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NEW GOODS. 

THOMAS LOGAN 
Has received and now opened 

CARPETINGS 
Py g—— 

BRUSSELS, 

TAPESTRY, 

KIDDERMINSTER, 

DUTCH AND HEMP. 

Hearth Rugs & Door Mats. 

A large assortment of 

GILT CORNICES. 

FLOOR OIL CLOTHS 
from 1 to 8 yards wide. 

LACE CURTAINS 

—AND— 

LAMBREQUINS. 

Together with a well assorted stock of Staple 
and Fancy 

DRY GOODS. 

Inspection Respectfully} Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

Fredericton, April 19, 1876. 

Special Notice. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
FREDERICTON N. B. 

Ockobver, ARH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

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

Stock of 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS. 
Imported direct from the wg MARKETS 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICFS 
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, 

BCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS. 

WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS, 

Sontagh, &c. Prints, 

Grey & White Cottons, Tuckings, 

OSNABRUGS, &e,y &e., &eo 

BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK, 

OOTTON BATTING, de. 

Bilk Ties, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &e. 

ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICES, 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

oct 23 
CL - - 

The Futelligencer, 

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

THE RINGING OF THE OLD BELL. 

** Strive to enter in at the strait gate.” —8t. Luke xiii. 24. 

You know that the ancient cities were sur- 
rounded by high walls for the purpose of 
defence against enemies. In these walls 
there were large gates, which were kept open 
during the day time ; but at nightfall, with a 
great clang the gates came together. Some- 
times after nightfall a man, having been be- 
lated on his journey, would come up with his 
camel, and finding the main gate closed, he 
would go to the foot-passengers’ gate—the 
small gate, the atrait gate, the narrow gate— 
and he would drive his camel through that 
gate. Bat it was with great difficulty that 
he got through at all, the gate was so low 
and so narrow ; but by pushing and crowd- 
ing and urging on, he could get through. 
Now. Christ, in allusion to that, is depicting 
the difficulty with which men get into the 
gate of pardon and heaven. He says: 
“Strive to enter in at. the strait gate "—the 
narrow gate, the small gate—implying that 
it would be a push and a tug and a struggle 
to get 1n at all. 

I propose this evening, so far as God may 
help me, and I pray for his blessed Spirit, to 
show you what are the obstacles in the way 
of your salvation, and how you ought to 
crowd in between them. 

I first remark, that it és pride that chokes 
up the gate of salvation. There may be no 
Samy no banter, no braggadocia about the 
man—there may be no supercilious toss of 
the head—there may be no pomposity in the 
gait or manner—there may be no ostentation 
of apparel ; and yef, the first moment that 
Christ comes up to any soul and demands its 
surrender, that moment there flashes up a 
pride in the human heart that is amazing. 
To take pardon as a charity, to acknowledge 
one’s self to be 

A SPIRITUAL PAUPER, 

to come down on the level with other trans- 
gressors—that is a demand that stings the 
soul into haughtiness and rebellion. Those of 
us who have entered into life remember it 
well. There was a time when we felt that 
our reputation for manhood depended upon 
hiding the fact that we were serious about 
our soul, We gathered up all our energies 
of body, mind and spirit, in one determina- 
tion at self-control. We said to ourselves, 
“Others may show emotion, we will not 
show any. Others may weep over ein, we 
won't. Others may cry for pardon, we will 
utter no such cry as that.” 'l'oo proud to do 
it. O, this infernal pride has kept thousands 
of souls out of heaven, and it is what is keep- 
ing many of you out of heaven. Depend 
upon it, O seeking Boul, just as long as you 
are ashamed to be found seeking for Christ, 
just as long as you are ashamed to pray, just 
as long as you are ashamed to show any anx- 
iety about your immortal spirit and its re- 
demption—just so long you will fail in all 
search for pardon and peace and heaven, 
Suppose you had a check on a bank, and in- 
stead of presenting it in the daytime, you 

should crawl up at night through the cellar- | 
way into the main counting-room, you would 
be arrested as a robber. If you said, **1I 
have simply come in to present this check,” | 
the keeper of the bank would say, “ You 
have no business to come this way, or to 
come now. Come between ten and three 
o'clock. Come in at the front door.” Now, 
I want to tell you, my dear brother, that 
there is 

NO BUBTERRANEAN WAY 

well satisfied with the exchange. On Satur: 
day night they square their accounts with 
the world, but are on the way. to eternal 
bankruptcy and everlasting imprisonment 
for debt. They put their worldly valuables 
in an iron safe—a fire-proof safe—while they 
expose their souls to perils in which they 
must lie down and burn forever! O, this ae- 
cursed worldliness, how long 1t has kept some 
of you away from your best interests ! 
Now, I have frankly told you the obstacles 

in the way of your getting into heaven, and 
yet I am here to teli you that they may be 
overcome, that you may crowd through be- 
tween them, and to repeat the words of 
Christ in your hearing, when he said, “ Strive 
to enter in at the strait gate.” 

