon there was nodding and 
winking when he joined. That was a big 
day for the church tor they took in “ a heap” 
of money. Pvor Tom saw how things were 
going, but did not seem to mind it much. He 
was 80 glad that he had embraced religion 
that he forgot almost everything else. One 
day as Tom was going home from class, I 
heard him singing the following lines : 

“ Then why should man look down on man be- 
cause of lack of gold ¢ 

Why seat him in the poorest pew because his 
clothes are old ¢ 

A beart with noble motives—a heart that God has 
blest — 

May be beating heaven’s music 'neath that faded 
coat and vest. 

Pm old—I may be childish—but I love simplicity ; 
[ love to see it shining ia a Christian's piety, 
Jesus told us in his sermons in Judea’s mountains 

wild, 
He that wants to go te heaven must be like a little 

child. 

A great deal has been said and written one 
time and another about the poor—-their 
worth, piety, and virtue. Now it is not very 
complimentry to charge men with insincerity, 
and yet it can hardly be withheld sometimes. 
Men, for instance, will talk and write splen- 

BY AN OLD TRAVELLER. 

On this land of Egypt, and not far fro 
one of the mouths of the river Nile, we set 

| our feet. We land from the steamer amid a 
| motley crowd of Arabs, and Turks, and Copts, 
| and native Egyptiacs, What is the city that 
you see right before you with its mingled 
pictures of hovels and palaces, and minarets 

ancient city of Alexandria, so-called after 
Alexander the Great. He tounded it He 
marked out its limits with his own hands, and 
when lie died, here his remains were brought 
and interred. Soon after his death it grew 
into the capital ot a kingdom, and the Ptol- 
emies made their residence within its walls. 
From the very earliest times Alexandria 

beeame a favorite resort of the Jews. They 
would emigrate here from all parts of the 
Holy Land and the world, and here they took 
up their abode. After a while they came to 
be numbered by hundreds of thousands. 
Wher ver the Jews emigrated they carried 
their religion with them: they carried the 
usages of their fathers: they carried the Holy 
Law of Moses and the writings of their Pro- 

dria. It! appened that one of the Ptolemies 
was greatly given to letters, and hearing of 
the Hebrew Scriptures and desirous of ob- 
taining a copy of them to adorn the great li- 
brary which he had founded, according to a 
tradition, he selected seventy of the most 
learned of the Jews and commanded them to 

did things about factory-girls, farmers’ girls, 
the sewing and washing machines, churns &ec. | 
They will say ugly things about butterflies, | 
parlor pets, organs, pianos, and the like, and | 
then go right straight and marry one of these | 
parlor pets, if they can get one. Now, I do | 
not eare who they marry, but they should | 
not say one thing and then do the other. 
They seem to know what is right, and write | 
what is right ; but they do the opposite. All | 
goes to show most positively that “ money 
8 king.” Men will worship it, court it, | 
marry ib, kiss it, and dream of it. A poor | 
man does not stand the same chance, either | 
in church or state, that a rich man does. | 
Money has saved many a rascal from prison | 
and the gallows, while poor men, for crimes 
far less aggravating, have had to suffer the 
full penalty of the law. Money is king over | 
character, and honor, common sense, and often | 
over justice. An ounce of gold will often go | 
farther than fifteen tons of character. 
“The love of money isthe root of all evil.” | 

Some say that Paul must have been mistaken, | 
But he was very near the mark, even if we 
take his language in an unqualified sense, 
Drunkenness, theft, robbery, covetousness, 
fashions, ete., are all traceable to the love of | 
money, 
and fairly analyzed, do not centre in the love 
of money. But Paul was speaking in » gen- 
eral sense, and mas entirly correct. Money | 
is king over the heart, and over the will, and | 

There are but few which, if fully | 

largely over the affections. Men will lie, | 
steal, cheat, rob, murder, and do almost any 
mean thing for money. 
keeps men on the trot all day, and half the | 
night. There is nothing in the universe fo: 
which men will work and think as hard as 
they will for mouey. 

