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

Vol. XXTI.—No. 48. 

NEW FALL GOODS. 

Ockover, ARH. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 

Woo! Shawls, 

DRESS COODS, 
CLOTHS, 

TWEEDS, 

PRINTS, 

Black COrapes, 

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. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

oct 15 

Special Notice. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

ee ee 

Ocvover, \XH. 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 

ULLY draw the attention of their friends 

: yt y- +4 public to their very large and Beautiful 

Stock of 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS. 
Imported direct frem the EUROPEAN MARKETS 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICES 
ot be 4 en by any house in the 

pa e whole Importation is 
now ready for inspection, 

com g in part 
as follows: 

DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN AND FANCY. 

Black Goods, 
(N GREAT VARIETY, 

WINTER SHAWLS AND SACQUES. 

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS, 

GLOVES, VELVETS, 

RIBBONS, FLOWERS, 

F'lannels, 
IN ALL COLOURS. 

SCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS. 

WOoQL §CARFy, CLOUDS, 
Sontags, &e. Prints, 

(irey & White Cottons, Tuckings, 

BROWN & WHITE (COTTON DUCK, 

FRTTON PATTING, de. 

Silk T.es, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &¢ 
ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICES. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 
oct 22 

—— 

The Futelligencer. 
ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE WOMEN OF 

THE CRUSADE. 
When less than 150 years ago John Wes- 

ley began preaching free salvation, and form- 
ing societies for the promotion of true godli- 
ness, little, we imagine, did he then dream of 
the millions of precious souls his enterprise 
would be the means of drawing to the bless- 
ed Redeemer of sinful men, or that the influ- 
ence then set in motion would continue to 
widen and extend until, one day, it should be 
felt Lo be a vitalizing power on the banks of 
“ the sacred Ganges,” and, indeed, through 
the whole world, And as little, we deem, 
did a few devout women in Ohio who, less 
than two years ago, banded together, in the 
name of Christ, to resist the encroachments 
of the vile demon of intemperance, dream that 
their influence and example would so soon be 
felt and impart courage and inspiration in 
the hearts of their sisters in distant India, 
and lead them to go and do likewise. Let 
the J. sisters read the following aceount of 
work ameng the grog-shops and drinking-sa- 
loons of Calcutta, first published in the Sword 
and Trowel, and copied into the Lucknow 
Witness. Thank God, and take courage, 

JP. 
Santipore, September 24, 1875. 

“Like London itself, the port of Calcutta 
is thronged by vessels from all parts of the 
world, and in some of its streets we find a 
number of ‘grogshops and low drinking-sa- 
loons, to which most sailors resort as soon as 
they gain permission to land. In these dens 
many poor fellows are ied to ruin. Hearing 
of the good which has been effected throug 
the agency of what has been called the “ Wo- 
man’s Crusade” in America, some friends here 
who had long looked around with deep, but 
somewhat hopelese, sorrow at the grog shops 
of Calcutta, thought something might be 
dene there, and determined, by God's help, to 
try. In this city the sin of drunkenness 1s 
spreading terribly from Europeans to natives, 
and even bringing grief and distress into the 
native churches, e poor sailors, so far from 
home and friends, are especially exposed to 
various temptations and snares. Although 
the plan was sug ested by the movement in 
America, it will > seen that the work is 
somewhat different in detail. These ladies, 
as far as possible, speak first to the landlord 
or manager, and have thus far found these 
men helpers rather than opponents. Like the 
women who, on that memorable morning long 
ago, went weeping to the sepulchre, these al- 
80 found that ‘the stone’ they feared had 
been rolled away, although ‘it was very 
great.” The men, though aunoyed to find 
people, and ladies, L100, coming to such places 
tos to them about Jesus, listened atten- 
tively. Many eeemed impressed, and said it 
was the first time a word of warning had been 
addressed to them for years. They promised 
to attend the evening services conducted at 
the theatre by the much-loved and indefati- 
gable Methodist missionary, Dr, Thoburn, a 
man eminently fitted for the work. For three 
months the work has been continued, and we 
believe mueh good has been done, but this is 
emphatically sowing work, for perhaps the 
same men will never be met with again, 

