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Special Notice.

(ALBION HOUSE,

FREDERICTON N. B.

Qcxober, ARTO.

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE

ESPECTFULLY draw the attention of their friends
and the public to their very large and Beautiful
8tock of

STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODS.

Imported direct frem the EUROPEAN MARKETS
for the

FALL AND WINTER TRADE,
which for EXCELLENCE, QUANTITY and LOW PRICES
cannot be surpsassed by any bouse in the
trade. The whole Importation is
now ready for inspection,
comprising in part
as follows :

DRESS GOODS,

PLAIN AND FANCY.

Black Goods,

IN GRPAT VARIEYTY,
WINTER SHAWLS AND SACQUES.

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS,
GLOVES, VELVETS,

RIBBONS, FLOWERS,

Flannels,

IN ALL COLOURES.

BCOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS.

WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS,

ontagh, &c. Prints,
Grey & While Cottons, Tuckings,
OSNABRUGS, &ec.y &ec.y &o.

BROWN & WHITE COTTON DUCK,
COTTON BATTING, de.
Silk Ties, Lace and Muslin Frillings, &c.

ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRICKS,

MILLER & EDGECOMBE.

oct 22

NEW GOODS.

THOMAS . LOGAN

Has received and now opened

CARPETINGS

il
BRUSSELS,
TAPESTRY,
KIDDERMINSTER,

DUTCH AND HEMP.

Hearth Rugs & Door Mats.

A large assortment of

GILT CORNICES,

FLOOR OIL-CLOTHD

from 1 to 8 yards wide.

LACE CURTAINS

LAMBREQUINS.

| often T held him tight, and whispered to him |

Che Ju

telligencer,

J . | boy sickened betore my eyes I got drunk. |

. & G " wvan. | When this boy died I was drank. When my |
TEMPERANCEG‘&?;;%SUF THE EVAN- | boy was buried, T was lying in the Tombs, |

| drunk. J served the devil fifteen years, for 1
BY MARY LOWE DICKSON. | began when a youth of eighteen, and all that |
Not the least important phase of the evan- | precious time is lost ont of my lufe. Ouly ;
gelization ‘movement is its relation to the | God could bave helped me; only God can
temperance work., The most zcalous laborers | keep me ; but he does keep me, and I bhave
in this cause seem to be realizing the fact| faith to believe he will.”
that Christians make temperance men, but| Jerry Macaulay is always ready with his
that temperance does not always make Chris- | word of encouragement to those who fear
tiau"men. ‘That temperance, which is a|they shall not “ hold out.™ Three years ago
stream of whinsh Christ is the source,~—that is | found him under the terrible leprosy of drink,
one of the branches of which Christ is the | tainted through and throngh with its poison,
vine,—is the temperance that strikes deep, | For twenty years no oue had spoken anything
and holds on to the life, with restraining and | to him of Christ ; but God did not forsake
vivifying power. The uselessness of tying | him, and vow, he said, He had given him
the trembling hands with some straw of reso- | (hrist, and a new body, and a new soul, and
lutions, or green withe of pledges, when the | new friends, and a new atmospbere, and a
soul is still rioting among the tombs, is ap- | new word to speak, and a new song to sing.
parent. No man can bind him on whom the | He was giving his life to the work of saving
touch of devils is already strong. It is of | men, and for three weeks past had been lis-
little use to dash one powsoned cup from | tening constantly to the experience of those
fevered lips, it there is no cooling drop to be | already saved ; so he had only come to bind
offered in its stead for the burning fiery fur- | his little sheaf around the other sheaves.
nace within, in whick the soul shrivels unless| No one whe has seen the home and the
God sends some angel to keep it scathless in | work in which this man is engaged in Water
the midst of consuming fires, Temperance | street, can doubt the power of the faith that
alone is only a ragged substitute for the robes | has litted him out of the pit, and planted his
that are pui on him who sits “ clothed, and in | feet so firmly on the Rock of Ages, that bhe
his right mind ” at Jesus' feet, | can reach down into the waves that throw
Of all this we could ask no more distinet | their wrecks at his teet, and draw up many a
testimony than the utterances that come up, | poor struggler to a place of secarity and re-
week after week, from the lips that bave | pose. It is sad to know that not men alone
found, in place of the poisoned cup, the river | fall ander this fearful habit. Mothers send
of the water of life, the drink that shall be|in many requests for their sons ; bat now and
“in them a well of water, sprivging up” to | then some burdened heart sends ap its cory
everlasting life. They tell their story very | “ for a daughter,” on whose life lies the sha-
falteringly sometimes, with no charm of ut-| dow of this sin. Mr, Sankey told us yester-
terance or/beauty of pharaseology ; but they | day (Friday morning) of a young girl con-
tell it from-full hearts, and it goes freighted | verted some weeks ago, who ever since, day |
with such solemn sigoificance that it uses any | after day, had been bringing to the meetings |
medinm, and reaches other hearts with speed | an elderly, fine-looking woman, who could not |
and power. They bring universally the same | break the habit that was destroying her. |
statement—that they could not save them-|The old lady had not been brounght to a final |
selves by any power within ; that no outward | surrender of her sin, but the craving seemed |
bulwarks could bold them up ; but that God | less while she listened to the singing, and so |
has helped them, Jesus has saved them, the | the child went afier her every day, and by |
Holy Spirit has taught them. Rev. Dr. Hall | this means succeeded in keeping her beyond
remarked one morming that God “ couldn t | the reach ot temptation. One night the girl |
trust his people with what they call sucecess, | was missing, but the old woman was there in
until he bad seen them humbled at the foot | her place in the inquiry room. “Why do
of the cross. They would be sure, il the | you come to-night ¥” was asked, for her nsnal
blessing came before they were ready for it, | answer was that she came to please her litule |
to take the glory to themselves.” Not so | friend, and she said, “ O, it belps me 4o re-
these poor druukards, They know very well | sist ! I would come now if 1 had always to
where lies the power to save. Wihat a thrill | come aloue.”
ran through the throng that Friday morning, A clergyman presest said he found a poor,
when a poor man rose to teli of his deliver- | dirty, ragged boy in the inquiry room, who
ance from the habit of opinm-cating ! He | said he dravk * because he was so hungry,
was pale after the battle, which ‘had lasted | and the liquor seemed to stop the pain.” A
nany terrible days and nights ; but it was a | few days later, ay he was entering the cellar
pallor that a victor might wear under a laurel | where this boy had been sent to work, he
crown. He certainly did not look like what the | heard a clear voice singing, * There is a gate
journals termed him, “ one of Moody’s mani- | that stands ajar,” and as the boy sang on,
acs.” His madness was passed, and very lit- ) “ O depth of merey ! ean it be
te trace of it lefy, considering it bad been of | That gate was left ajar tor me §” ’
eight years’ continuance. He was in no dan- | o thought of Christ, who, coming down |
ger of ascribing his victory to any but the | {00 the Mount of 'I'r:mstigumli‘m,Ll\xrnu-l to |
power of *“ Christ Lo save to the utlorln.l)-j(-" | heal the poor, writhing boy at his feet; and
He had been healed by the Great Physician, | he warned his hearers against going up them- |
who, Mr. Moody says, “ never lost a case once | ot
fairly ecomnitted to him,” He bad been as
really lost as the man possessed with devils,
who wandered among the tombs. He testi-

