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Editor and Proprietor. 

WOOL SHAWLS 

FELT SKIRTS, 

REDUCED _ PRICES, 

For the remainder of the SEASON, I will sell the 

whole Stock of the above Goods, at 

. 

20 Cts. = Dollar 

Less than reglar prices for CASH. 
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FELT SKIRTS 

$0.80" 
1.40 
1.60 
2.40 

At $1.00 now selling for 
s L.75 Lo 
“ 2.00 “ 

The  Futelligencer. 

SERMON BY MR. TALMAGE. 

DAVID SCRABBLING AT THE GATE. 

“ And he changed his behaviour before them, and feign- 

~1 Bamuel xxi., 13 

There is one scene in the life of David that 
you mayv not have pondered. You have seen 

with a sceptre, ruling a vast realm; with a 
ers, gathering all nations into doxology; 
at in my text, you have David playing the 

fool. He had been anointed king, yet he is 
in exile and passing incognito among the 
Gatbites. They begin to suspect who he is, 
and say: “1 wonder if this is not the warrior 
KingDavid ? 1t looks like him. 1s not this the 
man about whom they used to make poetry, 
and aboat whom they composed a dance, so 
that the maidens of the land, reeling now on 
one foot and now ou the other, used to sing: 
‘Saul has slain his thousands, bot David has 
slain histens of thousands ¥ ” Yes, he is very 
much like David. It must be David. It is 
David. 
tends to be demented. He said within him- 
self: “If I act crazily, then of course, these 
people will not injure me, No one would be 
so much of a coward as to assault a madman.” 

him standing by the door and runuving his 
bands meaninglessly up and down the panels 
~~scrabbling on the door as though he would 
climb up, his mouth wide open, drooling like 
an infant. I suppose the boys of the street 
threw missiles at him ; but the sober people 

of the town paid : * This is not’ fair, Do you 
not see that he has lost his reason? Do not 

touch this madman. ' Hands off | hands off I” 

made of himself before all the ages! There 
was a majesty in King Lear's madness after 
Regan and Gemeril his danghters, had persuad- 

the friends of the drama have been thrilled 
with that spectacular. The crazinds of Meg 
Merriligs was weird and imposing, and the 
most telling passage in Walter Scott's Guy 
Mannering. There was a fascination about 
the insanity of Alexander Crnden, who made 

the mad- 
Some time ago, while I was visiting 

world ever saw—made it between 
houses. 

most tragic style: 

“God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform: 

fie plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storw.” “ 8.00 “ 

8 ot he “ 2.80 

THOMAS LOGAN. 
FREDERICTON, 

Fredericton, Jan. 8, 1876. 

Special Notice. 

ALBION HOUSE, 
FREDERICTON N. B. 

Ocvowver, ARH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

BSPECTFULLY draw’ the attention of thelr friends 
R and the public to thelr very large and Beautiful 
Stock of 

STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY “GOODS. 
Imported direct from the EUROPEAN MARKETS 

for the 

FALL AND WINTER TRADE, 

which tor EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and Low PRICES 

cannot Le surpassed by any house in the 
trade, The whale Importation is 
now ready for inspection, 

comprising in part 
8s follows; 

DRESS GOODS, 
PLAIN AND FANY, 

| Pr eT Goods, 

But there was nothing wearied, nothing 
wajestic, nothing about this simulation on 
the part of David, Insteed of trusting in 
tht Lord, as he had on other occasions, he 
gathers before him a vast audience of all gen- 
erations that were to come, and standing on 
that censpicuous stage of history, in the pre- 
sence ol all the ages, he impersonates the sla 

vering idiot ! * And he changed his bebavi- 
our before them, and feigned himself mad in 

their bands, and scrabbled at the door of the 

gate, and let his spittle fall upou his beard.” 
Taking the behaviour of David as a 

gestion, 1 wish to tell you to-night how many 
of the wise and the brave and the regal some- 
times play the fool. And in the firsy place I 

remark that those men as badly play the fool 
as this man of the text, who in any erisis of 

life takes their case owt of the hand of God. 

David, in this case, acted as though there 
were no God to lift him oat of the predica- 
ment. What a contrast between his behaviour 
when this brave little man stood up in, front 
of the giant tendeet in height, and looking 
into his face said, * I'hon comest to me with 
a sword'sud with a spose and. with w shield ; 
but [dome to thee inthe mame of the Lord of 
Hosts, the God of the grmies of Israel. whom 
thou hast defied. This day will the Lard de 

liver thee into mine hand and I will sme thee 

and take thine head from thee, and I will 
give the CArcascs of the host of the Phills- 

tines this day unto the fowls of the air, and 

to’ the’ wild bessts of the earth, that ll the 
earth may know that there js a God in Israel” 