“ Let us one morning accompany the friends 
on their round of visits, so that we may see 
for ourselves. Service being over, four or 
five ladies meet at the American Methodist 
chapel, the usual starting point ; they belong 
to different denominations, but are banded 
together for one object. Provided with hymn- 
books and tracts in various languages, we set 
out, but having a distance to go we must 
ride, for the sun is now hot in this ir ow 
climate, as it is past twelve o'clock, What 
sad sights meet us as we go through the 
streets on this bright Sunday morning. Truly, 
this is ‘a city wholly given to idolatry.’ 
Toere is nothing to tell us of the rest of the 
Sabbath; native shops are of course open, and 
the people are st work just as every other 
day, but, more than this, we pass many so- 
called Christians—yes, Englishmen too, busy 
buying at the shops. Reaching Flag street, 
Bow Bazaar, we get out at the door of the 
first grog-shop, and then walk from one to 
another. One cannot help feeling a sort of 
shrinking and trembling when venturing up- 
on such work, not knowing what may be the 
day’s experience. Here we find a number of 
sailors mocking and drinking; we ask them 
whether they would like some singing, and if 
they will join in a hymn with us, Some 
agree readily aod come inside, but are evi- 
dently mueh surprised at the request. The 
landlord now comes forward in a civil man- 
ner, and we say, ‘Good morning, we are 
here again, you see, come to ah ‘QO yes, 
ma'am, come in,’ he answers, We have a 
hymn already found in each of our hymn- 
books, snd handing one to every man who 
can read (the adie included), we begin 
immediately to sing that well-known hymn, 
“There is a gate that stands ajar.’ By the 
time we reach the end of the second verse sev- 
eral of the men have caught up the tune, and 
juin heartily especially in the chorus, How 
ong is it since these rough yoiges {oes in 
singing a bymn, and since these wall re-echo- 
ed the song of praise, and voice of prayer? 
After this hymn, seeing they are interested, 
we have a second, ‘Come ye sinners, poor and 
wretched.” Then one of the friends speak a 
few simple, affectionate words to them. Some 
appear much affected, perhaps at the thought 
of ome and the copirast of their present con- 
djtion, and we see tears on their roygh fages. 
Taking advantage of their softened mood, an- 
other friend says, ‘ Now will you all keel 
down while we ask God to forgive ys our past 
sins, and lead us all in that path which alone 

8 to heaven? To this #1l respond, and 
koeeling down surrounded by these poor fel- 
lows, and many brethren crowding around the 
door, we pray our heavenly Father to bless us, 
and lead us all in his way, realiging thut, a} 
though in one of the lowest grog-shops in Cal: 
cutta, 

* Where'r wese k Him, He 1s found, 
And every spot is hallowed ground.’ 

“After this follows personal dealing with 
each, and much information about their past 
life and present state is elicited. All take a 
ract to read, and some promise to go to the 
service in the evening. Some tell us this is 
their first day on shore. ‘Well’ we say, 
‘don't waste your first Sunday at the pais 
house all day. Remember it is the Lord's 
day, although you are in a heathen country. 
Come to chapel this evening, and hear about 
the Saviour you used to learn about in the 
Sunday School. * Yes, I will,’ replies one man, 
‘Ill go to-night. I've been at sea for sixteen 
ears, and never had a lady to talk to me like 

this before. I always thought jhiat nobody 
pared Tor us poor sailors or what became of 
us. Then if you E—— I believe you will 

go, because sailors like to keep their word,” 
“The next shop is kept by a negro, eo, hn 

8 very polite to us, staying to listen 
a ss oa By Here we find vegroes 

from Hayti who speak French; but they also 
know English. e stay some time talking, 

pe comer 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 1875 

| and a serious feeling seems to prevail among 
them ; here again they all join in a prayer. 

“ Still farther, we go to reach the next sa- 
loon ; it is of a more pretentious character 
than the others, This is kept by a Maltese, 
an old man, who has been thirty years in Cal- 
cutta. Here we find about twenty men scat- 
tered over the room. The landlord had, at 
at first, written under the card containing the 
list of rules for his establishment, push a8, 
‘No gambling allowed here; no soldiers al- 
lowed here,’) these words: ‘No singing al- 
lowed here on Sundays;’ bat he seems to 
have thought oetter of it, and is always very 
civil. Here we sing one or two hymns ol, 
as the men are so scattered, join the separate 
groups and get into conversation with them. 
Here we find all kinds of opinions and argu- 
ments. Last Sunday we met & man bet 
ter dressed and educated than his com- 
panions, who laughed, and scoffed, and 
said, ‘I am astonished at you ladies; I 
thought all this was confined to America. 
You go against the Bible yourselves. 
What does Paul tell us about women preach- 
ing ? This man was one who wished to turn 
off 10 everything, but the matter in hand, just 
for an argument, so we pass on to another 
after only a few words with him. Now, to- 
day, the men are attentive. Some have just 
landed, and we ask them to go to the service; 
others bave 10 back to the ship for the 
night-watch. Ko these we give a tract for 
sailors, called * Our Lookout Men,” for them 
to read on board. One elderly sailor tells us 
he has been to Calcutta fifteen times. Jn 
conversation, we find he bas a praying mother 
ninety years old, and one brother a minister. 
He confesses he used to think more of these 
things when he was young; but he has grown 
careless now. We urge him to give his heart 
to Christ, now that his time is passing on. ‘If 
it's not too late,’ he says. We tell him of 
Christ's love and willingness to save the utter- 
most and mention the dying thief. * Bat 
I’m not so bad as that,’ he replies im- 
mediately shifting bis ground, ‘No, perhaps 
not ; but you and I both need a Saviour as 
much as he did,” etc. Presently he rays, 
‘Do you know what I have been thinking 
since I saw you come in? I said to my mate, 
[ should like to have a picture with all you 
ladies sitting down aud talking to us poor 
sailors Wouldn't it be beautiful? 1 should 
like to show it at home. I shall have some- 
thing to tell about -r first Sunday in Cal- 
cutta. Bat if you will allow me to say it, I 
wonder you like to come here. I wonder 
you're not afraid of being insulted in such 
laces.” ‘0, no; we are not afraid. The men 
re we do not come to do them any hurm. 
We have never been insulted yet’ Another 
says, ‘ What a queer place to come to ard 
speak about religion—why do you come 
here? ‘ Because you won't come to us to hear 
about Jesus, we come to you. Do you think 
we want to go to heaven alone, and leave you 
all here, without anyone to speak to yom, or 
take any interest in what becomes of you so 
far from home? At parting, several say, 
* Well, good-bye, and thank you.’ 
“In the next place we find two men only, 