But all rich men are not fools—some of them | 
are real blessings to society, They help to | 
feed and clothe the poor; they help to sup- 
port and sustain the various institutions that | 
look toward the elevation of the race. Bat | 

| 
| 

This money-king | 

this does not change the case ; money .is king | 
for all that. The rich are not altogether to 
olame., They could not make men bow to | 
them, still men do bow to them because I sup- | 
pose, they have no better sense. This is all | 
wrong—every bit wrong. Character should | 
be king over money the world over, and it | 
will be so declared in the good time coming, 

A good while ago some one said cotton was | 
king. Not long after another said that hay was 
king, but they were both wrong- 

was king. : 
I'here are grades in society —the upper, the 

lower, and the intermediate, What has made | 
it 80? Not character, not education, but! 
money. There are no poor in the upper class, 
but few if any rich in the lower class. I do | 
not object to there being grades in society, | 

| 

money | 

but I do object to the rule by which men are | 
tested. Let all men be tested by their real 
worth in character, and not by money. If] 
such a standard were established, there would 
be a wonderful change of seats. It would go 
hard for men to come down to their proper | 
level—they would groan awfully. Then, too, | 
there would be a ““ right smart” getting up, 
The worst of all is that this grading busi- | 

ness has crept into the church, just where it | 
ought nat to he, Why, they are talking in 
some quarters of building churches for the | 
»oor. Some very benovelent gentlemen think | 
it would be so nice. Yes, let the poor wor- 
ship by themselves. Not the poor of the 
world, mind you, but the poor of their own 
ghurgh, I should like “4 wed the preacher | 
in the rich church preach from the text—* The 
poor have the gospel preached unto them.” I 
supppose he would say, “ Well, I am not the 
man to do it myself, but we have built a | 
church for the poor, and have sent them a | 
preacher, lle is not an educaved man at all, | 
but he is a good wan, and plenty good | 
enough for them. - So you see that the poor | 
have the gospel preached to them.” 

I do wonder how things will be in heaven. | 
| Jesus said there are many mansions in my 

Father's house. He did not just say that some | ’ , | the young fellows in the room, abusing hin of these mansions were for the rich and some | y » - : for the poor. It may be so, but I 
think it will, g 
have things his own way.— Zelescope 

ym —— 
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WATCH AND PRAY. 

A converted and emancipated slave accost- 
ed a person thus: 

“ Massa, me hear you are going to study 
to be a minister.” 
“Yes,” 
“Will you let poor Tom say one thing to 

you #” ; 
“ Yes” 

“Well, you know the good Master Says, 
¢ Watch and pray.” Now you may watch all 
the time, and if you no pray, the devil will 
get in. You may pray all the time, and if 
you no watch too, the devil will get in, Bat 
if you watch and pray all the time, the devil 
will no get in; for it is just like the sword of 
God put into the angel’s hand at the entering | 
of the gardenwwii tarns every way. If the 
devil come before, 1t turn there ; if the devil 
come behind, it turn there. Yes, massa, it 
tarn every way.” 

Em © — 

Tax man who is always in a hurry is the 
very man who, at the end of a life time, has 
the least to show for it. 

| in a crucified 

| after a while Sbronpind 
yi osophy j corrupted 

| trine, 

| the Manich®ans 

| and yet there are an 

| there 

| Down he went on his knees again. 

| ed of God or prayer 

hardly | 
Jesus is king in glory, and will | 

Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA. 
THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” --Peter. 

and domes, backed by one great pillar, tower- | 
ing aloft—the pillar of Pompey? It is the | 