Sr. sug 

debased himself and bedraggled his mashogd 

escape from she grip of the Gathites, lu one 
case be played the hero, In another case be 
played the fool." Se does every man who in 
the great erisis of hfe, takes his case out of 

human management. lecently, returning 
from the West, | very easily got ou the loo 
motive While passing over the plains, aud 
talked with the éngmeer; but coming on tos 

would hike to sit on the locomotive as it came 
down from the mountains amidst that wost 
wonderful scenery on this continent. | asked 
the engineer if 1 might ride, but be courteous 
ly denied me, for there the grade 1s so steep 
and so winding and so perilous that he must 
not have anyode on the locomotive who may 
divert bis atténtion, when eye gud band and 
foot and brain must be covceutrated, pegdy 
for the most sudden emergency, Well, my 
friends, life is so perilous and so exposed Le 
sudden surprises; that none but the Lord 
Almighty can guide and engineer i, and our 
disasters come from the fact that we want to 

ed himself mad in their hands, and scrabbled on ‘he doors 
of the gate, and let his spittle fall down upon his beard.” | 

David, to escape their hands, pre- | 

So, one day, while these Gathites are watch- | 
ing David with increased suspicion, they see | 

80 David escaped; but what an exhibition he | 

ed him to baniza their sister Cordelia, and all | 

the best concordance of the Bible that the] 

the insane asylum on Blackwell's Island, a | 
demented woman came ap to me and said, in | 

—between that time and this time, when he | 

and affected insanity in order that he might | 

the band of God The life of the most insig- | 
nificant man in this house is Loo vast for any | 

ward the Alleghany mountaing, | thoyght 1! 

| deaths of those who take their cases out of the ligion, And alas! for them, for long after the 
| hand of God. : The only appropriate inserip- crash of this world’s demolition, they shall 
| tion’ for their banqueting hall and their équi- | find that in all these years they were turning 
| page and thir grave and the wall of their ae backs upon the laves of heaven, 
| eternal prison house,—* Infelicissimus.”” In ™€rabbliog on the door of this world’s trea- 
| drooling, moral idiocy they are scrabbling | sure house, the saliva of a terrific lunacy on 
| at the door of their happiness which never | their lip—horribly and overw I 
opens : miserably playing the fool. ing the fool. 

Again, I remark that all those persons ) 
| play the fool as ec rtainly as did this man of | the Jool who, while they admit the rightfulness 
the text, who allow the technicalities of religion | of religion, set-it down for Suture 
to stop their salvation. David 

helmingly play- 

attendance, 
was 

up in the text for a little while eclipsed his | dred times. One of the shortest words in the 
character. And I know wise men and great | Bible, and yet one of the grandest in mean- 

| men, competent for all other stations, who | ing and ramifications. When does the Bible 
| are acting a silly and foolish part in regard to | say is the best time to repent? Now. When 
| the technicalities of religion, They ask us | does the Bible say that God will for 
some questions whiel) we cannot answer cate- | Now, 

| gorically, and so they barst into a broad gof- | time to attend 
| faw, as though it is of any more interest to | Now, 
{ us than it ought to be to them. 
| Atonement, about God’s decrees, abont man’s | Where is the “now” of the dead of last 
| destiny, they ask a great many questions year ? the “now ™ of the dead of last month? 
| which we counot answer, and so they deride [the “ now ” of the dead of last week ? the 
| us, as though we could not ask them a thou- (“now ” of the dead of yesterday ? Time 
| sand questions that they cannot answer, aboat | picked it up in its beak and flew away with 
| their eyes, about their ears, about their finger | 1t. 

| nails, about everything. A fool can ask 
| question that a wise man cannot answer. 

give? 

But that word “No®" melts away 

0, | one minute are born, fulfil their mission, cele- 
you cavilling men! O, you profound mer ! | brate théienuptals, and die; bat this won- 

| O, you learned®*men, do please admit some- | derful “now” is more short-lived than they. 
thing. You haveasoul? Yes. Will it live! It is a flash, a stroke, a glance. Its cradle is 

| forever? , Yes. Where 2 , You say that Jesus | ita grave. «If men catch 1b at all, it is with { Christ is not a divine Saviour. Who is He? quick clutch, Millions of men have lost their 
| Where will you go after vou leave your law | soul immortal hecause the y. did not under-| 
books and your medical prescriptions and | stand the momentum and the ponderosity of | your clab-room and your newspaper office— | that one word. All the str egic p )wers 0° 

| where will you go to? Your body will be six | hell are exerted in trying to subtract from the 
| feet under groand. Where will your soul be ? | energy and emphasis of that word. They 
| The black coat will be off, the shroud on. say it is only a word of three letters, while 
Those spectacles will be removed from your | there is a better word of eight letters—* to- 
vision, for the sod will press your eyelids. | morrow.” They say, “Throw away that 
Have you any idea that an earthly almanac | small word and take this other grand one 