who have just landed; they promise to go 
either to the chapel, or the serviee at the 
theatre. A number of natives crowd in here. 
One who knows English, begins to argue 
about the divinity of Christ, which he doubts, 
although he says he believed him to have 
been a good man. Seeing he is anxious for 
an argument, and having no time to remain 
now, we ask him to meet us here next Sun- 
day, and we will show him the truth from the 
Bible, and meanwhile tell him to remember 
one thing, that if Christ was not the Son of 
(God, he was not a good man, but an impos- 
ter. This assertion startles him qonelbarabls. 
“The next two grog-shops, which used to 

be full on Sunday, are both closed. What a 
pleasure to us! Visits were paid regularly 
to them each Sunday, but now, for a fort- 
night, the places have been shut. We in- 
quire about it from some men standing out- 
side, but they know no reason, except thgt 
the manager went off suddenly. Going on a 
little further, we meet the man himself and, 
in reply to inquiries, be tells us he has given 
up the lignop vrade. ° Have you made your 
fortune?” we ask. ‘No; but I am disgusted 
with the wnole affair. Do you remember the 
two drunken men who were there the last 
Sunday you called ? Well, that finished me.’ 
‘But how did that disgust you ? Had you 
never seen drunken men in your shop before ?’ 
‘Yes, I had; but it was never po before me 
in the same way as yoa did. I never felt 1 
vetore, thopgh I knew it was wrong, agd now 
1 have given it up.’ At present we have 
only the man’s own testimony, but we have 
no reason to doubt that he gave us the true 
reason for baving given up ; and if only this 
ope map had been awakened to g better life, 
surely it is a gregt poward, Hut today we 
are to receive still more encouragement At 
another place, we meet a man whom we re- 
coguize at once as a former runner or tout of 
one of these establishments. He was much im- 
pressed some Ryndaye aga 5i 3 REFY 168 he was induced to agtend, and remained to talk ta 
Dr. Thoburn after the meeting, but he said he 
could not yet decide for Christ, He has how- 
ever, given up his situation, and is without 
employ mept. He declares he will not return 
to Bis old business, and we now give him a 
few words of encouragement in his new 
course of life. May he have grace not to rest 
satisfied with any mere outward reformation, 
but go still further, 

*“ At this house we find several Italians, but 
as they knew Kuglish, we siay snd talk with 
them. One man looks so earnestly at us all 
the time we are singing, and after the hymn 
i§ over, wiping away his tears, he says, ‘It is 
Loc much for me, iv always makes me cry to 
hear'ghout Jesus." These men are Roman 
Catholics, but we have some interesting con- 
yersalign with them ; we often find a a 
lecling among these Catholigs, very differ- 
ent from the indifferenge shown by the Protes 
tants of the same class. Here the managey 
is very kind, Shaking hands with us as we 
leave, he says, *I am glad to see you, ladies 
come when you like, and sing and speak o 
Jesus’ 
“Our next company are Seotchmen, who 

have just come from Dandee. With Scotchmen 
there 18 always some ground to work upon in 
their early religious training. They erg 
drinking and Paying when we came Tn, “but 
all this time the glasses are standing on the 
table while we speak. Seeing them thus soft. 
ened, we kneel down and pray for a blessing, 
Nor is the day's work finished yet. In the 
evening, an earnest brother goes to these very 
places to conduct all wo are willing to go to 
the services, Can we doubt good is done? 
While some sais, others waler,” and ‘may wé 
ot ‘add, ¢ God giveth the indrease? "© 
Ye hy Id 3 few words to this short 
appount.  Yea-meetings and seyvices for sail- 
ors have been aiso held at the Baptist Chapel 
How Basaar. At the last, fourteen remained 
to the inquirer's meeting, and eight found 

in believing. The men joined so read- 
ily in several hymns that were given out, that 
the question was asked, * How is it you know these tunes and hymns ' and one man said, 

- 

‘0, we sing these hymns with the ladies who 
come to Flag street on Sunday.’ Immedi- 
ately after, they all prayed in their own simple 
words. In visiting the hospital, the same 
spirit of readiness to hear is found, and many 
a hopeful conversation has been held. 

" Practs are distributed in English, French, 
German, Italian, Spanish, Swedish, Greek 
and Bengali. 

Odd 
-e- 

SO MANY CALLS. 