selves into some sweet atinosphere of contem- |
plation, and waiting there for some ecelestial |
vision, till they overlooked God’'s suffering |

: : children who lie all along the daily path ”“i
fied that the awful appetite had been cast out, | so1f.denial and prayer. Sarely, never was
and Christ in its place dwelt and reigned 1o | opportunity so great, never was access 8o
bis beart, I could not help .l"'““"“’f-f the | sasy, to those who need spiritual help as now. |
story sent a corresponding thrill throagh a| gyen the litile children find their work. Mr. |
great company above as well as through the | 34 ,key found one night in the inquiry room |
listening throng below, “ seeing we are com- | 3 may who told him amid his sobs that his
passed about with sg great a cloud of Wit-|jjiile boy had sung the hymus so often and
nesses.” : 0 sweetly in their home that he could not gev |
This eame ‘day a voung man came before | yho echoes out of his heart. It was a miser- |
the people, and told his story 1o an easy,!ghle home at best. This boy was the only |
graceful way,asif the telling it were his (.M"t,‘; bright spot iu the father's li‘e, and he had re
delight. “[ cwumot say I koow the heights i | 41ized that né father was not happy, and
abstinence or the depths of the degradation | soked him why he did not learn to love Jesus ? |
of intemperanee,” he said, b‘“{l have stop- | And so he haa come, led by a little ehild, and |
ped at nll the intermediate stations. 1 was | aiked to be taught, |
reared by Christian parvents, instsacted by | 1y is peedless to multiply incidents, thoagh |
faithful teachers, bad everything Lo belp me | j, might be done inde lilAliu‘l‘\' While the|
up; but T went steadily down. I tried every | uok moves on, producing such results,
form of pledge, every mannér of help that | Christian bands can hardly fail to uphold it,
could reach from the outside in. 1 -l{‘l ROt | op Christian hegrts to ;,;'n{- it the fullest sanc- |
realize that my help wast come to the inside, | 1ion of their presence and their prayers,— N
and work thenve out, Frightened one time | s 4duocate.
by the fear of delirium tremens, I vowed a
Vow Lo tod to ive ap drink it he W«';A: 1]
spare’ my life till morping. The moruing ‘
found me living, but | bad no power to keep |
my yow. I camg one evening to the meetiny |

et & & I —
CHARACTER OF FUI'URE CONVERTS.
BY REV., AS5A BULLARD,

The time of the world’s conversion depends

ard of persynal consecration to God, seen n

schools wogld become the spiritual birth-
places of thousands and thousands of pre-
cious youth | Then, no youth could be en-
couraged by the example of bis teacher to
think himéell a Christian uuless he were dis-
posed and ippelled 10 engrge with all his
heart and stigngth in personal labors for the
falvation of pthers, Think of a Church of
two or three hyndred members like Harlan
Page! Wha a moral power such a Church
would be abl to wield against the kingdom
of darkness § Think of the power of the
whole Churelj of Christ on earth, were all her
members like jhat eminent Christian! Through
the instrumegtdlity of such ag almost omni-
potent influetice, how would the period of the
world’s convérsion roll on, and deaw nearer
and nearer like the fast rising light of the
morning ! And we shall all be held answer-
able av the julgment for all we can do in our
labors among the young to raise up such a
Church. Let every one, then, resolve that if
the Church of the future be not such an one, it
shall not be attributed to his waut of fidelity.

el
o

SPEAK EVIL OF NO MAN.