| describes the years ol your lifetime? Of and so men Say, ‘to-morrow’ and 
what stuff’ shall I gather the material for the take away from us now, ' and between 
letters of that word which describes your | those two words is the Appian Way of death, 

| eternal home? Shall it be iron chain or ama- | and a great multitude thro ig that road, 
| ranthine garland? The air that stirs the be- ling and elbow ing each other, hastening on 
| sweated locks of Your dying pillow, will it swifter and swifter to die For how much 
{ come of a garden or a desert? O, guit the | would you walk the edge of the roof of your | 
| puzzling questions and try those momentous | house? : | questions. Quit the small questions and try | on the most dangerous peak of the Meter 
the great questions. Instead of discussing | horn and wave vour cap ? "You say, “No | | whether the serpent in Kden was figurative | money could induce me to do it.” And yet | 
or literal, whether the Mediterranean fish did | you st and to night, with enefoot on a cramb- | 
or did not swallow the recreaut prophet, ling moment and the other foot lifted, not 
whether this and that and the other thing is knowing where you will put it down, while 
right or wrong, come anl discuss one ques: | the distance betwesn you and the bottom of ton: “ How shall T get rid of my sins and | the depth beneath you no plammet can mea- 
win heaven?’ That is the question for you. sare, no arithmetic caledlate, no wing of 
Yea, there have been men who have actually And yet, the Bible tells 
lost their souls: because: they thought there | us that unldss a man has 8 new heart he can- 

| was a diserepasgy between Moses and Pro- not get into heaven, and some of you are not 
| fessor Silliman—Dbesause they could not un. seeking for that pew heart. In Mexico, 
derstand how there could be light before the | sometimes the ground suddenly opens, and a 

| sun rose—the light appearing in the third 3 

*Arxive us 
| . 

JOSL- 

For how much would von come out | 

i 

lightning cleave, 

: man standing near the gap can see down an 
verse ol Genesis, and the sun appearing nov jappalling distance. But O, if to-night at 
until the sixteeb\h verse-—and because th Y | your leet there should open the chasms of the 

| do not keow how the moon could stand still | ost world, how you woulda fling yourself 
| without upsetting the universe, and because | back and hold the pew, and cry, *( tod save 
they had decided upon the theory of natural | \ne—now ! now , 

A Garman philosopher in dying 
had for his chief sorrow that he had not de- 

voted his whole life to the study of the dative 

Case, 

now! ] 
selection, | greet you to-night 

very gate of 

my 

dome of 
_ i 

live | 

reer 

short that 

doar sill 

-all the 
angels of God eannot undo the eonse quences 

tal soul, that you do not play the fool Will your exit from this life be a rising or a 
What is that man doing over in Bowling! fallinu® 

Green, New York? ' Well he is going in for | i, Ips them, 
a tickey for a trans-Atlantic voyage, He is I'he doors of Paradise Open to receive them 

the SpoLs, 1"! 

ind he is ] iarrel- 

eternity, us may 
a longer, and some of us may live a sh 

O, when vour immortality is in peril, | ti 
why quibble? 

dear brother. In th 

you in regard to these matters of 

ne: but, at the longest, life is & ! 
Quit these non-essentials, my 

God, 1 ask 

the immor- 

| teel we all stand to-night on the 
of the great future I'he name ol 

next step- 

| 

The Saviour 
Ministering spirits meet them 

The righteons go up. 

qunarrelling with the clerk about up! up! OO. what a grand thing it 18 to 
die with a stiong faith in God, like that which 
Stonewall Jackson had, when, 1 his expiring 
moments, “Let ms eross over the 
river, and le down. under. the shade,” But 

to leave this wo ld unprepaved|y 1s falling 

falling from God, falling from bh |e ) 

the red spots on the ticket 

ling about the peculiar signature of the pre 

sident of the steamship o mpany, and he 1s he said, 

quarreling about the manner of the clerk 
who hands him the ticket How long has he 

heen standing there? Three weeks, Mean- 

while pe rhaps twenty steamers have gone out | from peace, falling from heave 0 

of port, and I hear the shriek of the steam- |; 1, wildly y 
Lug that could take him to the \ 

that could bear 

London, Still he 
disgussing the ticket. What do say ui 

| regard Lo that man? You say he is a 
Well, in that yery way are many men acting 
in regard to the matters of the soul. They 
are oavilling abont the Atonement, the red 
BpOLs on the ticket about tue ghardoter ol 

minister who hands them the ticket on the slippery edge of a great gulf, 1shall 
aboul whether it has a divine or human sig- | fall 1 I an falling!” And with a shriek, as 
nature, and meanwhile, all their opportuni- | when a man tumbles over a precipice, he ex- | 
ties for heaven are sailing out of the harbor, | pired. Wise for this world, about all the 
aud | hear the last rap of the bell anneancing | atters of his immortal soul he was, his life 
their last ghanee for hesyen, Go aboard! long, playing the fool. 
Do not waste any more time in higgling and | | ‘will take the case of some ane in the 
carping and eritlgising and wond ring, and, ! building 1 night, and ask you what you think | 

in the presence of an astoanded heaven, play: | about that case. He has been all his life 
ing the fool. | amid Bibles and Churches, so that be knows 