Editor and Proprietor. 
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nim 1 hey met for many 

in reading and praying. 
the butt of 

f the messes - 

nights behind 

They be- 

two or three 

but still they continued, bear- 
ing and forbearing. It came to the ears of 
the commander, who was a Roman Catholic 
and I mention this to his honor. 
ment he heard that two of 

the men in 

The mo- 
the sailors were 

prayer behind one 

for them, and instantly 

meeting for readi n and 

of the guns, he sen 

o 
—- 

t 
{ 

| ordered a portion of the lower deck to be car- 
tained off, and gave orders that no one should 
molest them. For some nights they were the 
only two occupants, but by and by the cur 
tain was opened, and » blue jacket said, " May 

IL come in?’ He was welcomed. Another 
| came, and another, and the last I heard from 
that ship was this, that every night thirty- 
lwo men were meeting for prayer, thirty of 
them believed to be converted characters ; 

| and there, by standing fire, by standing firm, 

phets, and they carried all these to Alexan- | 

| nest. 

translate their Bible into Greek. This they | 
did. 1 ' were months, if not years at the | 
work. and the translation which they made is 
known the world over as the Septuagint, or 
the tyanslation of the seventy. We possess 
this translation of the Scriptures at the pre- 
sent \y, ind we are able to compare it with 
the old liebrew te xt—the text in which the 
Prophets poke and wrote—and thus verify 
its genuineness and authenticity. Through 
this Grock translatiou of the Scripture s, the 
whol nt world, whose language at that 
time w Lr ree Kk, could learn of the one, true 
(vod, and the commands which 
on Mount Sinai. The Jews who were scat 
tered abroad, generally used this translation 
of the Scriptures, and even the apostles in 
their epistles quote from it, 

This city of Alexandria was likewise the 
first place in Egypt where the gospel was 
preashed, Sixty-nine years after Christ, St. 
Mark made his appearance in the city and im- 

of our faith. 

garb, and untutored speech, and rustic mien, 
standing in the streets of that great capital 
where all the riches of the earth were stored, 
and where art and refinement and philosophy 
had made their home, proclaiming his belief 

N agarine, here 18 only one 
| ather picture like it and that is St. Paul stand- 
ing amid the temple and glories of Athens. 
St. Mark was successful. A Christian Church 
was founded here, at first pure and holy, bat 

yy the wealth and allure. 

He uttered | 

! 

corrupted by phil- | 

| turning to the 
ments of the place ; corrupted by false doe- | 

Here the 

Arianism took 
Gnostics flourished, 

ILS rise Here the heresy of 

sorang up. All is passed 
| away ; all the wealth, all the honor, all the 
| glory of Alexandria : all ILS B«( hools of phil 

t osophy, its gay, fashionable and worldly 
churches, where he resy nestle d and took root, 

| all are passed away. Bat little remains of 
Alexandria as it 

Christ stil lives 

once was, but the faith of 
and will live when the proud 

Here | 

cities which now raise their heads, and the 
schools of phil WOPLUY Which now threats n, will | 

have disappeared for eve; 

UNCLE SiLas, 

ey bc —— 

CAN YOU STAND FIRE? 

As 1 was walking along the Strand one 
night, I cam upon a nine, tail soldier ! en- 

| tered into conversation with him, and ud, 

“There is one thing 1 cannot understand 
about the British soldier.” “ What is th at, 
sir?” “Well,” Isaid, “ he is bold and dar- 

| ing; you could not insult him more than by 
calling him a coward, There are men mong 
you who would rush up te the cannon’s mouth, | 
even if you knew 1% would be ¢« rtain death: 

wong yon men who dare 
| not kneel down in Lh barra k room al night 

and repeat the prayer their mother tanght 
them when they were childre n." He paused 

and said, “ Tha is true, sir, What is the 
meaning of it, soldier ¥* He said, “ You re 
mind me of what took place in my own roll 
a fe WwW Wes ks ago, 

our room, and the 
A young fellow came into 

to bed, he knelt down to pray, and instantly 
was a noise and disturbance in the 
Caps and belts were flung over at the 

man, but he did not move, 

room. 

The second night 
| there was a general ery, * Willie, try it again.’ 