WHAT 18 THE FIRST THING TO DO? 
There are thourands of sonls here that can 

say, “I want to be a Christian—what shall I 
do?” There are those here who suppose that 
there is a long lane that they must travel up, 
before they come into the peace of the Gos- 
pel. They think they must weep a great 
while over sin, that they must pass a great 
many sleepless nights, that they must keep 
on agonizing aud praying weeks and months, 
and that then, as a sort of reward for what 
they have been doing, the Lord will bestow 
His pardon. O, no. There is no Gospel in 
that. When a man gos to college, he enters 
the freshman class, from there he goes to the 
sophomore class, fro.n there to the junior 
class, from there to the senior class. Then 
he graduates with the diploma. But it is 
Just reversed in this school of Christ. The 
man gets his diploma of pardon sigued in the 
blood of the cross at the beginning, or he 
never gets it at all. All your tears over sin 
will not save you. All your sleepless nights 
will not save you, All your long-continned 
anxiety about your soul will not save you. 
Nothing will save you but the laying hold of 
Christ. That is the first step, that is the sec- 
ond step, that is the third step, that is the 
last step. You say, “ What do you mean by 
laying hold of Christ?” I mean having faith 
in him. “0,” you gay, “I know nothing 
about these technicalities,” 

technicalities. You have trust in your best 
earthly friend, Perhaps you have trust and 
confidence in your partner in business. Now 
I do not ask you for anything extraordinary, 
I simply ask that you take that trast which 
you have in men and put it in Christ. Noth: 
ing more. And if your [riend in whom you 
trust is worthy of your trust, I ask you if 
the Lord Jesus Christ, who died. in agony 
and blood for your redemption, is not worthy 
of just as much, to say nothing of having 
any more trust in him ? 

Iam vot talking 

“ BUT HOW AM I TO GET THAT FAITH ?” 
Through prayer. “0,” says some one, “I 
pray ; 1 pray morning and night.” Do you? 
or do you merely say you prayers? What 
is prayer ? Is it an indifferent process of the 
soul? O, no. Prayer is taking the gates of 
heaven by storm. It is besieging the throne 
of God. It is a red-hot utterance. . You are 
crossing a shallow stream on a plank. The 
plank rocks. Your friend gets on the shore. 

You say, “Give me your hand. Help me 
across.” The thrusting out of that hand, and 
your request—is that prayer? O, no, Bat 
I will tell you what prayer is. Yon are on 
the steamship Melville, bound for Port Royal, 
The darkness comes down on the sea, and 
with one great wave the bows of the vessel 
are knocked in. On a piece of the ship yo® 

float along hour after hour. Just after day 
dawns, a boat coming from the shore is go- 
ing around among the wreck and picking up 
the lost ; but they do not seem to see you. 
Your life is almost gone. You know that if 
you cannot attract the attention of those 
boatmen, you are lost. You cry: 

of getting up into the pardon of Christ. As | 
long as you are ashamed to come in the door, | 
and in the sight of the whole world gazing 
at you and scoffing at you, if need be, you 
will never find the peace and pardon of the | 
Gospel. There is no such thing as “ hide | 
and seek” in religion, You cannot drive | 
through the gate of pardon with a coach and | 
four. It is a narrow gate ; and yet those of 
us who are followers of Jesus Christ look | 
back to our experience, and remember that | 

| 
| 

it was that pride of onr son! that kept us 

back so long ; and it was not until that pride 
was numbled before God, that our sins were 
pardoned, and the light of God's throne 
streamed upon our vision, 

Again, there are especial sing that keep 

some people out of the gate of heaven, Al-| 
most every one has a darling transgression. | 
With one, it is this sort of thing. With 
another, it is some other sort of transgres- 
sion. With this man, it is the wine-cup. 
With another, it is salacious desire. With 
another, it is bitter hostility to some enemy. 
And you come to the man and talk about his 
soul, but he finds no peace, and the darkness 
hovers month after month. You say within 
rourself, “ Whats the matter with that man? 
Nhy can’t he find peace ¥” Ah, he has not 

told you the whole secret, There is some one 
he hates with an unutterable hatred, and as 
long as you have a hatred for any one on 
earth, you will never find Jesus Christ. 

YOU MUST GIVE UP HOSTILITIES. 
And yet there are men who say, “If 1 have 
to forgive my neighbor—that man who did 
me such outrageous wrong—I won't come at 
all. I'll die first!” They run their ship on 
the rock of eternal destruction rather than 
throw a swine's trough overboard, or set 
their sail by God's compass, It is that one 
sin that is going to hdppie them for eternity, 
Rather than have it taken out, they let the 
cancer eat on and eat on into the vitals of 
their immortal nature ; and I have to tell all 
those who are seeking God—and there are 
many in this bouse—you must give up sin 
or give up heaven, 

“ Repent, the yolce celestial cries, 
or longer dare delay ; : 

The wretch that scorns the mandate, dies, 
And meets a fiery day.” 

