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Rev. J. MoLEOD,

“THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESuUSs CHRIST.”

--Peter.
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NEW
DRY GOODS

FOR

FALL AND WINTER.

October Asy, ARG,

THOMAS LOGAN

8 DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England
and the United States for the FALL TRADE. Ile
has now opened—

DRESS GOODS,

WOOL SHAWLS,
FELT SKIRTS,

Jacketand Mantle Cloths,

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS.

—

OUne Case of

BLACK ALPACAS,

Bought at a bargain, selling for
250 CENTS.

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS,

TWO BALRS OF

AMERICAN PRINTS,

AT 9 CENTS.

BLACK FRENCH MERINOS,
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTMS,

BLACK CRAPES.

TWEED SHIRTINGS, GREY COTTONS,

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons.

PARKS COTTON WARPS,

&ec., &ec., &c.

An Inspection Respecifully Bolicited.

THOMAS LOGAN.

Fredericton, September 29, 1876,

Sept. 15th, 1876.

NEW FALL &00DS,

AND VERY CHEAP

: BUYERS OF

DRY GOODS

Will please take notice that

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL
TRAVDE from EUROPE and the
AMERICAN MARKETS.

WE ARE XNOwW SELLING

Good Grey Cotton,

Yard Wide, for 7c., 8ec., 9¢. and 10¢.

WHITE COTTONS,

from 7 to 13 cents.

BWANSDOWNGS—Very Cheap.

GREY" SHIRTING FLANNELS,
less than ever sold before.

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and dc.

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN
MARKETS every week.

Just opened per 8.8, Acadia

BLACK cOODS,

in Cords of all kinds,

COBURGS, LUSTRES, ALPACAS,
"".“‘ M“h‘u.“’ ‘Qo, &e.
TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings,

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS,

GLOVES,
MEN'S BRACES,
WOOL BHAWLS, &c.

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESN, AND
WILL BE SOLD AT

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH.
MILLER & EDGECOMBE.

Jor the paper till JANUARY 1st, 1878 !

'disgrace him ; Paul, a thorn to sting bim;

The Fntelligencer,

MORE SUBSCRIBERS WANTED!

e

SPECIAL INDUCEMENT! |

———

subscription list, and therefore make the following
offer to new subscribers :

New subsoribers, sending in their names any time
after this announcement, will receive the paper from
the time of subscribing - till January 1st, 1878, for
one year's subscription ($2.00).

By taking advantage of this offer they receive
the paper for the balance of the year free,; and

the sooner they subscribe the more free papers
they get.

Our only reason for making this very liberal
offer is that the pape'r' may yet be introduced into
many new families where we are sure it will do
good. Our experience has taught us that the
family that gets acquainted with the INTELLIGEN-
CER does not readily part with it. Hence the ex-

traordinary offers we occasionally make\ to new
subscribers.

We know there are many hundreds of Free
Baptist families in New Brunswick and Nova
Scotia, not now receiving the INTELLIGENCER, that
might be persuaded to subscribe for it if its claims
were properly brought to their attention. They
would be better by being readers of ther denomi-,
national paper; dnd it would be better by having
them added to its list of subscribers.

We shall feel greatly obliged if the friends of
the paper will dous the kindness of making known
to their neighbors the offer made above. Cannot
each one try to secure at least one new name ?
One name is but little to get, but one from each
would be & great benefit to the INTELLIGENCER,
Try it.

To the ministers we look especially for help in
this matter. The work of the INTELLIGENCER is
identical with their work. To them we earnest-
ly appeal to give the recognized orgsn of their
denomination a belping hand. Make our offer
known from your pulpits, brethren, and then fol-
low up the work by personal canvass as you have
opportunity. If this be done we are sure a large
Increase of subscribers will result.

We bave no travellings agents, and are dependent
sltogether on the kind offices of ministers and

others who are sufficiently interested in the paper
and the denomination it represents to canvass
for it,

I vue canvass 1s gone 1nto in right eamess a
large number of new subscribers might be brought
to us at Conference, At least let the effort Le
made.

TwO DOLLARS from a new sUBSCRIBER will pay

- - — e
A SERMON.

BY REV. T. D. TALMAGE.
THE MILITARY INVALID,

“He was a leper.,”—II. Kings v. 1

Here we have a warrior sick; not with

learisies or rbheumatism or consumption,
Eut with a disease worse than all these put
together, A red mark has come out on the
forehead, precursor ot complete disfigurement
and dissolation, I have something awful to
tell you. General Naaman, the Commander-
in-chief of all the Assyrian forces, has the
leprosy ! It is on his hands, on his face, on
his feet, on his entire person. Uleers. Ul-
cers. Get out of the way of the pestilence !
If his breath strike you, you are a dead man.
The Commander-in-chief of all the forces of
Assyria, and yet bhe would be glad to ex-
change conditions with the boy at his stirrup,
or the hostler that blankets his charger. The
news goes like wildfire all through the realm,
and the people are sympgthetie, and they cry
out: “Is it possible that oyr grest hero,
who shot Ahab, and around whom we game
with such vociferation when bhe returned
from victorious battle—can it be possible that
our grand and %orious Naaman has the lep-
rosy ?” Yes. Everybody has something he
wishes he had not. David, an Absalom to
John, carbuncles to plague him; Samson, a
Delilah to sheer him ; Ahab, a Naboth to deny
him; Haman, a Mordecai to irritate him;
George Washington, cbildlegs to afflict lx}ln;
John Wesley, 3 termagant wife to pester him;
Leah, weak eyes; Fope, s grooked back ;
Byron, a clab foot ; John Milton, blicd eyes ;
Charles Lamb, an insane sister; and you, and
you, and you,
SOMETHING WHICH YOU NEVER BARGAINED FOR,