The Christian Weekiy says: What is meant
by “Speak evil of no man™? Certainly 1t is
pot meant Lhat we are never 1o speak of any
taalt or sin of any person to amother, even
with the added qualitication, * in his absence.”
May not the {ather and mother talk of their
children’s faults ope with another? May I
not go before the grand jury snd testity to
the crime I have witnessed ? Mgy I not speak |
Lo my pastor of the faults of one fmy fellows E
in the church for his correctiou, or for the
better preservation of the church itself from
scandal or corruption? May [ pot tell an in-
qgirver the true character of a disgharged ser- i
vant or clerk? Christ spoke evil of Herod |
when he said to the Pharisees, #Go tell that
fox.” Paal spokeevil of Demapmnd Hymen- |
eus and Philetus, in their absep@e, when he
wrote to Timothy. We mustjlise common |
sense in the interpretation of Sgripture, even |
if some eminent 1hterpretcrn do somcliuu«.-i
(]Flwll.-c with it. !

There is no absolute rule for determining |
what evil-speaking 8 unchristism, The Chris- |
tian cannot live by rules. “ Why, as though ;

!

living in the world, are ye sulgect to ordin-
ances ?. ..... If ye be risen with Christ set |
your affections on things abgve.” Out of |
the abundance of the heart the mouth speak- '
eth, and no rule will regulatg the tongue it
the heart is not pure. If the reservoir 1s fall
of pure water then pure water will run from
the fauncet. A filver is a poor contrivance at
the best. There is only owve Christian rule
~—love. The veriest scandalmouger that ever |
set » village by the ears did not retail the
faults and follies of her own children. 1f we
love our neighbor as ourselves our hps will
speak no nvedless evil.

Bat if one must have a rule we know no |
better one than this: Never speak behind a|
man’s back what you are unwilling to repeat |
before his face., It would cut a great deal of |
conversation short, but society would be no |
worse for the golden silence,

S — !

NO TINE. ’

“I cannot help it ! If you would give me

| one more day in a week, or even one more hour |

in a day, I might become religious enough to
please you; but as it 18 Lam really veo busy.” |
The speaker was a youpg man with a bright |

| eolor in his face, and smiles on his lips and in |

his eyes, He looked the p'lt'llll'«‘ of health and
strength, and no one, glancing at him, would
have doubted but that along and bright future
lay before him. So thought the friend whose
mild plea had brought forth the above an-
swer.

“Too busy, are yon, Kelmarsh?’ said the
latter; are you sure ?”

“If you only knew what I have to do you
would not ask me if I were sure,” was the re-
ply; “My work so thoroughly exhausts me

that I am not able to undertake anything

fresh,”
“ But this vhing is of paramount import- |
ance, Youn shonld seek first the kingdom of

will be added.”

“That is vot quite worldly wisdom, 1
think I am quite right in making the most of
my present chances, I am young and strong

with lifé before me, and I mean to get as
[ much out of it as possible, There is plenty

‘ God and bis righteousness, and all other things |
i

!
|
!
|
!

| reflected in the silver. DBeautiful figure !

“1 am obliged to find time to die,” he |t

that I would be a better man.  Yet when this | all our teachers as he exhibited, our Sabbath- | said. ™

”

“That is what he keeps saying,” remarked | |
his mother through her tears. |

“But you ¢an also find time to trust in |t
Jesus,” said his {riend; but Kelmarsh took no ||
notice,

“ He doesnot hear you sir,

He has been | heavenly Father for bestowing upon her so

Whole No. 1161.

AT THE DOOR.

It 18 not far off] as you think; it is near, at

the door. In such an hour as you thick not,
. ‘ Jeath will enter and the curts 1

0 H)lil't‘\\ ll}"ll !'.(‘ min ] of an nter \Ull\_: l e 1 ebie . l he Oariaia “l“ ,3“ .nl).

old. | on your life. It it were many yvears off it

> | would still be npear; for years are only mo-

ments, and they fly so fast that seventy years

o make confidents of those who will influence
t wrongly. You will help to shut out the
ome peace and happiness from your child’s
ite, ** A Sabbath-school teacner was trying

ittle girl, between six and seven years
hedebt of gratitude due from her to her

- : are gone ere we are aware ’ are

like that so boug. It is no use to speak to|good and kind a parent, whom everybody i ’l" t( - Q ol l. l o “h i r“' kel "1
. | . “ | most of us thar d age. Many ;

him,” | loved ; the teacher was astounded with the | & o s than o Age any of us wil

Mr. Smith felt that he could not. give up all | ¢

hope. He stayed with his old scholar as long | with her soft blue eyes, she replied, ¢ Father

as possilwe, and was grieved to see that there f
was no prgbability of recovery. |
“Surely he will make some sign before he |
goes. If | could ouly hear him pray, I should |
be more satisfied,” he said. |
Bat be did not get what he wanted. The |
young man passed away without regaining |
conscigusness, Very sorrowful tears were
shed over him of whom they had so little hope. | e
“Ifonly he bad taken time to prepare, how |
differént it might have been # said his friend | 1

4
a

: ; was the trial of their faith, but the promises
Is it not a lesson to 21 ?  Be readv for the | : - ’ |

time 8 short.—New York Christian World. | ll‘

.

