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Special Notice. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
FREDERICTON N. B. 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 

ESPECTFULLY draw the attention of their friends 
and the public to their very large and Beautiful 

Oetober, ARH. 

Stock of 

Imported direct from the EUROPEAN MARKETS 

which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICES 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS. 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

cannot be surpassed by any house in the 
trade. The whole Importation is 
now ready for inspection, 

comprising in part 
as follows: 

. DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN AND FANCY. 

Black Goods, 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 

WINTER SHAWLS AND SACQUES. 

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS, 
GLOVES, VELVETS, 

RIBBONS, FLOWERS, 

F'lannels, 
IN ALL COLOURS. 

SCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS. 

WOOL SCARFS, 

Sontagl, &c. 

Grey & White Cottons, 

OSNABRUGS, 

CLOUDS, 

Prints, 

Tuckings, 

&e,, &cC.,y &c. 

BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK, 

COTTON BATTING, d&e. 

Silk Ties, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &e. 

ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICES, 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

oct 22 

NEW GOODS. 

THOMAS LOGAN 
Has received and now opened 

CARPETINGS 

BRUSSELS, 

TAPESTRY, 

KIDDERMINSTER, 

at” 

DUTCH AND HEMP. 

Hearth Rugs & Door Mats. 

A large assortment of 

GILT CORNICES. 

FLOOR OIL CLOTHS 
from 1 to 8 yards wide. 

LACE CURTAINS 

Together with a well assorted stock of Staple 

\ 

DRY GOODS. 

- EY 

—AND— 

LAMBREQUINS. 

and Fancy 

em ee 

Inspection Respectfully; Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

erfcton, April 19, 1876, 
- -—-— 

a 

The Intelligencer, 
A SERMON. 

BY REV. T. D. TALMAGE. 

THE FOUR INSTALMENTS. 

“Ye are bought with a price.” —I Corinthians vi. 20. 

Your friend takes you through his valuable | 
house. You examine the arches, the fresco, | 

tories, the parks of deer, and you say within 
yourself, or you say aloud: 

ing in an ear-ring, or you hear a costly dress 

silver and gold, and you begin to make an | 
estimate of the value. The man who owns a | 
large estate cannot instantly tell you what it | 
is all worth. 
much for the house, so much for the farni- 

muck for the equipage—added up in all mak- 
ing this aggregate.” 

| 

our mansion in heaven, about its furniture | 

actually been paid for it. 

hope to give you the figures. “Ye 
bought with a price.” 
With some friends I went into London 

Tower to look at the crown jewels of Eng-| 

are | 

compelled to pass out. 
I could take this audience into | 

| 
: 

THE TOWER OF GOD'S MERCY AND STRENGTH, 

that you might walk around just once, at 
least, and see the crown jewels of eternity, 
behold their brilliance, and estimate their 
value, * Ye are bought with a price.” Now, | 
if you have a large amount of money to pay, | 
you do not pay it all at once, but you pay it | 
by instalments—so much the first of January, | 
so much the first of April, so much the first 
of July, so much the first of October, until | 
the entire amount is paid. And I have to | 

tell this audience that *‘ you have been 
bought with a price,” and that that price was 
paia ‘uo different instalments, | 
The first instalment paid for the clearance 

of our souls wad the ignominious birth of 
Christ in Bethlehem. Though we may never 
be carefully looked after afterward, our ad- 
vent into the world is carefully guarded. We | 
come into the world amid kindly attentions. | 
Privacy and silence are afforded when God 
launches an immortal soul mto the world. 
Even the roughest of men know enough Lo 
stand back. Bat I have to tell you that in | 

| 

the village on the side of the hill, there was a | 
very bedlam of uproar when Jesus was born. | 
In a village capable of accommodating only 
a few hundred people, many thousand people 
were crowded, and amid hostlers and mule- 
teers and camel drivers yelling ai stupid 
beasts of burden, the Messiah appeared. No 
silence. No privacy. A better adapted | 
place hath the eaglet in the eyrie—hath the | 
whelp in the lion’s lair. The exile of heaven | 
lieth down upon the straw, The first night 
out from the palace of heaven spent in an out- | 
house. One hour after laying aside the 
robes of heaven, dressed in a wrapper of| 
coarse linen. One would have supposed that | 
Christ would have made a more gradual 
scent, coming from heaven first to a half way 
world of great magnitude, then to Cwmsar’s 
palace, then to a merchant's castle in Galilee, | 
then to a private home in Bethany, then to 
the fisherman’s hut, and last of all to the | 
stable. No! 1t was one leap from the top to 
the bottom. Men have come to a precipice 
and leaped off hundreds or thousands of 
feet ; but 

1 0- | 

THE MOST DARING DEED OF ALL ETERNITY 

was when the Son of God came out on the | 

battlements of heaven, and looked off into the | 
great abyss of suffering and sin and death, 
and while all the throngs in glory stood in 
dumb amazement looking upon it, sprang a | 
million fathoms down! One of the most ex- | 

citing things on the sea is to hear the cry : | 
“ Man overboard !” The sailor leaps into the | 
wave. With one hand the 
drowning man, and with the other he beats 
his way back to the ship, setting down the 
drowning man on the deck, amid the wild 
huzzas of all the passengers. But in the 

councils of eternity the ery was heard, “World | 

overboard !” and Jesus came to the rescue, | 

and leaped into the depth of man's sin, and | 

caught the drowning world by the locks, and | 

beat his way back again to the throne of| 

God, amid the shouting of the angels. 0, 

the distance between the starting and the 

landing ! 
Let us open the door of the caravansary io 

Bethlehem, and drive away the camels. 