Again: intense worldliness keeps many peo 
ple out of heaven. Men are afraid that the 
chariot of the Gospel will run over their 
worldly business and kill it, ard therefore 
they stay away. They say, “I can’t afford 
to be a Christian,” and they go on gathering 
money, Though they may have a compet- 
ency, they rake up the money, and hoard it 
and hide 1tjand cluteh it with 3 dying miser’s 
grip—not satisfied with what they have at. 
tained, until after a while remorse will melt 
all that glittering stuff, and pour it molten 
into an iron bowl, and press it to the lips of 
the soul-suicide, compelling it to drink the 
excruciating draught to the bottom! O, it 
is worldliness, worldliness, that keeps many 
out of heaven. The gate of lite is blocked 
up with hogsheads and cotton bales, These 

ople measure their immortality with a 
yardstick, They weigh eternity with the 
steelyards. They beat the life out of their 
soul with the iron bar of a show-window. 
They give away their key to the gate of 
heaven, and take in preference the key that 

| offered such a 

“LOOK THIS WAY! HELP! mELP!” 

| Jesus’ 

read the Bible in that way ? Some of you 
do. Within the past five, ten, twenty days, 
that book has appeared to you a new book, 
and you have bowed before God. You read 
it on yonr knees ; and while you were there a 
light from the throne struck the page, and 
you had an overwhelming interview with the 
Almighty, 

I will illustrate my meaning in another 
way: You are passing down Fuiton stret, 
and looking in a photegrapher’s window, you 
see some very fine pictures there. You say : 
“Tkat picture of a man or child is as fine 
a work of art as I ever looked at; that is 
well done. That is really one of the finest 
galleries on the street.” But to-morrow 
word comes to you that your brother, who 
has been many years in China or India or 
Russia, has just died, and the letter strikes 
you like a thunderbolt. You go to an old 
drawer and you take out 

him to wish to know something more, and 
then she would say again, “ Read, and you 
will know.” ' In this way she encouraged his 
desire for knowledge, and by leading him to 
search for it himself, she made it more valn- 
able to him, because in this way it would be 
more deeply impressed upon his mind. In 
after life he used to speak of the good influ- 
ence which this advice of his mother exerted 
upon him. 
“Read, and yon will know,” is advice 

which is as good for the readers of the Morn 
ing Star as it was for William Jones, and if 
it is followed by them, it will be sure to lead 
to good results. Many persons read merely 
for amusement. But this is unwise. There 
are times when we are tired, and need recre- 
ation, and at such times reading may be as 
good recreation as any other that is within 
our reach, But as a generai thing, we should 
read that we may get knowledge. And in 

A PHOTOGRAPH OF THAT BROTHER. | 
At the first glance at the features, all your | 
boyhood memories come back, and your soul | 
melts within you. You can look no more at | 
the picture for your weeping. You say:| 
“He is gone. Yes, heis gone. How natural 
that is. How I did love him. How we 
loved each other. Gone!” Ah, that is the 
difference in reading the Bible. In the one 
case, you take up the photograph of Christ 
by Matthew, Mark, Luke, aud John, and 
say: “It is very beautiful. This is really a 
fine work of art. Why, how self-sacrificing 
He was, how kind He was, how generous to 
all the poor He was. Beautiful picture !” 
But in some favored hour you take up this 
Book, and you say: “That is Jesus, who 
died for my soul. That is Jesus, my brother, 
O, He is the sweetest among ten thousand. 
He is the One altogether lovely.” You feel 
like kissing the Book. Blessed Jesus, blessed 
Jesus, Yousay now: “It is not a cold pho- 
tograph now, 18 it?’ O, how near it does 
come to your soul! Do you look at the 
Biblein that way? Is Jesus a stranger to 
you, or is he a brother? You know ver 
well then what I mean by reading the Bible 
with an earnest spirit, and reading it in a cold 
critical spirit. If you are not seeking for 
Christ through the earnest prayer that I 
spoke of, and though the earnest reading of 
the Bible that I described, you are not really 
seeking for Him at all, and you might as well 
give it up. If you kept on that way for fifty 
years, you would not find heaven. I am 
preaching this sermon to-night because I see 
what a farce men make of seeking God. It 
i8 a mere indefinite wish. Now, they think 
they would like to be Christians, Now, they 
think they would not. 