Caps and 
belts were thrown again, and the men whis 
tled, The third night he went again on his 
knees, and again on the fourth night, with she 
same result, and on the fifth night, And 
then,” he said, 

the room cried oat, * He is 

fire; and from that night every one in the 
room respected him, and began to follow 
example .” 

Ina large establishment 
very similar to what many of you are mn, in 
this town, some seventy years ago, there was 
a vouth who came from his mother's loving 
home in one of our beautiful illages, He had 
been taught to “stand fire,” not to be asham- 

The first night he re- 

tired to rest in a room with several other 
youths, he knelt down to pray, and, as in the 
case of the soldier, he was instantly beset by 

and ridiculing him, and everything was done 
to induge him to abstain from prayer; bat | 10 
“stood fire,"—he was not ashamed Ol 

Among them was a strong built youth who 
| stood on his right, and who said: “My moth- 
oer tanght me to do that. 1 have be n asham 

| ed of doing it; but I will do it.”” That vouth 
| became the great, the noble John Angell 
| James, Ob, young men, if that youth had 
| not stood fire, the world might never 
| known or been blessed by the lahors of 

| Angell James x 
| The soldier told me what I want to leave 
| with you. He said, * Sir, as a rule, the fresh 
| fellows who kneel down to pray do not do it 
| & second night.” Ah, young men, may that 
| never be said of vou! 

| 

have 

John 

| Do not be ashamed to acknowledge 
Lord and Master. 

| Some time ago, in one of our great ships 
of war, there was a solitary sailor who was 
rot ashamed to own himself a follower of 

| Christ. For a long time he was alone ; no 
other sailor joined him. His place of prayer 
was amid the noise and din of the sailors. One 
evening he perceived a shadow by the side of 
the guu. Another Jack Tar was creeping 
along, and said, ** May I come?’ Oh, the jo 
of the young sailor to have a comrade wit 

your 

first night, before going | 

"the greatest blackguard 1p | 
genuine—he stands 

true to what was his duty, God has blessed 
that solitary sailor, and made him a spiritual 
father to at least thirty of the men on board 
the ship.—ZEnglish Paper. 
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SERVING THE LORD FROM PRINCIPLE. 
As I write these words, there comes to me 

a distinet recollection of the weight of anxiety 
which they lifted from my heart : Serving the 
Lord from principle, 
When I started in the strait and narrow 

way, I started like Bunyan’s Pilgrim, in great 
terror, and in haste. But I was iv dead ear- 

I tried to square my hfe every day, 
and even my thoughts, to please the Master 
I had set oat to serve. There was one thing 
which perplexed and distressed me greatly, 
I never experienced the overflow ing-gladness, 
and abounding peace, which so many des- 
cribed. I coveted that frame of mind as a 
sort ol witness that I had been adopted. 1 
talked with older Christians; I read and pray- 
ed on the subject ; but without 
could do nothing but move steadily on in the 
darkness, often repeating, *“ Where else shall 
we go ? for Thou alone hast the words of eter- 
nal life.” 

SUCCESS, 

Some two years after my first starting as a 
Christian, I went one night several miles toa 
neighboring village, where a revival was in 
progress, There was so much demonstration 
of rapture among the young converts and old- 
er Christians, that I was thrown inte great 
fear lest | had missed the way 
Among those who took part in the services 

| was one ol the best singers | ever recollected 
parted to its inhabitants the great doctrines | 

Image him with his humble | 
to have heard. 1 supposed from his selections 
and manner of singing them, that he was one 
of the happy Christians, Toward the close of 
the evening he arose and said, “I never felt 
the enjoyment which a great many describe, 
and 1 never expect to in this life, I sterted 
to serve the Lord from principle, simply be- 
cause | knew it to be right. It is a good 
many years sinoe ; but as I set out from prin- 
ciple, so from prineiple have | kept on and 
I have faith to beli ve, if 1 only hold out to 
the close, I shall re ach the better land, for | 
know in whom I hav put my trust,” Then, 

young converts, he added, 
“Young friends, I want to impress thi 
your minds: 