THE REFINER OF SILVER,

never speaks kindly to me.””

of his life,” His early conversion, and his

hild’s answer, looking her full in the face, | Bever be gl.'l“'l\]rl"‘ or lean on .”W -“aﬂ‘ of
age. It is nearer than our victories; our

most cherished aspirations will be in the be-
yond, when the Angel of Death stops our
neart-beats, It is nearer than most of the
things we fear; nearerthan insolvency, heart.
break n]'ll\']'('&\\'”ll'lll, \\'\‘ shall not bury
the puny child, the broken mother, the re-
vered father. It has been from the beginning
—the strong ruan swiltly; the weak survive
| the “rawny limbed. It is nearer than fame,

en of parental desire and the eubject of fre- | wealth, ease, or happiness. You are chasing
uent and earnest prayer. Long and severe | one or all of them in breathless baste. The
fleetest of runners will reach you ere you
reach them. Nothing, considering its place

—_———e———
A MOTHER'S VOICE IN PRAYER.
BY REV., ASA BULLARD,
D —— was, from his birth, * lent unto the

“

,ord,” to minister in ris temple * all the days

reparations for the saered office;, was the bur-

f the God of Abraham kvlit them from des-

air, in your life, is quite so near to you as Death
At an early age D—— entered college. | is while you read these words.
Juring the first part of his course, bis atten- When Death is at the door and you know

Some time since a few ladies, met together | tion was frequently turned to the subject of | that he 1s there, yon are wont to be sober.

in Dublin to read the Scriptures and make | P
them the subject of conversation, were read- | !¢
illq the third <'|.:‘.!»Itl' of Malachi. Oue of | I*
the ladies gave it as her nlvini“n that the
“ Fuller's soap,” and the refiner of silver,”
were Lthe same image, both intended to con-
vey the same view of the sanctifying influ-| b
eute of the Grace of Christ; while another
observed there is something remarkable in
the expression in the third verse : * And he
shall s¢¢ as a refiner and puritier of silver.”
'”h-)' :lgl‘l'ml that 1>->~‘~XM_\‘ it might be so0:

»

a

o

thoughts respecting the religion in which he

ls'l‘ till as l(ll;f‘.
tem ol illﬁ(lv x'j,
religion, that lcaves the feelings ot the nata-

ersonal religion. But the serious impress- | Your face had the look of eternity when your
beloved received the unbidden guest. Shall
you not make ready for him when he is com-
ing for you ? De sober. Gird up your loins,
Make ready your affuirs, Live by the day,
Death is at the door. You need not wait for
ad been educated, now and then were sug- | him; he never kept any one waiting. He has
ested to his miud. These he began to cher- | sarprised all that are with him, and he will
surprise you, There is no wit, or learniag, or
skill that can guess his hour, Nothing 1s safe
| but being ready, always ready. You are soon
Chis he founl perfect- | 1o take a long jourmey. Pack your trunk, ar-

mn of those seasons gradually wore away,
aving him, each time, apparently farther
nd tarther from the kingdom of heaven, His
1ind became restless and aneasy., Sceptical

had bdilt up a little sys-
-2 system ol A/)l.\'/,[«:,/.//»[r

al heart nndisturbed,

and one of the ladies pl'ulm-ml to call on ally cong mial to his own state of mind. v“\' | range your business, commend )‘wurst'lf to
silversmith and report to them what he said | searched the ptures daily, that he might | God. How strangely you are behaving.
on the subject. She went accordingly, and | defend the views he was endeavouring to em- | Were it any other journey you would have
without telling the object of her errand, heg- | brace. Buat every time he sat down to this | been ready yesterday; for this one you will
ged to know the process of refining snn:r“ work, he found wmany things entirely opposed | be making no preparation to-morrow. Shake

which he fully deseribed to her. * Bat
she said, * \
ing is going on 7"’

*Oh, yes, madam,”’ re- |

: : ! | | ] 5
plied the silver-smith, “ I must sit with my | while engaged iu his dreadiul work, he found
| eye steadily fixed on the furnace, for if the

| v
time necessary for refining be exceeded in the l
slightest degree, the silver will be injurcd."'
She saw at once the beauty, and comfort too, ‘ r
of the expression, *“ He shall »sit d8 a refiver
and purifier of silver.,” Christ sees it nem!-l
ful to put his children into the furnace, his |
eye is steadily intent on the work of purll'_\'»!
ing, and his wisdom and love are both en- |
gaged in the best manner for them. Their
trials do not come at random; the very hairs
of your head are all numbered. Asthe lady

!
t

(

t

1
!

her back and said be had still further to|
mention, and he only knew when the process
of pul'll‘_\"llxg was L'uml’h-lv, l»)’ his own i([\,‘gv

was leaving the shop, the silver-smith called | some work of imagination, his mother entered
!
|
!