I go still further, and say to you that thosd | his duty. Christ has offi red : 
men play the fool who undertake to pay owt | that man that a diviee Saviour 
eternity for time. How little eare do we be-| do tor a dying soul. 

ploy npon the railroad depot where we stop | him 
| twenty dine. 

s lal) Y 4 

sWwilliy all 

falling, forever falling, No it was 
last vessel with one who had bes n mine ut for his intel 

» bad omitted all preparation 
for the future world, and had come down to 

hig last hoar. 

his be ddide, - don’t talk to me about pain, 

it 18 the mind, woman, 1t is the mind. Of all 

the years of my life, I never lived one minute 

for heaven. It is awfully dark here,” he whis 
served, “it 1s awlully dark 

! 

his engagement in 

Bowling Green 

him to ligence, but w! 
] ands in 

vou He said to his wife, seated by 
{Ol 

1 seem to stand 
Lhe 

to do ail for 

can offer to 
Heaven has been offered 

3 yea, been pushed upon him, and yet he 

We dash in and | Las not a cepted it, and to night he sits deli 
we dash out again. We do not examine the | herately allowing his chances for life to zo 

| srghitecture of the building, nor the face of | away (r 
| the caterer. We supply our hunger, we pay | one ? 
| pur dollar, and we put ou our hat and take nical,” says another, “Playing the fool) 
{our plese in the train: What is that depo says another. (), how many there are taking 
| hs compared with the place for which we are ! just Laat position, ‘Phere 1s such 3 thing us 

Now, my friends, this world js only | pyromgnia, au jnsanity which digposes one to | 

minutes 1g 

om hig. What do yoy say of that 
“ Halluginated,” sgys one. * Morons 

| bound? 
| a stopping place on the Way Lo & momentons destroy buildings by fire; but whe would 

destination, and yet how many of ussit down | have 
as though we had consummated our journey, | the immortal nature, and that any one could 
as thoogh we had come to the final depot, | be so struck through with that insanity as to 

| when our stepping here is as compared with | have a desire and disposition to consume the ! 
| Our stopping there as is twenty minutes to | goul ¢ 
| twelve hours—yes, a8 the one hundredth | 
part of a second, compared with ten thousand | 

thought that there was a pyromania of | 

Awake, man ! awake woman ! from this! 
phansasia; veal or affegted.: Take Christ. ! 

Once more 1 say to you that those men play | 

wise Do you know how many times the word | 
him with a barp playing the devil out of Saul; | about a great many things, but his cuttings now occurs in the Bible? Over two huan- 
with a sling, smashing the skull of Goliath ; | 
with asword, hacking to pieces the Philistines; | 

When does God say is the only safe | 

to the matters of the soul ?| 

About the as easily as a snowflake in this evening rain, | 

Swammerdam and other naturalists tell | 
a | us there &ré ingects which within the space of 

{ eth to direct his steps, 

THE DEFECTIVE NAIL. 

I looked at the carpenter nailing, one dav, 
Some waatherboards on in a workmanlike way 
And saw that the claw of his hammer he clap 

ped 
To a wail which the 

tapped, 
And, drawing it out, threw it by with a jerk. 

moment belore he had 

“What's that for #” I asked him. * Have nails 
grown so cheap 

That yon toss them 
keep 8 

“No,” he answered, “It bent in 
aud so, 

Lest it make a 

must go, 

| We draw while we're 
grin, 

“Yor we cant pull it oui once we hammer it in.’ 

away as worthless to 

the driving, 

bad job, to the ground it 

able,” he said with a 

| When the nai! had been followed by one that 
was good, i 

I noticed beside it a dent in the wood; 

| The mark had been made by the base of the 
| claw 
Through the strong force exerted 

nai! todraw; 

And there the depression, to eyesight quite 
plain, 

| Though twice painted over, will doubtless 
remain, 

the bent 

No marvellous incident certainly; still 

It eet me to thinking, as little things will, 
How habits, like nails, be they wrong ones or 

Can’t be drawn from their places when ham 
mered in gat, 

And, though drawn ere they sink to the head, 

leave behind, 

| By drawing, some traces on body and mind 

When a young man seeks money and nothing 
oeside, 

And, quoting Ben Franklin his 
Lae 

meanness to 

Does sma ind, with muck 

Shuns the crown overhead, petty gains to 
command, 

Though 1t end in what wealth he 
to win, 

He has struck a bent nail, and has hammer 
ed it in, 

is Anxious 

When a dashing young man at the outset of 
life, 

Whe bas won some pure maiden, and made 
her his wile 

Leaves hi 
murky 

’ 
1 5 home and his wife for some low 

y den 

Whe re he drinks and CATOUsCS Ww ith dissolute 

men, 

The n al he Is drivin 4 may crooke nto sin; 

Better pull it out quickly, not hammer it in, 

When some ne ighbor of those sees their faults 

through a glass 

That makes them too large for the censor to 
ASS, 

And, with sense of their wickedness right 
COUSNCeSS hot, 

Calls one a mere miser, the other a sot- 
He is handling a nail that is not worth a pin 

Like a corkscrew ‘twill twist if h hammer it iis. 

