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READERS OF THE “INTELLIGENCER” 

WILL PLEASE BEAR IN MIND THAT 

HEN they visit FREDERICTON, they should not 
fail to call into the 

ALBION HOUSE, 
AND SEE THE GRAND DISPLAY 

OF NEW, RICH, AND BEAUTIFUL 

DRY GOODS, 
IMORTED DIRECT BY 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

FOR THEIR SPRING & SUMMER TRADE. 

TSS HAVE NOW COMPLETED THEIR 8TOCK 
AND OPENED FOR INSPECTION, 

92 Packages 

OF STAPLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS, 

COMPRISING ALL THE NOVELTIES OF THE 
SEASON IN 

Hats, Flowers, 

Feathers, Ribbons, 

SILK SCARFS, 

Prints, Cambrics, 

BRILLIANTS, 

Parasols, Sunshades, 

UMBRELLAS, &c. 

BLACK SILKS, 

Colered Silks, 

DRESS GOODS, 

SHAWLS, 

Mantles, 

SACQUES, &c., 

QUR STOCK OF STAPLE GOODS 

IN 

Grey & White Cottons, 

TICKINGS, SHEETINGS, 

Osnaburgs, 
TOWELS, TABLE LINENS, &c., 

ARE ALL SPLENDID VALUE, 

INSPECTION INVITED. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

Fredericton, June 4, 1875 

75 Cases & Bales 

NEW GOODS. 
SPRING and STUNNER. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
FREDERICTON, 

is mow showing a large and well assorted Stock of 

Dry Goods, 
consisting of 

DRESS COODS 
In Alpacas, Sicilians, 8ilk Mixtures, Melanges, &c. 

BLACK AND WHITE STRIPED SILKS, 

DRESS LINENS, 
sid 

with trimmings to match. 

STRIFED and PLAIN BLACK GRENADINES, 

Jennapines, 

DRESS MUSLINS, 

of every description, 

PAISLEY AND SUMMER SHA WLS. 

Latest novelties in 

Collars and Cuffs, 

RUFFLES AND TRILLINGS, 
LADIES’, MEN, and BOY® 

STRAW HATS, 
PARASOLS AND UMBRELLAS, 

GLOVES AND HOSIERY, 
RIBBONS AND LACDS, 

PRINTS AND CAMBRICS, 

GREY AND WHITE COTTONS, 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

LACE CURTAINS AND LAMBREGUINS, 

CARPETING 

"OIL CLOTHS, 
and every description of 

DRY COODS. 
| THOMAS LOGAN. 

The Futelligencer, 

A SERMON BY T. D. TALMAGE. 
SOLD OUT FOR ETERNITY. 

‘Ye have sold yourselves for nought ; and ye shall be 
redeemed without money.” —Isaiah iil. 3. 

The Jews had gore headlong into sin, and 
as a punishment they had been carried cap- 
tive to Babylon. They found that iniquity 
did not pay. Cyrus seized Babylon, and felt 
80 sorry for these poor captive Jews that, 
without a dollar of compensation, he let them 
0 home. so that literally my text was ful- 
lled: “Ye haveso'd yourselves tor nought ; 

and ye shall be redeemed without money.” 
There is enough gospel in this text for fifty 

sermons ; though I never heard of its being 
preached on. There are persone ic this house 
who bave, like the Jews of the text, sold out. 
You do not seem to belong either to your- 
selves or to God. The titie deeds have been 
passed over to “the world, the flesh and the 
devil,” but the purchaser has never paid up. 
“Ye have sold yourselves for nought.” 
When a man passes himself over to the 

world he expects to get some adequate com- 
pensation. He has heard the great things that 
the world does for a man, and he believes it. 
He wants two bundred and fifty thousand 
dollars. That will be horses and houses and a 
summer resort and jolly companionship. To 
get it, he parts with hie physical health by 
overwork. He parts with his conscience. He 
parts with much domestic enjoyment. He 
pote with opportunities for literary culture. 
le parts with bis soul. And so 

HE MAKES OVER HIS ENTIRE NATURE. 

to the world, He does it in four instalments, 
He pays down the first instalment, aad one 
quarter of his nature is gone, He pays down 
the second instalment, and one half of his 
nature is gone. He pays down the third in- 
stalment, and three quarters of his nature is 
gone ; and after many years have gone by he 
pays down the fourth instalment, and, lo! his 
entire nature is gone. Then he comes up to 
the world and says: “Good morning. 1 
have delivered to you the goods. I have 
passed over to you my body, my mind and 
iuy soul, and I have come now to collect the 
two hundred and fifty thousand dollars.” 
“Two hundred and fifty thousand dollars #” 
says the world. “What do you mean?” 
> Well,” you say, “I come to collect the 
money you owe me, and I expect you now to 
fulfil your part of the comtract.” * But,” 
says the world, “ I bave failed. 1 am bank- 
rupt. Icannot possibly pay that debt. I 
have not for a long while expected to pay it.” 
“Well,” you then say, “give me back the 
goods.” * O, no,” says the world, “they are 
all gone. I cannot give them back to you.” 
And there you stand on the confines of eter- 
nity, your spiritual character gone, staggering 
under The consideration that ** you have sold 
yourself for nought.” 

