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Rev. J. McLEOD,

‘““ THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.””--Peter.
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NEW GOODS.

THOMAS LOGAN

HAS RECEIVED

AMERICAN
White and Grey

COTTONS.

PILLOW COTTONS.

TYCOON REPPS.

FROM ENGLAND :

White, Drab, and Unbleached
KENITTING COTTONS

IN BALLS.

White and Grey

KNITTING  ANGOLA.

59" These Goods are all marked at the very
Lowest Prices, and are cheaper than they have
been for the last eight years.

THOMAS LOGAN.

Fredericton, April 9, 1874,

|
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READERS OF THE “INTELLIGENCER”

WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE, |

FREDERICTON, N, B.

Have just received the following

|

The  Futelligencer,

REV. CHARLES CHINIQUY. »
The subject of this sketch was born at Ka- |
mouraska, on July 30th, 1809. He studied |
for the priesthood at Nicolet College, where
his character for studiousness and piety gain-
ed for him the proud appellation of *“St. Louis |
de Gonzalve de Nicolet.” He finished his |
collegiate career with hovor in 1829, and was |
appointed to the vicariate of St. Charles, Ri- |

viere Boyer, under the direction and especial |
care of the venerable Mr. Peras, cure of the |
Parish. In the following year he was ap-

ointed to the vicariate of St. Roch in Que-
gec, where he devoted much attention and
care to those stricken down with cholera and
in tarn to the numerous patients of the Ma-
rine Hospital. During his stay in Quebec he
devoted mueh time and study to the tempe- |
rance question, and on his appointment to the
charge of the Parish of Beauport in 1838 he
commenced a special work against intempe-
rance, and with such success that although on
his arrival there was no regular school, and
seven taverns in the parish, on his departure |
less than three years after there were seven |
schools and no taverns. His reputation as a |
priest and temperance advocate grew so great |
that the whole of Beaupre, and other parishes |
to the south of the river, called for him to vi-
sit them and plant in their midst the tree of
temperance. Amongst those asking for the
favor of his presence in their dioceses was the
now venerable Bishop of Montreal.

tev. Mr. Chiniquy, however, was next sent |

to the Parish of Kamouraska, his native place, |
where he remained till at the conclusion nlt
his fourth year when, in consideration of the |
urgent calls from other parishes to come |
amongst them as a missionary of temperance, |
and the time mnecessarily taken from his
charge to respond to these calls, he resigned |
the administration of the parish.

Afrer aretreat for fourteen months amongst |
the Oblate Fathers at Longuenil he commene- |
ed his apostleship of Temperance in the Lon- |
gueueil parish, with such saccess that it is}
said his sermons were followed by the con-|
version to the temperance cause of 2,300 pa-

{ rebellion of 1839.

| the Dominion, and those concerning his life |

| lished things of a very different complexion

| lasting moan of the restless sea as its waters

| choice paintings and water-colored drawings

SAINT JOHN, NEW

mily, one of whom was compromised in the
¢ They have had three chil- |
dren, the first, who was a boy, being dead, |
and two girls, who are living.

The facts in this brief sketch concerning
his life when a priest, are obtained from a
“ Biographical Sketch,” by Hon. Heetor Lau-
gevin, recently Minister of Agriculture for

after that time 'from the numerous sketches
contained in the newspapers of later dates.
We are perfectly aware that many unpub-
are current against the subject of this notice,
and the evil tongue never ceases to follow
him with the grossest imputations, . The rea-
son for these statements not being made in
such a way as to put a stop to Mr, Chiniquy’s
course seens i1y %i%tHat they are in direct con-
tradiction td M Scial letters which Mr, Chioi-
quy holds from the authorities of the Roman
Charch.

e el ® @ & AP —

TIME ENOUGH YET: AN ALLEGORY.

In a green and fruitful valley, formed by
two high bills, stood a cottage, covered with
ivy and honeysuckle, and with the monthly
rose gmwing'ncm‘ the door. Its root was a
thateh of yellow s*raw ; its walls were brick
and cement, whitewashed over, and the door
of good stout oak. The front windows of the
cottage looked into a small flower-garden,
and thence down the village street; the door
and windows at the back opened into an
orchard of fruit-trees, and beyond them into
green meadows. :
When the morning sun peeped over one of
the two hills it flooded the cottage and all
around it with bright light; and when it sunk
to rest behind the other, the ev ening hky was
flushed with rosy splendor, and its last beams
lingered on some of its windows. In the quiet
husn of evening, or the still deeper solemn
hush of night, could be faintly heard the ever-

beat upon the shore miles and miles away.
The rooms of this cottage were plainly but
tastefully furnighed; carpets were spread apon
the floor, curtains arranged at the windows,
books scattered over the tables, and a few