When a girl shows the world that she surely 

thinks less . 

Of her ¢alture and conduct than gadding and 
dre LL 

Whenshe e wgerly seeks foraconfab with those 

Whose talk solely runs upon dregses and b 
Negle citing home duties 

spin, 

That nail will give trouble 

some street varn 

Il once nammel 

in, 

When a wife finds hei temper grow | 
and 

And the that once cl 

lost all then power; 

When she scolds, til her ) 

sOul 

Lones armed 

a 

L.ike a fool, 

"I'were better by 

HY | : 
: 11 

SCCKS } nw h acy OO 

fal did she ney 

To tap on that nail, mbeh less hammer it ia. 

When some woman widow » wile, or sprster, 

the same 

Too eager to blow the dull coals toa flame, 
The faults of her sisters brings closer to view, 
Calling this one street gadder, and t  Lhal one a» 

shrew 

Her vail has a flaw, is il shapen and thin, 

As she'll find to hier cost when she | 

it in, 

dqamers 

Enough for the lesson, The nail that we drive 
Not through hoards that are pulseless, bat 

frames that are "hve, 

Examine them we J losely 84 too late; 
Bhauld the y prove of firm metal, well cut and 

quite straight, 
Regardless of sneering, or ¢lamor, oy din, 
Place each where ft should, and haamer it in. 

“il Crt 

DOSEN 

we POAT RISE TY 

HE LEADETH ME 

BY WM, B, PLUMER, M. D, 

I ec rtainly need some one to lead me. 1 
aiD 80 poor, 80 blin 1, 8 WH 18 M foolish, thal 

if left to myself I must fatally err For a 

long time | required the help of HUIrses and 

the guidance of parents and teacher : and 
when ] peased in the st | Ne led (Hod's neilp 

48 much as ever, It is not in man that walk- 
We have in our lan 

guage havdly any torm of speech that ex 
presses a sadder state than when we say of a 
man, “ He is awfully left to himself,” Lord, 
never leave me nor forsake me, lest I he un 
done 

Then He leadeth me so gently, Even when 

Then he 

and in adversit 

and wher 
\ 

HALL 

me ven le £54 4 ’ ' . ‘i 

When 1 sleep, Thou, | 

me. Wnoen | awak 

On the land and 

mighty power of G 

He leadeth me and 

leserve sy entn 

on th 

trust Him. He 

i In my sin 

nd my folly that : y slow | - heal 

Rpose ry to 
tier, 

Liat seek 

vings, 1 

STong roc k, m) | Vi ] 

He leadet) m and I wil follow 

will put my nd 

i 
: 

\ in His, and 0 wherever 

[is pradence shal Never vet has Hi 

trouble, When 

direct 

bought me into needless 

afliction has 1 ts end, 

fom, has com: 1 wi 

rane 

mark 

forward, [Hq 
his counse he and afl 

zlary, 

A anguish, I 

ani go righ 

0, wi 

The path of sory 

Lads to the I 

[ mast be content 
Mv will is th 

I ca 

be Mernal life, —ey sti 
sem of God. Guide 

s OLord. Bs 
my lett 

Was, 

L NiBNNIer, 

0, God.” 

throigh 

ind on 

re 1gthe n me» 

THE | 

BY M 

Tle cold D. 

ywhdrifts ba 

Mi 

Ir was retu 

8. Asl 

from the | 

NAS afrestiod 

fl & young girl 

little wicket gate of mall hous 

{ which was open, a | ght dimly burning in 
the narrow 

The compassionate nature of the old gen 

hall, 

tleman caused him to Lalt and inquire of the 

ound that she 

cemed quite Just at 
that moment | yell was heard, followed 

a volley Ol oaths, The 

aimed: * 
hum see you talking to me 

occasion of such exposure, He 

was weeping bitterly, and 
unwilling to speak, 

1 girl ex 
Don’t let 

y then darted nto 

distracts 
s J J » 
(/Lenre fie COIs, 

Lue house and q Hebi 

sw the nature 

path hi ad 

8 | 

rsing 

crash salute 

med tate 

tae 1 

sometimes 

wim It is onl 

that he a 

vill do s meting to 

wher said he w 

NOW, aear o 

VUREE IGE 

Jdeall, § 14 

great 4 sling Le I's | iil 

in putting a 

lhsiyun 

stop to the liquor trafic. 