I tell you the world is a liar; it does not 
keep its promises. It is a cheat, and it flee- 
ces everything it can put its hands on. It is a 
bogus world. It is a sixty thousand-year-old 
swindle. Even if it pays the two hundred and 
fifty thousand dollars for which you contract- 
ed, it pays them in bonds that will not be 
worth anything in a little while. Just asa 
man may pay down ten thousand dollars in 
hard gash and get for it worthless script, so 
the world passes over to you the two hund-| 
red and fifty thousand dollars in that shape | 
which will not be worth a farthing to you a 
thousandth part of a second after you are 
dead. “0,” you say, “it will help to bary 
me anyhow.” O, my brother, you need not 
worry about that. The world will bury you 
soon enough, from sanitary considerations, 
After you have been deceased for three or 
four days you compel the world to bury you, 
Post mortem emoluments are of no use to you, 
The treasures of this world will not pass cur- 
rent in the future world ; and if all the 
wealth of the Bank of England were put 
in the pocket of your shroud, and you in the 
midst of the Jordan of death were asked to 
pay three cents for your ferriage, vou could 
not do it. There comes a woment in your 
existence beyond which all earthly values 
fail ; and many a man bas wakened up in such 
a time to find that he has sold out for eternity 
and has nothing to show for it. I should as 
soon think of going to Chatham street to 
buy silk pocket-handkerchiefs with no cotton 
in them, as to go to this world expecting to 
find any permanent happiness, It has deceiv- 
ed and deluded every man that ever put his 
trust in it. History tells us of one who re- 
solved that he would have all his senses grati- 
fied at one and the same time, and he expen- 
ded hundreds of pounds on each sense. He en- 
tered a room, and there were the first musicians 
of the land pleasing his ear, and there were fine 
pictures fascinating his eye, and there were 
costly aromatics regaling the nostril, and 
there were the richest meats and wines and 
fruits and confections, Plateing the appetite, 
and there were a soft couch of sinful indul- 
gence on which he reclined ; and the man de- 
clared afterward that he would give ten times 
what he had given if he could have one week 
of such enjoyment, even though he lost his 
soul by it. Ah! 

THAT WAS THE RUB, 

He did lose his soul by it ! Cyrus the conquer- 
or thought for a little while that he was 
making a fine thing out of this world, and yet 
nena ba came yo grave he wrote out this 
pitiful epitaph for his monument: “I am 
Cyrus. I occupied the Persian Empire. 1 
was king over Asia. Begrudge me not this 
monument.” But the world in after years 
ploughed up his sepulchre. 
The world clapped its hands and stamped 

its feet in honor of Charles Lamb ; but what 
does hesay? “I walk up and down, thinking 
I am happy, but feeling I am not.” Call the 
roil, Sos 4 quick about it. Samuel Johun- 
ston, the learned! Happy? “No. I shall 
some day get crazy.” illiam Hazlitt, the 

appy? “No. I bave reat essayist ! 
ee for two hours and a half going up and 
down Paternoster Row with a volcano in my 
breast.” Smollet, the witty author ! Happy ? 
“No | am sick of praise and blame, and 1 
wish to God that I had such circumstances 
around me that I could throw my pen into 
oblivion,” Buchannan, the world-renowned 
writer, exiled from his own country, appeal- 
ing to Henry VIIL for protection! Happy ? 
“ No. Over mountains covered with snow and 
through valleys flooded with rain, I come a 
fugitive.” Liliere, the popular dramatic au- 
thor ! Happy? No. That wretch of an actor 
just now recited four of my lines without the 
roper accent and gesture, To have the child- 
ed of my brain so hung, drawn and quar- 
tered, tortures me like a condemned spirit. 

I went to see a worldling die. As I went 
into the hall I saw its floor was tesselated, and 
its walls was a Rotate pa: I found his 
death-chamber adorned with tapestry until 
iv seemed as if the clouds of the setting sun 
bad settled in the room. That man had 
given forty years to the world—his wit, his 

Fredericton, June 11, 1875, time, his genius, his talent, his soul. Did the 
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| world come in to stand by his death-bed, and 
| clearing off the phials of bitter medicine, put | 
down any compensation ? O, no! The world | 
does not like sick and dying people, and | 
leaves them itt the lurch. It ruined this man 
and then left him, He had a magnificent | 
funeral. All the ministers wore scarfs, and | 
there were forty-three carriages in a row £3 
but the departed man appreciated not the 
obsequies. 

I want to persuade my audience that this 
world is a poor investment ; that it does not 
pay ninety per cent of satisfaction, nor eighty 
per cent., nor twenty per cent., nor two per 
cent., nor one ; that it gives no solace, when 
a dead babe lies in your lap ; that it gives no 
peace when cotscience rings its alarm ; that 
1% gives no explanation in ihe day of dire 
trouble; and at the time of your disease it 
takes hold of the pillow-case and shakes out 
the feathers, and then jolts down in the place 
thereof sighs and groans, and execrations, and 
then makes you put your head on it. O, ye 
who have tried this world, is it a satisfactory 
portion ? Would you advise your friends to 
make the investment? No. “Ye have sold 
ourselves for nought.” Your conscience went 
po hope went. Your Bible went. Your 
heaven went. Your God went, When a she- 
riff under a writ from the court sells a man 
out, the officer generally leaves a few chairs 
and a bed, a few cups and knives; but 