and would like to get rid of The reason of
this is that God does not waat this world to
be too bright ; otherwise, we would always
want to stay and eat these fruits, and lie on
these lounges, and shake hands in this pleas-
ant society. Weare only in the vestibule of
a grand temple. God does not want us to
stay on the goorstep, and therefore he sends
aches and annoyances and sorrows and be-
reavements ot all sorts to push us on and
push us up toward riper fruits and brighter
soclety, aund more radiant prosperities, God
is only whipping us ahead. The reason that
Edward Payson and Robert Hall had more
rapturous views of heaven than other people
had was because, through their aches and
pains, God pushed them nearer up to it. If
God dashes out one of your pictures, it “is
only to show you a brighter one. 1f he sting
your foot with gous, your brain with nearal-
gia, your tongue with an inextinguishable
thirst, it is only beecause he is preparing to
substitute a better body than you ever
dreamed of, wher the mortal shall put on
immortality, It is to push you on, and to
ush you uy toward something grander and
Ketwr. that God sends npon you, s he did
apon Geveral Naaman, something you do not
want, - Seated in his Assyrian maosion—all
the walls glittering with the shields which he
had captured in bautle; the corridors crowd-
ed with admiring visitors, who just wanted
to see him once ; music and mirth and ban-
queting filling all the mansion, from tessel-
lated. floor to pictured ceiling —Naaman
would have forgotten that there was anything
better, and would have lieep glad to stay
there ten thousand years. But O, how the
shields dim, and how the visitors fly the hall,
and how the music drops dead from the
striug, snd how the gates of the mansion
slam shut with sepuishrsl bang, as Joo read
the closing words of the eylogium, ' e was
a leper! He was a Jeper/ gers—drip-

We are anxious to have a large increase to our

of sin? How did you find your way to the

offered for some one who eould discover that |

servatories were pointed in vain; but a girl

SAINT JOHN, NE

W BRUNSWIOCK, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 27, 1876.

There was one

Naaman’s wife walked the floor,
her hands and trying to think what

poultices have failed. The surgeon-general
and the doctors of the royal staff have met,
and they have shaken their heads, as much as
tosay, “ No care; no cure.” I think that the
office-seekers had all folded up their recom-
mendations and gone home. Ytbink that the
employees of the establishment had dropped

their work, and gone out to look for some
other sitnation,

poor Naaman’s wife? She must have sym-
pathy somewhere. In her despair she goes
to a little Hebrew captive, a servant-girl in
her kouse,-to whom she tells the whole story ;
as sometimes, when overborne by the sor-
wowg of the world, and finding no sympathy
anywhere else, you have gone out and found

Rose or Dinah or Bridget—a help which the
world could not give you.

WHAT A SCENE IT WAS :
one of the grandest women in all Assyria in
cabinet council with a waiting-maid over the
declining health of the Major-General | “]
know something,” says the littlegcaptive
maid, * I know something,” as she bounds to
her bare feet. “In the land from which I
was stolen there is a medicine man by the
name of Doetor Klisha, who can cure almost
anything, and I shouldn’t wonder if he could
gare my master. Send for bim right away.”
“ O, hush !” you say, “if the highest medical
talent in all the land cannot cure
there is no rceed of your listeniug to any
talk of a servant girl.” Bat do not scoff, do
not sneer. The finger of that little captive
maid is pointing in the right direction. She
might bave said, “ This is a Judgment on you
for stealing me from my native land. Didn’t
they snateh me off in the night, breaking my
father and mother’s heart ? and many a time
[ have laid and cried all night because I was
80 home-sick.” Then, flashing up into child-
ish indignation, she might bave said, “Good
for them ; I'm glad Naaman’s got the iep-
rosy; I wish all the Assyrians had the lep-
rosy;” No. Forgetting her own personal
sorrows, she sympathizes with the sufferings
of her master, and commends him to the
famous Hebrew doctor,
And bow often it is that the finger of child-
hood has pointed grown perscns in the right

direction, Q, Christian soal, how long is it
since you got rid of the leprosy of sin ?