A SKETCH, : 
It was a brisk clear evening in the latter 

part of December, when Mr A—— returned 
from his counting house to the comfort of a 
hrighy coal fire, and warm arm-chsir, in his 
parlor at home. He changed his hegvy boots 
for slippers, drew around him the folds of his 
evening gown, and then lounging back into 
his chair, looked up to the ceiling and about 
with an air of satistaction. Still there was a 
cloud on his brow,—what could be the mat- 
ter with Mr, A? To tell the truth, he 
had that afternoon received in his counting- 
room the agent of one of the principal reli 
gious charities of the day,—and had been 
warmly urged to double his last year’s sub- 
scription ; and the urging had been pressed 
by statements and arguments to which he 
did not know well how to reply—* People 
think,’ solilogaised he to himself, “that I am 
made of money, I believe: this is the fourth 
object this year for which I have been request- 
ed to double my subscription, and this year 
bas been one of heavy family expenses,— 
building and fitting up this house,—carpets, 
curtains, no end to the new things to be 
bougat, I really do not see how I am to give 
a cent more in charity, then there are the 
bills for the girls and boys—they must have 
twice a4 much now as before we came into 
this house,—wonder if I did right in building 
it? And Mr. A—— glanced uneasily up 
and down the ceiling, and around on the 
costly furniture, and looked into the fire in 
silence,—he¢ was tired, harassed. and drowsy, 
his head began to swim and his eyes closed, 
—he was asleep. In hus sleep he thought he 
heard a tap at the door; he opened it, and 
there stood a plain, poor-looking man, who in 
a voice singularly low and sweet, asked for a 
few moments conversation with him. Mr. 
A ——— asked him into the parlor, and drew 
him a chair near the fire. The stranger look- 
ed attentively around, and then turning to 
Mr. A—— presented him with a paper. “Iu 
is your last subscription to missions,” said 
he, “ you know all the wants of that cause 
that can be told you; I called to see if you 
had anything more to add to it.” 

This was said in the same low and quiet 
voice as before, but for some reason unac- 
countable to himself, Mr, A—— was more 
embarrassed by the plan, poor, unpretending 
man, than he had ever been in the presence 
of any one before. He was for some moments 
silent before he could reply at all, and then 
in a hurried and embarrassed manner he be- 
gan the same excuses which appeared so sa- 
tisfactory to him the afternoon (a The 
harduess of the times, the difficulty of col- 
lecting money, family expenses, &o 
The stranger quietly surveyed the spacious 

apartment with its many elegancies and lux- 
uries, and without any comment took from 
the merchant the paper he had given, but 
immediately presented him with another. 
“This is your subscription 10 the Tract So- 

ciety, have you any thing to add to it. You 
know how much it has been doing, and how 
much more it now desires to do, if christians 
wonld farpish means; do you not feel called 
upon to add something to it,” 

Mr. A was very uneasy under this ap- 
peal, but there was something in the still, 
mild manner of the stranger that restrained 
him ; but he answered that although he re- 
gretted it exceedingly, his circumstances were 
such that he could not this vear add to any 
of his charities, 
The stranger received back the paper with- 

out any reply, but immediately presented in 
its place the subscription to the Bible Society, 
and io a few clear and forcible words, remind- 
ed him of its well-known claims, and again re- 
grovel him to add something to his donations, 

r. way begame jm patient. 
“Have I not said,” he replied, “ that [ can 

do NorwiNG more for any charity than [ did 
last year? There seems to be no end to the 
calls upon us in these days. At first there 
wee only three or four objects presented, and 
the sums required were moderate ; now the 
objects increase every day-—all aal| upan us 
for morey, and all, atter we give once, want 
us to double and treble and quadruple our 
subscriptions. There is no end to the thing ; 
we may as well stop in one plage as another.” 
The stranger received bagk the aper, rose, and fixing bis eye on his companion, said in 

a voice vhat thrilled his soul — 
“One year ago to-night, you thought that 

your daughter lay dying; you could not 
sleep for agony—upon whom did you call all 
that night 7 

‘The merchant started and looked ap. There 
seemed a change to have passed over the whole form of his visitor, whose eye was fix- 
ed on him with a calm, intense, penetrating 
expression, that awed and subdued him, He 
drew bagk, covered his tace, and made no 
> 

“ Five years ago, when you lay at the brink 
of the grave, and thought that if you died 
then you should leave a family of helpless 
children entirely unprovided for, do yo re- 
member how you prayed—who saved you 
then #” 
The stranger paused for an amswer, but 

there was a Sodl Len. The’ re Fo 
anty bent forward as one entirely overcome 
and rested his head oun the seat bhefoye him, 
The stranger drew yet nearer, and said in 

a still lower and more impressive tone, “ Do 
you remember, fifteen yedrs singe, (Aat sime 
when yop felt yourself” sg last, so helpless, 
whey yan pest days aud nighta in prayer, when yau thought you would give the whole world for one hour's assurance that your sins 
wore forgiven you—who listened to you 
then 