Press on through the group of idlers, and | 

loungers, Wkat, O Mary, no light? “ No| 

light,” she says, “save that which comes 

through the door,” What, Mary, no food ?| 
“None,” she says, “only that which Is] 

brought in the sack on the journey.” Let 

the Bethlehem woman who has come in here 

with kindly attentions, put back the covering 
from the babe that we may look upon it. | 

Joook! Look! Uncover your head, Let] 
ns kneel, Let all voices be hushed, Son of | 

Mary! Son of God! Child of a day— 

Monarch of eternity ! In that eye the glance | 

of a God. Omnipotence sheathed jn that | 

babe’s arm. That voice to be changed from 

the feeble plaint to the tone that shal! wake 
the dead. 

HOSANNA | HOSANNA |! GLORY BE TO GOD 

that Jesus came from throne to manger that 

we might rise from manger to throne, and 

that all the gates are open, and that the door 
of heaven, that once swung this way to let 

Jesus out, now swings the other way to let 

us in. Let all the bell-men of heaven lay | 

hold of the rope and ring out the news, * Be | 

he clutches 

Yorn, in the city of David, a Saviour, 

is Christ the Lord !” 
The second instalment paid for oar souls | 

clearance was the scene in Quarantana, a | 

which 

of all sorts, so that you must now, the travel- 

pistol. 

of hell-—wmore sly, more terrific than anything 
that prowled in that country—=Satan himself, 
met Christ. The rose in the gheek of Christ 
—that Publius Lentulius, in his letter to the 
Roman Senate, ascribed to Jesus—that rose 
had scattered its petals. Abstinence from 
food had thrown him into emaciation, The 

profane history is that of the crew of the 
ship Junoy for MEPBS hoot days they had 
pothing to eat. But this sufferer had lasted 

a month apd ten days before be broke fast, 

AA gn AE I AER 

| with 

| cent reach of country, 
| yards, olive groves, forests and 

| Satan, I will make a bargain. 

| give you Britain, I'll give you all the world.” 

| by getting in such 3 contest,” 

| right it. 

| said, “Don’t send that boy uj, he 

| dashed to death.” 

ler says, go there armed with knife or gun or | vine sympathizer, 

and pray, and it was there that this monster | Christ, 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, 

of the body, and guawed on the stomach 
teeth of death. 

| HUNGER MUST HAVE AGONIZED EVERY FIBRE 

The thought of a'dark day when the san was eclipsed. 

THE WORLD HAS SEEN MANY DARK DAYS. 

Three or four summers ago there was a very 
The 

morsel of bread or meat must have thrilled | ‘owl at noonday went to their perch, and we 
the body with something like ferocity. Turn | felt a gloom as we looked at the astronomical 
out a pack of men hungry as Christ was | wonder, 

| ahungered, and if they had strength, with 
one yell they would devour you as a lion a 

kad. 

Jesus was accosted, and Satan said : 

" 

it shall be!” and been almost impatient at 

with the other hand beat back the monarch 
of darkness. 

was tempted. 

quite certain that it was impenetrable, so he 

and 

Then the man received a large reward. 

ed. 
yourselves, 

through all temptation.” 

It was in that pang of hunger that | carts and dumped in the trenches, 

Vell, my friends, I hear so much about |it pretended to be—a good coat of mail, | 
[| sacred. 

and the grand surroundings, that I want to | bless God that the same coat of mail that | caricatured a man, when you hear 
know how much it 18 all worth and what has | struck back the weapons of temptation from | ing silence puts its hands on your lips, and 

I cannot complete | the heart of Christ, we may now all wear; | you would have a loathing for the man whe 

in a month nor a year the magnificent calcu- | for Jesus comes and says, “I have been | could stand by a death bed making faces an 
lation ; but before I get through to night, I | tempted, and I know what it is to be tempt- | scoffing. 

Take this robe that defended me, and | be left alone. 
| wear it for I shall see you |so long a pursuit ? 

It was a dark day in London when 
the plague was at its height, and the dead 
with uncovered faces were taken in open 

It was 

“Now | a dark day when the earth opened and Lis- 
the grass-plots, the fish ponds, the conserva- | change those stones which look like bread | bon sank ; but the darkest day since the cre- 

| into an actual supply of bread Had the | ation of the world was when the carnage of 
“What did all | temptation come to you and me under those | Calvary was enacted, It 

this cost ?” You see a costly diamond flash- | circumstances, we would have cried, “ Bread | when the curtain began to be drawn. It 
was about noon 

was not the coming-on of a night that 
rustling across the drawing-room ; or you see | the time taken for mastication; but Christ | soothes and refreshes ; 1t was the swinging of 
a high-mettled span of horses harnessed with | with one hand beat beck the hunger, and | a great gioom all around the heavens. 

| 

God | 

hung it. As when there is a dead one in the 
O, ye tempted ones, Christ | house yon bow the shutte™ or turn the lattice, 
We are told that Napoleon | so God in the afternoon shut the windows of 

He says, “1 will estimate so | ordered a coat of mail made; but he was not | the world. As it is appropriate to throw a 
black pall upon the coffin as it passes along, 

tare, so much for laying out the grounds, so | said to the manufacturer of the coat of mail: | so it was appropriate that everything should 
wuch for the stock, so much for the barn, so |“ Put it on now yourself and let us try it;” | be sombre that day as the great hearse of the 

with shot after shot from his own pistol, | earth rolled on, bearing the corpse of the 
| the emperor found out that it was just what | King. 