You say, “ Let me see. It must de five years
now.” Five years,. Who was it that Poin'.-
ed you to the Divine Physician? « 0,” you
say, “it was my little Amie or Fred or Char-
ley that clambered up on my knees, and
looked in my face, and
ASKED ME WHY I DIDN'T BECOME A CHRISTIAN,
and, all the time stroking my cheek, so 1
couldn’t get angry, insisted upon knowing
why I didn’t have family prayers.” There
are grandparents bere who have been brought
to Christ by their little grandchildren. There
o hnndpads b R Pt

tians., "HO6W did you get rid of the leprosy |
Divine Physician? “0," you say, “ my
child, my dying child, with wan and wasted
inger, pointed that way, O, I never shall
forget,” you say, *‘ that scene at the cradle
and the crib that awful night. It was hard,
hard, very bard ; but if that little one on its
dying bed had not pointed me to Chriss, I
don’t think I ever would have got rid of my
leprosy.” Go into the Sabbath-school this

person more sympathetic
§ with Gevneral Naaman than any other person,

What shall now bedome of

in the sympathy of some humble domestic— |

that h'pcr, 1 lﬂW:lyS tells the doo

| stamping on the bottom of the chariot, re-

r : .
procession, and the retinue

procession stops and
reclines a while in the groves of oiive and
'olcan(ler, and General Naaman so sick—so
very, very sick.
_ How the countrymen gaped as the proces-
Siob passed! They had seen Naaman go
past like a whirlwind in days gone by, and
bad stood aghast at the clank of his war
“quipments; but now they commiserate him.

They say: “Pgoor man, he will never get
home alive ; poor man 1”

GENERAL NAAMAN WAKES UP
from a restless sleep in the chariot, and he
8ays to the charioteer, *“ How long before we
shall reach Doctor Elisha’s " The charioteer
Says to a waysider, “ How far is it to Elisha’s
house #"  He says, “Two miles” Two
wiles. Then they whip up the lathered and
| fagged-out horses. The whole »srocession
| brightens up at the prospect of speedy “arriv-
al. They drive up to the door of the pro-
pbet. The charioteers shout “ Whoa I %o
the horses, and the tramping hoofs and
grinding wheels cease shaking the ecarth,

COME oUT, ELISHA, COME UT;
you have Company ; the greatest company

that ever came to your house has come to it
now. No stir inside Elisha’s house. The

that the sick captain was coming and Jjusy
how to treat him., Indeed, when you are
sick and the Lord wants you ta get well, he
tor how 1o treat you ; and
the reason we have so many bungling doe-
tors is because they depend upcn their own

y his troops for fear-

fact was, the Lord had told Doctor Elisha |

goes right past‘ nostril and e
the battle-fields where Naaman, in the days |
wringing | of his health, used to rall

i she can | ful oneet, and then the
do to alleviate her husband’s suffering. All |

e ———————————

ye; and his attendants look at
him and say: ¢ Why, General, how much
better yoa do look.” " And he bows a second
time inte the flood and comes up, and the
wild stare is gone out of his eye. He bows
the third time into the flood and cowes up,
and theshrivelled flesh has got smooth again,
He bows the fourth time into the flood and
comes up, and the hair that had iallen out is

brow.

out of his throat.

and pomes up, and all the soreness and an- |
guish has gone out of his limbs, “ W hy,” he |
sayd, “ I aw almost well, but I will make a
complete cure,” and he bows the seventh
time into the flood and he comes u p, and not |
80 much as a fester or a scale or an eruption |
as big as the head of a pin is to be seen on |
him. He steps out on the bank and says : |
“Is it possible #” And the attendants” look |
and say: “Is it possible ?” And as, with |
the health of an athlete, he bounds back into |
the chariot and drives on, there goes up from
all his attendants

A WILD “nuzza! nuzza!” '

Of course they go back to pay and thank |
the doctor. People ought always to pay the |
doctor. When they left the prophet’s house, |
they went off mad; they bave come back |
glad. People always think better of a min- |
ister after they are converted than they do
before conversion, Now we are to them an
intolerable nuisance because we tell them to f
do things that g0 against the grain; but
some of us have a great many letters from |
those who tell us that onee they were angry

|
|
|

strength and instractions and not on the |
Lord God, and that always makes mal prac-
tice, Come out, Elisha, and attend to your |
business, General Naaman and his retinue |
waited and waited and waited The fact |
was, Naaman had two diseases—pride and
leprosy ; and one was as hard to get rid of as |
the other. Elisha is hambling that General |
Naaman, so he sits quietly in hi§ house and
does not go out. After awhile, when Naa-
man, he thinks, is humbled, he Says to a ser-
vant: “Go out and tell GeneralNaamay to
bathe seven times in the river Jordan out
yonder five miles, and he will get entirely
well.” The message comes out, | “ What "
says the Commander-in-chief of the Assyrian
forces, his eye kindling with an' animation
which it had not shown for weeks, and his |
swollen fist clenched until the bloody ichor
issues from the cracks, and his swollen foot

gardless of pain,

“ What, Isin't he coming
out to see me ?

Why, I thosght certainly
he would come and utter some cabalistic
words over me, or make some enigmatical
passex over my wounds, Why, I don’t think
he knows who I am,

18 N'T HE COMING Ut ?

Why, when the Shunamite woman came to
him, he rushed out and cried ;: ‘Is it well
with thee? is it well with t»s e treat an un-
titléd woman like that and let me, a titled |
personage, sit here in my chariot and wait |
and wait? I won’t endure it any longer.
Charieteer, drive on! Wash in the Jordan !
Ha! ba! The slimy Jordan—the muddy
Jordan—the monotonous Jordan, I wouldn’t
be seen washing in such ariver as that. Why
we watered onr horses in a better river than
that on our way coming here. The beauti-
ful river, the jasper-paved river of Pharpar,
Besides that, we have in our o uutry another

:
|

afternoon, and you will find handreds of lit-
tle fingers pointing in the same direction, to-
ward Jesus Christ and toward heaven.