THE FINGER OF SCORN 
makes them tremble. The first laugh of a 
deriding companion makes them give up 
every serious impression, It is the store first, 
it is the shop first, iv is the world first. It is 
Christ last, it is heaven last. O, what infer- 
nal sorcery hath bewitched them, that about 
things which perish they are so active, and 
about the things that last forever they are so 
passive, O, hammer of God’s word, break 
that rock. O, Holy Spint, breathe on the 
corpse of death until bone shall come to bone, 
and sinew to sinew, and the nostril throb, 
and the heart beat, and the eyes open on the 
wonders of a Saviour’s “Come to 

what an old song. Some one des 

cribed Christians as being “the come to 
Jesus people.” That is what they have des- 
cribed Christians vo be. 1am one of them. 
Come to Jesus, O thon wandering soul! 
“Ab,” you say, * father and mother won’t let 
me come. They don’t believe in these things. 
They den’t want me to come,” O father, 
yr £5, come yourselves, and bring your 
children with you, Has it come to this, that 
last Friday night in our prayer-meeting there 
were sons and daughters that arose in that 

love. 

That is prayer. Feeling that you are gone 
without the Lord's rescue. O, have you ever | 

prayer as that? Have you | 
concentrated all the energies of body, mind, | 
and soul, in one struggle for Christ's pardon 
and salvation? If you have, then you have | 

prayed ; but if you have not, you have not. 
Here are many who are wishing they were 
Christians, but they do not pray. I can tell 
by the way they talk about it they do not 
really pray 

In addition to this, you must search the 
Bible as for your life, Itis an old book. 
Some of you, perhaps, think it is obsolete ; 
but you must search that book as for your 
lite, if you are going to find the way to 
heaven. Now, there are two ways of reading 

the Bible, One is as an intellectuality, The 
other is a heart experience. It is a beautiful 
oem, and you read it as you do Tennyson. 
t 1s a fine statement of principles of law, and 
you read it as you do Blackstone. It is a 
fine mental discipline, and you read it as you 
do Dougald, Stewart, or Sir William Hamil- 
ton, or William Reed. But the Holy Spirit 
in some fortunate hour comes to your heart, 
You open that Bible, Something says to 
your soul, *It is now heaven or hell with 
you.” How you read it then? All your 
soul goes out toward it, You feel: “li | 
don’t find pardon and light through the in- 
structions of this book, I will never find them 

at all.” With all the concentrated energy of 
your soul you read it, 

THERE IS AN OLD SEA CAPTAIN 

who has not been or the water for twenty 
years, He is sitting in his home, aud his 
grandchild is playing at his feet with the 
chart and the sea-glass and the compass— 
very beautifvl playthings. The old captain 
has no use for them, so he lets his grandchild 
have them, But while grandfather looks 
down and sees the compass and the sea.glass 
and the char, his mind goes back to the time 
when he handled those things under very 
different circumstances, He thinks of the 
euroclydon that came down on the sea, and 
the time when’ he saw the froth of destruction 
on the mouth of the wave, and the heavens 

swinging back its mantle of darkness to strike 
with sword of fire, and it seemed as it they 
must all perish, O, then how the captain 
examined the compass, O, then how his 

fingers trembled over {he chart, In the one 
case it is a child’s toy ; wn the other, 1b 15 2 
shipwreck or resgue. So there are men who 
come to read this Bible, this glorions chart. 
It is very beautiful to look over, and they 
say, “ There is a rock, and here is a rock, and 
there is a lighthouse, and here is the gulf- 

| stream of God’s merzy.” Bat, after a while, 
the Holy Byirit comes upon the soul. The 
man says, “ It is high time now I found out 
my latitude and longitude. Where am I?” 
And the storm howls through the heart. The 
man says, “ What is to become of me ? Shall 
I go down, or shall I go up?” How he 
reads the Bible then ? How he looks at the 
chart then—at this rock, at that rock, at that 
lighthouse, this gulf-stream, that promon- 
tory ! A 

0, IT 18 A DIFFERENT CHART THEN ! 
In the one case, he ran his intellectuel finger 
across the page, and examined it as a curios- 
ity. Inthe other case, he examined it with 

| that instead of parents bringing their children 
| to Christ, as in olden time, i 

{ bringing their parents to Christ ? ging 1 

meeting and said: “Pray for my father, 
pray for my mother?” Has it come to this, | 

18 HOW ( hild re nj 

Come this | 
day, weary with your sin, 

ARE YOU NOT TIRED ? 

How long bave you been carrying that bur 
den? Five years, ten years, twenty years, 
thirty years—aye, there arc some who have 
grown gray in sin; fifty and sixty years you 
have been carrying this burden. Do you not 
get tired of it? Would you not like this 
hour to put down your burdens at the feet of 
my Lord? Then take the invitation to 
“Come to Jesus,” and come now. Will you 
come ?! Join hands together. Husband and 
wife, come together. Parents and children, 
brothers and sisters, come together. Jesus 

waits to receive you, His locks wet with 
the dews of the night, He has been knocking 
at the door of thy soul, saying : * Open unto 
me. Behold, I stand at the door and knock.” 
Will you receive him? For this, will these 
Christian men and women pray as though 
they never prayed before? 0, ye aged men, 
near your last account, ye aged men soon Lo 

pass over the river nnd be with the Lord, 
give us one more prayer before you go. 
“My Father, my Father, the chariots of 
Isracl and the horsemen thereof” Let par- 
ents pray that their sons and daughters, born 
once in the quietness of their happy home, 
may be born again by the altars of God. 
And these impenitent souls that have never 
prayed before, wiil they not now begin to 
strive, and seek, and weep, and pray until 
this long disquietude of their soul is hushed, 
and the Church of God extends its hands of 
congratulation toward you, and the ransomed 
before the throne wake the song of jubilee ? 

