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NEW FALL G0ODS,

BUYERS OF

DRY GOODS

Will please take notice that

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL
TRAOE from EUROPE and the

AMERICAN MARKETS.

WE ARE NOW SELLING

Good Grey Cotton,

Yard Wide, for 7c., 8c., 9¢. and 10c.

WHITE COTTONS,

from 7 to 13 cents.

SWANSDOWNS—Very Cheap.
GREY SHIRTING FLANNELS,

less than ever sold before.
GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and fe.

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN
MARKETS every week.

Just opéned per 8.8, Acadia :

BLACK COODS,

in Cords of all kinds,

COBURGS, LUSTRES,
Merinos, Brilliantines, &c., &c.
TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings,

"ARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS,
GLOVES,

ALPACAS,

MEN'S BRACES,
WOOL SHAWLS, &c.

THESBE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND
- WILL BE SOLD AT

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH.

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. lLoyful news that a company of his scholars

Fredericton, Sept. 15, 1876,

NEW
DRY GOODS

FOR

FALL AND WINTER.

e —

Ockober sy, ARTE,

THOMAS LOGAN

RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England
. aQI&EUnltod Btates for the FALL TRADE. He
bas now opened—

DRESS GOODS,

WOOL SHAWLS, FELT SKIRTS,

Jacket and Mantle Cloths,
DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS

e e

One Case of

BLACK ALPACAS,

Bought at a bargain, selling for
25 CENTS.

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS,

TWO BALES OF

AMERICAN PRINTS,

AT ® CENTS,

BLACK FRENCH MERINOS,
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS,
BLACK ORAPES,

TWEED SHIRTINGS, GREY COTTONS,

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons.

PARKS COTTON WARPS,
&c., &o, &

.An Inspection Respeetfully Solicited.

THOMAS LOGAN.

SAINT

The Wntelligencer,

ance,” is the war-cry of the devout teacher, |
which makes him a young Samuel fo his |

THE HIGHEST AIM.

BY THE REV. J. W, MORTON.

its people.

sual ; if the aim is intellectual, the nation
will take a high stand on the intellectual
plane, and when the leading aim of the peo-
ple shall become spiritual and heavenly, then,
and not till then, will that nation become the
Liord’s own inheritance.
It vertainly would not be unprofitable for
us Americans to inquire iz all seriousness.
What is to-day our highest aim? What do
our people, and especially our young men,
who are at once our glory and our strength,
set before their minds as the goal of their
highest ambition ? What does the average
American boy, as he leaves home for college,
look upon the greatest and best thing he may
hope to achieve ? Is it an honorable position
in the ministry of reconciliation ?  Is it'a
seat in the State Legislature, or in Congress ?
Is it a place on the Bench, whence he may, in
the fear of God, dispense impartial justice ?
Is it vhe unobtrusive fame of an honest prac-
titioner of the * healing art ?” Is itthe hon-
or that attends ripe scholarehip,—the noble
fame of the suceessful author, or the college
rrofessor? We fear not. Some undoubted-
y do aspire to these things ; but we fear the
average student has something before his
mental vision that seems higher, or, if not
actually higher, at least more to be desired
than all these,
Wkat are these superior attractions ?
Not the first honors of his class in scholar-
ship or oratory ; but the championship in the
boat, rifle, or base-ball club, or in some equal-
ly important and elevating institution.
We have known affectionate parents, in
former years, to send a darling son to a par-
ticular collegein preference to others, be-
cause that college had for years been blessed
with a gracious outpouring of the Lord's
Spirit, and scores of young men had been
converted while there ; but does this consider-
ation have weight, either with parents or
youth at the present ?
What matters it now, fond arent, whether
your darling son is or is not skilled in trans-
lating Latin and Greek, if he can beat the
crowd at base-ball? What if he 15 a trifle
dull in mathematics, provided he can hit the
bull's eye four times out of five? Is there
any special honor awaiting the champion
scholar ? Do Muanicipal Councils go out to
meet him in a body, and weleome him to the
bospitaiities of the city ? Does the Lord
Mayor invite him to dinner ? Verily, no!
Our Longfellows, our Whittiers, our Motleys,
our Halls and Mc¢Coshes, might make many
a pilgrimage to Great Britain, and it is safe
to say that they would not receive a tithe of

the atiention that has been lavished unon onr
famvus Rifle Teaw, whose members, never

distingnished for anything except sharp-
shooting, bave recently become almost as
tamous as the winning horse on “ Derby Day.”
Aod wouid the President of 3 modern
University think it worth while to rush to the
bell-tower, with his own hand to ring out the

ad been born into the Kingdom of Christ ?
Alas ! we fear most of them would turn over
this most pleasing duty to the “angels of
God,”

b
A

CONFESSION AND REPENTANCE.

