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Special Notice. 
me 

ALBION HOUSE, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Oeckober, ARH. 

rr — 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 
ESPECTFULLY draw the attention of their friends 
os the public to their very large and Beautiful 

Stock 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS 
Imported direct from the EUROPEAN MARKETS 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICES 
canpot be sur by any house in the 

trade. whole Importation is 
now ready for inspection, 

coups ng in 
as follows on 

DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN AND FANCY. 

Black Goods, 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 

WINTER SHAWLS AND SA CQUES. 

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS, 
GLOVES, VELVETS, 

RIBBONS, FLOWERS, 

Flannels, 
IN ALL COLOVRS, 

SCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS. 

WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS, 

Sontagh, &c. Prints, 

Grey & White Cottons, Tuckings, 

OSNABRUG*=, &c,, &c., &ec. 

BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK, 

COTTON BATTING, &e. 

Silk Ties, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &c- 

ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICES. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

oct 22 

NEW (FALL GOODS. 

October, ARH. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
FREDERICTON, 

has received : 

Wool Shawls, 

DRESS COODS, 

CLOTHS, 

TWEEDS, 

PRINTS, 

Black 

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. 

Crapes, 

BALANCE OF STOCK DAILY EXPECTED. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

oct 15 

wo TARE ie te aw Gi, SE 

The Intelligencer, 
A SERMON BY REV. T. D. TALMAGE. 

A SLEEPLESS NIGHT. 

“On that night could not the king sleep.” — Esther vi. 1. 

Three persons seated at a table in a Persian 
valace. Ahasuerus, grander in stature and 
more beautiful in features than any mau in 
all his army of wo million, three hundred 
and ‘severteen thousand men. Esther, the 
belle of the empire, the most attractive wo- 
man of all the nation brought together in a 
group, and she selected out of the group pre- 
eminently attractive, Haman, who was 
prime minister or secretary of state, the Bis- 
marck of the realm, standing next to the king. 
It is a private party in the queen’s parlors, 
You may get some idea of the bill of fare 
when I tell you that the whole empire was 
tributary to that table. What rare meat of 
bird acd fish and quadruped! What rare 
frait of raisin and fig and pomegranate and 
apples of gold in caskets of silver! What rare 
wines smacking of the sunshine of Arabia and 
Syria! The upholstery looking as if it had 
been dyed in rising and setting suns. The 
furniture of room and table most pecaliar, 
each chair and lounge and cup and tankard 
and spoon of an independent pattern, drawn 
out by the artists of the king. The floor look- 
ing like wr my rainbow. Clouds of cartains 
hovering mid marble and statuary, The 
music of a full band mingling with the laugh- 
ter of Minnehana, or the voice of fallen waters, 
But now the sun strikes aslant through the 
quevn’s banqueting-hall and across the rinds 
and peelings of the grape clusters and the 
slush of the spilled wine and the intoxicated 
cheeks uf the blear-eyed banqueters. Ahas- 
uerus rises to depart. The officers of the pal- 
ace appear as his escort. With blundering and 
staggering step he gets into the sedan, and is 
carried to his canopied couch, and retires for 
the night. Come in, O sleep ! through the win- 
dow hangings of Tyrian purple, and put your 
soft feet on the king's eyelids. Wait upon 
him, sweet dreams ! Kiss him, breath of 
frankincense and rosemary! There be is, the 
owner of all the world that is worth owning 
from India to Ethiopia! Let the chamber- 
laine draw the curtains around this son of for- 
tune. Let the lights be lowered. Let the 
sentry outside the door stop their pacing. 
Let everything be silent The officers of he 
geen outside give their orders in a whisper 
Night in Sbushan. Night in all the land. 
Night in the palace. Standing outside the 
sleeping apartment of the king, I hear first a 
cough, then a groan, then the turning over 
on the imperial couch, and last of all the 
king saying : “ Let the officer of the guard 
bring me the book of the record of the Chron- 
icles and read to me. I can’t sleep.” Sleep 
for the scallion in the king's kitchen, and for 
the pages who run on his errands; sleep for 
the gate-keepers of the imperial park, and for 
the grooms who polish the smooth coats of 
the borses in the royal mews; bat no sleep 
for their master. * On that night could not 
the king sleep.” 
You see that sleep 1s a mixture made by 

God’s own finger. We are told that 

HE KEEPS IN HEAVEN A BOTTLE 

in which He gathers all the tears of his child- 
ren, and after awhile those tears are changed 
into pearls for crowns, and then the bottle is 
empty. Methinks God puts into that bottle 
a few drops of quiet, a few drops of forgetful 
ness and a few drops of restoration, mingles 
them together, then dips His finger intc the 
mixture and bathes us into new life and in- 
vigoration. O, heaven descended sleep ! May 
God give us eight hours of it out of every 
twenty-four Better be in a Lovel with sleep 
thao in the Tuilleries without it. Bat Abas- 
neras cannot get one drop of that mixture 
What is the matter ? *“ Why,” you say, “it is 
indigestion. He has been gormandizing, and 
now he is only paying the penalty,” O, ne. 
He had taken enough wine to counteract that. 
That would not bave hindered you from hear- 
ing his drunken snore outside the palace 
What was the matter ? He lies down upon 
his Back, trying in that way to soothe his 
pulses; but no sleep. Then he counts the 
shadows on the wall, hoping to put himself in 
a somnolent state; but no sleep. “On that 
night could not the king sleep.” 