IN THIS AWFUL VENDUE, 

in which you have been engaged, the auct- 
ioneer’s mallet has come down upon your 
body, mind, and soul; Going! Gone! “Ye 
nave sold yourselves for nought,” 
How could you do so? Did you think that 

your soul was a mere trinket which for a 
few pennies you vould buy in a toy shop ? 
Did you think that your soul, if once lost, 
might be found again if you went out with 
torches and lanterns ? Did you think that 
your soul was short-lived, and that, panting, 
it would soon lie down for extincton ? Or had 
you no idea what your soul was worth ? Did 
you ever put your forefinger on its external 
pulses? Have you never felt the quiver of 
its peerles wing? Have you not known 
that, after leaving the body, the first step of 
your soul reaches to the stars, and the next 
step to the furthest outposts of God’s universe; 
and that it will not die until the day when the 
everlasting Jehovah expires? O, my brother, 
what possessed you that you should part with 
your soul so cheap, “ Ye have sold yourselves 
for nought.” 

But I bave rome good news to tell you. I 
want to engage in oe Migetien for tke recovery 
of that soul of yours. I want to show that 
you have been cheated out of it, I want to 
prove, as I will, that you were crazy on that 
subject, and that the world under such cir- 
cumstances, had no right to take the title 
deed from you; and if you will join me, I 
shall get a decree from the High Chancery 
Court of Heaven, reinstating you into the 
possession of your soul. “0,” you say, “I 
am afraid of lawsuits ; they are so expensive, 
and-1 cannot pay the cost.” Then have yon 
forgotten the last half of my text? *Ye 
have sold yourselves for nought; and you 
shall be redeemed without money.” 
Money is good for a great many things, 

but it cacnot do any thing in the matter of 
the soul. You cannot buy your way through. 
Dollars and pounds sterling means nothing at 
the gate of mercy. If you could buy vour 
salvation, heaven would be a great specula- 
tion, an extension of Wall street. Bad men 
would.-go ap and buy out the place, and leave 
as to shift for ourselves. But as money is 
not a lawful tender, what is? I will answer: 
Blood! Whuse? Are we to go through the 

? O, no; it wants richer blood than slaughter? 
ours. It wants a King’s blood. It must be 

It must be a sin- poured from royal arteries. 
less torrent. But where is the King ? 1 see 
a great many thrones and a great many oc- 

cupants, yet none seem to be coming down 

to the rescue. But after a while the clock 
of night in Bethlehem strikes twelve, and 
the silver pendulum of a star swings across 
the sky, and { see the King of Heaven rising 
up, and he descends, and steps down from 
star to star, and from cloud to cloud, lower 
and lower until he reaches the sheep-cover- 
ed bills, and then on to another hill, this last 
skull covered, and there, at the sharp stroke of 
persecution, a rill incarnadine trickles down, 
and we who could not be redeemed by money 
are redeemed by precious and imperial 
blooaq, 5 
We have in this day professed Christians 

who are so rarefied and etherealized that 
they 

DO NOT WANT A RELIGION OF BLOOD, 

What do you want? You seem to want a 
religion of brains, The Bible says: “In the 
blood is the life.” No atonement without 
blood. Ought not the apostle know ? What 
did he say ? “You are redeemed not with 
corruptible things, such as silver and gold ; 
but by the precious blood of Christ.” ~ You 
put your lancet into the arm of our holy re- 
ligion and withdraw the blood, and you 
leave it a mere corpse, fit only for the grave, 
Why did God command the priests of old to 
striks the knife into the kid and the goat and 
the pigeon and the bullock and the lamb ? 
It was so that when the blood rushed out of 
these animals on the floor of the ancient taber- 
nacle, the people should be compelled to 
think of the coming carnage of the Son of 
God. No blood, no atonement. I thiok that 
Ged intended to impress us with the vivid- 
ness of color. The green of the grass, the 
blue of the sky, would not have startled and 
aroused us like this deep crimson. It is as 
if God had said: “ Now, sinner, wake up 
and see what the Saviour endured for you. 
This is not water. This is not wine. It is 
blood. 1t is the blood of my own Son, It 
is the blood of the Immaculate, It is the 
blood of God.” Without the shedding of 
blood is no remission, There has been man 
a man who in courts of law has plead * not 
guilty,” who nevertheless has been condemn- 
ed, because there was blood found on his 
hands, or blood found in his room ; and 
what shall we do in the last day it it be found 
that we have recrncified the Lord of Glory 
and have never repented of it? You must 
believe in the blood, or die, No esca E 
Unless you let the sacrifice of Jesus Christ 
go in your stead, you yourself must suffer, Jt 
18 either Christ's blood or your blood, 
“0,” says some one, “the thought of 

blood sickens me,” Good, God intended it 
to sicken you with your sin. Do not act as 
though you had nothing to do with that Cal- 
varean masspore. You had. Your sins 
were the implements of torture. "Those im- 
plements were not made out of steel and iron 
and wood so much as out of your sins, Guilt 
of this homicide and this regicide and this 
deicide, confess your guilt to-night. Ten 
thousand voices of heaven bring in the ver 
dict against yon of gnilty, guilty, Prepare 
to die, or believe in that blood. Stretch 
 Sewebasr out for the sacrifice, or accept the 

viour's sacrifice. Do no fling away your 
one chance, It seems to me as if all heaven 
were trying to bid in your soul. The first 