Years ago, when I was young, I taught
school, and I've wished many a time I had
kept a list of the names of all the boys and
girls that had ever come to school to me, But |
the time is past now, and I shall nevea know
the histories of many of the scholars who
were very dear to me.

[ am thinking of one Charles ——— just
now, g boy of thirteen or fourteen years.
His bome was among the hills of New York,
and the school-house wag an' old-fashioned
one of brick, with board windows, one blind
to a window, so that when it was closed that
window was as good for light as the side of
the house. That was a pleasant school to me,
for thongh the scholars were no more perfect
then thap pow—good, bad and indifferent—
liking study and play, too, as all children
shouﬁi, I remember there was no rod neces-
sary there for five months; so you see theye
could have been no extremely bad pupils.
The scholars were all out on the play
ground ore day, when, chancing to be near
an open window, 1 hgard some boy using
profane language. Thnf was forbidden, and
nothing eould excuse it. Aftc.r recess was
over and every one jn order in his seat rca.«ly
for study, I said, “ The boy who was using
rofane language at recess way raisc his
Land.” There was perfect silence, but no

fall to the ground.”

ever-increasing and accumulating grace in

The character of a nation is known and de- | YOur own hearts, th'at 790 may be examples
termined by the highest aim of the masses of | 10 Your little flocks”—bellwethers ever tinkl-
If that aim is of the earth earthy, | 108 in their ears Zechariah’s melody of “ Holi-
’ L ”
the nation is, of necessity, groveling and gen- | "¢88 to the Lord.

Pray for a spirit of love to be reciprocated
between children and teachers ; for light,
wisdom, and zeal in them that teach, and
meekness, docility and « quick apprehension”
in them that learn. Caultivate the blessed
¢lements of unity, peace and brotherhood
among teachers, one with auother, in honor
preferring one another, and entertaining a
common sentiment of affection and respect
for your pastor, whose hands you shonid sus-
tain, rather than invade their office or embar-
rass their duies,

Pray that, whether your children become
ripe scholars or not, they may be early saints
of God, understanding the precious story of
Jesus and his salvation, even if there should
be little elsé, in exceptional cases, which they
had the capacity to acquire, Make Christ
your first and ever-prominent lesson, that
your order of teaching may at once illus-
trate and obey the Lord’s precedence. “ Seek
first the kingdom of God, and his righteous-
ness ;” and- all other things shall be added
unto you.

Pray for your children’s preservation and
your own, from the infidel L{leorics, the carp-
ing objections, the microscopic eriticisms, the
carnal-mmdedness and specious immoralities
of the day, especially from the many-voiced
echoes of the old pleas for loitering disobedi-
ence. “Is it not a little one ?”

Pray for the unknown blessings which you
can not call by their names. Open thy
mouth wide, and I will fill it,” is a promise as
fully applicable to prayer for success in pious
‘eaching, as for any other edifying gift.
——— § ¢ § i — e

HOW FAR IS IT TO CANAAN?

“ How far is it to Canaan ?” asks the doubt-
ing Christian; “for I am sadly afraid I shall
pever get there. My sins are a heavy burden
0 me, and I long to be rid of them, if indeed
there is hope for such a one as 1.”
Go on, poor doubting Christian ; take fresh
courage, and quicken thy step. Canaan is not
80 far off but thou shalt reach it at last ; and
if thou couldst know how willing the Saviour
of sinners is to receive thee it would shed a
sunbeam on thy dejected countenance. I have
a word of comfort for thee :
“I, even I, am he that blotteth out thy
transgression for mine owr sake, and will not
remember thy sins,” Isa. xliii., 25,

“How far is it ‘o Canaan " inquires the
afllicted Christian; “for I haye laid a long
time upon the bed of suffering. ¢ Wearisome

{
|

== | Clags, for “the Lord letieth none of his words |

JOHN, NEW BRUNSWI

THREE

YEARS IN HEAVEN,

Three years ago he went to heaven, With

us they have been long,
Pray, then; for s daily. supply of fresh and | long since we heard the

| voice, and the marr
| bis glad heart.

He was the youngest of oar flock. Three

| Summers he had
| brighter
of them all,
his life was closing,
yearning for the child
Three years in heay
sure time in that wor
months, years, in heaven.
we have been mourning his absence here, he
has been happy there.
of what he has been en
and the wonderful
feel that it is ble
hard for us

|
!
|

i
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nights are appointed to me.” I am full of
tossing to and {ro unto the dawning day. ‘ O

that I had wings like a dove, for then would ’
LAy wrway waad 00 4L TOSL,”

Be of good cheer, afflicted Christian. The
heavier the cross the more pleasant will be the
crown. If we suffer with Christ we shall be
glorified with Christ. I have a word to re-
fresh thy fainting soul.