here may have been three or four reasons 
for this fidget and restlessness. One was 
the care of his kingdom. A United States 
president, a British queen, a Russian czar 
have no care compared with this Ahasuerus. 
He has one hundred and twenty seven pro- 

vinces, not bound together by telegraphic 
wires or railroad tracks. At any moment 
that empire may be disintegrated; so he can- 
not sleep. Besides that he is ambitions, and 
he is going to make a conquest. If you 
knew that to-morrow morning vou would 
make twenty thousand dollars or one hund- 
red thousand dollars, you would not sleep to 
night. Three or four times you would be up 

in the night, striking a match to see if it was 
not toward morning. Aud here this Ahasue- 
rus cannot sleep because he is going to con- 
quer Greece. He is going to rally an army of 

eighty thousand horse and one million »even 

bundred thousand foot, and he is going to 

have four thousand two bundred hg The 
queen of Mithadrates had a blue band on 
her forehead, showing that she was queen of 
the realm; but one day that band slipped from 
her forehead under her chin and strangled 
ber life out. And so it is with the ambitious 
of this world ; they lead a soul not so much to 
glory as vo death. He had raging passions, 
this man Ahasuerns, that would not let him 

sleep— passions that showed themselves in a 
ridiculous way, so that when he came back 
from that Greecian expedition he was so mad 
at the river Hellespont for breaking up his 
bridge of boats that be ordered his servants 
to whip that river with three hundred lashes 
ics Sa his servants to cry out while they 
were lashing the river, “ Thou bitter water, 
thy master puts upon thee these stripes be- 
cause thou +4 treated him so badly. O, 

treacherous and unsavory stream ” Of course 

such a man as that could not sleep. Besides 
that, his vonscience troubled him. It spurned 

the villow. No choral, no extract ot poppy, 

no morphine ean put a man to sleep when 
his conscience rasps him, What bad Abas 
uerus been doing? Doing? Why, when 

Vashi, his first wife, refused to come in and 
display ber beauty before aun obscene and 

adulturous crowd of princes, he hurled her, 

weeping and exiled, down the palace stairs, 

and divorved her for nothing but her virtues. 

His appetite was his God, and he flang con- 

tempt 16 the face of heaven. He had turned 

his palace into a foul seraglio and debauched 

the empire with his ungleanness. He had 
decreed the massacre of the whole Jewish na. 
tion, saying : * Wherever you find a Jew, kill 

bim.” Of course 
HE COULD NOT SLEEP ! 

Could you have slept under sach circam- 

stances! O! there is nothing like an aroused 
conscience to keep a man awake when he 

wants to sleep. There was a ruler who one 

An R81 RI AMS ACRE 1 

SAINT JOHN, NEW. BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 19, 1575. 

morning was found with his sword cutting a | bas alighted in this room. He is right before 
nest of swallows to pieses ? Semebody came | your soul. It is your immortal soul and the 
up and said: “ Why do you cut that nest of | Holy Ghost. O, gracious Spirit, conquer him 
swallows to pieces ? “ Why,” he replied, | to night. Since heaven and hell are involved 
“ those swallows keep saying that [ marder- | in this interview, search him, rouse him, melt 
ed my father.” The fact was that the man |bim, save him. *“ No,” says the Holy Ghost, 
had committed the crime, and bis conscience, | “1 will say no more. I will just stop now 
by divine ventriloquism, was speaking out of | for a minute to see whether he will accept 
that bird's nest. No, Ahasuerus could not | pardon or whether he will reject it.” And 
sleep. The more he tried to sleep, the wider | the Holy Spirit lifts one wing for departure, 
he got awake. All around about his pillow | and if he lift both wings, then he is gone ; 
the past came. There, in the darkness, stood | and with that one wing lifted for departure, 
Vashti, wan and wasted in banishment. | I feel the last moment of waiting thiobbi 
There stood the princes whom he had des- | through the air—the last moment. For & 
poiled by his evil example. There were the | soul here both wings are lifted, and he van- 
representatives of the homes he had blasted Lishes, Gone, your opporiasity for pardos, 
his infamous demand that the brightést-beé | Gone, your hope for heaven ; while a voice 
sent to his palace; broken-hearted parents | breaks from the throne, saying: “ Ephraim 
crying : “Give me back my child, thou vul- | is joined to his idols ; let him alone, let him 
turons soul!” The ontrages of the past flit- | alone!” O, 
ting along the wall, swinging from the tas- YOU UNREPENTANT SOULS 
sels, crouching in the corner, groaning under . wie 
the pillow, setting their heels on his consum- | how can you sleep to-night in view of death 
ing brain, and crying: “ Get up! This is the | and judgment and eternity ? Mr. Faron, our 
verge of hell! No sieep! No sieep !" respected fellow-vitizen, this afternoon, with 
Are there not some here who have ocea- | all offices of respect, was carried oat to his 