A man’s last hours are ordinarly kept 
However, you may have hated or 

he is dy- 

But Christ in his last hour cannot | 
What, pursuing him yet after 

You have been drinking | 
his tears. Do you want to 4rink his blood ? 

“But,” says Satan still further to Jesus, | They come up closely, so that notwithstand- | 

temple. { 

tower of Antwerp and look off upon Bel 

the temple. 

feel dizzy, and a strange disposition to jump; 
80 Satan comes to Christ with 

A POWERFUL TEMPTATION 

in that very crisis. Standing there at the 
top of the Temple they look off, 

Grain 
A magnifi- 

fields, vine- 

\ streams, cat- 

tle in the valley, flocks on the hills, and vil- 
lages and cities and realms. “Now,” says 

Just jump off, 
I know it is a great way from the top of the 

| Temple to the valley, but if you are divine 
you can fly. Jump off. It won’t hart you. 
Angels wiil eatch you. Your Father will 
hold you. Besides, I'll make you a large 

pp » » ». » » Lo] 

bray if you will, T'll give you Asia Minor, 
'll give you India, I'll give you China, I’il 

B 

| give you Ethiopia, I'll give you Italy, I'll| 
=] 

give you Spain, I'll give you Germany, I'll 

What a temptation it must have been ! 
Go to-morrow morning and get in an alter- 

cation with some wretch crawling up from a 
gin cellar in the fourth ward, New York, 
“No,” yoy say, “I would not bemean myself 

Then think 

of what the King of heaven and earth en 
| dured when he came down and fought that 

great wretch of hell, and fought him in the 
wilderness and on the top of the Temple. 

But I bless God that in that triumph over 

temptation, 

CHRIST GIVES US THE ASSURANCE 

that we also shall triumph. Having himself 
been tempted, he 18 able to succor all those | pray. 

who are tempted. In a violent storm at sea, 

been entangled at the mast—to go up and 
A gentleman standing on the deck 

The mate said, “I know 
what I am about.” The boy his hat 
in recognition of the order, and then rose 

hand over hand and went to work ; and as he 

swung in the storm, the passengers wrung 

their hands and expected to see him fall. 

raised 

| 

| 

| 

land. We walked around, caught one glimpse |‘ come and 1 will show you something worth | ing the darkness they can glut their revenge 
of them, and being in the procession were | looking at,” and after a half day's journey | with the contortions ot his countenance. | 

I wish that to-night | they came to Jerusalem, and to the top of the | They examine his feet. They want to feel 
Just as one might go up in the | for themselves whether those feet are really | 

They put out their hands, and touch 
| gium, so Satan brought Christ to the top of | the spikes, and bring them back wel with | 

Some people at a great height | blood, and wipe them on their garments, 

WOMEN STAND THERE AND WEEP, 

but can do no good. It is no place for ten- 

der-hearted women. It wants a heart that | 
crime has turned into granite. The waves 

of man’s hatred and of hell's vengeance dash 
| up against the mangied feet, and the hands 

| 

| 

| 

| 
| 
| 

| 

| 
| 

| feet, with all their power to 

| climb, 
| 

| the mate told a boy—for the rigging had | 

will be | 

| wounded hands, and he 

The work done, he came down in salety, and | 

a Christian man said to him, *“ Why did you 
| go down in the ferecastle before you went 

“ Ab,” said the boy, “1 went down to | up ?” 
= Ad My mother always taught we before 

I undertook anything great to prav.” “ What 

8 that you have in your vest ?" said the 

man. “0, that is the New Testament,” he 
said, “ I thought I would carry it with me if 
I really did go overboard,” How well that 
boy was protected. I care not how great 

the height how vast the depth, with or 

| all our time and all our prayers 

| 
| 
| 

| 
| 
| 
| 

Christ within us and Christ beneath us and | 

Christ above us and Christ all around 

nothing shall befall us in the way of harm, 
Chris: himself having been in the tempest, 

will deliver all those who put their trust in| and a half miles deep in the water. 

him. Blessed be his glorious name forever, 
The third instalment paid for our redemp- | the surface. 

I call it a | to the surface than tion was the Saviour's sham trial, 

sham trial—there has never been anything 
go indecent or unfair in the Tombs Court of 

New York as wag witnessed at the trial of 

Christ. Why, they hustled him into the 

court room at two o'clock in the morning. 
They gave him no time for counsel. They 
gave him no opportunity foP subp@uaing 
witnesses, The ruflians who were wander- 

ing around through the midnight, of course 

they saw the arrest and went into the court 

room. 

were respectable men, and gt vhat hour, two 
o'clock in the morning, of course they were 
at home asleep. 

the court-room with the ruffians, 

0, LOOK A1 Him! 