Years ago the astronomers calculated that
there must be a world hanging at a certain
point in the heavens, and’ a large prize was

world. The telescopes from the great ob-

at Nantucket, Mass., fashioned a telescope,
and looking through it, discovered that star, |
and won the prize, and the admiration of all
the astronomical world, that siood amazed at
her genius. And so it js often the case that
grown people cannot see the light, while

SOME LITTLE CHILD BEHOLDS THE STAR OF
. PARDON,

the star of hope, the star of consolation, the
star of Bethlehem, the morning star of Jesus.
“ Not many mighty men, not many wise men
are called ; but God hath chosen the weak
things of the world to confound the mighty ;
and base things, aud things that are pot, to
bring to nought things thag are.” O, do not
despise the prattle of little children when
they are speaking about God, Christ and hea-
ven. You see the way your child is pointing;
will you take that®pointing, or wait until, in |
the wrench of some awful bereavement, God !
shall lift that child w0 another world, and !
then it will beckon you upward ? Will you

take the pointing, or will you wait for the

beckoning ? Blessed be God that the little
Hebrew captive pomnted in the right direc

tion, Blessed be God for the saving ministry

of Ohristian children.

No wonder the advice of this little Hebre W

captive threw all Nuamuu"s mansion and Ben-
hadad’s palace ioto excitement. Good-by,
Naaman! With face scarified and ridged

and inflamed of the pestilence, and mded by

those who supported him on either side, he
staggers out to the chariot. Hold fast the
fiery coursers of the royal stable while the

poor sick man lifts his swollen feet and pain-
struck limbs into the vehicle. Bolster him

up with the pillows, and let him. take a lin-
gering look at his bright apartments, for per-

haps the Hebrew cuL»uw may be mistaken,
and the next time Naaman comes to that
place he may be a dead weight on the shoal-
ders of those who carry him—an expired
chieftain secking sepulture, amid the lamen-

tations of au adwmiring nation, (iood-b?'

Naaman! Let the charioteer drive gent

over the hills of Hermon, lest he jolt the in-
valid. Here goes the bravest man of all his
day, a captive of horrible disease, As the
ambulavce winds through the streets of Da-
mascus, the tears.and prayers of all the peo-
ple go after

|

y

THE WORLD-RENOWNED INVALID,

Perhaps yon have had an invalid go out from

our house on a health excursion. You know
i}ow the neighbors stood around and s'aid;

Ab, hewill yever come bagk sgain aliye”
0, it was a solemp mowment, I tell” you, when
the invalid bad departed and you went into
the room to make the bed and to remove the
medicine phials from the shelf, and to throw
open the shutters, so that the fresh air might
rash into the long-closed room. Good-by, Naa-
man! There is ouly one cheerful face look-
ing at him, and that is the face of the little
Hebrew captive, whq is sure he will get
cured, sud who is so glad she helped him.
As the chariot grinds out, and the escory of
mounted courtiers, and the mules laden with
sacks of gold acd silver and embroidered
suits of apparel went through the gates of

‘

Froderictog, Sept. 13, 1874,

piog, losthgonre, excruciating algers,

WW%RN mg on the lo_ug way, the hills

of Naphtali and Epbrain log do’srs gy_the

| some one shouid tell us Lo go and wash in the

Damascene river, Abana, with foliaged bank,
and torrent ever swift and ever clear, under
the flickering shadows of sycamore and olean-
der. Are not Abana and Pharpar, rivers of
Damascus, better than all the waters of Is-
rael ?

I suppose Naaman felt very much li.k('_w«- f
would feel, if by way of medieal prescription |

Davube or the Rhine, We would answer :
“Are not the Comnecticut and the Hudson
just as good ?” Or as an Englishman would
feel if he were told by way of medical pre-
scription he must go gnd wash in the Missis. |
pippi or the St. Lawrence. He would ery |
out : “Are not the Thames and the Shannon '
just as well #” The fact was that General
Naaman needed to learn what every English-
man and every American needs to learn— |
that when God tells yon to do a thing, you |
must go and do it, whether you understand
the reason or not, Ouge t.hiug 18 certain : un-
less General Naaman does as Elisha com-
mands him, he will dig of his swfal sickness.
And unless you do as Christ gommands you,
you will be seized upon by an everlasting
wasting away.

OBEY AND LIVE—DISOBEY AND DIE,

Thrilling, over-arching, under-girding, stu- |
pendous alternative ! 3 |

Well, General Naaman conld net stand the |
test. The charioteer gives a jerk to the right |
line until the bit snaps in the horse’s muulh.i
and the whirr of the wheels and the ﬁvi..; o
the dust show the indignatign of the great
gommander, “He turned and went away in
a rage.”! Bo people often noyw get mad at re-
ligion. They vituperate against ministers, |
agalust churches, against Christian x;eoplc.
One would think from their irate béhavior
that God had been studying how to annoy
and exasperate and demolish them. What
has he been doing ? Ouly try ing to care their
death-dealing leprosy. That is all. Yet they
whip up their horses, they dig in the spurs,
and they go away in a rage.