Tw rl A, Sr —-— 

‘get 10 the shore of heaven ? It is no idle ques- 

hrist at the 
not a high 
ven makes is 

t it is too 
eaven makes 
Pilate’s hall, 

bid it makes is the tears of 
tomb of Lazarus: but that 
enough price. The next bid 
the gardon of Gethsemane ; 
cheap a price. The next bid 
seems Lo be the whipped back 
but it is not a high enough . Can it 
be possible that heaven cannod bay you in ? 
Heaven tries once more. Itsys: “I bid 
this time for that man's soul 
Christ's martyrdom, the blood 
the blood on his cheek, the bi 
the blood on his hand, the 
the blood on his knee, the bl 
the blood in drops, the blood 
blood in pools coagulated be 
the blood that wet the ti the soldier’s 
spear, the blood that pi arm mn the 
faces of his enemies.” ~ Glory to God, 

THAT BID WINS IT] 

The highest price that was ever paid for any- 
thing was paid for your soul. Nothing could 
buy it but blood! The estranged property 
is bonght back. Take it. “ Ye have sold 
yourself for nought ; and ye shall be redeem- 
ed without mouey.” 0, atoning blood, 
cleansing blood, life-giving blood, sanctify- 
ing blood, glorifying blood of Jesus ! Why 
not burst into tears at the thought that for | 
thee He shed it? for thee the hard-hearted 
for thee the lost. 
“No,” says some one, “I will have no- 

thing to do with it except that, like the Jews, | 
I put both my hands into that carnage and | 
scoop up both palms full, and then throw it | 
on my head and cry: ‘His blood be on us | 
and our children!” Can you do such a| 
shocking thing as that ? | 

Just rub your handkerchief across your | 
brow and look at it. It is the blood of the | 
Son of God whom you have despised and | 
driven back all these years, 0, do net do | 
that any longer. Come out trankly and | 
boldly and honestly and tell Christ you are 
sorry. You cannot afford to so roughly treat 
Him upon whom everything depends, I do 
not know how you will get away from this | 
subject, You see that you are sold out, and 
that Christ wants to buy you back. There 
are three persons who come after you to- 
night ; God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost. They unite their 
three omnipotences in one movement for 
your salvation. You will not take up arms 
against the Triune God, will yon? Is there 
enough muscle in your arm for such a com- 
bat. By the highest throne in heagen, and 
by the deepest chasm in bell, I beg you look 
out. Unless you allow Christ to Carry away 
your sins, they will carry you away. Unless 
you allow Christ to lift yon up, they will 
drag you down. There is only one hope for 
you, and that is the blood. Christ, the sin- 
offering, bearing your transgressions. Christ, 
the surety, paying your debts, Christ, the 
divine Cyrus, loosening your Babylonish 
captivity, 

Would you rot like to be free? Here is 
the price of your liberation—not money, but 
blood. I tremble from head to foot, not 
because I fear your presence, for | am 
to that, but becavse I fear that you wi 
miss your chance for immortal rescue, and 
die. This is the alternative divinely put: 
“He that believeth in the Son shall have 
everlasting life, and he that believeth not on 
the Son shall not see life, but the wrath of 
God abideth on him,” In the last day, if 
you now reject Christ, every drop of that | 
sacrificial blood, instead, of pleading for 
your release as it would have plead if you | 
had repented, will plead against yon. It will | 
seem 10 say: “They refused the ransom ; | 
they chose to die; let them dic; they must 
die. Down with them wo the weeping and 
the wailing. Depart, go away from me, 
You would not have me, now I will not have 
you. Sold out for eternity.” 

0, Lord God of the judgment dav, avert 
that calamity ! Let us see the quick flash of | 
the scimitar that slays the sin but leaves the 
sinner. 

tortures of 

his temple, 
on his chin, 
on his side, 
on his foot; 
mn rills; the 
the cross ; 

) 

STRIKE ! OMNIPOTENT GOD, 
for the soul's deliverance! beat, O eternal 
sea, with all thy waves against the barren 
beach of the rocky soul, and make it tremble. 
O! the oppressiveness of the hour, the min- 
ute, the second, on which the soul's destiny 
quivers, and this is that hour, that minute, 
that second ! 

I wonder what proportion of that audience 
will be saved ? What proportion will be lost? 
When the Schiller went down a few weeks 
ago, out of the three hundred and eighty 
people only forty were saved. When the 
Ville du Havre went down, out of three 
hundred and forty about fifty were saved. 
Out of this audience, to-night, how many will 

tion for me to ask, for many of you I will never 
see again until the day when the books are 
opened, 
Some years ago there came down a fierce 