“The safferings of this present time are not
worthy to be compared with the glory which
shall be revealed to us.” Rom. viii., 18,
“How far is it to Canaan ?” sighs the be-
reaved Christian ; “ for [ am a ionely and de
solate pilgrim. All that were dear to me on
earth are taken away, My tears have been
my meat day and night, and my soul yearns
for the lard where there shall be no more |
death, neither sorrow or erying.” |
Pass on, bereaved Christian ; the more

W

lonely thy pilgrimage, the more pleasant will

his desolate ones. Take these words with |

Ing uuto Zion; and everlasting Joy shall be
upon their head; they shall obtain giadness
and joy ; and sorrow and mourning shall flee
away.” Isa, li, 11.

“ How far is it to Canaan ?” asks the dying
Christian ; “for the swellings of Jordan are
risen about my soul. Fearfulness and trembl-
ing are come upon me, and the terrors of
death are fallen upon me,” Alas, I sink in
decp waters ; | shall not see the land that
flows with milk and honey.”

Look up, poor dying Christian ; for yonder
is the bright and morning star; thy night is
far spent, and the day is at band ;

* When thou passeth through the waters, |

est through the fire, thou shalt not be burned;
peither shall the flame kindle upon the. For

band made its appearance. 1 said again:
“The boy who was using profane language
at recess may raise his baud.” There was an
instant’s pause, when the band of Gharies
———— was slowly raised. I was surprised,
and said, “ Can it be possible, Charles, it was
ou?” He said “ Yes, ma'am,” while his large,
ionest eyes filled with tears, *“ Will you
promise me that you will pot use such lan-
guage again ¥ He hesitated aud | repeated
the question, With his eyes full of tears, be
said, “ I'll promise, but I'm afraid I'll forget,”
and he was quite overcome with grief. “ Will
ou promise me you'll Try ' I said. “ Yes, |
f’ll Promisc Ill Try, but I'm afraid I'll for-
get."”
Those were manly tears that rolled down
his cheeks in memory ot his weakuess, Paor
boy ! His father was profane, and hearing
bad Janguage constantly made him uncon-
scious of its use. He succeeded, however, in
overcoming the evil habit, and when he came
Lo see me 8 few years since, when 1 visited
the old place, the meeting was 8 most happy
one. He is a noble, Christian man, 8nd since
then has become a minister. The confessing
his sin was noble in him, and the first step—
and the greatest one—towards enabling him
to forsake and overcome it altogether, May
every hoy thus overtaken be as willing to
vouless gud foyspko his sin.— United Presby-
terian, Nk .

'—-————.‘QOW‘T‘?
TO PRAY I8 T0 SUCCEED.

Wonderful is the power of effectual, fervent
prayer; iv availeth much with God and man ;
wieﬁ dod who loves to bhear wnd honor
prayer; with mau, whom it instinetively arms
with the assurance of au allianee with the
Almighty One. = The soldier in the field
knows nothing of the plan of the campaign
that js his General's province; it is the sol-
dier’s duly Lo march and counter-march, and
fighe it out, d ihe ‘@ohe:’; can nhot tell
whither shall prosper, this or that:” the pur-

and the u':ue g?e with * the Captain of
salvation”—it is our humble part to work
it out, and nothing daunted because nothing
doubted,

Fredericton, Saptember 20, 1576, S

-

“With the Holy Ghost and much assur-

| see him.” “Stand out of ;iy way. I will see

I am the d.0id ;hg’ £od, the Holy One Off
Israel, thy Saviour,” ~Isa. xtiii, . 4, :

—t b

WHAT A FALL.

A minister of the tiospel told me one of the | S0 they will bind

most thrilling incidents I bave heard in my
Ife. A member of his congregation came
home for the first time in his life mtoxicated,
and his boy met him upon the door-step, clap-
ping his bhands and exclaiming, “Papa bas
come home!” He seized ‘that boy by the
shoulder, swung him around, staggered, and
fell in the bhall. That minister said to me (1
could give you his name, if necessary,) “ |
spent the night in that house. I went out,
bared my brow that the night air might fall
apon it and cool it. I walked out and down
the hill. There was his child dead ; there was
his wife jn strong convulsions, and he us}e«~p
A man but thirty years of age asleep, with 3
dead child in the house, having a blue mak
upon the temple where the corner of the
marble steps bad come in contact with the
head as he swung him round, and a wife upon
the brink ef the grave! *Mr. Gough,’ said
my friend? ‘I cursed the drink. He had qud
me I must remain till he awoke, and I did.
When he awoke he passed his hand over his
face, and exclaimed, “ What is the matter?
where am I? where is my boy ¥ * You cannot
see him," ‘Where is my boy ¥ * You cannot

my boyy’ To prevent confusion I took him
to the child's bed, and as I turned down the
sheet and showed bim the gor %0, he uttered
& wild shriek, ‘Ab, my ohild I'” " Fhat min-
ister said further to me, “ One year after that
bhe was brought from a lunatic asylum to lie
side by side with nis wife in one grave, and |
attended the funeral.” The minister of the
Gospel who told me that fact is to-day a
drunken hostler in a stable in Boston. Now
tell me what rum will dg, It will debase, de-
grade, imbrate and damn everything thai g
noble, bright, glorious and God-like in a bu.