No ope to speak a word for Him. 

us, : 

1 

) 
| 

| 

| 

| water and 

Consequently Christ entered | sounded, until all the vessels on the expedi 

| searching down for your soul. 
[ lift the | swept the sea with the grappling hook of 

| lantern until I can look into hs face, and as | Christ's Gospel. 

of sin and pain and torture clutch for his 
holy heart. Had he not been thoroughly 
fastened to the cross, they would have torn 

him down and trampled him with both feet. | 
How the cavalry horses arched their necks, | 
and champed their bits and reared, and | 
snuffed at the blood. lad a loman officer 
called out for a light, his voice would not 
have been heard in the tumult; but louder 

than the clash ot the spears and the wailing | 
| of womanhood and the neighing of the charg- | 
ers and the bellowing of the crucifiers; there 
comes a voice crashing through, loud, clear, 
overwhelming, terrific. It is the groan of the 

dying Son of God 1 Look! What a scene! 
Look! O, World, at what you have done. 1 
lift the covering from the maltreated Christ, 

to let you count the wounds and estimate the 
cost. OO, when the nails went through 
Christ's right hand and through Christ's left 

hand—that bought both your hands with all 
their power to work and lift and 

When the nail went through Christ's right 
foot and Christ's left foot—that bought your 

walk or run or 

When the thorn went into Christ's 

temple, that bought your brain with all its 
nower to think and pla, When the spear 

left Christ's side, that bought your heart 

with all its power to love and repent and | 

write 

' 
0, SINNER, COME, COME BACK | 

’ 

If a man is in no pain, if he is prospered, if] 
he is well and he asks you to come, vou take 

your time, and you say: “1 can’t 

I'll come alter a while, There is no haste, 
But if he is in want and trouble, you say ; “1 
must go right away, I must go now.” To 
night Jesus stretches out before you two 

you to come. 
, and you di 

4, WE might give 

\ and all om 

I would we could think of nothing 
else, that we could do nothing else but com 
to Christ. Ie 
is 80 sympathizing, he is so good, I wish we | 
could put our arms around h 

“Thine, Lord, will 1 forever.” O, that 
to-night you would begin to love him, 
Would that I could take this audience and 
wreathe it around the heart ot my Lord Jesu: 

Christ 

When in 1865 the Atlantic cable was lost, 
you remember that the Great Fastern and 

the Medw ty and the Althany went out to find 

it? Thirty times they sank the grapnel two 
After a 

while they found the cable and brought it to 
No sooner had it been brought 

ome now, 

begs 

Go, and you live, Stay awa 
0, that to him who bought u 

SUCCESS. 

He 18 RO fair, he 15 BO loving, 

: neck and say 

1 Quo 

THEY LIFTED A SHOUT OF EXULTATION, 

but the cable slipped back again into the 

was lost. Then tor two weeks 

nove they swept the sea with the grappling 

hooks, and at last they found the cable and 
brought it up in silence, They fastened it 

this time. Then with great excitement they 
took one end of the cable to the electrician’s 
room to see if there were really any life in it, 

But Jesus’ friends were sober men, | and when they saw a spark and knew that a 
message could be sent, then every hat wa 

lifted, and the rockets flew and the guns 

tion knew the work was done and the con 

tinents were lashed together. Well, my 
friends, Sabbath after Sabbath we have come 

We have 

Again and again we have 
my heart beats in sympathy for this the best | thought that you were at the surface, and we 
friend the world ever had, himself now ytter- | began to rejoice over your redemption ; but 
ly friendless, an officer of the courtroom | at the moment of our gladness you sank back 

comes up and smites him in the mouth, 

I see the blood streaming from his gum 

lip. 
and 

0, it was a farce of a trial, lasting only | searching for your soal, 

and | again into the world, and back again into 
sin. To-night we come with this Gospel 

We apply the Cross 

perhaps an hour, and then the judge rises for | of Christ first to see whether there is any life 
the sentence. 

for the law ? 

gide the rail ery: 
we want. Pass him out here to ys. Away 

Stop ! it is against the law to| in you, while all around the people stand 

give sentence unless there has been an ad-| looking to see whether the work will be done, 

hold, I bring you glad tidings of great joy, | journment of the court between condemna- | and the angels of God bend down and wit- 

which shall be to all people; for to-day is | tion and sentence; but what cares the Judge | ness, and O, if now we could see only one 
“The man has no friends—let | spark of love and hope and faith, we would 

| him die,” says the judge, and the ruffians out- | gend up a shout that would be heard on the 
“Aha! aba! that’s what 

’ 

battlements of heaven, and two worlds 
would keep jubilee because communigation is 

mountainous region full of caverns, where | with him, away with him.” ©, 1 bless God | open between Christ and the soul, and your 

there are to this day panthers and wild beasts | that amid all the injustice that may be in- | nature that has been sunken in sin has been 

flicted upon us in this world, we have a di- lifted into the light and the joy of the Gospel, 
The world eannot 

| and says, “Courage! By all my hours 0 

who are trampled on,” 

life that may be ictlicted upon us, 
Further, | remark : the last great instal 

lie | 

¢ 

I cannot put my head to the pillow to- 
| 

t was there that Jesus went to think | about you nor abuse you as much as they did | night until I have once more invited you to 
and Jesus stands to-day in every | Christ. 