storm on the sea coast, and a vessel got in | 
the breakers and was going to pieces, They 
threw up some signals of distress, and the 
people on the shore saw them. They put out 
in a Life-boat. They came op, and they saw 
the poor sailors, almost exfausted, clinging 
to a raft; and so afraid were the boatmen 
that the men would give out before they got 
Lo them they gave them three rounds of cheers 
and cried : “ Hold on there! Hold on! We'll 
save you !” Alter a while the boat came up. 
One man was saved by baving the boat-hook 
put in the collar of his coat; asd some in one 
way, aid some in another; but/they all got in- 
to the boat. “Now,” says the captain, * for 
the shore, Pull away now! pull!” The peo- 
ple on the land were afraid the life boat had 
gone down, They said: “ [How long the boat 
stays. Why it has been swamped, and they 
have all perished together.” And there were 
men and women on the pier-heads and on the 
beach, wringing their hand; and while they 
waited and watched, they saw something 
looming up through the mist, ad it turned 
out to be the life-boat. As soon jas it came 
within speaking distance the pesple on the 
shore cried out: * Did you save pny of them? 
Did you save any of them ?" And as the boat 
swept through the boiling surf and came to the 
pier-head, the captain waved his hand over 
the exbansted sailors that lay 
bottom of the boat, and cried ; “4All saved ! 
Thank God! All saved I” So it lay be to- 
night. The waves of your sin ru high, 
storm is on you, the danger is a palling. O! 
shipwrecked soul, I have come Yor you, I 
cheer you with this Gospel hope, God grant 
that within the next ten minutes we may row 
with you into the harbor of Ghd's mercy, 
And when these Christia¢ men gather around 
to see the result of this service, nd the glori- 
fied gathering on the pid-heads vf heaven to 
watch and to listen, msg we be ableto report 
all saved! Young and FH) ood and bad ! All 
saved | Saved from sidand demh and hell. 
Saved for time. Saved for etemity, “And 80 IL caine 10 pass thei they all escaped safe 
to land.” 

ae 
The seeds of love in never grow but under 

the warm and ia} influence of kind feel ings and affoctionat manners, 
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INDECISION. 

BY E. H. 

| OF 

M. 

I was walking down the street the other 
morning rather briskly, with my arms full of 
books, and bundles, when I met an individual 

tance at the same rapid rate. [ was on the 
right side, but, fearing he would run into me 
I turned to the left, while at the same mo- 
ment he moved in the same direction and 
faced me. I suddenly tarned to pass him and 
the obliging friend turned, too, and still con 
fronted me, It needed but one more move, | 
which we both made just in time, to collide, 
books and bundles flying in all directions. As 
we gathered up the spil'ed articles my friend 
remarked, “ This came from your tickleness.” | 
“ Yes, together with yours,” said I, when we | 
both laughed. 
Now it was very aimable on the part of | 

each of us to be willing to yield to the other, 
but firmness would have been a greater kind- 
ness, The right way would have been to fol- | 
low the rule ot the road, and turn to the right 

| collision was inevitable. 

| these vears of experience, 

or, after deciding wrong, had I kept to it, my 
neighbor, adapting himself to the circumstan- | 
ces, would have found it easy to pass me, but 
[ bad no sooner adopted one line of action 
than I immediately dropped it and took an- | 
other, so mutual understanding was at an end | 

This indecision works mischief in whatever 
way 1t crops out. It is a sad state of things 
not to know one’s mind; but not having a 
mind to know is sadder still, which is more 
nearly the trae defimtion of well-developed | 
fickleness. It is a great piece of good fortune | 
to be borne with a firm will—bat firmness 
may be trained in those not so fortunate. The 
first step to help a weak will is to practice | 
decision 1 small things, Every one has at 
least the germ of this quality, and it can be | 
cultivated. Whenever you deliberately de- 

| cide a question for yourself vou strengthen » - Pe 

the one faculty on whose firmness your suc- 
cess in life depends more chan upon any other. 
It is better to decide now and then unwisely | 
and take the consequences, than to waver, 
halt, and vacilliate from one side to the other. 
Sach a person is never ready to act. He flat- 
ters himself that he is * making up his mind,” 
but no sooner is 1t made than he wishes he 
had made it the other way, and so unmakes 
it, and his life becomes a tangle of ineffective 
cross-purposes, * 

Changeable people are not desirable com- 
panions or friends towards whom you can 
reach out with any degree of confidence or de- 
pendence. You have them to-day all right bat | 
you do not know where to look for them to- | 
morrow. There is an uncomiortable feeling of | 
insecurity attached to them —thereis nothing 
in them to hang faith upon. They bave no bal- | 
last—no steadtastness of purpose. But worse 
than all this they work mischief to themselves, | 
They are failures in life, 

“Stick to one business, young man,” said 
one of the Rothschilds, one of the most suc- 
cessful business men the world has ever known, 
to one who asking the way to success with a 
disconruged look on his face, had tried a doz- 
en different things in the way of business, in 
perhaps as many years, and wondered at his | 
failure. “I have followed the gingerbread 
business for a number of years until [ have 
accumulated money enough to enter into some 
more honorable employment, what shall it 
be ?” questions vour mind. 

*“ Keep on baking gingerbread,” said Mr. 
| Wisehead. * You can’t afford to throw away | 

Life is too short 
to waste it learning how to do so many things 
that you never have time to do any of them.” 
Become rooted, then you can grow and ex- 

pand; there is no chance for growth or even 
life worth the name, if you are continually 
pulling yourself up and dropping into new 
relations, 