3n being. “There is nothing drink will not

0 that is vile, dgatardly, cowardly, sneaking
or bellishy We are nmied breghye ) Bre we
not, to fight till the day of oyr dest bk B,
Gough,

- R — .*m_

has learned !

Tl

loved him

their own

heaven,
biessed child !
He often wept when he was with us. He
suffered pain and weariness, and cried out in
Our hearts ached for him while
But he has not wept

his anguish,
| we had him with us,
once since he wert from us,

THE CRUELTI

long years; it is so
sound of his sweet

¥ laugh that burst trom

been with us; and he was
and sunnier than any summer day
But he died as the third year of
Oar hearts have been
“that is gone.
I Th

ey do not mea-
are no weéks,

And when we think

Three years with the angels! They have

been his companions and his teachers,
lessons of knowledge and love our dear child
The cherubim are said to excel
o knowledge : and love glows more brightly
in the breasts of seraphim,
both, and with powe
as few other children
this have become ver
taken him into the
wrong, yes, very wrong to call him back to
ue,
Three years with the Redeemer in heaven |
ey have told him of the Saviour, in whose
blood they have,washed their
whose righteousness is their salvation, The
dear child, while with us here, knew little of
Jesus and his dying love.
the story of the Saviour, the Lamb that was
siain, trom the lips of Apostles and the harps
of wartyrs, and perhaps the blessed Lord him-
self has seen him and said: * Suffer the little
children to come unto me.”

tear in heaven.

soaked their drawers,

and arrows.
perform these

Nouthern

: : : | less than
will F)le \]ylnh Lln‘u',ﬁ m?t{llh'r.ou;fh‘ ttllu( ul lv:'“zl'k’; from the effects of these self-tortnres.
they shall not overflow thee: when thou w: of the crosses we saw were from twelve to
fourteen feet in length,

beam squared a foot!

Often these men bind the cactus about their

Jjoy that this child has been all
with the Saviour, in his presence, at
t, learning of him, and singing his sweet

On earth the dear Saviour took such
essed them. Iknow,

Not a pain, not a ery, not
fear. Happy, oh how happy he! Here he
was pleased with a rattle,
as he take

ve
a"?’.‘.!f’.‘ Wi 4 wUK O ThE “juye ...

now, I am more than willing to have him stay
where he is, though the
our hearts ache when we think of what he
as to us, l.(mg and weary are the years
without him; but blessed years have they
been to him in heaven,
Not our will, but thine, be done,— Jrenceus in
N. Y. Observer.

s his harp and sings and plays with

chair is empty, and

‘*.0.»— —_——
ES OF HEATHENISM IN THE

UNITED STATES.
On Good Friday, Apnl 14, three of us drove
to Plaza Alcade, thirty-two miles from Santa
Fe, to witness the self-aflictions of the ** ’en-
itentes,” a secret order of Roman Catholies.
As the sunset turned the SNOWY mountain-
S . | tops to pink and carpation, we saw a band
be the company of the * shining ones” that Lh ST - Sty o, 4§
awaits th(-c!, and the sweeter thy reception at | ;‘,“T}fil’_l:m:"’u'“ across the plain toward the
the end of thy journey., The Lord whom | : Ao er b e o B
thou seekest ha)thja upu}'ial care and pity for | COMI0g toward the village, One leg was
' ; ’ doubled and tied.

Far away a solitary man was seen

He walked on omne foot |
: . . ‘or | #0d one knee. A third party of these enthu-

thee¢, and may they refresh H:‘y spirit. For | siasts, nearer to where wlu sh)uu], was setting
even though they be desolate “the r_«:du'.mcr: out on a night marck. As these men moved
of the Lord shall return, and come with sing- they droned a sad dirge, and scourged them-
selves with whips made of horse hair. Those
doing penange wore nothing more than mus-
lin drawers ; back and feet were bare. The
blood coursed their backs, and stained and
Later, we saw a man
bearing a ponderous cross,
rade wagon, in which was a wooden image,
which represented /) ath,
[ for its head, and beld "in
By night, as
day, did these deluded people continue to
#ets of atanerent. ‘I'he surgeon
of Fort Lyon gives it as his opinion that, in
%}ulnl'u(ll) and in New Mexico, not

one hundred persons die annually

What

Three years with

rs to know and to luvc,]
ever had, he must ere
y like to those who have
ir society,

It would be

!

robes, and i

3ut he has heard

Bat all the time |

|
; ADMIRAL HOPE AND THE SWEARER.