| Bishop Smith sent for Father Chinigquy to |

rishioners. He next, in answer to invitations, | hung on the walls, representing incidents of
went to Varennes, Boucherville, Chambly, | keroic adventure and achievement. On a ta-
and Laprairie, where his success was so great | ble in the best room stood a curiously made
that at the conclusion of his visits the sup-| lamp, but not burning ; either there was no
porters of the * great cause” numbered 10,- | 0il or some one had neglected to trim and
000. In the short space of eighteen months | light it.
he delivered at least 500 discourses in 120 pa-| In this cottage dwelt a handsome youth,
rishes and converted to temperance views| with blue eyes, golden hair, and delicate skin;
over 200,000 persons. His success and pop- | be had attained to that age when the boy was
ularity were so great that he was often drawn | merging, or rather growing into the young
in carriages by the people from place to place | mau, and began to feel all the restless impul-
through groves of trees, temporarily planted | ses and ambitions which mark that period of
for the purpose on either side of the road. | life. He bad lived all his life in the ‘ottage,
In 1844 he published his “ Manuel de Tem- | but until very recently had never thoroughly
perance,” which in less than two yeara passed | realized that the cottage and all it contained
through three editions, 6,000 copies having | were his own. Now, however, he was very
been disposed of. On July 15th, 1848, the | proud to be able to call it his, and took great
18,000 “ Associates of Temperance” in Mon- | pleasure in adorning and making it beautiful;
treal, together with those in the Parish of | since the fact of ownership had dawned clear- |
Longueuil, united in presenting bim with a|ly upon his mind, he it was who had hung the
gold medal as a testimonial of their gratitude | pictures on the wall and scattered the books
to him, and also as a protest against the use | ypon the tables. He was never weary of
of intoxicating drinks. | walking from room to room, saving to him-
In i850 a gruud plzm was made to colonize | self, *“This is all mine!” He would gaze upon
the valley of the Mississippi with Roman Ca- | the pictures and long to do deeds as brave as
tholics, and to Mr. (‘hi“i'l“y was .L'i""“ the | were there ll(‘l'i("('(]‘ deeds that should live in
leadership of the movement, and he and nu- | song and story; and he would dream and
merous other French-Canadians took posses- | dream of what he would achieve when he
sion of Kankakee in Illinois. While there he ‘ went out into the world to do his life’s work,
grew ambitious to fight for his church and re- | until the walls of the cottage seemed to fall
ligion and began specially o study the Bible | away, and the whole world was spread out be-
to overthrow Protestant views; but the more | fore him, and he saw himself doing some he- |
he studied the less his confidence grew in his | roic action among the tumultuous shouts of
own views. Some disagreement also rose up{
between him and Bishop O'Regan, of Chica But always, in the interval between each
go, through which the latter was deposed by |

dream, he heard a knocking at the front door
the Pope and given “a bishoprie in the | of the cottage, and always as he inclined his
moon,"”

Bishop Smith was then appointed in | ear and listened, he would think of Lis un
his place, He conferred with Father Chini- | trimmed lamp, and perbaps take it from the
quy, and the latter submitted to him in the | table, while he murmured, “I ought to open

| throngs of innumerable people.

following words :—*“ I submit to your autho- | the door.” Bat straightway he would push
rity according to the laws of God and of the | the lamp on one side, saying : “ Time enougl
Gospel.”” This submission was at first accep- | yet! I will dream one more dream!” Then
ted, but after consultation with the bishops, | the knocking would cease,

One day, when he had grown tired and dis-

2 & ! G () () D S iuume to him to Chicago in 1859, “lrlmlvisutixﬁvd with his dreaming — for, however
- }.‘Sluilh demanded an absolute submission, and | pleasant, there is little satisfaction to be de-

FROM THE

EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN MARKETS.

TY(COON REPPS, in new patterns.
CASHMERYE PRINTS, fast colors.
BPROWNCOTTONDUOKS,
‘WHITE COTTON DUCKS.

Corset Jeans, Leather Belts,
COTTON BATTING,
GR.EY COTTON, fine makes,
Wi e
COTTON FLANNELS,
BAL L. KNITTING COTTON,

Cotton, soft Suarew,

In White, Wableached, Drabs and Slates, Blues,
Slate: Drab and Mixed, in all numbers,

ANGOLA YARNS.

Daily expe. sted from the European Markets—

SPRIN G DRESS GOODS,

PRIN TED COTTONS,

Dutcfl Cotton & Fents,
ROUG A MOLLANDS,

Black Alpa ccas, Black Cords, &e.
ROUILLONS FIRST CHOICE

KID GLOVES,

IN COLOURS AND BLACK.

INSPEOTION INVITED.