sionally passed sleepless nights? What was | last rest. Last Wednesday night he went to 
the reason ? Was it sickness ? Was icover- | *leep sound and well. He was heard to be 
work ? Was it bereavement? Was it the |in a struggle, and in ten minutes, though unrepented “sins of your past life that came | they tried to bathe and rub bim invo life, and 
about your pillow? Was it trouble? You | With the utwnost tension of medical skill to 
remember how the clock ticked. You re-| resuscitate him, in ten minutes his immortal 
member how long it was from the striking of | Soul passed over from world to world. If it 
one 1 the morning until the striking of two, | bad been you, where would you have been 
and still longer from two to three; and when | Dow ? Some of you, my dear brethren, will 
at last the day began to dawn through the | 80 out of life just as suddenly. There will lattice, how quickly you rose up and surren- | be no time to reach the physician. There 
dered every attempt to sleep, There are souls | Will be Do time to get the phial of restora in this house who will not sleep to-night, | tives. There will be no time to strike a light. 
You say: “O! my Lord, how can I sleep ? If you are unprepared to go, your exit out 
The house is so dreadfully still since my little | of this life will be a talling swifter than any 
one died. No ove to give a drink to in the | ©omet flashed down the night sky. How can 
night. No one to wake me in the morning | You sleep on the borders of an eternity for with a sweet carol. Troable! Trouble! | which you have no preparation ? Hear you 
Will not the Lord take me out of it?” O|not the dashing of the waves of that dread. 
bereaved soul, I can make up something you [ful sea? Fiends exult at the prospect of 
can sleep on. As sometimes they make a |Your speedy entrance. If after all of these 
pillow of soothing herbs that the patient may | Years of rejecting the love of God, the par- 
put his head on and forget his pain, so to- don of God, the mercy of God, the eutreaties 
night, bereaved soul, I would make up a pil- | of God, the wooing of God, you go out of this low for thy head,—a pillow of divine prom- world, what will remain for you but the wrath 
ises—promises of re-union in a tearless realm, | 01 God ? You may be so near it. Do you 
promises of explanation for things that are | not feel its breath on your cheek? Do you 
dark, prowises of resurrection for all the dead. | Pot see its flush on your brow? Do you not 
O1 put your head ou that pillow, and let the | feel its quaking beneath your feet? The 

close your eyelids in perfect peace to-night. | from the cloud ready to strike. O! spare that 
Hush all your losses, Hush all your bereave- | soul. Mercy, mercy, mercy! We cry, Lord, 
ments. Hush all your complaints. “So Ile | pare that soul! Give it one more chance 
giveth His beloved sleep.” for repentance and for heaven. If you now 

But there are those here who will not sleep | repent, you can go home to-night, and sleep 
to-night for another reason. This is the night | 8s soundly as any child ever slept in its mo- 
when your unforgiven sins will ery out against | ther's arms. With pardon for a pillow, eter- 
you. They will come clamoring around your | nal defences for a canopy, and the angsls of 
pillow as the sins of Ahasuerus clamored | God for a bodyguard, you can afford to sleep 
around his pillow. You think you can roll | until the day-break, while Ahasuerus tosses 
off a solemn impression like this moment, | 0 the couch, and calls out for the officer of 
You will go home. The door will be closed. the guard to come and read the book of the 

After a few moments of conversation about | record of the Chronicles. 
what happened at the Tabernacle, you will 
try to compose yourself for sleep ; but if you 
Gre wu UlRame' «vo Sian, JUS camel oloup 

You will get wider and wider awake. God FED a RH AT 80 ILS RR 
will stand by your pillow, saying : *“ Where HOW WE LOST OUR PREACHERS. 

wrk ary yg oem hat ave you beet | SOME WORDS FOR PREACHER STEALERS 
Y ir y * nn? | Railroad Passes and Memoranda—Two Preachers Lost 

pardon, No life. No hope. No heaven. Pestered Presbyterians— Confused Covgregationalis s 
And yoa will say: * Who is it that so ad- —Beaming Baptists —What an Indiscrect Woman Did 

dresses me?” And God will say: “Ih is ~The Wedding March, ete., ete. 

thy Maker and thy Judge ;” and the sweat of | Did you, Mr. Editor, ever lose your pocket- 
# great agony will come out on your orow, | book ? Did you run your hand down into 
and before to-morrow morning you will get | your left pants pocket, where you always 
up and kneel dowu, and pray, and pray. | carried it. and miss your grip ? then into the 
That will be the history of hundreds in this | right pants pocket ; then into side pocket of 
house to-night. *“ O1” says some one, * you | vest und coat ; then into the one on the right 
don’t kcow me. I am a good sleeper, and no hip ; then into both coat tails; then reverse 
sooner will I put my bead on the pillow than | the order of search till you brought up agaw 
I will be unconscious.” Ah! perhaps I made | in the leit pants; then stop and try to thivk 
a mistake, then, in regard to your case. 1| where yon last had it, and say “ Bless me" ? 
may be mistaken in the prophecy with refer- | The dear knows, all you had in it wasn’t much, 
ence to you particularly, for you may be one | A few half-fare railroad passes; some hom c- 
of those who go to sleep on earth and wake | pathic powders; some old memoranda; a 
up in hell! where they never sleep. “O01” | watch key ; a prescription for sore throat, and 
says some one, “I'll joke off all this impres- | seventy-five cents in fractional currency. This 
sion. I'll caricature the preacher. I'm good | was all ; and yet the loss went through you 
at drawing. Aud then I'll just say to my | like a galvanic shock. Well sir, after that 
Jeering companions, experience you can sympathize with the Bap- 