Ss Hoon 

How You ive 1s of vastly more 
importance than how much vou enjoy, If 
you tight the Christian's battle successfully, 
though vou havi Lie call Lo rejolee 1 this 
worid, you will have your share in the world 
to Ht 

When the meeting closed, i asked an ac 
quaintance if he knew that man. “ Yes.” was 
the reply, “I have known him for years. He 
18 oe ol the most consistent Christians I have 
ever known. His every-day life is a constant 
invitation to come to Jesus.” 

I thanked God and took courage, And 
now, atter more than tw nity years of trial, 1 
am heartily glad there is such athine as y l or { 1athing a being 
able to serve the Lord from principle 
Cun W 
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RANDOM READINGS. 

Kx SES are | ypocorisies, 

A great nature reveals itself less by its es. 
Capes than by its recoveries, as sickness shows 
the native vigor of the constitution. 

\ Beavnirvr Tovar A little Swedish 
girl, while walking with her father on a star 
ry night, absorbed in ontemplation of the 
skies being asked ol w hat she Was thinking, 
replied, “1 was thinking il the wrong side of 
heaven is so glorious, what must the right 

WaeN we are least moved by heavenly . - ‘ love we sympathize least with human infirmi- 
Lies ; 80, algo, when we are fulle st of heave nly 

most compassionate to human 
misery, and best fitted to cope with the tron- 
bles and infirmities that beset us. 

love We Aare 

It 18 not eve ry suffering that makes a raan 
a martyr, but suffering tor the Word of God 
alter a right manner; to wit—in that holy, 
humble, meek manner which the Word of 
God requires ; for what glory is it if. when 
ye be buffeted for your faults, ve shall take 
It patiently ? 

When all is over, and our feet will ran no 
more, and our hands are | elpless, and we have 

| searcely strength to murmur a last prayer, 

his ! 

| larger field, we 

in Birmingham, | 

| shadows 

then shall we see that, instead of 
have leit vntilled many cor. 

ners ol our acre, aud that nove of it is fit fox 
the Master's eye were 1t nol for the s¢ itening 

of the Cross. 

needing a 

Many people do not seem to have heard, or 
if they have heard, to appreciate, the shrewd- 

| ness and wit of the late Dr. John Ritchie's 
1 ] o reply to one who disapproved of his going up 

{ and down the country and resorting to agi- 

the | 

| and he longed to speak a 

tation, “Agitation,” said John, *“ what good 
in the world was ever done without agita- 
tion? We cannot make butter even without ) 
iL, 

A Goop steamboat was 
greatly troubled by a company of card-play- 
ers seated by a table in the eabin, over which 
hung the only lamp in the room. They were 
very profane, as is the custom of ecard players, 

word that would 
a check to them. At last he took 

out his Bible, and drawing near the table, 
politely requested leave to read by their 
lamp. The sight of the Bible at once stop- 

man on board a 

serve as 

| ped their swearing, and after gambling for 

\ That explains the | 
meaning of these words, “He stands fire.” | ! 

about ten minutes in silence, they all arose, 
put up their cards, and went to bed. What 
a power wn the silent reproof of a good man 
with a Bible in his hand 

Backsuiners.—The churches are full of 
them. There are tenfold more members who 

| lag behind the standard-bearer, than march 

Te BN 

up to duty and privilege, like brave soldiers 
of the cross, Churches, associations, whole 
denominations, report a decline. Wherefore 4 
What is the cause ? Are there no sinners to 
convert? No material to bring into the 
kingdom ? Loss of divine power is the real 
trouble, The cause of this loss is lack of con- 
seoration and faith, It is a hard thing to say, but truth and faithfulness require the ug. terance of the fact that Christians are gener erally backslidden and need recovering, = 
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