court-room, in every home, in every store, | 
1 FEEL A BURDEN LIKE A MOUNTAIN 

! 
: maltreatment and abuse I will protect those | on my soul. Must I meet this audience at | 

And when Christ | the judgment seat of Christ ? 
forgets that two o'clock morning scene and | be there ¥ They shall come from the East 

the stroke of the rufian on the mouth and | and from the West and from the North and 
the howling of the unwashed erowd, then he | from the South, host above host, gallery 

longest abstinence from food recorded in | will forget you and me in the injustices of 

Must we all 

above gallery, ten thoveand times ten thous 
and, And will I be there, and will you be 
there, and must we give an account for this 

ment paid for our redemption was the demise | night’s confronting and this night's work ¥ 
of Christ, 

"  - a ——— 

— 

0, Lord Jesus, lay blod of their souls this mo- 

one g— —— 

FRIDAY, 

| influences, you may this night accept Christ 

AUGUST 18 . 

ment by thy grace, and if I never pre 

again, now let me call them thyse nd 

implore them with tears to seck for 

vation of their souls. * This night thy = 

may be required of thee, then whose sha 

these things be thou hast provided 8) 

my brother, will you not now attend te 

things of your soul ? Shall not this be ti 
moment when your salvation shall be re) 

ed in heaven? For many of vou, how many 

prayers have been off red. Father pray 

for you Mother prayed for you. Your 
Christian wives have been praying lor you 

‘erhaps your Christian children have been 
praying for you, and yet you have not found 

the mercy of the Cross, O, Lord, save tl 

an, Now 18 the accepted time, Now is 

he day of deliverance, Is there no charm 

n heaven ? Is there no horror in hell 2 ls 
there no loveliness in the Cross? Is there 

no graudeur in the judgment, that your souls 

are not moved ? *“ Ho, every one that toirst 

eth, come,” and look at the fountain bursting 
the Rock of Ages. Though 

you have been wandering a great way off, 

though during this past week you Lave been 
to a place of which you would not like to tell 

from beneath 

your best friend, though you have wasted 

your estate of blessing, though you have 

been wandering on these ten or fifteen years 

with your back turned to all early Christi un | 

and be saved. 

I have wondered these many years why s 

| many people come to hear the Gospel as i 

preach it. You know I have not smoothed 

over anything. I believe they want to be 
saved, and I believe you have been sitting 

and standing to-night, anxious after God and 
heaven. Though I tell yon these plain traths 

in a plain way, with no possible earthly 
charm, you know what I tell you is true 

You are an immortal soul, bound to the ba: 
ol God, and there is a heaven and there is a 

hell, and there is only one way of escaping 

18 only way ol] 

May (rod Almighty, LY 

power what to-night has | 

been sown in weakness. and when all th 

the d irkne BN, and the I'¢ one 

winning a crown. 

his spirit, raise in l 

scenes have passed away, and you no more 

sit under the sounding of the Gospel, and it 
is no longer my joy to preach it on earth, | 

may we enter into the 
that stand around about the throne of Gol. | 

No SOTrow there. No sin thie Ie, No death 

Binging the eternal doxologies of the | 

redeemed-—0, may that be our happy lot. 
God forbid that of you should 
neaven, 

blessed assemblage 

: 
there, 

one miss | 

THE AGED PASTOR. 

He stands at the desk, that grave old man, 
| With an cye still bright, though his cheek is} 

wan, 

And his long white locks are backward rolled, | 
From a noble brow of elassic mould, 

And his form though bent by the weight of 

Somewhat of its primal beauty wears, 

He opens the page ol the Sacred Word— 

Not a whisper, low nor loud, is heard 

As he readeth the words of the 

And the th ughtless and gay 

there ke ’ 

folly AasKUMea 
iy & AHC8 § §CTious 100K 

Holy 

grow 

J 
» 1 
WOOK, 

rev rent 

As he opens his lips in fervent prayer, 

Ie stands as the grave ol | prophet stood 
Prog laiming the t g God, ts) 4 

SULUS OF LU Ivin 

Pouring reproot in the cigs ol men 

Whose hearts are at ease in their folly and 
sin, 

With a challenge of guilt, still unforgiven 
I'o the souls unfitte d, unmeet for heaven 

Oh, who can but honor that good old man, 

As he neareth his three score vears and ten, | 

Who hath made it the work of his life to bless | 
Our world 1n 1ts woe and wretchedness, 

Still guiding the feet which were wont to 
si! Ly 

In the paths of sin, to the narrow way 7 

With a Kindly heart, tla ugh the lasping 

y Cars, 

lle hath shared your joys, he hath wiped | 
your tears, 

Ile hath bound the wreath on the brow of 

the bride, 

He hath stood by the couch when loved ones 

Pointing the soul to a glorious heavy 

As the ties which bound it to cart wer 

riven, 

Methinks ye'll weep another day, 

When the good old man sh Jl hay passed 

away, 

When the last of his ebbn 7 Sal 1s are ru: : 

When his labors are o'er, and kL work is 

1 Who'll care for the flock and keep the fold 
When his pulse is stilled and bis heart is 

cold ¥ 

Ye'll mise him then: everv look and tone 

No familiar now, when forever gone, 

Will thrill the heart with in inward pa 

And ye long and listen for them in vain, 

When a stranger form and stranger face 

Shall stand in your honored pastor's place, 

— + G— 

GABRIEL GRUMBLE'S DREAM. 