. Rxedgrictgn, Fubruary 19, 1874,

on its being refused, told Father (‘h”“‘l'!}', rived from mere dreams—the knocking sound-
“ You are no longer a priest.” Father Chin- | ed louder than ever at the door, so loud, in-
iquy retired to his hotel and spent the night | deed, that it quite disturbed him, so much so
in prayer. To him everything appeared dark, | that he determined to open it and let the ap
till, on consuiting the Testament he always | plicantin, but before doing so thought it would
carried with him, his eyes feil on lst Cor, ! be as well to trim his lamp. Now when he
chap. vii. 23rd,—“ Ye are bought with a|took the lamp into his band, and began to
price: be ye not the servants of men.” He | examine it, he found it bad grown quite dim,
argued that if he bought a thing and paid for | and in one or two places even a speck of rust
it, it was absolutely his, and if God bought | appeared ; not liking his visitor to see it in
him with a price he was God’s, not the Pope’s, | that condition, he took a piece of leather and
Bishop's, or any one else’s, After a long|set to work to clean it, ' .

night of prayer and thonght he rose resolved | While rubbing away at this self-imposed

i

to follow Christ at any price and him aloue, | task, the youth fancied he saw a group of
In the meantime Bishop Smith had tele-| gaily-dressed young men pass the window
graphed to Kankakee, Father Chiniquy’s pa- | while their shouts of merry laeghter seemed
rish, “ Turn out your priest, for he has refus- | to float musically on his ear; discarding his
ed to give me an act of submission.” On lamp, he rushed to the window to wake sure
Father Chiniquy’s arrival home he found the | his eyes and ears had not played bim false ;
people exciwj about the telegram, and an ex- | but by the time he reached it the group bhad
planation was demanded of him. He called | vanished, and all he saw was a travelled-stain-
them mnto the church and addressed thiem, re- | ed man, standing patiently knocking at the
counting the proceediugs of the last few days, | door. Immediately after a loud knocking
and in concluding told them that if they be-| was heard at the back of the cottage, and
lieved it better to submit to the men who re- | loud voices demanding admittance, Neg-
jected the word of God, to do so and tell him | lecting the weary traveller at the front, he
to go away and he would no longer bé their | hurried from the room, and throwmng wide
astor; bat if they thonght it better to trust | open the back door, bade whoever were there
in the blood of Jesus Christ during their lives | to enter, and they should receive a most hear-
rather than in the fabulous purgatory of the | ty welcome. Iu answer to this invitation a
Church of Rome after death—if they thought | troupe of gayly-dressed, bright-eyed, frolic-
it better to follow Jesus Christ than the|some youths stepped in, bearing in their
Pope, and the pure word of the Gospel than 5 hande, and on their heads, flagons of wine and
the traditions of Rome, then tell hi;" to #& | baskets of grapes; these were followed by
main and he was their man. To his gréat| young damsels playing tambourines and rat-
joy and surprise the whole audience beiore ) {ling castancts, laughing and dancing as they
him rose up and desired him to remsin with | came, _
them. In the whole village of St. Aune’s the| Soon the whole cottage resounded with
centre of the settlement, but fifteen families | boisterous mirth. The first thing the merry
remained in the Church of Rome. From that | youths did on entering was to seize upon the
time be has preached the Gospel throughout | half-cleaned lamp, and throwing it from one
Canada and the United States, and gone | to another, ridicule its shape, its make, its co-
twice to England to attend important meet- | lor, the purpose for which 1t was made, and
| ings there. He Las been, however, constant- | the folly of retaining so useless an article, un-

ly n the sheriff’s hands, through suits insti-
tuted by bishops and priests, and has defend-
ed and ‘won 34 suits against them. Onee, in
Q,ueb‘:c, a dagg?!‘ was Imintml to his breass,
and he told to swear never to preach the Gos-
)l or die. He swore that he would preach
y God’s help to his last day, and walked out
of bis room through the fifty who came to
kill him unharmed ; the military were called
out, and, protected by them, hv preached to
one of the largest audiences ever assembled.
He vvas stoned six times—three times negrl
to death, and three times when he was badly
bruised, besides being sabjected to almost
daily aunnoyanced, e bas established a train-
ing school for Frene! Canadians to Leecome
missionaries, which has boen successful, and
now has accepted an invitation of the Uanada

Presbyterian Church to lecture in Conada,
which he is with great saccess,
Rev. Mr,

niquy was married in 1864,

seven years after leaving the Church of Rome,
Mrs, &hm n
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til its owner grew quite red with shame, and
snatching it from one of the group threw it
iuto a disused cupboard, whereat the laugh
grew louder, the jest broader, and the merri-
ment more uproarions. Wine was drunk,
gsongs were sung, and dances were danced,

The owner of the cottage tripped it gayly
with the rest, drank as deeply and \aughcd as
loudly, while in his heart he said, * This is
just what I wanted; I got tired of dreaming ;
i wanted excitement ; I wanted merriment ;
I wanted to enjoy life : this is life !”

And the drinking, and the song, and the
dance went on ; they became intoxioated, they
grew mad with merriment. The knocking a.
the door was unheeded, indeed, never heard ;
or perhaps the weary applicant had gone
away, ‘I he hours sped swiftly on, and it was
far into the night ere the mesry group took
‘the‘l’:d departure, leaving their host fast asleep
1 ¢ d,

At midoight, when the young man had

iquy is a member of the Allard fa- | slept oil some of he fumes of she wine which

e — . o —

BRUNSWICK, FRII

had mounted to his brain, he suddenly awoke.

| The room was in total darkness, and all seem-

ed as silent as the grave; indeed, he could

only hear the roaring of the distant sea, but

that served only to make the silence seem |
deeper, while it sent a thrill of fear through

his heart, for there was a rumor which had |
floated to his ears to the effect that one day |
that sea would burst upon the village and |
wash it away. Suddenly he was startled by

hearing a knock at the door! He sat npon in

bed to listen. Yes, his ears had not deceived |
him : there it was again ! clear and distinct it

fell upon his ear, one long éentinuous krock-

ing. Surely it must be thé'traveller he saw |
there in the morning. Shonld he get up to|
lethimin? No, he was ashamed ; he knew he
had been unkind and negléetful in not open-
ing the door before. - So he buried his face in
the pillow, and threw the #dclothes over his
head, that he might not hear.