When Christ shall see His own image in His | !
people, His work of purifving will be accom- » ‘
pllbh(:tl. 1' :
|

THE GREAT REFINER.
‘ And he shall sit as a refiner and purifier of silver.” E?
"Tis sweet to feel that he who tries
The silver, takes his seat
Beside thy fire that parities,
Lest too intense a heat, |

Raised to consume the base alloy, no A
I may as well tell you now as ever, I do not
believe any thing about this religion. It is

The precious metal, 100, destroy,

'Tis good to think how well he knows
The silver's power to bear,

'l"l“ ordeal to which it gous
And that with skill and care,

For his own band to polish 1t,

"Tis blessedness to kuow that he,
The piece he has begun

5“,“ to this system,
do you sit while the work ot refin | or reject

were so utterly different from what he had |
wished them to be—that, in

«corner ol ’si\ r».un‘ \\‘u.r.- §l "l'.’ "‘l\ n !h.

floor, unhonored and unread for six months,

all he could*in destroying the religion of the

well nigh sick, and her faith almost ready to

a mother, she began to address him on the
| subject of his salvation,

knell of death, and she ecried out, *“Ob, my
He'll take it from the fire when fit, son! my sun!”

| aloud as though her very heart were broken!

touched for a moment, the cold, infidel heart

as obliged to wrest | off the delusion that this tenting-ground of

| earth is your abiding home. You are going
One day, di is last collegiate year, | away on a long journey and you will never
returns, You wul enter naked and a stranger
upon the life that awaits you. Is anything
| else of 50 much importance as being ready
a paroxysm of | for this returnless voyage ? You will go soon;
age, be threw the sacred volume into one | how can you postpone your preparations?

!
i (;\1 I't .A\l\ (48 d;- H for -ir;uh i- ALl Lhe u‘uurA
|

he Bible so inflexible—that its teachings |

* You are living well.” Are you quite sure
that it is as well as if you realized the near-
ness of the end of all earthly things? Some
things there are to amend ; some sins to part
with, some low loves to resign. Some things
there to make better acquaintance with; some
feeble lights to be trimmed until they flame
brightly, some infant graces to be grown in-
he room. Her expectations in reference t0 | to maturity, some far off realities to be
his son, had so often been disappointed, and | brought near and made familiar. Living well
i3 the best preparation ; ouly be sure it is the
real living well, not some fiction for health,
but dear truth for death and judgment. Ie
your conversation (your citizenship) in beav-
wnd the son of her prayvers and vows was still | en? Do you love the far off music and the
sweet-voiced language of the land vou covet
for your home ?  Or is that land a perferred
ot two unwelcome but ne cessary alternatives ?
Living well is living for heaven, living in
arrested her remarks and said: heaven, being ready for heaven. You have
“Mother, I respeet your motives, and wounld | po time for debate and reflection aboat going

do anything to injure your feelings; but | aw ay. You are to go too—that is settled past
controversy—and Death is at the door—

-’Iv.[/un/:.\(,’
Wl an imposition !” —

Oh, it fell upon that mother’s ear like the

le then resolved to spend his life in doing

3ible ! Such was the desperation and such

he mad resolve of this young infidel !
D——"s last vacation was spent at home,
Jne day, as he was amusing himselt with

er lmpt\ 8O i"!lj_,' def I:’Hl, that her heart was

ail. His college course was now soon to
slose, and a profession for life to be chosen,

inconverted, Her heart yearned over him
wnd, with all the tenderness and affection of

But he suddenly

O —
AT THE LAST.

P o ,

\ New York secular paper rclates the fol-
lowing incident: *“ A gentleman died re-
cently, at his residence, 'n one of our u

and sank into achair, sdbbing

This unexpeeted burst of maternal grief

: , | town {ashionable streets, leaving £11.000
Will not forsake, till he can see, of D s bot  he on arose and left the He was a member of ti ‘l’ ‘l B '( g
‘ as § @ ‘T o » Prea ST y
l'o prove the work well done, hull‘ He retired to a Qn ..:L\-lnl\' W lH‘ll' he in X 11 L &t \l . ” ! ;;'\ ltl.h“ll( lurC‘h'
An i ve its oghiness ahi : R el ’ excellient standiug. a 200 yashar v R
An image, by its brightness shown, | diverted his thoughts and amused himself = KOO sband and fa

The perfect 1mage of his own. ,

Then Great Refiner ! sit thou by ;
Thy prowmise to fuilil ;

tilLhe supposed * the storm had passed away \ : :
_ . } . lingering long, he suffered with creat agon
at ‘lmr.w, and then retnrned, . % . ' -

! mind, and gave frequent expressions to

|
f . 4
» | ther, and a thriving citizen. On his death-bed,
|
|
|

As he was aseending the stairs to '.‘n'NHi'b:_(

. i g
Moved by the hand, beneath thine eye { . nis remorse at what his conscience told hlm
A ! ) & ! ), & sweet, plaintive voice arrested his at- |
Apd melted at thy will ! ey H ‘ | : | \' b l‘ ‘lll‘ < | bad beon an ill #pent I*fe. ‘Ohl’ he ex-
e : | L ‘ sto d and n as | - g
Oh, muy the work forever shine, pent ' pped and fstened. 1L Was § glaimed, as bis weeping fricnds and relations