Admiral Hope’s Ckristian firmness in re- J
buking fwearing and improper language when |
uttered in his presence is familiar to many. |
Not msny years back a gentleman in a Lon-
| don ommibus was using very violent lapguage,
swearing and taking the name of the Lord |
Jesus Christ in vain, when he was quietly re- |
buked and requested to desist by an elderly |
gentleman sitting opposite, The first named |
bavisg resented the inteérference, the old |
officer added, “ Well, sir, I am extremely |
80Ty you resent my words, simply requesting |
you to forbear insulting” a very dear and l
precions name which I honor and love ; and I ;
cau only say that if you are dead to all feel- |
wil porsist in using the language you have |
done, you will compel me to do that which I
shall be sorry to be uhﬁg(-(] to do”

Upon this the angry man broke out afresh | ¢
and defied him, when the admiral stopped the ‘
omnibus and got out, the other watching him, |
expecting he would call a policeman ; bat

And among the

redeemed in glory are some who would have |
here had they been living, and
now they take him into their arms, make him
» and thus our broken families be-
come reunited households in the mansions of
the saved,
Three years with Christ !
unspeakable
this time
his fee
praise.
as he into his arms and bl
for he said so, that of such is the kingdom of
Blessed Jesus!

It is to me an

blessed children!

He bas not shed

and now he smiles

Even so, Father,

Others drew a
This bad a skull

skeleton fists bow
well as during the

Some

And the principal

bodies os limbs, or whin themselyes with it |

penance for past offe
ence for future crimes.
is it for the natur

' nntil they are lacerated’ b |
| filled with them as a cusnion s wiih pim.
chains tightly about thep-
selves and make Journeys on foot, the links
cutting into the flesh

painfully at every step,
do and suffer, continuing meanwhile to “ roll
sin as a sweet morsel under their tongues,”
Daring Lent they will undergo torture as
neces, or to obtain indulg
So much more easy
&l man to endure agonies
than to cease sin—to bear the cross literliy

than metaphorically.

last legislature,

a

German J ew.)

ulpit.

the assassin escaped.

80 common in

ities may be evil

dread to send his chi

protected home,

ents. It is momentous.

your account ; the lad will hear good counsel
proof. He will never be

ut it wholly from bis soul—wis.

dom’s mavifold and searching ory.

v P i

In the city, wise re
able to

and humpcring them

We slept that night at
the house of Mr, ———,
bad a warm dispute with the Vicar Generai,
who ranks next to the Archbishop. 1In the
had voted for several
bills obnoxious to the Romanists,
The Viear General had
commented severely upon'this gourse in the

charged him with falsehood.
i)lot, wosds, be said, passed between them.
On Saturday morning we bade him good-by.
He was in perfect health,
tall

gnd portly form, gs it staad st the door
of 0

ur ambulance, after we bad entéred. That
night he was shot like a dog by some vowardl
villain, who seized the op portanity as Mr,
passed along the road, close to his own
bouse, near ‘an adobe wall,
Such deeds as this are
ew Mexico that little notice

is taheq of an ordinayy murder of the kind
but a

were such tha
to say It result
age malice of Romauis
T —_ 8 O — s

The voige of God in the city is never still
laces. A parent may
d thither from a pure,
Hounder well the slep, par-

Yet bring tbu,:

| the cireymstances of Mr. ———'gdeath

not a few persons are inplined

ed from the intrigue and say-

k

its thorns and |

All this they will

He told us he had

(He was

I remember his

In the darkness

3

1to

R T e e

seeing him walk quietly away, he remarked
to another passenger about his impertinence,
when the person whom he addressed asked if
he knew who it was that had been indnced to
remonstrate with him. He replied, No; nor
do I care except he was very im}‘wrtinent for | ¢
threatening me in that way.” The other re-
marked that he was mistaken, for there had
been no threat, but a meek and courteous re-
moustrance ; that the man was a most kind
and benevolent man and a gallant officer, who
was quaite incapable of any mean act,

- \{'hah right bad he to threaten me? Did
he not say he would do something if I did not
desist ?” said the other.

“Yes,” replied the gentieman; “ but that |
was no idle threat, and he did what he said
he would be obligeé to do.”

“ And what was that ?” asked the angry | «
man, 1

“Why, get out and walk, whish his age and |
infirmities would hardly allow hint to do, for
he spends a great part of his ineome in succor-

L

.

- » » “«
| Ing or consideration of common courtesy, and |
Joying all that time, |

progress he has made, we
ssedness for him, however
, that he was called away.