Morning light usually brings reflection,
and as the light of the sum poured into his
room the young man thought how foolish he
had been to waste a whole day in boisterous |
mirth when the time might baye been turned |
to a far better purpose. And as he thought |
thus, there came the traveller's knock at the |
front door, but ere he could move to open it |
he heard the merry shouts and the loud sum- !
mons of his yesterday’s companions. For a|
moment he hesitated which of the applicants |
he should let in, he felt that both could not, |
or would not enter, at the same time ; if the |
traveller entered, his merry friends would de- |
part; and if they entered the traveller would |
cease his konocking. Meanwhile both were |
growing importunate,

“I think,” murmured the young man, slow-
pacing backward and forward, now to oue
or and now to another ; “I thick I will just
speak to my merry friends, and tell them I
can no more entertain them; yes, that will be
best. Afterwards I can let in the traveller.”

He opened the back door, but hefore he
could utter a word, in trooped the gay throng
with langhter, and song, and dance, and yes- |
terday’s scenes were enacted over again. |
Day after day, day after day, the same gay |
tronpe paid their visit to the young man, who
nes er hesitated now to open the door to them
and bid them welcome: he ceased to pay any
attention to the other knock, and, indeed, he
but seldom heard it, Sometimes at night,
when he awoke from a fevered sleep, it would
fall upon his ear, but at those times he would ‘
bury himself in bed that he might not hear. |

At last he grew weary of his gay friends, |
he became sad in the midst of all their fun and |
jollity ; their wine, and song, and dance, lost
their charm and freshness, they grew stale
and unexciting, so much so that, one morning
when the troupe paid their accustomed visit,
he disregarded their knocking, and, instead, |
said to himself, “I said of %:mg_ghtm', It is |
mad : and of mirth, What doeth it?” And |
as the words fell from his lips he heard a |
knock at the front door.

“1s it the traveller again ?” he exclaimed,
starting up ; * no, no, I casnot let him in. 1
have other things to do; I must live down
this folly, and realize some of my early
dreams.” j ;

Now as he looked up at the pictures on
the wall, to recall those youthful dreams to
his mind, he found them half defaced by
wine stains, and some even torn. **See
what my ftolly has done !” he exclaimed; |
““my pictures are spoiled, their freshness i-?i
gone, 1 can scarcely make out their subjects. |
Fool, fool, that Iam!”

The knock at the front door sounded loud-
er and louder.

“I will put an end to all this folly, T will
win me a name:”

ly
«l‘)

and so saying the young |
man rushed from the room. and opening the |
back door, darted right throungh his gay |
{riends, unheeding their cries, and sped like |
the wind down the valley.

The cottage remained empty for years,
The traveller still occasionally returned to
the door :unl knockse nl, but <‘|1.1\‘ Llw hollow
echo of his own klnu‘kmg r'e {»Eiwl to him.

| Every now and again news of the young

man fourd its way to the village. He had
become a soldier, and was wmnning renown
ou the distant battlefield, his deeds of prow-

ess and valor were recited at many a fire side,

or bim ; and people looked upon him in ad-
miration, and sometimes even with envy, be-
cause of his fame,

One evening in the still twilight, he return-
ed to Lis cottage. “How many years have
]i:nawl since I last entered here !” he said to
himself, as he paused on the threshold, and
peered into the rooms. * How narrow and
contracted the rooms appear, how dull and
interesting !

ing, ‘“‘all the pictures are faded, and the fur

have no time to see to things, they have all
gone to rack and rain, And what have I
gained since I was lastin this room ?
done great deeds, men have bestowed fame
and honor upon my name. I have become
power in the land.  Yet I am not satisfied, 1
want something else.”

And as he thus communed with himself,
he was startled by a low, but clear and dis-
tinet knock at the door.,

“ Ab !” he exclaimed, starting and looking
round, “it must be that traveller come again

I know his knock.”

The knock was followed by a sweet voice
of entreaty, requesting admittance and rest
for the night, promising to pay a hundredfold
all labor and expense.

“I wonder,” said the inmate “where my
lamp is ! 1 feel half iuclived to open the
door !"