Do, afier all, it seems that this health ex-
cursion of General Naaman is a dead failare.
That little Hebrew captive might as well have
not told of the cure, and this long journey
might as well not have been taken,

POOR, SICK, DYING NAAMAN !

Are you going away in high dudgc(‘m and
worse than when you came? As his chariot
halts a moment, his servants clamber up into
it and coax him to do as the doctor said.
They say: “It's easy. If the doctor had
told you to walk for a mile on sharp spikes in
order to get rid of this awful disease, you
would have done it. Tt’s easy. Come, my
lord, just get down and wash in the Jordan,
You take a bath every day anyhow, and in
this climate it is 8o hot that it will. do you
good. Do it on our account, and for the sake
of the army you eommand, and for toe sgke
of ihe nation that admires you, ' Come, my
lord, just try this Jordauic bath” « Well,”
he says, “ to please you I wyl do as youn say.”
The retinue drive to the brink of the Jordan.
The horses paw and neigh to get in the stream
themselves and cool their hot.flanks, General
Naaman, assisted by his avtendants, givg
down out of the chariot and painiully comes
to the brink of the river and steps in until the
water comes to the ancle, and goes on deeper
until the water comes 10 the givdle, and now
standing so far down in the stream, just a

little inclination of the head will thoroughly
immerse him,

HE BOWS ONCE INTO THE FLOOD,
#ud comes up and whakes the water out of

| called us ifanatics or terrorists or '

| that two years ago,
) shall never ¢
| as that are preached.”

| well, The first was—he

| sinner, get down out of that,

| ride into the kingdom of God.

| But he had not only to get dowr ont of his

| tears of Chrsit and the sweat of Gethsema

l
at what we preached, bat afterward gladly |
received the Gospel at our handa, They once |
enemies ;
now they call us friends. Yonder is a man
—I speak a literal fact—who said that he |
would never come to church again. He said
He said: “ My family |
ome here again if such doctrines |
But he came again,
and his family came again. He isa Christian,
bhis wife a Christian, all hie children Chris-
tians, the whole household Christian, and 1
shall dwell with them in the house of the Lord
forever. Ouar undying coadjutors are those
who once heard the Gospel, and “ went away
in a rage.”

Now, my hearer, you notice that this Gen- |
eral Naaman did two things in order

Lo get
got out of his chariot.
He mighkt have staved there with his swollen
feet on the stuffed ottoman, seated on that |
embroidered cushion, until his last gasp, he |
would never have got any rehief. He had to
get down aut of his chariot, And you have |
got to |

GET DOWN OUT OF THE CHARIOT

of your pride if you ever become a Christian.
[ou cannot drive up to the Cross with a
coach and four, and be saved among all the
spangles. You seem to think that the Lord |
8. o0ing to hpg camnliment ad hv vonr comine. |
We all come |
We expect to|
Never, until |
we get down on our knees will we find merey, |
The Lord has unborsed us, uncharioted us.
Get down out of your pride. Get down out
of your self righteousness and your hyper-
criticism, We have all got to do that. That

in the same haughty way,

knees. It 18 our infernal pride that keeps us
from getting rid of the leprosy. Dear Lord, |
what have we to be proud of ? Proud of our
scales? Proud of our patridity ¥ Proud of |
this killing infection ? Bring us down at !
Thy feet, weeping, praying, penitent, believ- |
ing suppliants, '
*“ For sinners, Lord, Thou camest to bleed,

And I'm a sinner vile indeed ;

Lord, 1 believe 'l.h_\ grace is free,

O, maguify that grace in me."”

!
|
!

chariot, He bad tc wash. *0,” you say,
“I am very careful with my ablutions, Every |
Jay 1 plunge into a bright aud beauatital :
bath,” Ah, my heaver, there s a flood bright-

er than Croton or l{idb'('wm)d. It is the flood
that breaks from the granite of the eternal
hills. It is the flood ot pardon and peace

.'Klld
life and heaven.

That flood started in the

ne, i
and rolled on, accumulating flood, until all
earth and heaven could bathe in it. Z cha-
riah called it the * fountain open for sin and }
uncleanness.” William Cowper oalled it the
“ Fountam filled with blood.” Your fathers
and mothers washed all thewr sins and sor-
rows away in that fountain, 0, my hearer,
do you not Lo-d:sy feel like wuxling into it ¥

WADE DOWN NOW INTO THIS GLORIOUS FLOOD,

deeper, deeper, deeper. Plauge once, twice,
thrice, four times, five times, six times, seven |

times. It will take as much as that to cure
your soul. O wash, wash, wash, aud be
clean. |

l subnosy there was a great tigie when
General Naaman got haok to Damascus, The
chariateers did not have to drive slowly any
longer, lest they jolt the invalid ; but as the
horses dashed through the streets of Damas.
cue, I think the people rushed ont to hail back
their chieftain., Naaman's wife hardly re-
cognized her husband ; he was 8o wonderfally
changeé she had to look at him two or three
times before she made out that it was her re-
stored hugband. And the little captive maid,
she rushed out, clapping her hands, and
shouting : |

i

!

“DID HE CURE YOU? DpID HE CURE YoUu ?”