BROTHER JONATHAN TO THE POPE.

BY ISAAC F. EATON.

{“I’m out to-day a makin’ calls,

And, no offence, I hope,
I thought I'd drop around and ask,
How are ye, neighbor Pope ?

I've heard your health was gettin’ low,
But then you're well along;

And time will get the best of us—
We can’t be aliers strong.

I'm feelin’ young and hale myself,
Although my youngsters boast

That well as 1'do bear my age
I've reached a hundred most.

But what I've called about to-day,
To settle fore 1 £0,

Is ’pon this trouble 'twixt our boys
That's lately riz, you know.

¢

It’s made hard talk atween them now ;
And ’fore it further goes,

We’d better have it understood,
Or else they'll come to blows.

* You know the school house that I built
(I know I'm strong on schools),
The teacher tells me that you boys
Have disobeyed the rools,
‘ He keeps the Bible on his desk
For all the boys to read,
But some of yourn refused, because
It was {lgill the creed.

‘ This kind o’ &'p rised me when I heered ;
I own I never thought
That enny boy was made the wus
By what the Bible taught.

“My father val'ed it the most

Of enny book L had,
And heiped me read it every day
When I was but & lad.

He claimed it made him what he was,
And when the old man died

He closed his eyes in peace with all,
A Bible by his side

‘ ; M . " Voaara 3
g the afficted and the destitute, and he | He bought this farm and « leared it up,

would not like to throw away even a six- |
pence.”

“You don’t mean to say that was what he
meant ' asked the angry man, “ What is | ¢
his name ?”

“I am quite positive it was all he meant,”
replied the other; “ and his name is Admiral

ope—a true-hearted Christian man.”

The angry man looked puzzled, then
thoughtful, and at last cried out, “ God for-
giveme! What a fool I have been! Give
me his address, in case T should miss him.”
He stopped the omnibus and jumped out to | “
seek his faithful reprover, adding that he |
noped it would make a new man of him, for |
he never shouid forget the lesson to the last
day of his life. This anecdote was related by |
the gentleman himself, who became a humble |
follower of the Lord Jesus, but who has since
gone to his rest, trusting only in that blessed |
name which he had so blasphemed and lightly 3

wokban of 8. 8, Visitor. ‘
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A PECULIARITY OF DR, CHALMERS. |

Oue little peculiarity in his manner struck f .
me at the time, and, as it was Dr. Chalmers, |
trivial though it be, I shal. mention it. While |
speaking be habitually li‘ted his gold spec-
tacles, first from his nose to his brow ; then
after a little, from his brow to the erown of | “
his head ; then taking them from the crown
of his head he laid them down on the Bible. ‘
Anpother little interval, and he again lifted |
and replaced them on his nose, from which,
in the same way, they successively reached |
his brow .and head again; this ciroular process !

|
!

went on continuously as described, during

(ave up his own instead,
'Cos in the country where he lived
They don’t want it read.

I’ve been in Ireland, Rome, and Spain,
I've traveled some, you know,

I couldn’t find a Bible there,
No matter where I'd go.

They laid around in rags and dirt,
Their farms all run to weeds,

And all they seemed to know were prayers
And ‘ Paternoster ’ creeds,

They begged, but t'wan’t the wust they did;
I found them thiemes and liars;

And all the ones that wa’n’t half starved
Was thieves and monks and friavs.

Now there’s a rule.] allers use
When creeds are in dispute ;

[ don’t waste time on misty pints,
But judge ’em by their fruit,

Aaed yvur VUYD BIU BS UL A8 mine,

But mine have thriftier ways.
ADQ all the reason 1 can give

Is, Bible readin’ pays.

So as my father brought me np
I want my children brought ;

No matter how much else they larn,
I want the Bible taught,

And on this question, neigbor Pope,
[ teel to r»in':“\ out !»lum :

Ilve put the Bible in my N'hunl,
And there it must remain '™

- el ¢ ¢ & C— _—

HOME COURTESIES.

. 3 “ Will you ?” asked a pleasant voice. And
’ lea . # g ¢ "o | i ’ :
the whole five hours of his address. | the Qasband answered, “ Yes, my dear, with
A friend, to whom [ mentioned thi Lrait, | . leasure.”

told me a story of a wag, an intimate friend P
of the Doctor’s, who, aware of this peculiar-
ity, came and sat beside him at & committee
meeting, farnished on purpose with a sheaf of p
spectacles, like Moses, in Zhe Vicar of Wake- |

field, only they were white instead of green,

tl

and very affectionato.

| ing it must be to the wife.