While he stood hesitating with one haund
half extended toward the door, a stranger
entered the door from the back of the cot-

This stranger wore robes of embroidered
gold, with buttons of gold, and with diamond
shirt studs in his shirt front, and ‘diamoad
rings on his fingers; and as he walked, he
rustled crisp bank notes in his pocket, and
jingled his gold and silver coins. The face
of this stranger was the worst feature about
him, it was hard and seamed with wrinkles,
and yellowish in hue, while his eyes had a |
cold metallic glitter in them,

He touched the owner of the cottage upon
the shoulder, saying, “So yon are tirtknt
winning fame, of secking ‘bubble reputation
at the capnon’s mouth ;’ come with me and
you shall win righes, wealth, untold gold; the
raee of wealth never dies, it always brings sa-
tisfaction,” s

* But I must open the door,” said the owner;
““ hark at the knocking.” -

“Time enough to open that when you re-
turn,” replied the stranger ; “ besides you will
be able to entertain him better when you are
rich, wome!”

And the man arosé ovd went; and very
soon became thoroughly Absorbed in his
search after wealth ; it became quiis * fevers

:

a passion with him ; and it was very instruc-
tive to observe that the more woney he gained
the more he wanted, the more bhe grasped at.

He heaped it up in piles in his cotlage, every

-

! nnj-lingf ‘ i
So you, who have solemnly deeclared and

. " | ions cal on God W Lnes \ir serious-
| covenanted to keep and obey all the ordinan- | PARIOHS CAall L on God to witness their serious

|

|
‘:th 'lt\ your cold :llhl i('\' carelessness and

I declare,” he continued, enter- |

I have |

tage, the door having been leit unlatched, |

JAY,
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| room contained money, gold; but some of it

was wet with tears, and some even red with
blood, for it had been wrung from the widow
and orphan, and it had caused the death of
more than one ; still it was gold, gold, gold!
and it was gold the man craved for, gold bis
eyes gloated over, gold that his fingers so |
eagerly clutched. He grew old and feeble in |
this pursuit of wealth, his flesh wasted, his
skin wrinkled, his joints became stiff. And
when he became too old to gather more, he
retired to his cottage, to feast his eyes upon |
what he had already heaped together.

But one night, while, as usual, he sat count-
ing his money, he felt a strange sensation
steal over hum, he scarcely knew what it was;
it was a kind of want, an inward craving, |
which his gold could not mees and satisfy ;|
neither could those sheets of newspaper, and |
stars and crosses whieh he had hang up about |
the room, and which told of his deeds of valor
and the fame that had been heaped upon his
name ; neither could the recollection of those
days of mirth and mad revelry, though they
stood out clear before him, serve to satisly
this eraving want which increased more and
more,

In the midst of his despair he heard once |
again the knock at the front door! Had the |
traveller retorned who had promised him rest
and peace ? He started from his chair, and
with head bent forward, listened to hear it
once more! How solemn the silence ! He
heard the “click click, click click, click
click ” of the clock, and glancing involun-
tarily up at 1t he saw it was nearly twelve
o'clock ! He heard the hoarse roaring of the
distant sea. Distant ? Why it seemed almost
at his very doors, and sounded as though it
was coming nearer and nearer every moment,
What could it mean? Then, too, a wind be-
gan to rise, at first like a moan, and then like
a shrill waii, then it increased in volume, and
tone, and violence ; it beat furiously on the
walls of the cottage, it rattled at the windows
—o0h, it was a fearful wind !

But through all the noise and turmoil came |
the clear, low knock to the listener’s ear. |
“My lamp, my lamp, where is my lamp ? " |
eried the man, *“ I must open the door!” He |
looked everywhere for his long discarded |
lamp, but could not find it. The storm out-
side was increasing ; 1n despair he rushed to ‘
the door, to throw it open and admit the sup- |
plicant. Fancy the man’s agony of terror|
when be found he could not open the door ! |
He was too feeble, and the door had remained |
too long closed ; it resisted his utmost efforts, |

“ For the key was stiffly rusty, |
And the bolt was clogged and dusty ;
Many-fingered ivy-vine
Sealed it fast with twist and twine;
Weeds of years and years before
Choked the passage of that door!”

How the man tugged and pulled, how he
cried, “ O angels, sweep the drifts away—un-
bar my door.” How despair lent him energy
and strength; how he shouted again and yet

again, “ Push, traveller, push, the door only |
sticks.” Bat there was ro voice to answer, |

and the knocking had ceased, the applicant |
had gone away never to return! Too long
had the door remained unbarred, it was never

to open now !

While the man was still vainly trying to |

‘HIH ‘llhln‘ll,illl‘i‘]:ht, as the cloek struck twe ive,
a mighty gust of wind, and a huge fierce
wave from the sea, together

5 encroaching )
dashed against the cottage and swept it, man

| and all, away into the storm, and darknpess,
| and night,

And there was heard a noise as of weeping

| and wailing.

— *re

“1 will not

”

go to-night; orly a prayer-

3 !
ces of the sanctuary, remain away, while your

brethren in the Lord are carnestly pleading
ful' a ‘tlr'\\&li“ﬂ
“1 e » Saldaiois 5. ol v . R
can take no interest in the prayer-meet
4 4
ing.