I have 

/« 

a neighbor whose Christian name is 

Gabriel. His other name I need not mention 

for he is never galled by it He 1s such ar 

incessant whiner and fault-finder, that he is 

known all over the town as Gabriel Grumble. 

A few days aro ¢e came nto my sh Pp and 

said: * Neighbour do you believe in dreams ¥’ 
“ Not much,” 1 replied; “but why do you 

ask ¥” “I have had two very curious dreams, 
and 1 don’t know what to make of them. 
“ Well, tell me, and I'll try to be your Daniel.” 
After some hesitati n, he began Y« u know 

neighbor, that 1 have been an unlucky man, 
and often Wi nde r why other 0) ic gel along 

s0 much better than l do: and everybody 

calls me a great grombler, Well, the other 

evening | was thinking, as 1 often do, how 

rich some of my neighbors are, while I am 
poor ; how many of them live in fine houses, 

while I live in a hovel; how they prosper in 

business, and 1 never could succeed ia any 

thing. I went to bed in a very unhappy 
mood, 1 feil into a troubled sleep, and dream 

ed this dream An angel seemed to stand 
by my be dside and ) LY , abr i, YOUI 4 umb 

| ling is heard, and the Lord has taken pity on 
you. He will let you « hange | laces with any 

| of your neighbors whom you consider more 
| fortunate than yourself. But yoa must 

| take his place in all particulars. You cannot 
| have his property and position and he you 
seif. You must be just what he is in form, 
features, habits, tastes, family, friends, every- 
thing. You ghall have twenty-four hours 1 
decide in, and during that time you shall be 
able to look into the hearts of your neigh. 

bours, and see just how happy their worldly 
| prosperity makes them, And then he vanish- 
ed. When I woke up in the morning 1 re. 
called that dream. [It came to me like some- 
thicg that had really happened, 

—— —— me ra 

I couldn’t 

1 it of my i | | 

tl bout my i | 
th ) } | i 

before me and be a { K rig 

them, » 1} LO | mn, ont 

one, to determine w I would prefer 1 

chang PLACES W N ir A Was Lhe 

first one in my mind's eve, because he is t 

richest. [ thought it wou i nice to have 

his money, but when I thought of his wife 
what a torment she 1s, what a doe’s life she 

cads him, when I saw his heart, how sore it 
was, when 1 learned that he rus | into busi 

a onl that | micht d W 3 m 1€ 

nemory of his domestic row I didn’t 
vant t | { I « 11 \ l ] 

ed him as I would a slave that is scour 1 to 
his tasks 

Next came neighbour B. Bat with him came 

that son of ms, who 18 the by-word ani term 
the town that wret d, reckless boy who 

will no doubt be guilty of some crime that 
will bring him to the gallows, and his father's 
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave. As I 
looked into B's heart, and saw the grief and 
dread that tortured it day and night, I thank- 

ed God for my boys, and w 

hem for his if a million dollars were thrown 

into the bargain. N rhbor C. came n« Xt. 

le has a | easant wile and pretty children, 
Yet you know that | never seems to be 

| happy. Well, that day I found out why, I 
| 10 ked into his h rl | t} | Saw 

RIPEN { | a 

that was biting and stinging all the time. 1 
knew that s¢ rpent was avarice ; that it never 
lets the man in whose heart it pestles enjoy 
what he bas, no matter how much, but kes ps 
goading him to try to get more. I wounldn’t 
have that snake in my heart tor the wealth of 

| the Rothschilds, Neighbor D. was the next 
that 2ame before my mind’s eye, You know 
how he got rich very fast dari ¢ the war, 
and hard stor Ar spered about as ‘o 
the way ke made his money. People bow to 
him polit ly, | as n as his back i turn- 
ed, one savs t mother, “ cheated the Gov- 

ernment,” “sent shoddy blankets to the . 

soldiers, I saw that his heart was as r tten 
as the cloth he used to manufacture. ané 1 

determined what | Ww waldn't be him aL any 

pric 3 

x y 

Well, to make a long story short, I thought 
of all my 

my rick n« ighbors, one by one, but 

somelhing was the matter with each one of 
them omething that when put in the scale 
against their money outweighed it. I came 
at last to those in moderate circnmstances, 

| and fixed upen neighbor y A as the one 

| would be willing to chang: places with, lle 
has a nice house, a nice family, a gcod busi- 
ness, everybody hikes him, and calls him an | 
honest man, “Yes,” I said to myself.” he | 
will do.” But I looked again, and lo; that 
big nose, and those squint eyes of his. The 

| nose never seemed so big or the eyes so 
crossed and askew, as when I thought of tak- 

ing them, How could I, who have always 
| been regarded as a handsome fellow. 0 ! 

how could I hold up my head with such a nose 
upon it, or look at my triends with such dis- 
torted orbs of vi ion?y But J thou rht, per 

haps tl A I, if he comes, w not insist 
\ matters. At ar ite 1 will ask 

1m. : 
! 