> 4A a - 

READ, AND YOU WILL KNOW. 
We have all seen or heard of St. Paul's 

Cathedral in London, and probably know 
that among the objects of interest there, are 
numerous monuments of celebrated men, who 
were noted as warriors, statesmen, ministers, 
philanthropists, scholars, &e¢. Among them 
is the statue of a man who looks as if he were 
thinking. He has a pen in his right hand, 
and a scroll in his left. On the pedestal on 
which the statue is placed, there are figures 
to represent Study and Genius, who are un- 
veiling “ Oriental Science.” We look to the 
insgription on the monument, and find that it 
1s erected “To the memory of Sir William 
Jones,” who was one of the Judges of the 
Supreme Court in Befigal, India. He died 
A. D; 1794, and was reputed to be one of the 
most Jearngd men of his day, . 

But he was not always a learned man, 
There was a time when he was a child, and 
knew as little as the least. But he wished to 
know things, and, like many other boys, he 
often asked questions of his mother. Now, 
Mrs, Jones might have replied, * Don't bother 
me, I'm busy.” Or she might have told him 
what he wished td know. But she usually 
adopted another course. In answer to the 
questions of her son, she was accustomed to 
say, ** Read, and you will know,” And then, 
of course, she would tell him in what book, 
or books, he would find what he wished to 

opens the earthly warehouse, and are very reference to his immortal rescue. Do you 

| bind him; he knows his his old ma 

order to do this we should read slowly and 
thoughtfully, and shouid ask, “ What does 
this teach me 2” And when closing a book, 
magazine, or paper, we should inquire, 
“ What do I know now that I did not know 
before 2” 

If we read to get knowledge, it will also 
follow that we make a proper selection of 
reading matter, Some persons read every- 
thing that comes in their way, if they only 
find it *“ interesting.” But there are a great 
many books and papers that people read 
which do not teach anything, and when one 
has read them, he will know no more than 
before. And there are other books and 
papers which convey information which is 
not only useless, but worse than useless to us. 
It is therefore wise to consult parents and 
friends as to what it is desirable for us to 
read. And we should also think of subjects 
on which we wish for knowledge, and inquire 
as to the books which will give us the infor- 
mation we “Read, and you will 
know.” And while availing yourgelves of 
the numerous sources of information on ¢om- 
mon things, don’t forget to read “the Holy 
Seriptures, which are able to make thee wise 
unto salvation the h 4 un saivatl HERA o 14} hich ia in Ohl fUL LEITVUE NL GALL WLICU Is lu vals 

desire. 

Jesus.” 
ECVP — 

INSTANT SALVATION. 

But still I bring before you another illus- 
tration. You often hear people say that they 
cannot understand how they can besaved all 
at once. Well, these Bible illustrations, I 
think, ought to make it very plain to them 
and to you. But here is another kind of il- 
lustration. Before the war we had three 
millions of slaves. If a negro escaped from 
the South and got as far as Mason and 
Dixon’s line he was not safe even then. 
There was a Fugitive Slave law which would 
have surrendered back that necro even if he 
had crossed that boundary, But there was a 
line over which should he g#®he would be 
free, and that line was the Canada boundary 
line, If he could cross that Le would be for- 
ever a free man. Now for my illustration, 
A poor negro escapes from Kentucky and 
has succeeded, after many a weary day, in 
crossing the Ohio River. Though he has 
placed this barrier between him and his pur 
suers, still he knows ke is not absolutely free ; 
he knows they can take him back out of that 
State should they come up with 
has not yet come under any law 

him, He 

that will 
protect him ; he is still under our own flag, 
and the flag of jour country cannot protect 
him. He must go further, He knows he 
must reach Canada before the dreaded ap 
prehension of being consigned back to his 
chains and tortures and strips can be dismis- 
sed from his thoughts. He says, “If [ can 
only get under that flag I am a free man— 
no slave can breathe under that flag.” So the 
poor man makes his way toward this haven 
ol rest You can see him 

little while and he hears the bloodhounds ba- 

ie 

i ter is on 

his track: they have 
will 

fleet 
soon catch bim, He is but a short dis- 

| tance from the line now, but his pursuers are 
in sight. Can he reach it in 
right on the boundary now; he 
more effort and he 