What can you show as evidence, then, that

| vou have become a new ereature in Christ

his 1 ! e »| Jesus ?
s bravery became : 4 iy ,
118 bravery became the theme of story and | prayer on earth for one hour once a week,
song, and the queen conferred high honors | -

If you do not feel like uniting in

how will you content yourself where all is
prayer in the home above ?
“The prayer-meetings wre so very gloomy

| and dull”

What makes them so ? DBecause you stay
away ; and when you do happen to be present,
you zet behind the heater, or in some corner,

neutrality, throw a ¢hill over all the services
of the hour.

Well, why don’t you say,
| I will not be dall. I will set an example to

Elder Slow and Deacon Tedious,” If you
| would come out of youi closet, atter being on

“When I pray

B L Sl & B LS s Sany
: your knees imploring a blessing for your, pas

| tor and for the prayer-meeting, with your

| heart overflowing with the love of Jesus, you, |

| at least, would ot be cold, slow, and indif-
| ferent in prayer; and who knows but what

| that rl’:u'l\ of grace in your soul would kindle

joy unspeakable and love diviue.
“Only a prayer-meeting!”
Yet there is One there, I heard you say the

the chiefest among ten thousand joys, and the
altogether lovely; because He had brought
you into His banqueting-house, and waved
over you the banner of love.

And now, when He invites vou one hour
| out of every one hundred and sixty-eight yon
pay no attention to His earnest invitation,
There is no beauty in Him that you should
desire Him,

“ Only a prayer-meeting !”

The day you were converted how you
| loved the prayer-meeting ! When you were
| brought to the feet ot Jesus, the prayer-meet-

ing and the closet were places often frequen- |

{ ted by you.

| looked up at the win low and
“ONLY A PRAYER MEETING!" <‘

are not making light «

| “Bat the prayers are so very long and |
: ; | dry.”
pitare faded and covered with mildew, 1]
!

other sparks, till all wonld be rejoicing with |

You loved them then; how is it mow ?|

For the Intelligencer
THE EVENING PRAYER.
BY JANE M., READ,

On the breeze that came from westward,
Borne along like songs of birds,
Floating 'mid the darkening shadows,

L
Rose and fell these thoughtful words :

As the twilight gently falleth,
Aund the cares of A!;A)’ are o’er;
Through the stillness cometh ever

Thoughts of loved ones gone ln'l'wx‘t';

And my mind is filled with longings
For the deeds of tender love

That they once so freely gave me,
Ere they passed to worlds above,

Through the ever deevening shadows
Come their aceents back to me,

And those forms, that lonrg since vanished,
Round me once again 1 see,—

See my father sitting near me ;
And my mother, bending low,
Soothes my storm tossed, weary spirit,
While the sun’s last gleamings go.

L J
Brothers gather once more round me,
As 1n days long past and gone,

While my sisters’ voices mingle
In the peaceful evening song.

Now the thoughts come slowly to me
Of the way my feet have trod,

And I bow my head, and murmur
Prayers of thankfulness to God.

For His hand has ever led me,
And His way was ever best ;

Though He ook my loved ones from me,
Up in Heaven with Him to rest.

And I pray, Oh, Father, guide me, |

Lest my feet should go astray;
W uﬂ!vi.‘ my faltering footsteps ever ;

Keep me in the narrow way.
When the day of life is over,

When its twilight hour has come,
I'ben, I pray thee, take my spirit

To its bright, eternal home.

There, with loved ones, will I praise thee,
Where no night of gloom shall be

Where shall come no pain or sorrow,
Through a vast eternity.

South Gardner, Mass,

A PROMISE THAT WAS KEPT.

One evening four German students at a

university were enjoying themselves in an |

upper room of a little hotel. They had four
instruments, and were employing themselves

in making music after the hara labors of the |

day. There was a pause in their musie, but

no sooner had Hw_\' ceased pl:u ing than they

| heard an old man playing the violin beneath

their window in the street.
the window and looked out,
until he had ceased playing.

'”n'_\' went to
One

him, laughing:

all we have for you now ; come again some |
other time.”
“Yes,” said another, “come again in a

year from now.”
“ Then we will give

sald the

vou a little house for

a present,” hird,

* Yes, in the middle ot a garden,” said the |

fourth.
The old man
such a promise

was struck with wonder at
His long, bright hgir shone
the Hgat of the “"]H-"h

at a neighboring restaurant. He

brighter in lanterns

hung out

said, after a
ing people, are you

y me ?

2’
moment’s reflection : ** Y

in earnest what vou say i }l\!ln' vou
w0 old man ?”
“ Indeed, we are in ea replied Er

nest, with excited voice ; and his three com-

"
g il -l’

LEeSN,
* Farewell, then,” replied the old man ; ]

Une year from to-day,

take 1y leave of vou,

at this same hour, expeet me to come and
]>:i\l_‘~ a tune beneath this window.
May the Almighty One, whose
have called upon bless
L\Hl‘hn‘\\..‘

’
The old

bl ssing upon them,

l";u‘\ well !
name vou
you in your great

man went off after invoking his
The students elosed the
window, took their instruments again in their
hands, and after hav ing play e d three or four

lively tunes, seemed to forget all that had

| occurred. Ernest said to them, howe ver,
after the space of half an hour: *“ You seem
to be very quiet, [ cannot be, for 1 have
made a promise to give something that I
have not got y
“ What promise ! answered one of hLis
light-hearted companions,
| “The promise oi a little house and a "_,'hl*
den.”