¢ Wi ’ t I d 1 acain: the 
angel car bet re, and standing n bed 

AS | 1, tian \ 1 decided who you \ 

hat | vith Yes,” | replied | 
Will « ! 8S Wit My 2. if ou'll | A 

kee y In Owl nose and Vi " . N JAY 

es | | I'hey Al 1 ok his 

lot,” and if you would have 1040, YOu must 
tak 1th Rememl rLlhet 1S, 

You He Just w Al | s, and h 1st 

wha *31 I won't lo it,” I ered 
sta l my bed ; I wouldn’t have his 
featul Many pri \ ] Lt 1 m« 

O1 { ¢ 1 VOU wie ld | sald Li | 

A N . 1] etl ! wel \YV newt 

| EY | | ] i TE 

Mn, | LD y 11 vd i { 

| ! { i N | 1 va i 

WY you think ot the lream 

i f them,” said, “ why. t rm 
In easy Lo 8 Mr. Z’s nos i y 
LI fl drea L 1 ! m 

1 | l hey vy d Vi ) rea leal of 

§ i (RY | ) I i y L( 

| n ! i ~ Ist n i d 
8 ¢ i A W wi ny Le 

| : | | SW i {u Lhe m Al 

D | WLaman or w | A CHZage 

{ 
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ABOUT LIARS 

Liars are numerous; they are found every 
where, and th y lie on all 8 res ol subjects n 

all 8 of ways, You do not need to light 
3 ) Ai ) | 1 A A LOL OLe, 

| | L Ald | A men a 

1849 tl 1 hit ¢n | 

A Lin bera ! For, 

| \ n nd 

\ ! m 1 iH I'l s B i 
| | st 14 i 

\ Wa 1 by ] 1 here is 
1 1 1 wi ‘ may ) 8 a. 

TIN | yond tl ! i ind 

i‘ may 1 

a | 1 Li iru : 

Liars 1 { le Vi I'hat at 18 
not true a ited ts for not Wo 

Are all } i ALUTeS | ] \ prety wide 

in sl Ww th trutl A great deal of 

hurtin! untruth can not be laid on A personal 
conscler It grows out of ignorance, lo- 

quacity, pig-headedness, and imperfect hear 
ing or seeing Very few men can be trusted 
LO Bed l Ca GQlLpiex occasion HY battle, 

for 11 Wn | report what « irred, Do 
not blame | ! LOO hardly lor false reports; 
they did { nscilously make tl reports ; 
they ¥ \ LIA 18 HR I iver, He states 

the tl it 13 not; and he does it in ma 
lice. ] word of evil purpose. No 

thing els ILS » deep or kills so many as 
this sw | i A 

1.e8 al ] 1s! he folly 8 varied and 

com) \ liar's possil work and his 
Wolufi w» 101 wlely tar apart, A coal 

har, | | Lhimsell in balance, lying oe 
Cas hid 1) judiciously, would Fava 
ogiety lik pestilence, Dut a liar can not 
hold | 4 He lies 100 much, te 
hH Its | or { his YI | by hacking al 

ever) 2 Presen ly only grea er fools 

than he believe him. His folly 18 dee per, 
Hac Ki 4 folks does him less good than he 

thinks, Kven the pleasure of it MAS proble- 

matical as that of getting drunk ; the results 
O61 I are seldom up to his expectations, and 

hundred per cent below them. 
1sualiy one 

Still deeper folly 18 shown in the tendency of | 

things to get right le up even though scores 
of hars are holds ay them wrong side up. 
Lying is a business that does not stay done, 
The inverted tryth flops while our liar is busy 

falsehood, The truth pays bet- 
ter and is safer even in a world fall of lies, - 
— Methodist, 
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{0 MAKE A HAPPY HOME AND VIRTU. 
OUS FAMILY. 

L t rovern yourselves and to be 
! pat 

Gu your tempers, especially in sea- 
S calth, irritation, and trouble, and 

1 Dy prayer, penitence, and a sense 
\ - W shortcomings and errors, 

\ “peak or act in anger, until vou 
have praved er your words or acts, and 
corciuded that Christ would have done $0, in 

i. Remember that valuable as 1s the gift of 
| 5 rift of siler 18 often much more, 

~ n . expect too much from others, but 
remember that all have an evil ns : al : nature 
aT ay ture, whose 

pmenis we must expect, and we should 
forbear and forgive, as we often desire for- 

and forgiveness ourselves, 
ever retort a sharp or angry word. It 

DEeATANCe 

6. N 
8s the secon - } 1s the second word that makes the quarrel, 

‘ Be ware of the first disagreement. 
N | rn 1 ] ; 3 LCArn 10 speak 1n a gentle tone of voice, 
9. Learn to say kind and pleasant things 
enever an opportunity offers. 
10. Study the character of each one and 

sympathize with them in their troubles, how 

wi 

ever small. 

R l, wv » not neglect little things, if they can 
vTect the comfort of others in the smallest 

10 
1s. Learn to deny voursel 

oLhers, 
19 
Ao, 

f, and to prefer 

1» . p ! beware of meddlers and tale-bearers. 
14. Never charge a bad motive, if a good one 18 conceivable. 
15. Be gentle but firm with children, 
14 1 not allow your children to be away 1 aon Not at 3 s 

: g 
rom home at might, without knowing where 
they are 

i 
] Do not allow not allow them to go where they 

please on the Sabbath. 
1 ) Of " 3 18. Do not furnish them with much spend- 

Ng money. 