makes one 
1s safe. Here you see 

him one moment a slave s Dow iy has Cross- 

ed the line and is free, 

ed the line he was subject to be taken back 
by his old master, and he and his posterity 
would have been slaves, Yet he has now 
crossed that line and they cannot touch him. 
All at once he goes over the line and is free. 
One minute he is a slave ; the next minute 
he is a citizen, 
man. 
ritory to-day, my friends, too? 
your minds that you will leave your old 
master who has kept you a slave so long, and 
cross over to the side of the Lord. God will 

then take care of you; He will not let any 
one harm you. Ile says to your enemi 8, 
“Touch him not ; he is mine,” He will care 

v 

friends, do you see it now ? 
the line and besaved? Oh! 1 have prayed 
that a thousand may be saved here to-day — 
yes, I prayed right now during this sermon. 
1 don’t know why you cannot be saved. Oh ! 
lift up your hearts in prayer that thousands 

you come under its folds you are safe. My 

ruin and come under the protection of the 
Lord, —D, ZL. Moady. 
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* ONLY A STIMULANT. 
A religious lady at Edinburgh was sent to 

visit a woman who was dying in consequence 
of disease brought on by habits of intemper- 
ance. The woman had formerly been in the 
habit of washing in this lady’s family, and 
when she came to the dying woman she re- 
monstrated with her on the folly and wicked. 
ness of her conduct, in giving way to so 
dreadfn! a sin as intemperance The dying 
woman said, — ; 
“You have been the author of my intem- 

perance,” 

with pious horror, 

intemperance ?” 
“Yes, ma'am ; I never drank whiskey until 

I came to wash in your family, ! 
me some, saying 1t would do me good. 
felt invigorated, and you gave me some more 

able as yours, I 

thinking a little stimulant was necessary to 
gay me through my hard work. 
by grees I became what you now see me.’ 

* +> 

A man who wills it can go anywhere and dc 
what he determines to do. We must 
ourselves, or come to nothing. 

cork under us, 

that ever made me what little 1 am. 
virtute, 

know. Very likely what he read would lead 
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& man, 

ranning. Yet a 

horses and they | 

time? lle is 

Before he had reach- ! 

Once a slave; now a free; © 

Will you not also leave the devil's ter- | 
Make up | 

for you as He would for the apple of His eye, | 
The banner floats from Calvary, and when | 

Won't vou cross | 

may leave their sins and their slavery and | 

“ What did you say ?” exclaimed the lady, 
“I the author of your |g 

You gave | 

purchased a little, and by- | 
and-by I found my way to the dram-shop, 

And "e | “ Yes, but they are the first ripe frait.” 

| 
Dz. Toons Avvice 10 A Young Max. — 

make 

swim off, and not wait for any ome to put 

Macte | you 

Don't flinch, flounder, fall, nor fid- 
dle, but grapple like a man, and you will be | them.” 

“Oh, but I've found out a way. You re- 

THERE'S DANGER IN THE TOWN. 

BY JOHN M, YATES, 

There! J yhn, hitch Dobbin to the 

come near me and sit down ; 
Your mother wants to talk to you before you 

drive to town ; 
My hairs are gray; I soon shall he at rest 

within the grave; 
Not long will mother pilot you o'er life's 

tempestuous wave. 

pose; 

[ve watched o’er you from infancy till now 
you are a man, 

And I have always loved you as a mother 
only can; 

At morning and at evening I have prayed 
the God of love 

lo bless and guide my darling boy to the 
bright home above, 

A mother's eye is searching, John ; old age 
can’t dim its sieht, 

When watching o'er an only child to see if 
he does ri xht 

And very lately I have seen what has aroused 
my fears, 

And made my pillow hard at night and moist- 
ened it with tears. : 

ve seen a light within your eye, upon your 
cheek a glow, 

That told me you were on the road that leads 
to shame and woe; 

Oh! John, don’t turn away your head, and 
on my counsel frown, 

Stay more upon the dear old farm 
danger in the town. 

: there’s 

Remember what the poet says—long years 
have proved it true— 

That * Satan finds some mischief still for idle 
hands to do" 

J 

If you live on in idleness with those who love 

the bowl, 
You'll dig yourself a drunkard’s grave, and 

wreck your deathless soul, 

Your father, John, is growing old ; his days 
are nearly through ; § 

Oh! he has labored very hard to save the 
farm for you; 

But it will go to ruin soon, and poverty will 
frown, 

If you keep hitching Dobbin up to drive into 
the town, 

Your prospects for the future now are very 
bright, my son— 

Nat many have your start in life when they 
are twenty-one; - 

Your star, that shines so brightly now, in 
darkness will decline, 

If you forget your mother’s words, and tarry 
at the wine, 

[urn back, my boy, now, in your youth ; stay 
by the dear old farm; 

J 

The Lord of hosts will save you, with His 
powerful right arm ; 

Not long will mother pilot you o’er life’s tem- 

pestuous wave ; 

Then light her pathway with your love down 
to the silent grave. 
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TRUTHFUL MIRROR. 