wil Sl 

JESUS AND PETER 
The appearance ol oun 

Peter. which we now 

risen Reds emer L« 

study. is his third re 

h after His 
ngest and most affeetion 

exhibits His 
Peter had forsaken Jesus in the 

aggravating way, and had denied him, 

Col ] ! ‘ carance on eal 

rection, In the si 
ate way He 

A though 

most 

resur- 

forgiving love. 

does not manifest 

is empry and 

not spring from a love 
1Teless, 

works, is dead, be ing 

faith would be 
of GG 

bare 

! We must 

hrist, and do His 

experience ol Peter in 

esson, as given in his 

leclared by Christ to be the 

Peter says (1 Peter i 14) 
» *" . » 

Feed my lambs!” 

Peter says (2 Peter 

ch Is among 

flock.” 
id fallen, and 
He writes (2 

th how to de- 

of temptation,” 
He h ad 14 oy 

him back . Hq 

Were 

astray, aud Jesus had called 
writes (1 Peter i 85). “Ye 

48 sheep going astray, but are now 
returned to the She pherd and Bishop of your ) 
SOuis 

Al learn for ourselves a few 
i om} ter’s experience, Even 

into sin and deny our Mas- 

to forgive, if 
utitent heart acd a living 

1s and ready 

niess and protless Je sus, 

Unless our faith works 
nie, we are no 

Whose 

better 

was but 
Wer i ypocrites and Imn- 
d God’s grace to keep us 

ind lying 
Jesus 1s the “S wepherd and Bishop of our 

The Christian who says he never 
who declares that there 8 no sin in 

him, deceives himself, and the trath 1s not in 
him. Read 1 John i, 8. Bat“ if we confess 
our sins, He is faithful and Just to forgive 
our sins, and to cleanse us from all unright- 
COUSness 

We must ob \ Jesus and keep His com- 
mandments, “as obedient ol ildren,” “He 
that saith IL know H m, and keepeth not His 
commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not 
m him.” (1 John ii. 4). 

religion 

irom | yprocrisy 

sou a” 

Sine d, 

a Sypp— — 
WHY SHE REFUSED. 

| Wel to a paisy last night, and 
ih old [riend, whom you 

id your sister were 
{ & very pleasant 
B4ve her your 

When so ne 
ISSER8 Ol wine on 

her 
ind vou wonder 

hde’s use to be 
only refused, 

ad no, You ecan- 
why. You went 

| tirtation, 

She was 

Lo forget 

lad yon 

1 can 

VY was 

person 
Was late, 
She =at 

ind ber husband did 
r an bour, and he 

plano lor an 

ength, be- 

UA San 

n ome 

Lhe Tre Was a 

door and 
wir arms, She 
Lime IL han- ‘ 

wHROVery policeman 

her good pight, 
had locked her 

not abuse 

flung him- 
dragged off his neck- 

and coat, and sat there until he should 
id sleep 1 1T Was the wWOo- 

wine with a 
You did not know the story. You 

gay and bngit, 

migut 

eas he 

seil on Lhe Ix 

cloth 

all nto me si ‘Wp 

man wio refused the giAss of 

1 Know her 

They have 
set, which we are 

and vou are not And when 
that skeleton, do you wonder that we 

mes say preity sharp things about mo- 
King, and the temptations offered 

Rev, EK. E. Hale, 

I am her minister, 

eLon 1n the « 

LO s¢ 

Eh — 

THE DRINKER'S BANK DEPOSIT. 
ne, Sam, let's go in and take a little Old Bob Bummer k eps the best liquor in 

town, Come, don’t hang back ; let's go in” 
“Jim, I have been thinking over this mat. 

ter sing {| saw you last, and | can’t do hn Te 
be plain with you, Jim, I have given my heart to the Lord Jesus, and you will never see me 
drink again. Besides. I have been figuring 
on this matter some, and what do vou suppose 
IL COSLS us to patronize old Bob #7 

Sam, taking a pencil and 
from his po ket book 

and sald ; 

| 

5 piece of paper 
, handed them Lo Jim, 

Let us look at It r fully, and make a fair 
calculation, You deposit, 

“Your money—aund lose it. all around is uproar and confusion, I am car- | yet he was as kind to him, as if he had been “Your ti 
: $111 Ha y : : i . . uy ) ’ ) time—and lose it, 