“It was my God and Saviour,” said the 
merchant with a sudden burst of remorseful 
feeling, *“ Oh yes, it was.” td g 
“And has yi ever Goaiplained of being oall- 

ed oi wo often,” inquired the stranger, in a 
voice of reproachful sweetness ; « say,” he ad- 
ded, “are you willing to begin this night and 
ask no more of Him, if He from this night 
will ask no more of you #” 
“Oh, never, never, never!” id the mer- 

chant asowiag Bleue at his feet ; but as he 
spoke these words the gare seemed to van- 
ish, and "he awoke with his whole sanl stirred 
within a 
“() Gad and Saviour} what have I been 

saying? What have | been dolug” he ex- 
olaimed. “Take all—take everything, What 
is all I have to what thou bast done for me," — 
New York Evangelist, 

- 

__ Mgx would know each other much better 

TE So —— 

if they were not so fond of et i- Sn : ond o sternbl compari 

- - 

No women, and but few men, have been 
able to do as much for Protestant missions as 
Mise Melinda Rankin. It is seldom indeed 
that a single life has accomplished such great 
results as have been obtained in Mexico 
through this woman’s labors. She was born 
and educated in New England, but since 1840 
her time has been spent in missionary work 
among the Catholics of Mississippi, Texas and 
Mexico, The story of her life, as she told it 
—simply, modestly and unaffectedly—has an 
interest and a lesson forall. In 1840 she felt 
that she was called to labor among the Ca- 
tholics of the Mississippi Valley, who were 
rapidly increasing in numbers and influence 
from Evropean immigration. While eugag- 
ed in this work the war with Mexico broke 
out; and learning from returned soldiers 
something of the spiritual condition of the 

or Mexicans, her sympathy was enlisted 
in their behalf. Failing to interest others by 
tongue or pen in the evangelization of Mexico, 
she resolved to devote herself to the work. Al- 
though she could rou preach, she could teach 
and circulate the bible. Her self imposed 
mission was not an easy or a pleasant one, 
Texas was then overrun with outlaws and 
robbers, and a lone woman might well shrink 
from the dangers of life in their midst. Miss 
Rankin went, however, and opened a school 
at Huntsville, remaining there until 1852. 
She then went to Brownsville, on the border 
of Mexico, which for several reasons were not 
likely wo be a pleasant place to live in, The 
next morning after her arrival in the town 
she gathered five children into a school, soon 
increasing the number to forty, Although 
the laws of Mexico forbade the introduction 
of Protestantism in any form into the country, 
Miss Rankine managed to have Bibles secret- 
ly carried over to Matamoras. She found 
that the people were ready to receive the 
‘ruth everywhere, and they treasured their 
Bibles and studied them with great care. 
Hearing that a party of French nuns were 
about to establish themselves at Brownsville, 
Miss Rankin resolved that she would have 
means to compete with them in the edu- 
cation of the children. So she came North, 
and, after hard work and many discourage 
ments, raised enough money to build a semi- 
nary. She opened it in 1854, and made many 
converts ol parents through their children, 
She diligently circulated the Bible and pub- 
lications of the Tract Society, for which a 
demand was soon created, orders with money 
coming from as far as Monterey. She saw 
the opportunity opened to a Bible distributor, 
and endeavored to secure the services of one 
through Dr. Kirk. Disappointed in this, and 
still undanted by persecution, sickness, dis- 
couragements, aud many perils, Miss Rankin 
prepared to go herself. Her life in Matamor- 
as, - experience in Brownsville at the break. 
ing out of the rebellion, her ejection from the 
seminary by Southern authorities, hor trips 
to the North to obtain money to forward the 
evangelical work in Mexico, her attempts to 
interest men in her enterprise and obtain 
helpers, are striking features of her story. 
Afier engaging several colporteurs to travel in 
Mexico, two of them became faini-hearted 
when about to start out. Miss Rankin equal 
tn every emergency, put courage into their 
hearts and inspired them with zeal, and these 
young men eventually carried the Gospel to 
Oaxaca, 
Thousands of Bibles and tracts were circn- 

A BRAVE WOMAN MISSIONARY. | billiard-hall, and the 
lament his depravity and sorrow over his 
downfall. 
The successful minister of to-day is the man 

who cau hold the boy of seventeen, eighteen, 

Church. 
sermons, eloquent sermons, prodigious ser- 
tons; sermons wonderful in their analysis, 

fine to have the learned go home from the 
preacking, and declare that the sermon was 

research it exhibited than any they ever be 
fore héard. Bat it is greater and finer and 
infinitely more noble to preach a sermon that 
shall so present the beauties of the religion of 
Jesus Christ to the mind of the young man 
a8 to bring him m and save him. ~ It is well 
when the minister is a gifted man in conver 
sation aud demeanor, and can shine at social 
reception and party in the houses of wealthy 
and cultivated parishioners. But greater suc- 
cess awaits the man who can ever ro genially, 
and without formality or restraint, hnd his 
way to the heart of the youth who is tempt- 
ed into the evil ways of the world, and who 
can be saved by his pastor, if anybody can 
save him, 
The doctor, the lawyer, the judge, the 

scholar, the schoolmaster, the elder, the dea- 
con, are all worth preaching to, and ought to 
be preached to. But the most of them have 
long ago made up their minds about religion. 
It is well to edify them ; bat beyond compa- 
tation Lictter to edify the growing young man 
and bold him, — Christian at Work. 