I have a friend, a dear, amiable, pleasant 
body, full of the sunshine ahd sweetness of 
life, as ready to bend as a willow, She wants 
to do as every hody wishes, and there is no | 
No in her nature; but she never comes to me | 
with her low, gentle voice and smooth, easy, | 
winning ways, but I think what a pity 80 | 
muck sweetness must go to waste for want of | 
decision, firmness. Let me put a truth or 
principle strongly as I may to her, and get 
her full assent to my proposition, 1 know that 
when she leaves me and comes under another 
kind of influence, she is equally swayed by 
it, so she is no comfort or dependence, | 
cannot rest upon what she says, not that she 
means to be false, but she lacks decision of | 
character, she has no back bone. She never 
keeps of one mind long enough to bring about | 
any good results. If she has some important 
project in view, she doubts, and hesitates, 
and consults her favorite aunt and uncle, and 
first cousins. She decides, and then reconsid- 
ers and decides the other way, and while she 
is fluctuating, veering to this side and that, the 
project is taken up by other hands, with will- 
power, and carried on to success, She never 
can learn to give up small, unimportant things 
to accomplish great ones, and so she loiters, 
dillydallies over trifles, and loses the great 
chance, It is as when one has an important 
Journey to perform in a given time, he stands 
and parleys and debates with himself which 
foot he shall put out first, and while he is de- 
liberating the boat or cars are off, and he is 
left. 

It is a misfortune to be born with a hump- 
back or a ¢lub-foot, or a weak limb, or any | 
deformity of body, but to be born with a | 
limp is far worse; and as in the first case we do 
not bandage the weak part and so let it be- | 
come entirely withered and useless for want | 
of exercise, so the work above all other work 
one should do who begins life with a weak, 
vacillating will is to choose in small things, | 
and then dismiss the opposite side from the | 
mind, and follow up the decision. Choose 
some worthy ol ject to be accomplished, and | 
then lose sight of all interfering inclination 
and obstacles, and give your time, thought, 
energy, yourself to its attainment, — ( Nhristian | 
Weekly. 
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A HELPMEET. 

Among the elements of Mr, Moody's suo- | 
cess, we have nowhere seen mentioned the 
fapt that he has a worthy helpm eet, Mys, | 
Moody is with him in England. She used to | 
accompany him to the army in his Christian 
Commission work, That her fanh is not a | 
whit behind bis bas often been attested, In | 
a private letter we bave been permitted to 
see, she writes that the passage home has 
been engaged upon the steamship Spain ; 
that they plan to go directly f.on New York | 
to Mr. Moody's mother’s home in Massachu- | 
setts for a two months’ rest, and then they | 
turn their faces toward Chicago. Mrs, Moody | 
when characteristically says: “This is our| 
plan, and I suppose if it is not God's plan for 
us 1b will be changed.” And in another place 
she adds : “ Urgent calls come trom all parts 
ot the world, not only trom different cities in 
America, but from India and Australia, and 
We can only leave the winter's work to be 
guided by Him who bas led.us hitherto,” 

similarly laden and measuring off the dis- | 

| God, that giveth to all men 

{ man be born again, he cannot 

| scare-crows and living in hovels in 

| of disorder and misery, in order that 

| the manufacture of whiskey, 

| America, or any wherein any age, was 

| March 8, 1787 or sixty-eight years, nine 

GOD'S 
‘“ He that is of God hearcth God’ 

WORDS TO PARENTS. 
s words." John viii. 47 

“These word, which I command thee this 
day, shall be in thine heart: and thou shalt 
teach them diligently unto thy children, and 
shalt talk of them when thou sittest in thine 
house, and when thou walkest by the w AV, 
and when thou liest down, and when thou 

| risest up."—Deut, vi: 6, 7. 
“If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of 

liberally. and 
upbraideth not, and it shall be given him.” 
—Jas, i:5. 
“If ye, being evil, know how to give good 

gifts unto your children, how much more 
sball your heavenly Father give the Holy 
Spirit to them that ask him ?"—Luke xi: 13. 

“1 will pour my spirit upon thy seéd, and 
my blessing apon thine offspring.” —Isa. 
xhiv: 3, 

go; and when he is old, he will not depart 
from 1t.”—Prov. xxii : 6. 
“Iknow him, that he will command his 

children and his household after him, that 
they sirall keep the way of the Lord, to do 

| justice and judgment ; that the Lord may 
| bring upon Abraham that 
spoken of him.” —Gen. xviii : 

which he hath 

19. 
“As for me and my house, we will serve 

the Lord.” —Josh. xxiv: 15. 
“1 will walk within my house with a per- 

fect heart.”—Ps, ci: 2. 
“ Ye fathers, provoke not your children to 

wrath ; but bring them up in the nurture and | . ° 
| In Its composition, admonition of the Lord.” —Eph. vi. 4. 

| 1s popularly styled 

| less preaching and more 

“A Lishop must be one that rulcth well | 
his own house, having bis children in sub- | 
jection with all gravity.”—1 Tim. i: 4. 
“He that spareth the rod hateth his son: 

but he that loveth him chasteneth him be- 
times.” —Prov. xiii: 24. 

“ Chasten thy son while there is hope, and 
let not thy soul spare for his erying."— Prov, 
xix: 1 

Ioolishness is bound in the heart of a 
child 3 but the rod of correction shall drive 
iL far from him.”—Prov. xxii: 15. 
“The rod and reproof give wisdom ; but 

a child left to himself bringeth his mother to 
shame. Correct thy son, and he shall give 
thee rest ; yea, he shall give delight unto 
thy soul.” —Prov, xxix: 15, 17. 
“I will perform against Eli all things 1 

have spoker: concerning his house: when I 
begin, 1 will also make an end, For 1 

have told him that I will judge his house for- 
ever for the iniquity which he knoweth ; be- 
cause his sons made themselves vile, and he 
restrained them not.,”—1 Sam. iii: 12, 13. 