Ke up and help the Lord to manage the train, i million years! Woulll Spain sell a. Caba | liseape for eternity. Just sce what has been | ried along almost as if there was no commo- | faithful all the time. For a further « xhibi “ Your character—and lose it 
CHURN, 

ecp off the engine ! Be willing to let God | for a bushel of wheat? Would England sell done for you, Lift the thorny cap from the | tion in the world, When God gives peace, | tion of this kindness refer to the special ines- “ Your health of bod y-—-and hin it wry 44 IN GREAT VARIETY. pull you where he wauls to pall you, You us India for a bushel ol coal? Would Venice | brow of Jesus, and see the price that was paid | w ho can make perturbation ? The Lord is| sage sent to Peter, recorded by Mark in the “ Your strength of 1a ir pm ! lo or is. : That 1 have no right for an instant to surrender your | sell "py all her pictures for an American for your liberation. Look at the side and see | more true in His friendship than a brother, | seventh verse of the sixteenth ehapter of his “ Your.m nly ind od - hy {ve . 
2 3 i 5? v : : : d s : ‘ nue dence-— 

Kitchens : TOU ES sanity and manhood as David surrendered | sehool-boy’s sketehy Ah! that would be a! where the Spear went in and moved round | more pitiful than a father, more loving than | Gospel padi |g dik i » i i wi \Q lose it. mw Far WINTER SHAWLS AND SACRQ S. hie, Put your trust in God, and He willtake | better bargain for England, Spain and Ve- | and round amid broken arteries, the blood | 8 moths r, more gentle than a woman, He Ju abedieno hi sage Peter and the is beant * n “ re » ORR. 4%. i 5 a an sdver- you through aud over the mountains. 1 very | nige than that man makes who gives his eter: | rushing forth in awful sacrifice for your sins, | doth not afflict willingly Nor does the Lord | others should h one Lo a mountain in "our self-¢ it ~ id + 1 loss $94 doge kn. 
| - 5 5 3 4 ! of : - : Ot Sell -CoO 0 an Te) 

Satimated TWEEDS AND WINCEYS, much suspect that all Lig successful enterpri- | nity lor time, Yet, how many there are who | ©, hh those bare and mutilated feet of the | ever lead me otherwise than wisely. He! Galilee t appointed (Matt ; A$ home conf Wha, o a1 Le ft 1 . avi 7 13 : . e | : . ; | 10 ul | ee 1 3 « 
1 soy a : . ges that were ever carried on, and all the suc- | are saying to-night, * Give me the world's dying Lord ‘in your ‘womanly lap, for they | makes no mistakes. He knows the w ay I | xxviii. 10) ing directly there, our wile's Dibablsdkrl ’ \ | Taquesied GLOVES, VELVETS, cessfgl lives that have ever been lived, have | dollars aud you may bave the eternal re- | wore torn in & bard vamp for your soul. QO, | ought to go. Ile knows how much sweet aud | they ste While Jesus had "our chil Yer oo his and Mat ~ 

" 
y ! 3 

: . » 3 . | 
3 . va “ain 4 §——¢ v . 

v INS, for - RIBBONS, FLOWERS been fully sarrendered to God. When Wel uards. five. made. mould Appa phe | for tears to weep over this laceration of Christ. | how much bitter are best for me. He under | been with them. tl trusted to him for pro ur country’s hanor—uad tots yr 
le Agent. . '{ give] Vietoria was awakened in the night] yon may bave the garlands of Gad. @ive | O, fora broken heart to worship Him. O, 3 -y stands me fully. He knows my spirit would 

fail before Him if I were dealt with severely, 
OQ, how He mingles merey with judgment ! 

viding mesus o Now 

must 

snd told that the throne of Great Britain | me twenty or forty or sixiy years of worldly 
was hews, she sald to the prelate informing | success and | don’t care what becomes of the throw this whole audience down at’ the font 

her, * 1 ask your prayers,” and they sod there | future. I am going into that world unin- | of a crocified and risen Jesus, We mast re- True, He leads we often in a mvsterions | 
they knelv down and prayed, Do you wonder | gured. 1 take the responsibility, Don’t | pent,” We must believe, We must be saved, | way. I see not the end from the beginning. 
that though since that time sll the thrones of | bother me about your religion, Here I have ‘annot consent to lose my own soul; I can- | I cannot see afar off. If T perfectly com pre- 
Europe have fallen or been fearfully shaken the two worlds before me—this one and the not consent to have you lose vour souls. | hend all God's ways, [ think | should be her’s stands as firm as the day she ascended | next. I bave chosen this, : - 

they are “ 

make 

‘our own soul—and lose it.” 
“dam, I'll take the pledge for life on vhat, Come, let's go up to the Young Men's Chris- 

tian Association Rooms, aad sign the pledge 
Logethe r, 

He di. -- 

| for an omuipotent impulse strong enough to cast on then " and  Flannels, 
IN ALL COLOVES, 

SCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS 

Ue. 
saa, Croup, 
public, as 
es 0 in 

bined) 

some provisi 

) 
But Jesus « 

morning, alter a night of 

stead of rebukin 

recis them how 

MHCS to them in the 

fraitiess toil 1n- 

: 1] 
Wily 

g them lor hshing, © A —————— 
Le ) CAalch a : large quantity, A clergyman was recently annoved I 