a.  . — - 

TWO CHRISTIANS. 
Two Christians travelled down a road, 
Who viewed the world with different eyes; 

The one was pleased with earth's abode, 
‘ The other longing for the skies. 
For one, the heavens were so blue, 
They filled his mind with fancies fond 

The other's cyes kept piercing through 
Only for that whieh lies beyond 

’ 

For one, enchanting were the trees, 
The distance was divinely dim, 

The birds that fluttered on the breeze 
Nodded their pretty he ads for him. 

The other scarcely saw the flowers, 
And never knew the trees were grand; 

He did buat count the days and hours, 
Till he might reach the promised land. 

And one a little kind caress 
Would to a tender rapture move ; 

He only aped his lips to bless 
The God who gave him things to love, 

The other journeyed on his way, 
Afraid to kandle or to touch $ 

He only oped his lips to pray 
He might not love a thing too much, 

Which was the best ? Decide who can, 
Yet why should we decide twixt them ? 

We may approve the mournful man, 
Nor yet the joyful man condemn, 

He is a Christian who has found 
That earth, as well as heaven, is sweet, 

Nor less 18 he who, heaven-bound, 
Has spurned the earth beneath his feet. 

(good Words. 
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lated, many sermons were preached, and con- | 
verts multiplied. Miss Rankin superintended | 
the work and organized the fruits of the | 
missions into congregations. She fixed the | 
headquarters of the mission for Norchern 
Mexico at Monterey, and by her own exertions | 
raised $15,000 at the North to buy a suitable 
building in that city. 

At last when this brave woman had estab- | 
lished the mission securely, worn by disease | 
and iccessant labor, she turned it over to the | 
American Board, with regret that she could | 
no longer aid and direct it. 

She now retires from missionary life with 
the satistaction of seeing several societies 
laboring for the evangelization of Mexico, 
She sees an independent gvangeligal church, 
with fifty-six congregations, established in 
the centre of the republic, while zealons mis- 
sionaries are carrying the Gospel to the dis- 
tant and dark corners of the country. It must 
rejoice her to know that the years she conse- 
erated to Mexico were not spent in vain but 
resulted in planting Protestant Christianity 
firmly in that country, and in drawing the 
pttention of the Christian world to so promis- 
ing a field of missionary enterprise. 

SE — 

SAVE THE YOUNG MAN. 
One of the great dangers fons now is that 

our large boys will go to destruction, We 
are specially ¢oncerned tor the boy between 
seventeen and twenty, Pegaliar temptations 
are in his way, h are iv the way ot no 
others in the family or the church. His sis- 
Lers are comparatively safe. His father and | 
mother are mature in their religious faith and 
practice, and are not in a tithe of the dans 
er of gong astray that he is. Almost all 

iis syrraundings ave such as lead him away 
from religion; and but few of them lead him 
towards it. If he is in college, his nights are 
apt to be spent in festive frolics. If in busi- 
ness, it is more than likely his employers lie 
and steal, and he knows of their habits, and 
is tempted to follow their example as the road 
to lucrative success. If he ig neither zetting 
education nor working for his liv ing, he has 
idle time on his hands, and that is bad for 
him, If he 1s in a boarding-house his associ- 
ates may be wupyoiitable, and lead him into 
mischievous associations at night, Even at 
home by: may be led astray by some had fel 
low who lives around the’ corer, and whose 
faginating influence he finds it impossible to 
resist, 

Prayer meeting does not always present 
sufficicot inducement Lo the youth to compel 
his attendance, The fact is that a great many 
of var prayer-meetings are too dry and too 
cold. The prayers and speeches are so for 
mal and aiff that, while they way edly 
mature Christians who have been brought up 
upon them, they provoke the criticism of the 
young man, and lead him to inquire if the 
men who pray acd speak really mean what 
they say. He goes to church, and hears ser. 
mons which he is told are “ deep.” Some af 
them are so deep as to he unfathomable. 
Whatever may be the depth of their profun- 
digy, if they fail to interest him they him 
very little good. The mau wha preaches the 
sermon is, he is told, a very able” man, hat 
he never shook hands with the youth exoept 
ange, and then it was in a hurry, and so cold- 
ly as almost to shake it of. Aud we mourn 
aod lament that the institutions of religion 
have no power over the young wan. We re- 
prove him for not being more religions. We 
shake our grave heads at him, and call him a 
sad boy for liking everything else better than 
he likes his church; and there we stop. At 
the most critical period of his life we lose our 
hold on him. We let him wander away from 
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religious influences to those of the club, the 

| That somewhat remarkable man, Rev. Jo- 
seph Barker—the infidel pervert and hold an- 
tagonist of revealed religion fog years, bat 
about fifteen Years since, happily recovered 
to Christian belief and a Gospel hope, died 