tist Church of Duckem, Wisconsin, when I 
tell you that we have lost two first-class 
preachers in two years. Two beter preach- 
ers no Charen, east or west, ever bad. We 
were proud of the first of them ; we were de- 
lighted with the second. We were the envy 

of the Presbyterians over there at Hard: 
shel. We crowed over the Congregation 
alists at Kquality. Their members would 

: . | stray into our neat little church in spite of 
vent a new pleasure; and while all the enjoy- themselves, they would make all sorts of 
meats and honors and excitements came rip- | ooo 6 getting into our quiet pastures, 
ping up against that pillow in the Shushan |, they were more than welcome. The way 
alace, "on that night could not the king |’ 04 1 fly around, and bring in chairs and 

sleep.” No, madame ; no, sir; if the Holy camp-stools, would have delighted you to Spirit is in your heart to-night you cannol | Lo Bat I mast tell you : drown out this religious impression. It will 
be as it was last Sabbath night, when there 
were two persons sitting before me so thor 
oughly given up to merriment while I was | preachers. Strong, eloquent, scholarly, pol- 
preaching that I thought | must stop in the | ished, with flashes of true poetic genius; an 
midst of my sermon and call them to order; extempore speaker, he talked like a poem, 
aod yet, at the close of the service, they came | Every sentence was clear-cut, well-halanged, 
arking the way to heaven, and they are now | and rhythmic. Well, one of our blatberskite 
in this house, sitting in the peace of Christ, | members went on a summer visis to Phila 
these few days of pardon giving them more | delphia, and there she was constantly draw- 
joy than all the days of their worldly hilarity, | iug comparisons between our pastor at Duck- 
Ah, ny friends, you eannot with outside glee | em and the five-thousand-dollar doctors of 
stop the inside tremor. Whirl around all | that city. She was a bright, appreciative 
the dancers, clap all the cymbals of defiance, | woman ; but then she was just such a goose 
fill the air with guffaw of nibaldry and mirth, | as to feel flattered by the interest which her 
and Ahasuerus cannot sleep tonight. O man | descriptions of our pastor seemed to cxcite. 
immortal, O woman immortal, how can you | One pleasant Sabbath morning, before she 
sleep unforgiven ? all your life-time transgres- | came back, two well-dressed strangers, with 
sious gathering together, each one of them | heavy fob-chains and big rings, walked into 
enough for your eternal discomfiture, yet | our little church, They listened attentively, 
piling up and piling up, and spreading out | and went away. No one knew anything 
and epreadiog cut, and crowding closer and | about them. Two weeks thereafter oar pas- 
coser, O God, what will they do with their | tor struck ue dumb with astonishment by an- 
sins 7 the unforgiven sins of their life, like nouneing that Providence had called hm to 
bounds on their track, flashing like fiery bolts Philadelphia, 
from the clouds, slipping from ahove like an “1 thought they were burglars,” said Dea- 
avalanche. They might as well ury to sleep | con Gaston, bitterly, as he came out of the 
in the top story of a house when all the rooms | church, with his eyes flashing. 
underneath are in flames and the fire is singe- |  “ Ihose Philadelphians would, doubtless, 
ing their locks; they might as well try wo | consider it very mean to steal an 0X, Or an 
sleep while a foundering steawer is waking | ass, or a sheep,” said Brother Hueston, 
its last plunge. How can you sleep at the | * but they have no scruples about stealing a 
memory of misimproved mercies ? here is | preacher,” 
your neglected Bible ? Where is your father’s “ Well, brethren,” said good old Deacon 
death-bed, your mother’s death-bed ? What | Gray, “there isno uve in fretting about it. 
is that on your hands, on your forehead, on | We cannot help ourselves. They offer him your cheek, on your chin? It is the blood of | six thousand dollars a ear, gud a fine house a neglected, despised, long-suffering and | ready furnished. It don’t stand to reason agonizing Jesus, He has come this night to | that Brother Sanderson could resist such an save your soul, and you will not let Him. If | offer for the sake of our obscure little church. 
the devils in the lost world had one svch of: | I don't blame him. Let him go. God will fer of mercy, they would leap for it as a whip- | take care of His own.” And go he did the wrecked man for the last life-boat., ©, how | next day. 
can you sleep, when you are so near the last | Oar next preacher was a young fellow just offer of pardon and mercy ? Do you see that | out of the seminary, The first sermon he excitement in heaven? The Holy Spirit is | preached ended all regrets. He was a live departing from heaven with a very solemn | coal off God's altar, parkle | Yes, like a message. He is coming with the last offer of | white bot bar of steel out of a forge. He pardon to your soul, and the angels gather | was a sharp arrow from the how of the sround the Holy Spirit, and Sm 1 say i | mighty. Awad ye: to the stricken and sorvow- Plead hard Lo-ni ht. Do not Ive him yp, | ful his sermons were like rain on a shorn Plead hard to-night ;” and the Spirit is des | meadow. And I ray say, too, that he was 

ev Levuvare OUTISLIANS, 

‘How 18 YOUR souL? 
and with merriment D’ll drown out all the 
thought of the present, and all the thought of 
the past, and all the thought of the future.” 
No, you cannot do it, Abaseerus tried to 
drown the voice ol his conscience with wine, 
with libertineism, with fame, with all kinds 
of indulgence, until, in his satiety, he actually 
offered a reward for somebody who would in 