The music woke up the palace, and the tapes-
try of the windows was drawn away that the
multitude outside might mingle with the
princely mirth ioside, and the fact went up
and down the dance, and all the streets of
Damasgus thas pight echoed and re-echoed |
with the news: “Naapwan's cured! Naa
man's cured I”  But a gladder time than it |
would be in Brooklyn or wherever this ser- |
mon shall be read, if the sou! should geu |
cured of its leprosy.  The swiltest white
horse hitched to the King's chariot would |
rush the news into the eteinal eity. Our |
loved ones before the throne would welcome |
the glad tidings. Your children on earth, !
with more emotion than the little Hebrew !
captive, would notice the ¢hange in your look |
and the chaunge in your manuer, and would !
put their arms aroand your neok, and say:
* Mother, I guess you must bave hecome a |
Christian. Father, I think you have got rid |

of the leprosy.” O Lord God of Elisha, haye |
mercy on us !

0 © & G —

Sin is to be overcome, not. ¥¢0 much by
maintaining s direct opposition to it, as by
caltivating opposite principles. Would you
kill the weeds in your garden, plant it with
good seed ; if the ground be well ocoupied,
there will be less need of the labgr of the
hoe. If a man wished to quench fire, he
might fight it with his hands il ke was barng
Lo SQch; the only way is to apply an oppo-
site element,

'

R W I S VY ot s

| the seed has beewn lod

| son of the power that

{a modest social

| a sincere Christian,

evening’s entertainment. |t

| shot up in occasional bright darts of flame,

| or candles, and now
ilhv rest
is the journey we have got to make on mu"‘l:u'knms;
|
l

| dancing on the w all, coming and

| witches and their doings,

| wonderfal ~h:1|u 8

f told of

{that lay in horses

| up to the judgment with all my eriwes upon

THOUGHTLESS TALK BEFOR

| unintentionally, grave injury is done to young
{ children by the careless talk of parents and
teachers.
will not notice what is said in ther
| either because it is not addressed

|them. Thisis a serious error, from which
He bows the fifth time into the flood | : i ‘o .
S - y { we would be saved, if we attended to the
mes » hoarseness has 8 | : ; gt
ana yymes up, and ltlh(b“oqrmtguqihai %;":(‘ [ Wise teaching of the homely old proverb :
e bows e sixth time e

“ Little pitchers have big ears,”

Séem Lo escape the notice of children, and
which perbaps do in reality fail to arrest
their attention at the time, it is astonishing

S
how rauch they hear, and how quickly and

largely they appropriate what is said or done |
And the danger lies in the fact | g TR i -
that this happens so si ently and impercepti- | '8 S0 wonderfal a thing
bly. The child may give no sign that it has | ('I"“‘h.c'i’“t the
learned aught whether for good or evil ; but | 0 believe the good iR
| to doubt, and to ask how it

before them.

ged none the less surely

| in its mind, to bring forth fruit, in due time,

after its kind.
words or actions upon the miunds of the very |

the impressions that are made upon them by |

. g L4 | breaks his hes
what we estimate as trivial things, we would | Preaks bis heart,

guard our speech and action far more jealous-
ly than we are wont to do ; and from our ob-
impressions for evil, we would derive the les- |
may reside in little |
things for good as well.
The writer weil remembers a circumstance |
which happened when he was a little lad of |
seven or eight winters, and which for manvy
years exerted an injurious influence
bim, darkening and rendering very
many hours of his young life,
wise ; : .
The superintendent and

upon |
unbappy
It was in this

teachers of the |

nate groups of the children, once a month, at |
the house of one or other of their number, to |
consider the interests of the kchool, and to |
promote the more familiar acquaintance of |

teachers and pupils, and the growth of kindly | Lake Saloon is #”

feelings among them through the medium of |
entertainment. The writer |
has a very agreeable recollection of many |
bappy evenings spent in this manner, and of |
many good and useful lessons that were im- |
printed on his callow mind at those delight- |
ful gatherings. On one evening, however,
he learned a very different lesson, which
made au impression that he was unable to |
shake off for many years,

The meeting on the
speak, was held
tendent

!
evening of which I .
at the house of the guperin-

» & polished, courteous gentleman and |
Being a little fellow I |

|
was brought very early by a domestic, and |
!

| was taken into the parlor, ‘whither the ladies |

of the family

one '.l"ll')u"‘~

had gathered with several of
wha had Smudoay '

|
|
1 pawle ¥ !
was hefore the

haay

era of close stoyes, and we all sat around a

fire that glowed in a huge grate, with bits of |
Liverpool coal thrown on the top, which now

Jdghting up the room in the absence of gas

of the Hl):tl'[lllt‘lll in vnmpurzsli\'v
.

I recollect that as I sat on a little
near the hearthstone, watching the shadows |

the risig and falling of the flame in the |
grate, one of the ladies began talking about '
the Witch of l‘llhlul‘;
fore eve ry
..[.,,-yh L

teacher present bhad told sowe |

upon the belief in !