1870, 
while in England, just atter his return to the 
bosom of the Church, he wrote to a ministe 
rial friend in Philadelphia :—] 
“I have trod the dreadful path from begin 

| know tall. It is a weary 
and dismal road, and it leads to wretched- 
ness and ruin. I have seen the terrible effects 
which infidelity produces on men's charac 
ters, I have had proof of its detenorating 
influence in my own experience, Its tenden- 
ey is to utter debasement. I bave read and 
studied both sides; and what is more, | have 
tried both; and the result is a full assurance 
that infidelity is madness, and that the reli 
gion of Christ is the perfection of wisdow, and 
goodness,” 

“A few days before his death,” says an ex- 
change, “ he made a final arrangement of his 
affairs, and, calling his eldest son, together 
with Mr. Gilbert, his lawyer, and Mr, Kel- 
lom, ope of his trustees, to his bedside, he 
sdid 
“I feel that 1 am approaching 

and desire that you should receive my last 
words. I wish you to witcess, that 1 die in 
a full and firm belief in Jesus Christ, and in 
the faith and love of His religion, as revealed 
in His ife and works as described in the New 
Testament; that 1 have an abiding faith in the 
mercy and love of God, as He is revealed to 
us by His Son Jesus Christ; and 1 die, trust 
ing solely in God's infinite love and mercy, 
and in full faith of a future and better life. I 
am sorry for my past errors; but during the 
last years of my life I have strives to undo 
the harm I did by doing all I was able, to 
serve God, hy showing the beauty and reli- 
gion of His Son Jesus Christ. I wish you to 
write down and witness this, my last confes- 
sion of faith, that there may be no doubt 
anout it," "Je, : 

---— —- 

YOUTHFUL STUPIDITY. 

I a child is slow, even if it be apparently 
stupid, don’ betray your despondency over 
it. Dou't call it a blockhead. Don’t let it 
hear you say, as [ onceheard ag otherwise 
prudent man say in the hearing of his boy, 
“It is no use trying to get that boy to learn.” 
A boy who hears his parents say that will, if 
he wants to learn, be totally discouraged, and 
if he doesn’t want to learn, will gladly avail 
higseld of the excuse that he hasn't the pow- 
er. Don’t be discouraged yourseif, Slow 
growsh is often sure growth. Some minds 
are like Norwegian piues, They are slow in 
growth, but they are knitting their fibers 
closely, they are striking their roots deep, and 
in the end they are the stiongest and hardiest 
giants of the forest. Some of the greatest 
men—some even af the greatest wits—have 
been dull as boys, lf and Swilt were 
dull a8 boys. So was Goldsmith. So was 
Gibbon, So was Sir Walter Scott, Napo- 
leon at sghaal had so much difficulty in learn 
ing his Latin that the master said it would 
need a gimlet to get a word into his head. 
Douglas Jerrold was so backward in his boy. 
hood that at nine he was scarcely able Lo vead. 
Isaac Barrow, one of the rreatost divines 
that the Church of Kngland has ever pro- 
duced, was 20 impenetrably stupid in his 
early years that his father more than ogee 
sald that if God took away any of hie chil. 
dren, he hoped it would be {saag, as he fear- 
ed he would never be Wt fox anything in this 
world, Yet hag boy was the genus of the 
family, and bat foy him the existence of his 
father and the whole family would long since 
have been forgotten, 

nineteen, or tweaty, and can keep him in the | 
It is a great thing to preach able | 

rich in their thoughtfuluess. and fragrant | 
with flowery fruitfulness of expression. It is | 

my end, | 

} 
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PAUL'S THORN IN THE FLESH 
Many persons, I find, have never seen Dr. 
wn's most Ingenious interpretation of this 

Opimions upon it Hav 

| Been various, and $9me not peculiarly honor 
abl to the Great Apostle. This Scotch phy 
SICIan sees many a hint of suffering eves in 
Paul's levters. The first is the utter “blind- 
ness, caused by lightning on his way to Dam. 

| ascus, which lasted some days, and was only 
| relieved by the aid of Ananias, “ whev there 
{ fell from his eyes as it had been scales.” 

: : | second more conspicuous for the profundity of the | 

The 
the blunder of Paul's not re- 

cognising the high priest, in Acts xxiii., when 
hesays, “I wist not thatit was the high 
yriest,” though his dress was so distinctive. 
I'hird, would be, his letter to the Galatians: 
“1 bear you record that you would have 
plucked out your own eyes and given them 
unto me,” immediately after the declaration 
that he had preached the Gospel unto them 
through infirmity of the flesh. This connec 
tion between the infirmity and the aid afford- 
ed by their eye-sight is so direct, it is 8 won- 
der their relation to each other has not been 
suspected before. Then he states that he 
bears in his body the marks of the Lord Jesus. 
which would suit admirably to the disabling 
effects of his conversion when Jesus address. 
ed him a personal remonstrance, Were his 
eye-sight still suffering, this would vemind 
him perpetually of the day when he was 
struck down on his persecuting career by 
blindness, Lastly, he calls the Galatian 
church to see how large a letter he had writ- 
ten with his own hand; yet the Epistle was 
one of his shortest, and it could only haye 
surprised them by being his own hand-writ 
ing—not by its size—he being the only Apoe- 
tle whose impaired vision obliged him to em- 
ploy an amanuensis.— Anon. 
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LIVING IN CHRIST. 
It is living iu Christ which gives the beliey- er his power. President Dwight used to say to his classes, as they went out from under 