Keflecting beauty pure as thine
|
il & O G— —

HOME HAPPINESS. |

earl of life,” by others, “ the soul’s sunshine,”
‘lnnn- happiness is made up of gleams ol sun-
shine—little rays of light. 1f your heart
| drinks in the sunshine, you will throw out
| brightness and warmth around you. The
| joy of life is made up of little kindnesses,

at mother, stili 1n the chair where she had : 5 :
that m ey 9 S ' ore she bad gathered about his bed, Oh, if 1 could ()nly

live my years again.  Oh, if | could only be
¢pured for a few years, | wonld give all the
wealth [ have amassed in a life time. It is a
l'lh'. llt"\ntt-nl‘ lo morey-getting that I regres,
it 18 this which weighs me down and makes
me despair ot the life hereafter ' His cler-
gyman endceavored to soothe him, but he
turned his {ace to the wall., *You have never
reproved my avaricious spirit,’ he said to the
minister. * You have called it a wise econo-

fallen, amid broken sobs and many vears, |
pouring ont the anguish of her soul in prayer
for her son. T'hat like an arrow f{rowm
of D snd he cried out involuntarily, “ My
God ! : d
That mother’s voice in prayer rang in his
ear continunally, It followed him back to
college. It was with him in his studies, and
he heard it i the visions of the night: and

know how many on my way home. 1 dravk |
them to drown the sueg of an arrow that

had been lodged in my -breast by the Holy

Spirit, who guides the shafy let fly from Mr.

b{oudy’s bow."” !
“ I yuceceded in drowning my senses neay- |
ly, but when I was myself again there wis
the arrow of eonviction tearing at my heart,
and my conscience drove me back .tn the
Hippodrome, 1 came again and again, snd
every new song and every new sermon unl)
drove the arrow deeper, A first L was 100
prond to rise tor prayers, but at last 1 could
not help it, and 1 came to a place where |
weleowed any chance of help. All alone in
my room I fumbled about on au upper shelf,

I tound a little, old, dusty Bible, T dyd not

how it would seem to have it in sight again.
I began to read it, and under the reading my
heart broké, aud I went and koely down 'in
the corwer of my room by an old chair,
pushed aside because the seat was broken out,
and there I told my Heavenly Father all my
sios and distress and weskoess, and there,

and there can be na doubt that the character | of time to become religioas afterward, wn.«'u'
of the chareh, in ages to come, will be great- | 1 have gained the position that I aw striv-|

|

!

|

) 14 » r @ . \ wart |
llﬂpplll(‘”\ has been called \;\ gsome ‘the | the quiver ol the "“'.—w"'l.\»”'““‘l the heart I
|

|

)

!

!

|

3

1

|

|.l:'mmm words, cheerful smiles ; these are as | 1U gave him vo rest or peace till ne tound them
welcome in the home as the sun is to the flow- | in cordiaily embracing that God and Saviour

!
! ~
here, took two drinks on my way, and [ don’t i very much upon the character of the church,
!
i
i
!

| Iy modified by the training which ber future
4 - . . |
| members shall receive in the Sabbath-school. |

| ing for.”

| evs, giving forth its warmth and brigumess,

to whose service his parents had given him

“ How do you know there is time? It is

The more ha”)incn we shed around us, the | » ith s0 much prayer and faith from his infant

where lay things neglected and unused, until |

love it, but I wanted to see it about—to see |

friends, he ghowed me that in him I had psr-
don and powersand peace. Ah! o article
that can ever be brought into my bome, it
seems Lo me, can ever be to me like that old,
dusty, worn-out chair; and no book can be
like that neglected Bible! I, who dared not
tell my best friend 1 desired to be saved, can
hardly keep mysell now from telling every-
one I meet of the power there is in Him who
has redeemed me,” There was life and fire,
and energy of youth and fervor of teeling,
that made pone rejoice thay God had saved
him while he could yet * bhave the use of
him;’! 90 many of these pogr victims have
gono so far that they have ooly togtering
steps, and faltering Longues, and listiess

Together with & well asorted stock of Btaple hauds, to bring into His vineyard who bas

and Faocy

found thewm at the eleventh hour,
One poor fellow told his story with great
stress upon the fact, that sevmed strongly

DRY GO O D S| e s con pover,

AR

and desive to help Him. He said ;1 I had
fallen so low that [ hada’s Jefv an nopawned
ehair to sit.on, or & bed to lie on. ] wouldu’t
wait is the morving to go for my early drink
until I had my shoes on, but would rush ont
barefooted ; and, of course, it did not take
long to bring me to a place where I had no
shoes to put on, I became so ragged and
debased that I skulked sidewise into my own
door. ] had oveonly fecling that was not

dy degraded, | did love my child, a
beautiful and loving liwie hoy, With this

Frederioton, Aprl 10, 1676,
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This consideration throws an amazing re-

| sponsibility upon teachers, To their hands,
not ouly the character of the chureh, but also |

the pe riod of the world's conversion, 1na l\-a.r-
ful manner, are entrasted.  The piety of their
seholars, if eonverted, will very much resem,
ble their own. Phus we see one good and
lnru\mhl«- reason why the scholars of many of

our teachers are not converted, If converted

piety, which they have been accustomed to
see in Lheir teachers. As Christians, they
wounid resemble them; and what would be
| the character of a Church, were it composed
of such members? Ohb, when would the
world be converted, were the great mass of
children and youth in our Sabbath-schools to
become such Christiang as many of their
lcut;hcl‘a‘ aie '.’