A loud laugh was the response that he met
with, and the students separated, They met

again on the following evening, and during
| their interview Ernest called to mind the
| promise of the night before, They made
light of him, and told him that he was fool-
ish to pay any more attention toit. *‘Then,”

| are, 1l you can
your word.”

mase a promise :t'l«l l)l‘v;kl&
“How can we fulfil any promige of that
kind ?” said Christopher,

" Our parents are

{ all poor and have more than they ean do to |
day you united with the Church, that you |
loved above all others—that e was to you |

send us to the university, How, then, can

they help us to buy a house and a garden

| for a foolish old man? Good-night, com-

rades ; 1 wish you all as pleasant a sleep as |

I shall have.”
|  But this kind of argument did
Ervest much, for he could not help think-
| ing that he was competent to ke ep his bar-
| gain. He was the poorest one of the group;
| for his mother was a widow, and made her

| hving by washing, The promise that he

{ made deeply affected him, and he lett the |

| university for a week, so that he might go
| home and tell his mother the pledge that he
| had made to the old musician. After he had
| told her, she l‘\'l)lit'«l - K('\‘p 1%, son, ke't‘p i'.,
| if it costs you your life,”

“That is what I shall sry to do, mother,

watching him |
of them |
threw out a little piece of money, and said to |

- “"l't-v poor Peter this is |

said he, * I don’t see where VOur consciences |
y

not affeet |

The prayer-meeting is no more attractive, yet | and ['hope thay I shall bave your prayers.”
God’s people are there as usual. Your seat is Frnest returned to the university and told
vacant,
church; but week after week vour pastor and | buying the old man a bouse and garden, He
8 few faithful ones are at the f»ru) er-meeting, | went to & neighboring village one day, and
and you wonder why the church has become found that he could get a neat house and
80 cold, never thinking that you are making | garden for 2,000 guldens. This was a large
it still more so hy your carlessness and indif- , sum for those poor students to think of pay-
ference, i ing, but through the influence of Ernest the
“Only a l»myer-meeting P ather thn-y grudu‘ally became convinoed that
You would be sorry that they were given | it Was their promise, The four resolved that
up. You heard the notice last Sabbath, | in one year from the time that the pledge
There is one to-night.  Will you be there? | was made, the old man should have his house
Your pastor expects you., 1t wounds and dis- !gud garden, if it was in their power to get it
courages him to know that you remain away | for him, '
8o frequently, and that you say to others: ~ They must leave the univirsity—a sad pro
*“It is only a prayer-meeting !” ceeding for them. 'fney came to the ¢onclu-
{ 8ion to Zo through the country and give con-
certs ; for really this appeared to them to be
the only way possible to gain money. Even
by pursuing this eourse there appeared 1o be

a poor prospect Lo a large swm. Still
they molves to do tﬁr best. They closed

e

-
N

R — TS —

A Goop Axswei.—* How ean you do the
most good 7' asked a'lad{ of a little girl.

* By belng myself just as good a girl ag I
ean be,” was the reply.

On communion days you are at|bis friends that they must seriously think of |

Editor and Proprietor.

Whole No. 1107.

! " DOOKS, putl their mstruments in their
bags, and set out on foot to give con-
certs 1z the villages through which they
- J

mignt pass,

Ernest, before leaving, exacted a l-rumi,ﬂe
of the man who owned the house and lot
which he had looked at that he might not
sell it under six months to anybody, and if
he would promise to take it at the end of the
time he might have it, though the money need
not be paid under a year, Week after week
l:‘x«--\i 5': , and the students -1--\\1_\ }lrul.‘t'!'d‘
ed on their way. Their expenses were.not

heavy, but their income i

WaSs ( o»r]-a;n]b» small
100,

Nine months an” a half passed by, and
still they had little above 700 guilders, It
was a great qnestion with them how the re-
maining 1,300 could be raised. Thev were

| spending one day at a country tuwn,.and a
nobleman, living in a large castle a few miles
distant, was seeking musicians to attend the
wedding of his daughter, who was to be
married in three or four days, Fortunately

| enough for the students, the nobleman em-
ployed them for the occasion. The marriage

| ceremony tock place, and by-and-by it was
time for the music to begin. The students
| had trained themselves very carefully for
that evening, and their selections were cer-
tainly of a very high order.

|  Dunng the course of the festivities it was

| noticed that the nobleman became very sad.

His face wore a melancholy appearanée, ‘and

those who stood near him saw him W(‘?Pi“g.