his care: “ Young men, it is not great talent or great learning that is to enable vou te do 
good; it is abiding in Christ, The young 
man of whom we expected least sll the way 
through college, attained to the greatest use: 
fulness, aud did the most for the Master's 
cause. The man was A. Nettleton. . His 
abilities were not striking, but he preemine nt ly lived with the Lord, and wherever he went 
Christ went with him.” And we want no 
better clue to Whitefield’s success in the 
conversion of sinners than this sentence in 
his writing: “I love to sit in silence, offering myself to God a8 so much elay, to be stamped 
as he pleases ; while I am thus musing I am 
filled with his {alness.” When we read over 
the diaries of such saints as Harlan Page, and John We sley, and Leigh Richmond, we find 
the secret of their spiritual strength in such 
expressions as these: “The Lord was with me to-day.” “The thinge of the invisi- ble world were revealed to me,” “The king- 
dom of God was within me.” A rustic dis ciple once « xpressed it thus: “I had a soul 
once, but I have no soul now ; it was wicked, 
I could do nothing with it, so I gave it to the 
Lord Jesus, and it is his. 

dear 
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LIVE FOR SOMETHING 
Lhousands of men and women breathe, 

pass off the stage of life. and 
more. Why? Nonn were 

: cone could point to them 
as the means of their redemption ; hot a line 
they wrote, not a word they spoke, could be 
recalled, and so they perished ; their night 
went out in darkness, and they were not re 
membered more than the insects of yesterday, 
Will you live thus and die ¥ 0, man, live 
tor something! Do good, and leave behind 
you a monument of virtue that the storms of 
time can never de stroy 
by kindne ss, love 

move, and live 

are heard of no 

blessed by them 2 

Write your name, 
, and mere v, on the hearts of 

thousands you come in of itaot with year by 
year, and vou will never be forgotten. No: 
your words, your deeds, will be as legible on 
the hearty you leave behind as the Stars on 

(ood deeds will shine 
earth as the stars of hea 

Chaliners. 

the brow ol evening, 

as brightly on the 
ven, Dr. 
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RANDOM READINGS. 

Waar is worth obtaining is worth s : triving 
after, “So run that ye may obtain.” 

He that lives to no purpose lives 
purpose, 

to a bad 

Noruine touches the heart like the death 
of a little child, for it is the cerncrstone on 
which a beautiful temple of hope has been 
reared, and when the temple falls it often 
crushes beneath it the joy of some life that was delighting in its beauty. Dll’ Porter, 

Lev there be an entire abstinence from in- toxicating drinks throughout the country 
during the i eriod of a single generation, and 
a mob would be as possible as combustion 
without OX yg n, - Horace Mann. 

REasoN ror ParTiENcp.- -% I once asked 
Mrs. Wesley,” said one, “ how she could have 
patience to teach the same thing twenty times 
over to one of her children, * Why,’ said she, 
“if I had said it only nineteen times, and given 
over, I should have lost all my labor, It was 
the twentieth time that fixed jv.’ 

Ir is an important principle that “one can 
tread the world beneath their fee’, until they 
see a fairer world above theiy heads. When 
the Lord Jesus, in all hig love 
set before vs, our eyes are dim to lower ob- 
Jects. The beauty of the * all-beauteous one’ 
makes other loveliness unlovely. 

and grace, is 

A Romax Caruowre, who had received a 
Bible as a gift, at once began to read it. 
“ Wile, dear,” said he, “if this book be true, 
Wo are astray.” Still he read, and exelaim- 
ed, “ Wife, dear, if this book be true, we are 
lost!” He continved to search the sacred book ; God's gracious Spirit shone upon it, 
and with joy, he sad, * Wife, dear, if this 
book be true, we are saved 

He Savs He Win, —A little girl who had 
just loss her mother was once asked, * What 
do you do without a mother to tell your 
tvoubles to »?° 

She sweetly said: “1 go to the Lotd Jess. 
He was my mother’s friend, and he's mine” 
When she was asked it she thought Jesus 

Christ would sttend to her she replied : 
“ All I know is, ho says he will, and that's 

enough for me,” 
What a beautiful answer! What 

enough for this child is enough for all, 
INvaANT BaPrism,—The Presbyterian Baw 

ner of the United States says :—* The Gen- 
eral Assombly has left the reception of private 
members, who have coussientious soruples 
about the baptism of their children, optional with the sessions. Sessions may receive 8 
Or may not, as the case may warrant.” “a our Presbyterian friends have soli us, over and over “again, that “ infant baptism™ isa 
Scriptural ordinance, Why, then, does the 
General Assembly pat it in the list of none 
essentials ? wy 
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