\ring popuiar

ed were |
converted by the

and pitchers without handles, and the like.
Another related the belief that prevailed
among the colored people that witches gath- |
ered mightly on the draw of the bridge that |
spanned the river hard by, where they held |

carousal at the hLour of midnight ana pre- |
veuied passengers from passing. Tales were |

witches who were transiormed nto

]

|

cats, of witches that travelled through the ‘
air on broomatic ks, of spells that were used !
to defeat the power of witohes, of the virtue |
hoes, and there was a run- |

nug gonversation about the **
bewitochments, and magicians,
and uncanny

and soreerers,
things in general,
of these good l"")['l" believed
and I have no doubt that the st
cited were told t

Not cne l’

W witches;

superstition of the i |
an incitement to efforts lurlhvirvn'l;‘..lunnvul.
Bat this was nothing to the open-eyed, fasci- |
nated, and thoroyghly frightened child that

vowed in the chimney corner, He ‘
stood nothing of the antidote and devoured |
the bane. 1 appropiiated the whole reper- |
tory of protematural lore that was laid be- ‘
fore me, and mny ears absorbed every word |
that t'clrbl'm(wl the (]niugs of the fearful be- :
ing¢ who were in league with the Evil Oge, |
Of all that passed during the remaindes of |
the evening, not a vestige remains in my

under- |

mind; only this conversation is indelibly im- |
pressed upon i, though nearly fifty
bave siuce intervened. But I do remember, |
vividly remember, the timorous shrinking
with which T went to bed thas night, the |
bervous fear of shadows on the wall, and the

dread of darkness that oppressed me for

years |

many childish years, and the orop of wild |

fancies that my youthful brain conjured up

wherewith to torture and affright me through |
many long and dreary nights, as the result of |

the thoughtless talk indulged in by elders in

my presence, on that, to me, eventful evening. |

[ —p ¢ ¢ b — —

THE STORY OF BARABBRAS

I have often thought whas a night Barab-
bas must bav
Christ was crucified,
he says to himself: “ To-morraw
morrow ! And |
They will
people ; they will drive nails through my

only to-

bars of iron; and in that awful torture |

shall die before this time lo-morrow, and ga

me,”

Maybe they lot his mother come to see him
opee more before dark.

for the last time. He couldn’t sleep at all
that night, He could hear somebody ham-
mering s the prison yard, and knew they
must tc making the cross. He would start
up, every now and then, thivking he heard
the footsteps of the officors coming for him,.
At last the light of tho morning looks in
through the bars of his prison,
“Taday-=this very day—they will open
that door and lead me away to be erucified !”

E CHILDREN. | iron door. He he
Very often, all unconsciously and certainly | i" the rusty lock.
¢ > | there are the soldier
Death,
after death, what will there be
'rh(' nm('t‘l‘

| *“ Barabbas, you are free!”
He bears the strange words, bat they make
or uninteresting to | Yery llll.lu impression on hi,

. dead with fear and horror,

It is assumed that the littie ones |
presence, |

to them |
| directly, or because it is above their compre-

; h « | hension or is unaitractive
restored in thick locks again all over the S

ipent just before the day when |

lwpl' !

news doesn’t

| .in»nmmg

thinks it is a foolish fancy.
He stands g
Notwithstanding the many things that the soldiers, and the

Editor and Proprietor.

horrible death

Whole No. 11

now !

then ?
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ars them turning the key
The door swings open
. Good-bye 1o life and

»

—and

of the guard speaks to him :—

reach him,

He is 80 near
that the good
He hears it, but

He is asleep, and
azing a moment at
'n he comes to himself.

| “Don’t laugh at me! don’t make sport of
|

tear my soul

|
|

me ! take nie away and ¢

Again the officer speaks :
Here—the door is open
Now he begins to take

in pieces,

rucify me; but don’t

“ You are free!
y 8o out; go home,”
in the truth ; bat it
to gel out of the
Roman law, that he is afraid
And so he begins
came,

They tell him that Pilate has promised the

If it were in our power to | .lv\l\:'thluurvh:asc “l' «;uv
. : . ar § ) TWR .
weigh the influences of our most thoughtless | 374 tha "o Jews hiad ¢

v one Jesus of Nazareth,
young, or if we could trace to their resnlts | %0 be crucified

Now the poor man begins to

weep.

1a8 seen him do some of his miracles, H

| in the crowd picking
: . , . | the five thous |
servation of the power of these influences or

“ What !

and hungry people,

prisoner that day;
hosen him instead of
who was condemned

This

He knows this Jesus, He

e was

pockets, when Jesus fed

that just man to die—and I, a
thief, a highwayman, a murdere

: ‘ r, to go free!”
| And, in the midst of

his joy at his own re-

lease, his heart breaks at the thought that
1is life is saved at such a cost,

Sinuer, this is the gospel,
you—*The just for the
ruised for our

"

we are h(‘:tll'n]
Come you

chains of s,
| Jesus died for v
7 . ) Jesus
Sanday-school to which he was then attached N ut k .“l“".l“ d for you.
. <o g . . hres nee ;
were 1n the habit of assembling, with alter- | PFeakin patience;

—D. L. “[v_)ﬂvl‘//.

out of prison;

Christ died for
for t unjust,”—* He was
iniquities, and by his stripes

throw off the

You were justly condemnued,

— . —

Let your heart
weep tears of love and joy,

GRAPHIC TEMPERANCE SERMON.

please tell me where the Silver

“ Will you

man walking along

day evening,

She was meanly clad, and h
haggard from want and sorrow ;

| were set with
and then a tremor ran ove

from banger,

| or womanly timidit

tured.