We ask the question kindly, and with a
stroug desire that it may lva«full. of ys who
are engaged in the religious training of the
young, solemuly to eonsider the clmraclcr. of
our influence. Would it reully be a blessing
to the Church and to the world to have all
the enildren and youth under our influence

selves # I pot, can we expeet that God will
gonvert them to become & burden and a hin-
dranece to His cause,

It is trne that the only perfect and proper
standard of Christian character is the Bible;
and all onght to seek alter a likeness to
Christ, our ounly perfect pastern, Bot we
must take the world as we find it We are
all, more or less, creatures of imitation, and
are influenced even in our views of Christian

measure, by those around us, especially by
‘ our superiors and instractors.’

If these remarks are just, we see why some
teachers are so muob blessed in their labors
| for the conversion of their seholars, The
great reason, 8o far as concerns human in-
stramentality, no doubt is, that those means
| which God is wont to bless in the conversion
of souls are faithfully used, and that earpest,

gwer is offered, Hat gnother reason, doubt

plety exhibited by these teachors, to which
such as will make their gonversion a real

blessing to His cause,
It is not strange that the devoted Harlan

they would be converted to the standard of

more will come into our hearts, The secret

| of all true bappiness is having peace in the

I am not going o die though. I mean | heart. This blessing comes trom God hiwm-

| to bedome prosperous and rich—-to save money | self; for he has promised to * bless his people |

| and be known as a wealthy man., Not that | with peace,”

‘ that alone will ever content me, ] shall lnet l’t ace is a ruh‘r over ('ulll('lhlln_: lt;\\\.lulh,

| Jearned as well, and raisg our family name to | it brings calmuness and tranquility where there

{ honor. That is why I am st'ud‘vmg so closely | has_been turmoil and strite,

| in my after business hours.” '
“ Are you wise to do so 1

be far bevter if yon would decide for God, | ries of out-door life? If not, what are you

true that you are young and strong, but the

young and strong die.”
"

We ask, is your home a place of peace, of $ Christ and Him crucified” as the lost sinper's
Would itnot | rest and refreshment, a refuge from the wor-| only hope ol salvation.

davs,

We had the pleasure of standing in the pul-
pit of D——, where is preached —not that
Sashi nable, heartless veligion that lulls the

gonseience o the i-lu\'!» ol li!'il"ll, and robs
the Divine Saviour of His crown—but that
religion which represents the “ natural heart”
| a8 enmity against God,” and holds up “ Jesas
Shall not this inci
dent ~Tll'll;_',l“t‘ll the faith, enc urage the lwln'

mv and forethought, but my riches have onl

been a snare to my soul. I would give all
I possess to have hope for my poor soul!” In
this state of miod, refusing to be counsoled
this poar rich man bewailed a life devoted to
the mere acquisition of riches. Many came
away from the bedside impressed with the use-
lessness of such an existence as the \chlthy
man had spent, addizg house to house and dol-
lar todallar, until he became a millionaire. All
knew him to be a professing Christian and a
good man, as the world goes, but the terror
and remorse of his death-bed adwministered a
lesson not to be lightly dismissed from mem-

begome just such Christians as  we are our- |

character and Christian daty, in no small |

pepseycring prayer, which God is won't to an-

less, is that God sees that the sum’iard of

know, Kelmarsh, it is not true you have no |
time. You can spare hours for less important
things, and surly you can fiod time for this,”

“ Do not tease me, Have I not told you
that I will become a Christian when I am not
quite xo busy "

| own reflections,”

|  Robert Kelmarsh had effectually silenced |
| one who was his best friend and had been his
2 teacher. The lad bad grown into early man.
| hoed, and eould not be treated quite like a
child, and Mr. Smith felt that afier the talk
they two had held together there remained
nothing to do but to keep silence for a while,

But he could not forget him, and after a
| few weeks had passed he wrote to him a kind-
' ly and earnest letter, once moreé begging him
140 gome'to a degision, and giving him as a
| text to remember, ¢ Bebold now Is the acoep-

ted vime, now is the day ef salvation.”
| To this tame the following curt reply ;—
| “Dgear Sig,~Yours received wuk thauks.
| I appreciate your kindness, bat the ouly ao-
| swer | can make is that gived 10 youn before:
| I have no time to think of sach things. In
great baste, Yours, R, Krimarsu,”

Mr. Smith could now ouly follow his old
scholar with prayer, leaving him to the care
of the gentle Shepherd, and boping that space
for repentance would be given him, and hLe
himself be made willing to be saved soon.

Some wonths passed without his hearing
from Kelmarsh, and then he was told that the
{oung man was seriously ill. He lost no time

at burried 1o bim ut once. He found things
worse than he expeoted,

“ You can seg bun, sir,”! said his mother,
sadly, “ bat he will not know you, tor he has

!
!
|
|
!
!
!

their scholars will belikely to be gonverted, is| been delirious all day. Cowe up into his

{ raom," .
| Mr, Smith was shocked at the change be
| saw. He laid his hand kindly on the young

Page was blessed in his labors for the salva-| man’s arm, and the touch seemed to arouse

T

child in my arms 1 was apother oreature, and tion of souls. Ob, were there such & stand- | bim.

and be made rvudy either to die or live? You | doing to make your home happy ? Kach

member of a houschold must do his part,
Commit the day uuto the Lord, for you |
will need guidance, and grace, and strength.