HOW IT HAPPENED, 

Dr, Sanderson was the first of those two 

[ At the close of this sermon three hundred there was a case when 8 man ought to be €X- | try is dependent upon the success of this ef- | persons expressed their desies then and there | ©08ed for losing grip on his temper, thig is) 1; 
o 31 Ve 
"fy the way, Mr, Editor, I see that Cousin 

Tim, ot Pinhook, has been writing to you 

re - SV —————" 

of all, he did not seem to know it. He was | Education Societ y in this work for the young 

wholly intent on the message which he bore men to lend them a helping hand on™ their 
from God to man. He thought no more of | toilsome way to the puipits and the trusts 
self than Noah's dove did of her silvery | that wait for them. This is the appropriate 
wings and graceful flight, as she circled | work of any Education Society. [tis the o 
around and down to the window of the ark, y 
with an olive leaf in her month, ciety in this country. 
About half a mile from town, in a small The Society has, through its Executive 

cottage, but white and neat, lived Mrs, Dick- | Board, marked out for its agent three lines of 
son, widow of our late brother Dickson. You | action, all looking toward securing funds for 
have doubtless heard of him. It washe who | this one object. 
gave the one thousand dollars te help the 
barnt-out brethren in Chicago. When he | every dollar possible in collections and cash 

something wrong was discovered in | contributions. a 
his Late — , Security, or something— SecoNpLY—he is to obtain abseriptions in 
and the yw aad her daughter Nelly were | the form of notes payable Lpténs Bgual annual 
reduced to poverty. Nelly was a little cap- | instalments without interest—in other words, 
tain of a girl. When they had to give up 
everything, she cried a little at first, and then 
picked herself up and struck out as brave as 
a cavalier. 

v 

work now done by every other Education So- 

y Cars, 

TuirpLy—he is to make arrangements, as 
She taught in the public school, | far as possible with Quarterly Meetings and 

could cut and fit a dress as neat as a kid | the cawnse. 
glove. Nelly said the world was full of It is to this third item that I wish to call 
work for willing hands, and she meant to | special attention here. 
have her share of it. * Mother shall have a We have in round numbers 1500 churches. 
roof of her own over her head,” she said, “in Suppose two thirds of them —1000—should 
spite of the lawyers.” Now, Mr. Editor, you | give a collection of $1.00 a quarter, $4.00 a 
can year for this cause, 

GUESS WHAT HAPPENED, The result is $4,000, enough to carry on 
the work a year. Would this be really a hard and not half try. It was the naturalest thing thing for our churches to do? 

in the world; and when our young preacher | , 4° oo congregations, in each of which 
told me of it, [ squeezed his hand ull he yell- | average of ten persons could be found who 
ed. Iam a dignified man myself, but hang 
me if I dido’, then and there, smash the 
commandment against dancing! They were 
timid and sly about it; but the morning it 
came off I rang the church-bell myself, and 

Have we not 

could afford to give ten cents apiece four times 
a year for this cause ? 

there are other causes demanding help. Nei- 
ther do [ admit that there 1s any cause among 

know, when the great hoop whirls over about Beg yond a doubt, that our people are ready to three hundred of them, what a farious flut- |; Peo] ’ 

Deacon Ramsey had dew on his spectacles as 
he rolled his eyes up, and said it was * mys- 
terions,” and his eyes rested sorrowfully on 
his fat danghter Sally. Drother Peck, who 
has six daughters, all likely girls, by the way, 
shook his head distrustfully, but said nothing. 
There was scarcely ajmarriageable girl in the 

of almost unparalleled business depression, 
The people's hearts are readily enlisted, and 
the way Lo their Pp wkets opened. “ What hath 

God wrought!” 

The most of our people have not under- 
stood the necessities of our young men. The 

y : ¢ ; . subject has seldom, if ever, been brought to fingers of a comforting and sympathetic Christ | SWord-arm of the Lord Almighty swings out | congregation who did not give ber mother _B' the notice of many of them. And who shall do to understand that her affections had been . 
trifled with, In looking back to that wed 
ding day, I blame myseif for contributing to 
the mischief. Seems to me I must have been 
tempted by the devil. I never wasso full of 
tickle in all my life. Bat I am sorry for it 
now. Well, sir, the result, right promptly, | 
was that the widow Dickson's cottage was 
vacant, and so was our pulpit, 

Now, sir, I call this pretty hard. Con- 
found the women ! I say, and a plague take 
the preacher stealers! 1 do not like to get 
mad and say rough or rash things, but if ever 