He BREVITY OF IFE, 

Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou 
return. Gen, 3: 19. 

My days are swifter than a weaver’s shuttle. 
| Job. 5 

| (For we are of yesterday, and know noth- 
ing : because our days upon earth are a sha- 
dow.) Job 8:09. 

My days are swifter than a post : They are 
past away as the swift ships: As the eagle 
that hasteth to the prey. Job 9: 25, 26. 

Man that is born of woman, is of few days, 
and full of trouble. He cometh forth like a 
flower, and is cut down : he fleeth also as a 
shadow, and continueth not. *Job 14: 1, 2. 

Lord make me to know mine end, and the 
measure of my days, what 1t is; that I may 
know how frail I am, ! 

> 1 ; 3 
| Behold nou hast made my davs as an 
handbreadth : and mine age is as nothing be- 

verily every man at his best state 
Ps. 39: 4, 5, 

Remember how short my time is, 
47. 

Thou turnest man to destruction, and say- 
| est, return, ye children of men, 

fore thee: 

18 altogethe r vaniuy. 

Ps, 89; 

Thou ecarriest them away as with a flood ; 
they are as a sleep : in the morning they are 
like grass which groweth up, 

In the morning it flourisheth and groweth 
up ; in the ey ening it 1s cut down and with- 

eb 

For all our days are passed away in thy 
wrath: we spend our years as a tale that is 
told. 

nn 

I'he days of our years are threescore years 
and ten ; and if by reason of strength they 

| be fourscore years, yet is their strength 
| labor and sorrow 3 for 1t 18 soon cut off and 
| we fly away. Ps 00:3,5,8, 9, 10. 

As for man, his days are as grass :—As a 
flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone 
#od the plac e¢ thereof shall know it no more, 

Hs. 105: 15, 16, 

| Man is like to vanity: his days are as a 
| shadow that passeth away. Ps. 144: 4, 
| The voice said, cry, and he said, what shall 
|Tery? All flesh is grass, and all the godli- 
ness thereof is as the flower of the field : 
The grass withereth, the flower fadeth ; be- 
cause the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it: 
—surely the people is grass, Is. 40: 6, 7. 
We all do fade as a leaf. Is, 64: 6, 
For what is our life? It is even a vapour, 

that appeareth for a little time, and then va. 
isheth away. Jas. 4: 14, 
So teach us to number our days, that we 

may apply our hearts unto wisdom. Ps. 90: 
0 

| Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it 
with thy might; for there is no work, nor 

| device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom in the 
| grave, whither thou goest, Ecc. 9: 10. 
! WwW. MH. P. 
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| THE FIRST RIPE STAWBERRIES. 
| Alittle girl once had a bed of strawberries. 

© was very anxious that they should ripen 
| and be fit to eat. At last the time came. 
| “Now for a feast,” said her brother to her 
| one morning, as he picked some beautiful ber- 
ries for her to eat, 

: 4 21 “T can’t eat these,” she said, “ for they are When I was at other houses, not so hospit- | | the first ripe fruit,” 
“ Well,” said her brother, “all the more 

| reason for our making a feast, tor they are so 
’ | mueh the greater treat.” 

“ Well, what of that 

“Ah, but,” said h 
give strawberries to God? 

| 
| 

| 

“Well, you know the Bible says we must 
‘honor the Lord with all our first fruits. 

>| And dear father says that he always gives 
God the first out of all the money he gets, 

We must | and that then he always feels happier in 
spending the rest, and #0 I wish to give God 

I corigratulate you ou being | the first of my strawberries too,” 
poor, and thus compelled to work ; it was all brother, * how oan 

And 
even if you could, he ‘would not care for 

Whole No. 1180 

member how Jesus said: ‘Inasmuch as ye 
have done it unto one of the least of these, 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me.’ So 
[ mean to take them to Mrs, Perkin’s dying 
child. She never gets strawberries, they're 
SQ poor. 

Then away ran the children to give the 
strawberries to the sick child. And when 
they saw her put out her thin, white arms 
and take the ripe, round, juicy fruit in her 
little shrivelled fingers ; and when they saw 
her eyes glisten, and her little faded lips smile, 
they felt as if they had a far richer treat than 
if they had kept the ripe fruit for themselves, 
And they were sure that God had acoepted 
their offering. 

a. 

amr” 