“ Behold, T was shapen iz iniqmty ; and in 
sin did my mother conceive me.”—Ps. li: 5. 
“How can clean thatis born of a 

woman ?’—Job xxv: 4. 
“ Verily, venly, I say unto thee, Except a 

he be 

see the Kking- 
dom of God.”—John iii: 3. 

“ Being born again, not of corruptible 
seed, but of incorruptible; by the word of 

{ hearers by good } 

| them, 

| are 
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n Portland be ing upward of one hundred and twenty-seven years, while the 
t tal period of their ministeries, as pastors and col covered hundred and SiXty-three years, three months and two days. ‘ev. Joseph Richardson, of Hingham, the 

1 sued essor of Dr, Gay, Was “settled in 
S06, and diedin 1871. His pastorate lasted 

Sixty-five years, two months and twenty-three days. Dr. Richard 8S. Storrs, of Braintree 
Mass., remained pastor of his church from 
1811 to his death, 1 187 b. 

In fact, long pastorates are so rare, so much 
the exc ption nowadays, as always to excite special remark. The causes of this change it 
13 not difficult to discover. One of these 
causes, And perhaps the most potential, 18 the breaking down of the health of the city 

| successive 
Pp AS1O7 ites 

cagues, 
one 

| ministers, owing in part, to the unreasonable 
“Train up a child in the way he should | 

appetite und demand of the people for what 
“ able sermons,” twice a 

If we could be content with 
and could be persuaded that we 
the after part of the day in Sun- 

day schools or In soci N 
we should not only 

day on Sunday. 
one sermon, 
might spend 

al religious meetings, 
y save the pastor much labor, but benefit ourselves Few people can digest two sermons in one day, and if we had 

praying, perhaps we should be npne the worse for the change, 
- 

HELP YOUR MINISTER TO PREACH. 
A good sermon does not consist altogether 

Its delivery has mach to 
its acceptability ; and deliv ery is ified by the The 

: hearing can improve the 
Good listening makes good preach- 

Perhaps almost every minister has in 
his congregation those from whom he expects help in preaching. Even while he is prepar- 

: it may be, he has those listeners in his mind, imagining himself before 
He already feels them to be in sym- 

pathy with his subject ; and this kindles his soul, and gives warmth and energy to his composition. When, in the course of deliy- ery, he sees eyes attentively fixed upon him, and looks that denote deep Interest, there is something in it which fires the soul of the speaker, and lends a glow and enthusiasm to the delivery which a congregation can not well afford to lose, and which 
ing will not impart, 

After a minister has labored hard through 
the week to prepare food for the flock over which the Holy Ghost has made him overseer. 
it 18 ve ry depressing to him to have them re ceive the food with an air of indifference, There is enjoyment in feeding g the hungry, but very little in feeding those who will not 
eat. D ring the delivery of the sermon there some who seem, with hungry souls, to be 

do with 

me hearers themselves, 

sermon, 

» mg. 

ing his discourse, 

a listless hear. 

| 1 {1 eding upon divine truth, and others are list- 

God, which liveth aud abideth forever.”—1 | 
Pet. i: 23, 
“The generation of the upright shall be 

blessed.” —Ps, exit : 2. 
“For he established a testimony in Jaeob, 

and appointed a law in Israel, which he com- 
manded our fathers, that they should make 
them known to their children; that the 
rations to come might know them, even the 
children that should be born, who should 
arise and declare them to their children : that 

| they might see their hope in God, and not 
forget the works of God, but keep his com 
mandments,”—Ps, xxvii: 
“Let thy work appear unto thy servants, 

and thy glory unto their children ; and let the 

x» 
J 9 Vo 

beauty of the Lord our God be upon us; and 
establish thou the work of our hands upon 
us; yea, the work of our hands establish 
thou it.” —Ps, xc; 36. AT, 

o My grace 1s suflicient for thee : for my 

strength is made perfect in weakness. —2 
Cor, xii: 0. —7%Ne Cha istian, 

— tre - 

IT DON'T PAY. 

It don’t pay to have fifty working men 
| poor and ragged, in order to have one saloon 
keeper dressed in broadeloth and flush of 

I money. 

It dont pay to have these fifty working 
men live and half rations, in 
order that the saloon keeper may flourish 
turkey and champagne, 

It don’t pay to have the mothers 
children of twenty families dressed in raoss 
and starved into the semblance of emaciated 

on bone soup 

and 

order 

| IL may 

rONO- Zend | 

that the saloon keeper's wife may dress in | 
silks and satin, and her children grow fat and 

| hearty and live in a bay window parlor, 
It don’t pay to have one citizen in the 

county jail because another ¢itizen sold him 
liquor, 

and intelligent boys transformed into hood 
lums and thieves, to enable one man to lead 
an easy life by selling them liquor, 

It don’t pay wo give one man for $15 a 

It don’t pay to have ten smart active | 

quarter, a license to sell liquor, and then | 
spend $20,000 on the trial of Tim McLaugh- 
lin for buying ihat liquor, and then commit- 
ting murder under its inflence, | shall be given you; 1 " | It don't pay to have one thousand homes | 
blasted, ruined, defiled and turned into hells 

one 

wholesale liquor dealer may amass a larger 
fortune, 

It don’t pay to keep six thousand men in 
the penitentiaries and hospitals and one 
thousand in the lunatic asylum at the expense 
of the honest industrious tax payers in order 
that a few rich capitalists may grow rich by 

It never pays to do w rong ; your sin will 
find you out; whether othe rs find it out or 
not, the sin knows where you are aud will 
always keep you posted of the fact. It don’y 
pay.— California Rescue. 