Dot our ministers now in the pulpits? The 
Society’s agent can not reach, personally, 
more than a hundred churches in a year, 
Who shall bring this cause before the other 
fourteen hupdred, if not their pastors? Who 
shall take hold of this work of perpetuating 
the ministry, with both hands and all the 
heart, if not the ministry now existing ? [It 

to say whether they will have any successors, 

Let all of our pastors once feel the Importance 
of this subject, that the inerease of our minis- | 

lores 10 al PRE sire nte I 
the TuLu 'S yh 3 Rho desire to LAR cat 

rendent upon the number and strength of 1ts l I - 
JOU | ministry, and let them present this canse 

Old Archie Mason (he never liked our fami- y 
ly) says he heard there was one fool among 
the Jooveses, but he never could find out 
which one they meant. 1 think if he sves 

Tim's letter he will decide right quick. 
Yours ever, 

Joux K. Jongs. 

fairly to their churches, giving them, as far 
as possible, an inside view of the necessities 
and struggles of the young men, and the | 
churches will, with one accord, send up a res- 

ponse that will gladden the hearts of those 

enter them who are prevemted by lack of 
means alone, 

HELP FOR THE YOUNG MEN. 

BY REV, E. N, FERNALD, 

prox. 

There is occasion among us, as Freewill | number, for which let us all thank God and 
Baptists, for special gratitude to God that | 

bers than heretofore, and offering themselves 
to this blessed work. There is also reason to 

believe that this sending of men on their way 
to the ministry is God's method of respond- 

ing to the denominational effort, suggested 
)v the General Conference and undertaken 
by the Education Society a year ago, to pro- 
vide means necessary to aid these young men 

iv their educational preparation for the great 

places, so that the demand .for aid is largely 

IN 2Xcess of the means at 

disbursing committee. We ean not, we must 

not, we will not, eat shorter thes \ppropria 

tiona. To 

dents out of their course of study 

do so would drive some of our stu 

those now at Lewiston who could not remain 

ancther term. Shall these voung men be 
work. There are doubtless, to-day, in work-! .,nnclled to leave their course of study half 

shops, stores and coanting rooms, in law, | comple ted for want of a little timely aid? 
medicine, and polities, and in the pulpits of | Phere is vet time for helptul action in this 
other denominations, a large number of our { . matter. Collections taken on the first Sun- 
young men of talent and piety, reared in our| jay in Nevember cas be | 

tamilies, converted in our churches, whom 
God would have led into our ministry, and 

brought into our vacant pulpits, had we, as a | 
people, offered them suitable encouragement 
to obtain an education by furnishing them | 
the needed help, They are, however, lost to 
our mimstry and to our demomiuvational cause, 
though not all, nor the most of them, to the 

cause of Christ. God bless them wherever 
they are found working for the Master, and 

bring some of them, at least, back again, if | close of the present term. Can any child of 
it shall please him, to the old denominational | E 

home. Warm hearts will welcome them, and | will attend such an effort to he lp his cause ? 
hard work is waiting for them. We could | 
not afford to lose them. We can ill-afford to | 
lose any more. | 

Bat groaning over past failure is no guar- | 
antee of future success, 
something better to be done——viz, to look | cannot recollect who, that there 
the difficulty, the evil, the cause of failure, | 
squarely in the faee, go to work more fully | 
to overcome it, and stick to it till success is | ter Hall, and before the Judges of Assize, in 
an accomplished fact. order to make a formal defence in favor of 

It has been apparent for many years that | the unfortunate. That woman was the young 

orwarded to me at 

Lewiston in season to reach the young men 

before the close of the present term, Shall 

we not have a general movement in this di 

rection all along vur line ou that day ¥ Let 

it be the inauguration day of a system of reg 

ular quarterly collections throughout our 

ranks for this needy cause. And let it be re 

membered that the special occasion for the 

collections of that dav, Nov, 7. uN the lack of 

funds to meet the appropriations due at the 

Lewiston, Me., Oct. 20 

| — vo — 

THE WIFE OF JOHN BUNYAN. 

I8 only one 

instance in the whole history of England of 4 
woman making her appearance at Westmins- 

cient. nomber of able men, trained for the | Although Elizabeth stands alone among her 
work, to lead our host, The brethren who | sex as an advocate, yet there never was offer: 
assembled at our last General Conference met ed a more eloquent and unsophisticated de- 
this difficulty fairly, took strong hold of it] 
with the proper instrument for such work— | her husband. She, first of all; had the courage 
the Education Society —and they purpose, by | vo appear before the House of Lords to ask 
the grace of God, vo Aald on till he gives vic- | the Supreme Court of Appeals tos relax the 
tory. \ ; rigors ol persecating law, Their Lordships, 

Let it be borne in mind that the thing un- | it is said, rudely told her to go to the Judges 
dertaken by the Education Society —the thing | of Assize, w ho had condemned her husband 
to be done—is to furnish men for our deno- and without fail she did so. At the Assize 