Yuur will is lik\‘l)' to be L'run.st‘d, zln\l _\uur:

temper ruffled ; you will find out that every

one at home has an evil natare like your own; |
“ Very well, then; I willleave you to you lth'm may disturb the harmony of home, and | their sides was a black line that seemed hard-
| you will need wisdom to judge between what | 1y dry. though it was far above the water.

18 right and what is wrong ; what yoa should
yield and what you should hold, Family
prayer is & wmighty lotluence for good, and
God direets us to ask for what we want,
Seck, then, daily grace for dally need, for ** if
thou seek him, be will be tound of thee,” and
“as thy day so shall thy strength be.”

Home can never be made happy without
good temper. It is like the flower that grows
up in our &»ulh.w:t)‘ to revive and cheer us.

A soothing influence is felt by the whole
family where there Is & good disposi-
tion, and the temper is not easily ruffied.
When the working man returns home at
night, wearied by the toils of the day, aud is
inclined to be fretful ; if he is met by the

voked, how soothing and quieting it is to his
spirit. It is like sunshine falling on his heart,
and he learns to say, * There's no place like
home."

Study each one's disposition and character,

for little opportunities of pleasing them, and
show that you are anxious for their spiritual
and temporal welfare. Pray for each one and
sympathize in their sorrows, and rejoige in
their joys, Youmust give an account to God
or your influenge, either for good orfor evil.
t it be done all for God, so that in the
reat day of account it may appear that you

ruu#onubilimy.

each child. Avoid coldness and apparent ne-

| every Christian parent?— Church Union,

| ory. He would have given all his wealth for
| 8 single hope of heaven,

)
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RANDOM READINGS

and inerease the importunity in prayer of

TIDE-MARKS ,

[t was low tide when we went to Bristol ; ‘

kind word, avd the wife is not easily pro-|

and seek Lo infloence them for good. Watch |

gleot, for by so doing yuu will drive your ohild

and the great gray rocks stood up bare and

“ What makes that black mark on the

rocks ¥ 1 asked my friend
| *O! that is the tide-mark,” she replied
| *“ Every aay when the tide comes in, the water
| vises until it reaches that line, and in a great
| many years it has worn the stone until the
| mark is cut into the roek.”
|  “0,” thought I, “ that is all, is it ?” Well,
| I have seen a great many peaple that carry
| tide-marks on their faces, Right in front of
| me was a prety little girl, with delicate fea-
[ tures and pleasant blue eyes. Bat she bad
| some queer little marks on her forehead; and
| I wondered how they came to be there, until
| presently her mother said :

“ Draw down the blind, now, Carrie; the
sun shines right iu baby's face,”

“1 wapt to look out,” said Carrie, in a very
| peey ish voige,

Bay her motber insisted: and Carrie drew
the blind, and turned her face away from the
window, O, dear me! what a face it was!
The blue eyes were full of frowns, instead of
smiles ; the pleasant lips were drawn up in an
ugly pout, and the gueer inarks on her fore-
ht'ihl h:lll \1\'1'“-':1\'!‘ Lo actual Wl'illklﬁ‘é.

“ Poorlittle girl I” I thought. * How bad-
ly you will feel, when you grow up, to have
your tace marked all over with the tide-warks
of passion ! for these ever ill tempers leaves
their marks just as surely as the ocean does,

ave not lived i.. vain, but acted up to your|and I have seen many a face stamped so deep-

ly with self-will and covetousness, that 1

ou cannot as a parent exert an influence | mast carry the marks to the grave,’
for good without gaining the confidence of

Take care, little folks, and whenever you
f;ivo way %o bad temper, remewber the
‘ tide-marks.”—Zondon OAristian’s Friend.

i . - . i 0, W ’ 4 4 - s R R

grim above the water; but high up on all |

Crucify your sins, that bave crucified your
Saviour.

It was said by one of the martyrs when go-
ing to the stake, * Life is sweet and death is
bitter, but eternal life is more sweet, and eter-
nal death more bitter.”

In good fortune be not too elevated and

confident. In mistortune be not too despon-
11\‘“(.

Our prayer and God’s wmercy are like two
buckets in & well ; while the one ascends, the
other descends,

To individual faithfalness, and to the ener-
gy of the private conscience, God has com-
mitted the real history and progress of man-

kind.

Sewr.~—Do you want to know the man
against whom you have the most reason to
guard yourself? Your lookwg-glass will
give you a fair likeness of his face,— Whately.

A Romanist once said to a Christian, *“ Yeu
Protestants could not prove your Bible, if it
were not for the Holy Cnhoﬁc Chureh and
her great wen.” “ True,” says the Christian,
“for the Bible predicted that there would be
such an apostate church and priesthood, and
here you are, just as the Bible said.”

The other day a minister offered prayer at
the laying of a corner-stone, A brnsk young
reporter bustled up and said:

“ 1 wish you would give me the manuscript
of that prayer.” )

“1 vever write out my prayers,” said the
preacher. ‘

“ Well,” said the reporter, “ I conldn’s hear
a word you said.” :

“1 wasn't praying to you,”
et st pruying Yo gek.” quishiy S
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