« av v > - : ' i . es : s . J § 2 {] } ) *O- \ Go away from me, | Come with me, and as in the summer time | capable of guiding myself, at least to some | Then the y see that it is indeed the Lord | ple talking and giggling ul wide 0 fed 
Cases men- WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS, ity abdiin every eountry under the sun, where- | God and angels and all thoughts of the | we go down to the beach and bathe in the | extent; When all His waves and billows go Jesus. s s'bR'Ing. | ed, Tooke Pasty are They had not known him at first, | 

Now Jesus tests Peter's love, 
5 

| at the disturbers, and said : 
Having bid | afraid to speak to those who 

Sontagh, &e. . Prints, 
Grey & White Cottons, Tuckings, 

OSNABRUGS, TO 

everan Englishman hears that name pronoun- | future!” Men are actually making that | 
ced, he feels like waving his hat and erying, choice ; while there are others who have done | 
“God save the Queen” That man, that | far differently. 
woman, who put thejr trost in God, will go! with money 

through in trivinph; while, those who at-|“ There's 

waters, so to-night let us join hands and 
t ) wade down into the summery sea of God's 

When they tried to bribe | forgiveness. Roll over us, tides of everlast- 
artin Luther, some one said : ing love, roll over us! Dear Lord, we knock 

no use trying to do that—that | to-night at the door of mercy, not as the de- 

Bet two 
2d 

Rl on " three 

over me, how cau I tell anvihing?y Would 
Jacob or Joseph or Bunyan or Rogers have 
chosen the way the Lord led them ? Have 
pot the saints long been crying, “0 Lord, 

“1 am always ae wif : misbehave, b 
esus asks | cause some years since, as I was preaching, a 

young man who sat before me was constantly 

the dis~iples ‘come and dine,” 
Peter, “ Lovest thou Me more than these ¥" 
He answers, ** Yea, Lord, Thou keowest that 

&cey &eo 

; ) x tg, laugning, talking, and making uncouth grim- 
. | how long *" His footsteps are in the seas ; | | love Thee.” Again Jesus asks hia, * Lov. | aces 'e + JR + 8 iho BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK, tempt gather under their own superyi- | Dyteh beast cares nothing for gold.” When mented knock, not knowing what they want, | clouds and darkness peng Beeis, about Him. est thon Me?” Peter answe re, “Yea, Lord, wee By A a a 

RX. B, i COTTON BATTING, &e. sion the atricate and claborate affairs of a ly by bg him ! pyrd sats hat, rs i but knocking at the door of mercy because | He gh eth account of none of His matters, | thou knowest that 1 love Thee.” And Jesus tleman said Lo me, ‘Sir, von have dr a 
will moet i : their li‘e, are miserably playing the fol. poi: py | thy sm up we » pu Pk | we Waki Lo wome in, while others gyu their | His judgments are a great deep, But He | responds, “ Feed my sheep.” A third ume great mistake ; that young man was an idiot.’ 
oe Pho Silk Tiss, Lace and | Frillings, &¢. Herbert, the A cen thinkef, philosophized * a'r puty, i wi ee ee rv at, save | meaningless hands ap and down the panels, | never does wrong. He leadeth tae m the | Jesus asks him, * Lovest thon Me 2? ie an- | Since that | have always been afraid to re- 

foul part cq. mp . Muslin about himself, ijosephizad about this world, | that of martyr om, Py a with my own | and serabble at the gate, in the presence of | paths of nghteousness. Righteousness and | swers, “Lord, Thou kuowest all things; | prove those whe ern vi ur themselves in 
ue pie A utyive Prious, | philosophised about eyery thing, then ip his ['blood.™ These mei chose Christ amid great God and men and angels and devils, playing | jodgment are the habitation of His throne. Thou knowest that I love Thee.” The re. vhagel, lest I should repest that mistake, and yw ely os ok ; ; dying moments asked that only ope word | persecutions ; but how many there are in this | the fool, In Jeview of all the past I can truly say, | sponse from Jesus is, “ Feed my sheep,” reprove another idiot.”—During the rest of — CT MILLER & EDGECOMBE. might be cut upon his tombstone, and that | day, when ahr + seeing tb be pupulse, py 3 ap + Thou hast dealt well with Thy servant, O,| ~ “It yo love Me, keep My Commandments” the service there was good nF This Sw @ ahd) MILLER & EDGECOMBE. word * Infelicissimus,” —~ most unhappy -~des- i ok 4 ig hyist and wiki yr Lo | oF xg the w isdom of the unlearned to Lord. Tknow that in faithfulness, Thou hast | (John xiv, 15). The lesson that Peter and all might have taken place in New py wick, VERS &c . QI Tb fa 28 criptive o the state of the lives and of the take hardships, : ais ontin 9 of re the folly of She loquapions,~— Cicero, afflicced me, ; | the rest needed to learn was that TERE it did not.) brig x 

i ca Ay i 2 