It was quietly but heartily said; the ione,

16 manner, the look, wers

periectly natural
We llmllghl, how
leasant that courteous reply. How gratify-

Many husbands

: g : x : of len years experienoe are ready enough with
and brass instead n!v ln';x.: allveriged. 1} © 1 the pourtesies of politeness to the young ladizg
watched the Doctor's hand, and whenever his

pair of spectagles had made ita third move
on to the worthy minister's head, in its round | 1i
of travels, he quietly laid down another pair |
on the open Bible before hiwm, which fresh |
pair was daly taken up by the Doctor,
on his nose, and then on hig brow, and from it
that 1aised ta Lis head, The placing of other il
pairs of spectacles on the book was thus con- | 1,
tinued for some time with the

placed ’“

same resu't,

| of their acquaintance, while theoy speak with
abruptness to the wifs

and do many rude
ttle things without considering them worth

an apology

1 aough words seem little lhillg.ﬂ, and s]i},'h!.
ttentions almost valueless, yet depend upon
, they keep the flame oright, especially if
ey are natural. The ehildren grow up in a

elter moval atmosphere, and learn to respect |

. : : : Lheir parents as they see them respecting each
until quite a little collection 04 Bpeg L;wlvs[ : ' : é’

: : 0
had aopumulated on Lir. ¢ balmer's head, At

| n
this stage, witerly ungonsgious of what he

_ . rudeness of his {ather,
had bgen doing, be leant torward, when their

- L
own wvlght caused the whole lot to fall down a

In a shower on his book to his own utter b
amazemeyt and wanifest bewilderment,
also to the great amusement of the friend
who had taken the liberty of thus testing the
Doctor’s well-known absence of mind when
engrossed with any subject.— .4,
ton’s Personal Recollents
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and Why should he thank her ?

thor. Many a boy takes advantage of the
wther he loves, because he sees often the
Iusensibly he gathers
> his bosom the same habiis, and the thoughts
nd feelings they engender, and in his turn
ecomes the petty tyrant. Only his mathey!
Father never
oes. Thus the home becomes a seat of dis-
rder and unhappinesa Only for strangers
re kindly words 'expressed, and hiypocrites
0 out from the hearthstone fully prepared
) render justice, benevolence and politeness

3 - | 10 any one and every one but those who have
A WORD TO THOSE WHO SELL LIQUOR

BY THE GLASS.

o
&

the justest claims,

Ab! give us the kind
lance, the happy homestead, the smiling

You know every glass ot liquor you sell to | wife and courteous children of the friend who

be poison, B

id 80 pleasantly, *“ Yes, my dear, with

You know the liquor you sell shortens the pleasure,

lives of those who drink it,

You know your selling to wen or women, |
brings distress and misery upon themselves
and famlies

von know drinking liquor to be the cause
of nearly all the erimes committed. r

You know murderers have confessed drink- | a
ing liquors to be the cause of that, and other | a
dreadful crimes,

You know suicide, debauchery,
disease and death to be caused b
this “ fire-water,” as the poor Indian calls it

You know thousaads are now serving out | f
years in prison, who, but for drinking liquor, | t
might have led virtuous lives,

You know that you are responsible to God | s
and your couutry, for being the cause
dreadtul vice and d moralisaton, | (

It is no gead en ws6, that others would sell | of the grave

and profit by this wicked traffic, il you did |j
not,

Oh! why will you continue a business at-

s

tended with such dreadful conse
which ruins so many ?

Wives of drinking husbands ask you why,
Children of drinking fathers ask you why. (

J
(quences, and | t

(Give it up, and God will siere 4y, in his good | deeper trag

Pravidenge, provide an Aonest way to make a |t
living, and thousands will be spared to be-
oome good citigens, and millions will com-
mend you for doing it.— Investigator, f
———ere) &

A man who loses property and yet gains in | s
patience, in business caution, in courage,—

9

aud especially who learns the lessan of roli- | cent all the burden

ance on God,—ganuot be eald to have failed. | s
As God measures results, he has made a mag-
vificent success, although he stands stripged |t

of his last dollar. Many wen find their mian- | never h
hoad for the first timie when their houses and | liest 4
their lands and their money ave taken fram |forged for his brother's heart. — Al the Y3

' Lowund, ol

thew,

T,

af this | ginning had been the

- T 4 & — P
EVILS OF GOSSIP.