What could have caused him to be- melan-

choly at such a time as that? One of the
| pleces that these musicians plaved was his
| motaer’s melody. She had often sung 1t to
him many years ago, and he had not heard it
since, until the musicians played it. It was
enough to make him sorrowful, and it drew
those students to his heart in such a way that
he coald not express his feelings. They had
| recalled to his inemory a piece of music which

he had never been able to find in any mausic
store, and which was worth a fortune for him
| to hear.,

The nobleman kept the four students in
his castletwo weeks, became acquainted with
them very fully, and learned théir object in
leaving the university to give concerts, He

. | supplied them with three thousand guilders,

and told them he would pay their expenses
at the university four years, and that they
might have the privilege of making drafts on
him at any time.

Their fortune was better than they had
reason to expect. Ernest had already writ-
ten to the owner of the house and ;;nrden
Umt he might expect them to take it, so that
It was now engaged, ;

| The students returned %o the university,

and reached there just a few weeks before the
end of the year, when must be
ready for the owner. On the evening of the
day when the old man promised to appear,
he stood below the window n the bright

the house

moonlight, playing on his violin. He was
trne to his word, and v\}m'lwl the promise
to be kept. The young men went down to

mvite him up, and told him all the y had
done. They showed him the deed of his
place, and gave it to him. On the following
day he formally touk possession of it, and lhv;'
supplied it with furniture and groceries for
housekeeping.

| The young men felt that they were amply

repaid for their faithfulness to their word by
the gratitude and joy of the old man, . Bat
they were not only repaid in feeling ; they
were more than repaid even in mum')'..

! ourteen years after thai time the pl:u:e
came Into their possession: for the old man
died and bequeathed it to them in his will,
That part of the

! town rose suddenly in value,
which I will ne

cnum ate,

It is q'lmugh to
say Lbhat 1n seventeen

cars from the time the

rave the deed of that hodse and
vl ' 1l ]

Zarden 10 the old muasician, the same pro-

perty which eost two thousand guilders was

students

WOl f LY HOous ‘l"|f Lhe stu 1('“13, toere-
lore, were rot ouly paid in heart, but also in
money. That the v had ki pt their word, even
Lo the ) r old man who had no power to
compel them to be true to it, was a pleasant
memory as | g as 'Jl"_. lived. '/:'/"/" ('UIN-
TRET( ".'A
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RANDOM READINE}S

A\ RY 18 told of the late Dr., licthuno,
Who, vhen a committee of a vacant church
veutured to ask about the qualifications of
Mrs. Bethune as a pastor's Wih', illﬁlu“l]\‘ re-
plied with his peculiar emphasis “ Do yon ex-
pect gentlemen, to pay my wife a sil:\ry ”
I'nat ended the interview.

A STRAW will

make an impression on the

but let that snow remain but a
short time, and a horse’s hoof ean hardly pe-
netrate it. So is it with & youthful mind, A
trifling word may make an impression on it,
lnn‘;.‘m- a lew years the most powerful ap-
peals may cease to influence it.

virgin snow,

“ WeLL, MY BOY,

80 you are going to try
your fortune in the

city. 1 tell you ’sis a

dangerous ocean to launch your craft on.”
said a man to his neighbour's son, * Yer
sir,” answered the lad, taking his Bible from
his pocket ; “ bat, you see I've got a compass
Lo steer L)'. “ Stick to il‘ stick Lo il,” cried
the man, “and the devil may blow hot, or

| blow cold, he can't hurt 80 mach as 8 hair of
your head.”

Said Thorean, “If you would convince a
man that he does wrong, do l'ighl." A great
truth well put, Erroris often attempted to be

put down by argument, Live it down. Prove
| the superiority of truth by acting the truth,
‘ Let it speak for itself- This is just the book
| of evidences of Christianity which the world
most needs, A faithful, devoted, syropathiz-
ing, consistent Christan is an unanswerable
| argument. lInfidelity eannot confute it.
l It is not positi at gi ] it i
‘ position that gives influence ; it is
| character.  What men are, determines their
power over others; not where they are them-
selves, not the places they stand in.  When
Diogenes had been captured by pirates, and
was about to be sold as a slave o Crete, he
| pointed to a Corinthiun, “ yery carefully
| dressed,” saying, “ Sell me to this man; he
wants amaster! @ Ilis wish was granted bhim;
and the event demonstrated his sagacity.
Charaoter overeame position s the man bought
a master in buying Diogenes !
Tae Nixtu Commaxoment,—* What is the
ninth commandment ?” said & teacher to a
boy in Sunday school,

“¢Thou shalt not bear false witness againss
thy neighbor.’” .

“ What is bearing false witness againss
your neighbor ¢ »

*“ It is telling falsebood.”
“ That is partly true; and yet it is not ex-

actly the right answer—because y ay
a falsehood about yourself™ il 0

Then, turning to'a very lttle girl, e taid,
“”““’M~£Wdid:1u|u- a
WMMWV’“‘& i, Aigeints, Jr_v%
A clergyman at Pafis ‘Ky. ston
| ‘jpnycr_t;‘hd an unﬁ"-“x.k by
r‘ﬂnuou‘: “As 1 7as savis 1
Independend. A
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