Home and Foreign Mission ticlds, and for the | accompanied by Judge Twisden, a magistrate 

tutions. It proposes to do this by rendering | and demeanor strangely contrasted with the 
direct pecuniary aid to the men themselves | mildoess and placidity of the Lord Chiet Jus 
who are struggling through a course of study | tice. We are indebted to John Bunyan him- 
preparatory to the work, Be it remembered, | selt for a description of the conduct ot Judge 
also, that our denominational Academies, | Twisden on this memorable occasion. Ie 
Colleges and Theological Schools have been | says, “Judge Twisden SNapt at my poor wite, 
established at great expense of money, hard | Elizabeth, and angrily told her that her hus- 
work and prayer, mainly that our young men | band was a convicted person, and could not 
whom God calls to the ministry might have | be released unless he would promise to preach 
ample facilities among their own people to se- | no more,” 
ocuré the requisite literary and theological | 
culture, | her husband 

the fagilities we have, at such cost, provided mercy and compassion of God.” 
for them. 
Qur churches are looking more and more | 

tion looks to them, and has a right to do so, | with them.” 
for men of trained intellects as well as pious 
hearts, to fill the various posts of denomina- | Twisden. cending, coming through the night air, 

Sr a s— 

He charming in his elocution and rhetoric. Best | tional trust. Bat itis the sole aim of the 

—— 

Lo 

ig a 

Firsr—he is to secure, while travelling, | 

pledge to pay a given sum each year for ten | 

gave lessons evenings and Saturdays, and | churches for regular quarterly collections for | 

I do not forges that | 

bet, t | | I us more needy or more worthy than this. 4 § > won ar Pp "re JAS ’ “esas ° . you can bet, begging pardon, that 1 ere wa Nor am I willing to believe that our church- 
not anybody within three miles of Duckem | } ke 1 4 : \ hid - Ll; es will rot cheerfully and generously respond 

Id. id But stop anc Isten N did to this call when iu is fairly made. The hear- 
" 9, pe Bee nk that Jos; bas on re Ly wel the cause has met the year past 

ever netted wil pigeons, and so you do not wherever it has been presented, shows, be 

: help it when tnev know its needs. Notes for tering there is! Well, sir, that was how it | gq 1 | 
a he { | : i f Duck *05,00 | #1,000 1n cash collections and con- ‘gq NI Ar a » B » » ‘rs ‘Ke " ’ was among Lhe 1emale members o uckem tributi s have been secured in nine months 

this work and give them the needed light if | 

is practically for the ministry we now have 
: 

| 

| 

| 
now in the schouls, and induce many more to | 

1 

! 

The next appropriation to the students will | 

be due them about the middle ot November | 
Applications for aid are increasing mn | 

. ‘ | take courage. Not only is the number in the | 
our young men whom he is calling into the Colleges and Theological schools larger this 
ministry are coming forward in larger num- | term than usual. but new ones are soming furl 

the disp wal of the | 

I'here are | 

| God doubt. for a moment, that His blessing | 

A 2 | ) 3 Phere is always| It has been observed by some one, we | 

a great obstacle in the way of our denomina- | and interesting wife of John Bunyan, who 
tional progress, bas been the lack of a suffi- | had become the sacrifice for conscience sake, | 

| yo than that which she made on behalf of | 

minational work, men for our palpits, for our | Court Sir Matthew Hale presided, and he was | 

conduct of our literary and benevolent insti- | of ferocions temperament, whose eonntenance | 

, was more enamoured of the 
Now this work of the Education Society 1s | Gospel, and she gave the court to understand 

undertaken for the single purpose of assist | that her husband could not purchase freedom 
ng these young men w avail themselves ol | at the expense ot keeping silence about the 

“It is false,” continued Elizabeth, “to say 
i that he has done wrong; for at the meetings 

to our schools for pastors, and the denomina- | where they preached they had God's presence 
: 

“ Will he leave off preaching?” roared | be de 

“My Lord,” said Elizabeth, “ he dares not 

Editor and Proprietor. 
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leave off preaching as long as he ean speak 
But, my Lords,” she proceeded, with tears in 
her eyes, ‘just consider that we have four 
small children, one of them blind, and all of 
them have n thing to live upoa while their 
father is in prison, but the charity of Chris- 
tian people. O my Lords, I myself *smayed at 
the news when my husband was apprehended, 
and being but young and unaccustomed to 
such things, I fell in labor, and was delivered 

| of a dead child.” 
| This was too much for Sir Matthew Hale, 
{ who now interposed with the ejaculation, 
| * Alas! poor woman ?” He then inquired 

| what was ber hasband’s calling. 
** A tinker, please you, my Logd,’} said his 

wile; and because he is a tinker, and a poor 
man, he is despised and cannot have justice.” 

Law is stronger than tears. The Lord 
Chief Justice told her that her husband had 
broken it; he told her that there was but one 

| person in the realm who could pardon her 
| husband, and that person was the king, But 
| how was the broken-hearted wife of a tinker 
| to find her way to the footstool of a monarch ? 