Mr. Edward Bellamy thus describes a 
familiar phase of village hfe. The evening 
was moonless and rather cool : 
“There is something in such evenings that 

rouses the imp of mischief in the juvenile bo- 
som. Boys not having any sentimental na- 
ture, feel the thrill and stimulus of spring 
exclusively in an accession of activity and a 
zest for out-door-life, which boils over in 
every sort of mischief against in-door folks. 
“On such an evening as this bands of 

urchins race about the streets, playing *I 
spy’ and ‘Bankallilla,’ while others tie strings 
across the sidewalk in shady spots, and from 
behind trees watch with ecstasy and irrepres- 
sible laughter, which too often betrays them, 
the trips and falls of unwary pedestrians, 
Still others are ringing door-bells, and gloat- 
ing from some secure coverts over the exas- 
peration of the householder, whose compa- 
ny-smile can be seen by the hight of Bis 
lamp, suddenly changing to an expression 
of disgust, as he finds himself the victim of a 
familiar trick. Some more cautious lads tie 
a string to the knob, and ring the bell from 
across the street. The chances are, that the 
one who answers the bell will not detect the 
string, and the contrivance can be worked 
till the family is half distracted. Thies is a 
rare night for mischief, and there will be 
bells pulled before bed-time, 
“This little chap in roundabouts, for in- 

stance, is evidently brimfull of impishness, 
See him stealing along the dusky sireet like 
an Indian scout, his bright eyes peering on 
every side for opportunities for pranks. Now, 
Just for the sensation of it, he hides behind a 
bush as a pedestrian passes, and then, pre- 
tending to himself that he is scouting him, he 
glides steathily along behind the unconscious 
object of his espionage, with an immense 
affectation of caution, till the latter turns in at 
some gate. Now he sees another lad ap- 
proaching, and, tingling with excitement, puts 
himself in ambush, See him quivering like 
a cat about to spring. Now he jumps out; 
there is a little scrimmage, and shortly the 
two fall to comparing notes as to their ex- 
ploits of the evening, and plotting new ones. 
Oh, it is rare fun to be a boy on such an 
evening as this, in a village where policemen 
are unknown !"—Seribner, 
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BEING SOMEBODY. 
“What is the use of being in the world 

unless you are mebody ? said a boy to his 

"Sure enough, and I mean to be,” answer- 
ed the other, “| began this very day. | 
mean to be somebody.” ; 

Ashton looked George in the face, 
gan to-day ! how ? 

be.” 

“ A Christian boy, and so grow up to be a 
Christian man,” said George. “1 believe that 
is the greatest somebody for us to be.” 

(zeorge is right. There is no higher man- 
hood than Christian manhood ; and it is in 
the power of ‘every boy to reach that, 
boy cannot be rich y every boy 
"resi lent 

“ Be 

What do you mean to 

Every 
cannot be 

y every boy cannot be judge ; bus 
God asks you all to a Christian manhood — 
to be Ais sons, and so, with His Son Jesus 
Christ, to be heirs of heaven. 

As ann 

A DYING BROTHER. 
Charles Simeon was once summoned to the 

bedside of a dying brother. Kntering the 
room, the relative extending his hand, and 
with some emoction said : ; 

‘ vy [ am dying, and you never warned me of 
the great danger I was mn of neglecting the 
salvation of my soul.” 

“ Nay my brother,” said Simeon, “bat I 
took every reasonable opportunity of bring- 
ing the subject of religion before you, and 
frequently alluded to it in my letters.” 

“Yes,” said the dying man, “but you never 
came to me, closed the door, and took me 
by the collar of the coat, and told me I was 
unconverted, and thas if I died in that slate, 
[ should be lost; and now I am dying, but 
for God's grace, | might have been forever 
undone,” 

It is said that Simeon never forgot this 
scene, 
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RANDOM READINGS. 

I see the tear that falls and the sigh that is heaved! Do I take from thee that beloved 
one? I will never leave thee! I am ever 
with thee, 

Jehovah, Jesus our Shepherd, careth for 
his feeble as well as for his strong ones, with 
all the sympathies of our nature and all the 
power of deity. 

Never begin with obedience—you will 
never attain it! Begin with faith, and upon 
faith found this—*‘ He that loveth me keep- 
eth my commandments,” 
A grateful ackrowledgment of what God 

has done seems a graceful introduction to 
asking more, and I believe that if we were 
thankful for what we received we shoald have 
more, 

With what a mixture of fear, reverence 
and holy joy should we open the Bible—the 
book of truth and happiness! God's heart 
opened to man! and yet the whole and 
every part of it is secreted from him, and hid 
under an impenetrable veil till he opens his 
heart to*God, 

“Every one will get to heaven who could 
live there.” This saying of an old divine was probably suggested by such Scripture 
truths as these: “ There “shall in no wise enter into it anything that defileth.” * With- out holiness no man shall see the Lord.” If heaven were a Mohammedan ise, then 
a voluptuary might enjoy it. If heaven were a region for digging and amassin Id and 
silver, a miser might enrich himself ¢ If 
heaven were an arena of contests for 
lority an ambitious man might become 
in it. If heaven's services consisted of 
externals a formalist would be an table 
worshipper. But if heaven is inhabite ouly 
by the pure in heart, the unregencrate, the 
unholy would never feel at there, 

the kingdom of God.” d 
pure in heart, for they shall see God" 
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“ Except a man be born "gin, he " ; 