- LS © S—— - 

LONG PASTORATES. 
The Western Christian Advocate gives the 

following interesting facts concerning long 
pastorates and the change in public sentiment 
in regard to them : 

Long pastorates are not as common now as 
they were formerly in New England, The 
longest pastorate in New England, if not in 

pro- 
| bably that of Dr, Samuel Nott, of Franklin, 
Connecticut—a brother of Dr, Eliphalet Nott, 
late president of Union College. Ie was set- 
tled in Franklin in 1782, and died in 1852, 
the period of his ministay being seventy years 
two months and thirteen days, ‘be 
Gay, of Hingham, 
tled minister 

Lb} 

Dr. Ebenezer 
Massachusetts, was a set- 

there from June 11, 1718, to 

months and seven days, 
Portland, Maine, held the pasioral office from 
March 8, 1727. (0.8) 1» May 25, 1765, or 
sixty-eight years, two months and six days. 
He was succeeded by Dr. Samuel Deane whose 
ministry lasted for fifty years and twenty-six 
days ; and he by Dr. Ichabod Nicholal, whose 
pastorate, began in 1809, and ended in 1855 $ 

) 

Thomas Smith, of 

less and attentive, and the 
strained to feel that 
them, 

minister 1s con- 
he is failing to interest 

The hungry hearing, encourages him, 
warms his heart, kindles up his delivery, and 

new and appropriate thoughts just suited to the hangry soul, thus belping him to preach with acceptance and profit, while the listless, inattentive hearing tends to discourage and depress the speaker 
and to detract froma the energy, tone and power of his preaching. There is such a thing as an interesting hearer, as well as an interesting speaker, The pulpit and pew act reciprocaliy upon each other. Reader, if 

ill, try to wake 
40 Interesting hearing,— 

be, suggests 

your minister 1s sometimes di 
him by giving him 
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GUUD ADVICE T0 CHRISTIANS. 
1. See that your religion makes you a bet- 

ter son ar danghter, a better clerk, a better 
stude nt, a be ter friend, a bett r workman 
* By their fruits ye shall know them.” 

2. Strive to show forth the beauty of holi- ness,” by sympathy, by courtesy, by a deli- cate appreciation of others’ feelings, by a 
constant forgetfulness of self. 

3. Do not set yourself up as a standard, Shun all ef nsoriousness, especially toward old- 
may not look at things 

Remember that each one to 
standeth or falleth,” and not 

er Christians, who 

just as you do. 

his own Master ¢ 
to you, 

t. Let nothing ke p vou from the Saviour, Never be tempted to stay away from him b unbeli past neglect, by pre- 
Remember the taith- 

Jesus came into the 
Be more intimate with bim than with any earthly friend. 5. Never rejoice in your own strength, Re- solutions are of no avail, simply as such. A child looking to Christ is stronger than a strong man armed. Be resolute in lookin 

to him alone for strength, This is 
resolution vou need to make —-1lor 

6. “ Without me 
this be the settled your soul for without this all else is unavailing, and effort to grow in grace will be as useless as Lo buil | a house upon the shifting sands, 

Finally. Do not be discouraged 1f you fail in ever y thing. It You were perfect, what need would yoa have of a Saviour ? “ Agk and it 
yen seek and ye shall find; knock and it shall be opened unto you. For everyone that asketh, receiveth,” and so forth, “It ye then, being evil, know how to give good gifts to your children, how much more shall your Heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit to them that ask him ?'— Congrega. 

tionalsit. 

ving doubts, by 

sent fear, by anything, 

ful saying, 
y " 

WOoria to save 

“Christ 

sinners,” 

or 
S 

all the 

ye ean do nothing.” 
conviction of 

Let 
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Co-workers in Christ, be content to sow 
little seeds for him ; be patient to wait a long time for their growing, be strong to en- dure much opposition ; be hopetul, expecting 
divine fruitage, 

If you cannot be a great river 
great vessels of blessings to the 

can be a little 

bearing 
| world, you 

fpring by the dusty wayside 
of life, singing merrily all the day and all night, and giving a cup of cold water tg every weary, thirsty one who passes by, 

Dr. J. M. Buckley, of New York, gives 
the following five points to make a good 
Sunday-school teacher ; 

1. Piety, first and last, 
2. Dignity ; not pomposity. Dignity is acting asa man should act under different 

circumsianges, 

3. Afability, To be familiar with every one, and yet preserve their esteem and your own respect, 1s truly remarkable, Affability 
can be acquired, 

4. Sound common sense. This ean not be dispensed with in the Sabbath school, 5. He must love his work, whether he has the joy of knowing that any one is convert- 
ed or not, 

It is io possible 
have a public 
ten thousand 

e that an ill-natured man oan sping, for how should he love 
men who never loved one, 

The happiness of the human race in thie world does not consist in our being devoid of passions, bat in our learning to command them, 
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