“ Alas! poor woman,” he said, “1 am sorry 
for your pitiable case.” 3 

Elizabeth now became convinced how vam 
it was to expect justice and mercy from an 
earthly tribunal; and with a heroic glory 

| which can only be found in the annals of the 
| Christian faith, she pointed to her tears as 
| she departed, and uttered words which never 
| mes die as long as the English language 

“See these tears,” said she: “but I do not 
weep for myself. | weep for you when I 

| think what an account, such poor ‘creatures as 
| you will have to give at the coming of the 

| 

| 

| 
| 

Lord.” 
This scene took place, we will add, not only 

| before John Bunyan was known as the author 
| of a book, but before he had ever conceived 
| the outline of his *“ Pilgrim's Progress.” He 
was kept in jail, in order that he might not 

| preach ; but by this persecution he was en 
| abled to write a book 1n his prison cell, which 
| was preached to England for many genera- 
| tions, and which will edify and enlighten the 
world to the utmost posterity. 

| EE —— a — 

A TERRIBLE APPREHENSION. 

1 

| 
| 

| An infidel, said, “ There is one thing 
that mars all the pleasures of my life.” ; 
“Indeed !” replied his friend, “what is 

that ?” 
He answered “ I am afraid the Bible is true. 

If I could know for certain that death is an 
eternal sleep, I should be happy ! 

| 
| 

| 

| 
| would be complete ! 

My joy 
But here is the thorn 

that stings me ; this is the sword that pierces 
my soul ; it the Bible is true, 1 am lost for 
ever, 

This is indeed a welll grounded apprehen- 
sion. The Bible 18 true—tremendously true 
Aud, however boastful infidelity may be, how- 

| ever brazen its ia 3 | countenance, there is an inward 
trembling which disturbs the minds quiet 
and mars all the pleasures of life. Into what- 

follow bim. Dut what is torment to the un- 
believer, is bliss to the believer. The thought 
that the Bible is true in all its grand unfold 
ings, from first to last, is enrapturing! And 

| that 1t 1s true the revealings of past ages 
| attest, and the present furnishes the grandest 
demonstration. — Selects dd. 

RANDOM READINGS. 

Ir every man will mend one, we shall all 
| be mended. Enylish Proverb. 

§! things were to be done twice, all would 
be wise,— 7b. 

| He who has charge of souls transports them 
| from New H wmpton and Piutsfield, and other | out in bundles. — 7). 

No man can truly feel for the | \ wor without 
fe eling In his pocket. 

Tue Church is designed to be a soul saving 
institation, and if a church does not accom- 
plish this it is a total failure, 

Tuar was a smart old lady who, to a man’s 
complaint that he bad “no time,” replied : 
“ You have all the time there is.” 

Mg Spurgeon SAYS the key note for preach 
ing g is DB natural, but this cannot be expected 
from A flat, 

A witty Frenchman defines indigestion as 
remorse of the stomach, and remorse as indi 
gestion of the conscience 

IT is estimated that the bones of ey ery adalt 
pt rson requires to be fed W ith lime enough to 

make a marble mantel every eight months. 

“Tur to the right and go straight ahead.” 
was the reply cf the late Bishop of Litchfield, 
to a tellow traveler who sneeringly asked him 

| to pciat out the way to heaven. 

Wuex the Breton mariner puts to sea, his 
prayer is, “ Keep me, my God! My boat is 
80 smail, and thy ocean is so wide #” Does 

| not this beautiful prayer wruly express the 
| condition of each of us. 

Exjoy the blessings of this day if God 
| 8¢ nds them ; and the evils bear patiently and 
| sweetly. For this day only is ours; we are 
| dead yesterday, and we are not born tosmor 
| TOW, 

| Siz Walter Raleigh, one day asking a favor 
| from Queen Elizabeth, the latter said to him 
“ Raleigh, when will you leave off begging ?” 
To which he replied, “When your Majesty 

| leaves off giving.” So let us ever be asking 
| from God, who is ever giving, and ever willing 

|“ No saint grows or lives withoat the Word,” 
said an eminent servant of God. “ Most sweet- 
ly has it spoken to me. When 1 walked it 
led 5 when I slept, it kept; when 1 awaked, 
it talked with me. It bas been my guide, my 
staff, my counsellor, my comfort all through 
this lonely pilgrimage.” 

| 

Rowvraxp Hiww used to say, “See there be 
no sermon withont three R's in it: Rain by 
the fall, Righteousness by Christ, and Regen- 

| eration by the Spirit. Preach Christ for 
| awakening, Christ for comforting, Christ for 
sanctifying, ‘God forbid that I should 
glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jests 
Christ.” ” 

A pyinNG Scotchman was asked, “ Have yon 
a glimpse of glory now my brother, that you 

| are dying 7” He roused himself from. his 
J . i aArev a 81 cl add . ® . & 

But Elizabeth, however much as she loved | lethargy at such a question, and raising him self from the agonies of death, said, “ I'll hae 
| none 0 your glimpses noo that I am dying, 
| since I ha’e’n had a full look at him for fort 
| year,” We all expect to have that fall leo 
at Christ in dying, Let us have is now, 

are more'n a handred names on the 
books, if that's what you want to know, 

= 
ay 

“How large a membership has your 
church 7 asked a minister of the deacon: 
with whom he stopped over Sunday. “Well, 

| Ttell "em they have got about ten that can 
pended on to do any thing; but there. 

a
 