19. Remember the grave, the : judgment 
the 

your he nis 

seal, and scenes ol eternity, and RO order 

on earth, and you shall have a 
nome in heaven 3 

EEE 2 — 
WHY JOHNNY LIKED THE MINISTER. 

lowing which we find in an exchange, 
nas rich suggestions mn it, which we com- 

mend to conside ration o 
the thoughtful 

eli rgymen generally 

to-day 

ih Yes, very good. Which sermon did you 
like | sald the mother, 
“Oh, I don’t know. 

altogether 

y Wasn't that a good mimster we had 
said Johnny, 

9 
west? 

It wasn’t the sermons 
that I mean. 

“ What then *” 

“Why, he 

boy S80 Or od - 
» - » 

prayed for Sunday-schools and 
I never heard any one pray sc 
Most of them do T 

: } ) 16 not. Tha 
1s why I liked him.” ; 

much ior boy Ss. 

ho Do you like Lo be prayed for 

“Why yes, of course I do.” 
“The minister prayed to-day that all the 

Christ's boys, Did you like 
boys might be 

‘* Yoa I 1% ‘ | \ and Wrered ws hard as I could that 
mignt nen we hear ) ’ ar people praving 

1 is IL In LK 8S Us thinl : - - 
K 1¢ 18 about titae to be 

If children don’t like 
1 things, I guess they 

> minister remeniber them® 
ind see if they pray fo 

praying lor ourselves, 
AUCH A MIL oO 

HAVE Lhe 

| MW ‘y watoh 
r young 

KS 1 ¢yY don i ‘ 
{ » they don’t I thick whey won't have 
- 1 n i Lhe sermon « ither, Th mn, of course 
don’t listen as well | 1d if ht. 
| l 1 a8 well as I should if 1 thought 

there was somethi 1 for me.” ; 

—0. 6 Gi a 

SEVEN “MINDS.” 

1. Mind yo 

hasty, cruel, unkind, 
Mind youl 

AT Lona 4 Lid : Don’t let IL speak 
rT wicked words, Mind! 

61) Don’t permit them to 
look on wicked boo pictures, or obj tt % 1 gl ects, 
Mind 

' 
Mind au 1 Don’t suffer them to 

listen t wick sneeches. sonos . 
fan eches, ngs, or words, 

i. Mind youl ). J Don’t let tobacco foul 
tl y 1) { t strone drink na 

Don’t let tl { ] $n annk pass them. ’ let the foo the glatton enter be 
tween them Mind! 

| y your M(t Don’t let them steal or fight, or write any evil words. Mind! 6. Mind your feet! Don't let them walk 
in the steps ol the wicked, Mind ! 

/ M nd your Aeart! Don't let the love of sin dwell In it. Don't give it to Satan but 
\SK Jesus to make 1t is throne. Mind! 

~ +r —— 

A REAL HERO. 

A story comes to us, 

irom the 

ays the London Era 
damstrict, on the details of 

tlarte or a Colonel John Hay 
d ound a poem, The other day a gang 

EIA UDACIS Were « mpi wed SLac King blocks of 

western 
which a Bret 

\ il 

stone on a permanent way of the (Great West- 
ern Railroad, between Ke ydsham and !ristol. In fact, the operation of stone sta king was 
carried on within a few yards of the Bris 
ington Tunnel, It was at the time of day 

expected, and by some unlucky accident a 
arge b 1 

lock ol stone rolled down the embank- 
and loaged on the railway line. At this 

instant the roar of the “ Flying Dutchman” 
tunnel. There was not a 

be lost, 50 SW iftly down the bank 

ment 

was heard 

moment to 

in Lhe 

sped one of the brave navvies to remove the 
stone, al | save hundreds of liv es Or perish iD 
the attempt H had a wile and a family as home, but he never thought of them. His life 
was iu his hand, but he never thought of 
that. Down the steep embankment sped the brave fellow, nerved with the combined strength of Sisyphus and Atlas, to move the 
stone and save his fellow creatures. On sped 
the * Flying Dutchman ! “Quick, for your life, Jim, shouted the companions on the 
bauk, Alas! it was just too late ; the stone 
was rolled out of the way, but the hero was cut to pieces by the fangs of the murderous 
train. This is as grand and noble a story as 
ever was told. If ever there was a brave fel- 
low who laid down his life for the sake of his 
fellow creatures, it was the hero of the Bris- lington Tunnel, and the story ought to live 
lorever, 

—  — 

RANDOM READINGS, 
Maintain purity by vielding up nothing 

that is God's ; maintain peace by yielding 
up all that is your own. 

If a man have lovein his heart, he may talk 
in broken language, but it will be eloquence 
to those who listen, 

"There is too much of the legal and too little 
of the filial, spirit among believers, Man 
act more as hired servants, than as adop 
children, 

Half the troubles for which men go slouch- 
| ing in prayer to God are caused by their in- 
tolerable pride, Many of our cares are but a 

| morbid way of looking at our privileges, We 
let our blessings get mouldy, and then eall 
them curses. — Beecher, 
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