She was not

man thought,

her to some des)
So he

nature.

tollowed at a little distance

of it.
She passed

get through her task, or
gimior moad  Wesstns
the gentleman” who “had
near, and heard

phrases of

asked a woman of a gentle-
Jefferson street last Tues-

er face was
but her lips

determination, though now
r them, whether

or grief, or physical weakness,

¥, could only be conjec-

going after drink, the gentle-

Despair had evidently nerved
erate course, repulsive to her
kindly pointed the way, and
L0 see what came

oun hurriedly, as if anxious to

get work are glad to accept any

home penniiess and  drunk !
was not a crumb of bread in the
Oune told a legend ' famishing little one
of a family the feathers in whose h .

going with | had drawn his pittanee a day or

and in the reoklessness of d
the Leartless selfishness of g
and it was oot long be. | he had spent it all in a sal

urged by some pres-
tnn:vwcd her «i}'ew
revealed one of the saddest
the accursed !i‘{uur traffic —butg
one, alas ! too common in this
erned city of ours,

Her hushsad

mouldered down leaving | the rest of his ¢

wages,

whiskey-gov-

8a working man, and like
lass, can make a
| scanty provision for his famil
’ general depression, whe
stool | country are prostrate,

¢ best but
Y At this time of
o the industries of the
and the few who can

He

two before,

appease their piteous cries for food! 8

agency af witches into | he would give her
such as bowls, and saucers | had spent at his
| her children ?

heart of flint,
and attitude

esperation, or in
. debased appetite,
oon, and been sent
And now there
house for the
8, and she was unable to

urely

a little of what her husband
bar, to satisfy the hunger of

It was an appeal to move a
and the mute anguish in look

was as eloquent as the sad, sad

story that fell .u broken sentences from her
trembling lips.

’[rl' ‘[;, //(/l" /I!(://Au,ul /ul‘ I;Iv‘f .’

(’, (;1)(]:
wrath ! Al

times they are also past
For a moment the

startled eyes
There was no

evil l'\v,“ and | been strung to uld\:ul‘
| eruelly shatte
ot tears she turned

Whither ?

ories they re. | ishing children ?
ta ilustrate thee credality and | in whose murky ti
gunorant, and, perbaps, as | has found rest?

former, who
of the soul

wretchedness

where were the lightnir,

Il" - " =
Iy ways are ja:

into
merey there

gs o

f Thy

st—but some-
finding out.
womaa gazed with wild,
a |uucking face before her,
! Her nerves had
but ber last hope was

red, and bursting into an agony

and fled from the place.
To her desolate home and fam-
or to the dark, rolling river
de so much of human misery
If the latter, who is
| sible for the drowning of that body ?

res pon-

If the

18 responsible for the drowning

in the flood of pri\'ation an

and

the bowl !
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A RABBIT CHASE.

More than sixty
New Eugland parish, three
| agreement every Sunday
| ed together to church,
prenticed to a cabinet-maker
i another w
| tween these two durin

Christian

One,

of religion was warmly diseu

however, remained firm in his own

tions,
It chanced

2 » . .
| in the hay-field! looking
were mowing.

| The young

must die on the cross. | In the appare
wang me up before & orowd of | er of that reli

|

!

| his campanio

The lad, however,
| eripple for life,
| learuing a trade, |
Perhaps he had « | entered the min
wife and children, and they came to see him !

years a

of a rabbit,

4 Where argume
bands and feet ; they will break my legs with | ence, the live

| known and much loved

| Choctaws, the Rev, Cyrus
| The converted companion
l distinguished Dr.

The trath of this sto
& son of one the

Walker, of Bridgewater, Mass,

desolation and
hopes that swept over that miserable h
Answer, ve who deal out
damnation of

——————————

ssed.

blasted

ome ?

the slow but sure

years ago, in & retired
youths met by
morning, and walk-
who was ap-
y Was an earnest
as a skeptic; and be-
g the walk, the subject

Each,

convie-

oue day that the apprentice was

L - preached success. He
i irom that presence a converted soul.
!

Conn,

is voushed for by

®

Pretty - soon he hears them comi
mistake this tim¢. They are an

— S— .

i ——

..

at the men as they
Suddenly a rabbit started w

among the mowers, who threw down their
scylhes and gave chase.
| in the pursuit, and carried away
| eltement, he unwarly se
| of the sharp scythes,
called ‘or, but such
from the severed arteries, that the
As the sun goes down, | gave uo hope of recovery,
skeptic called on his companion.
oily dyiog lad he saw the pow-
gion he had so often attacked.
ot had failed, the calm confid-
ly hope and the dyin

The lad too, joined
by the éx-
t his bare heel on one

Help was immediately
was the loss of blood

surgeon

joy of
went

recovered, but was a
Giviog up the bt of
e pursabd ammtnd »
istry, and became the woﬂ-
missionary to the
Kingsbury, D. D,
became the no less

Joel Hawes, for so many
preacher in Hartford,
glorious lives datin

Two

g from the chance russing
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