I have known a oountry society which

withered away all to nothing under the dry

ot of gossip only, Friendships, once as firm
8 granite, dissolved to Jelly, and them ran

way to water, only becaunse of shis ; love, that

promised a future a3 enduring as heaven, and
poverty, | ax stable as truth, r\:llmrulwl nto a morning
y drinking | mist that turned to a day’s long tears, only

because of this; a father and a son were 80k

oot to foot with the fiery breath of an anger
hat would never cool again between them ;

|and a husband and his young wife, each

training at the heated lash which in the be-
. gnltlvn hu'.‘uiz\g(f of a
10d-blessed love, sat mournfully by the side
where all their love and all their
oy lay buried, and all because of this, I

} have seen faith transformed (o mean doubt,
|
|
a

oy give place to guua despair, and charity
ake on iiself the features of black malevo-

lence, all because of the fell words aof 804N~
| dal, and the magio

mutierings of gossip,
ireat (rimes work great wrong, and the
edies of human lifo spring from
he larger passions; but woeful and most

mournful are the uncatalogued tragedies that
issue from gossip and detraction ; most monka-

ul the shipwreck often made of noble natares

and lovely iives by the Litter winds and dead

alt waters of slauder, So casy to say, yel
a hard to disprove—throwing oun the \uno-
and the stvain of demon-
trating their innogoiee, and punishing thew

as guilty if unable to piuck out the stings

bey mever see, and ta silence words the
ear—gosuip and slander ave the dead-
nd oruclest weapons man bas ever

-

WICK AND NOVA SCOTIA.

THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.”--Peter.

i

|

| remark may be set the saying of Charles V.

Editor and Proprietor.
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TIMIDITY IN GREAT MEN.

Turenne, being asked whether he was
frightened at the beginning of a battle said,
“Yes, [ sometimes feel great pervous excite-

| ment, but there are many subaltern officers
and soldiers who feel none whatever !” Conde
| was much agitated in his first campaign,
| “My body trembles,” he said, “ with the aco-
tions my soul meditates.” Frederick the
Great, at Molwitz, gave but little promise of
| ever becomiag a soldier. It is reported of
| one of the ablest friends of Washington that,
in bis first battle, his nerves quite gave way,
and that he had to be held to his post by two
| soldiers; it was as if the hero's legs tried to
carry him off in spite of himself. It is obvi-
ous to remark that distinguished men. whose
| herves are thus completely broken down, may
thank their stars for being distinguished,

|
i Much is forgiven them, for they did much
| service. Had they been common soldiers

they would have received as little indulgence
for the automatic action of their feet as the
poor receive for the malady of kleptomania,
I'bere is, however, a special reason why allow-
ance should be made for generals whose pres-
ence of mind has failed them, A private has
only to shut his eyes to danger, and to con-
front it with that chien de courage, of which
a great commander spoke with envious dis-
paragement. But the skilled courage of a
general s a virtue of a very different order,
He must, as it were, have two selves. In de-
liberation he must calculate the exaet amount
of danger to which he exposes his troops;
and then, in action, the caleunlation must be
erased from his mind. He must often say to
himself, “ Peace, peace,” when he feeis that
there is no peace ; and, by a sort of militar
faith, he must fight as seeing a safety wLicﬁ
18 invisible. It is true that Nelson exclaimed,
“ What is fear. I never saw fear.” But, at
the time, Nelson was young; and against his
when he saw written on a tombstone, “l[eré
lies a man who never knew fear !” “Then,”
observed the Emperor, “he can never bave
spuffed the candle with his fingers,” or, as we
should say, such a man can never have felt
the first touch of the forceps of a dentist,
Charles V.; no doubt, spoke from a command-
er’s point of view, and he may, like other
commanders, have felt the difficulty of emu-
lating the happy fearlessness of his soldiers,—
Fortniyhtly Review,
e T —

CROOKED STICKS.

It is a quaint but wise remark of an old
colored minister of Louisiana - “God Al
mighty can strike a straight blow with a
crooked stick.” He meant to say that God
could work by means of uneducated ministers,
which is true, though no argament for ignor
ance. In a wider sense than he intended,
God can effect his purposes by what seems to
us not only very impertect, but ina propri-
ate, and even impossible, agencies, It is not
for us to limit the Almighty. He can make
o whea® 1 r00ked nrovidences, or crocked

maoan. wh
amiss,
They make the very impression that he in-
tended. They strike a straight blow. Jonah
was a crooked stick, and not only crooked
but gnarled; but when God used him he
struck a straight blow—a blow that went
straight to the couscience of the Niuﬁviws,
and bowed them in penitence and submission.
The Pharisees of Christ’s day were crooked
sticks, but when they struck at the Son of
God, heaven and earth proclaimed from the
cross that they had struck a straight blow.
Satan is a crooked stick, but, when he terpted
Jesus in the widerness, he struck a straight

|
|

|

blow., He did the same when he tempted
Peter to .'u-n_y his Mast r. He has Fepeailed
the same performance over and over again
ever since. The wrath of men is a crooked
stick, but God will make it to praise him,
Aud he will do the same with the jolly and
rashness and recklessness of men.
- Y -

LET IT DRY.

Nir. Spurgeon once ‘wang (g preach 1n 4
church a little 0%uside of London. The day
w8 wet and muddy, and the pants of Mr,
.“-l;:“';_r'm.u were ];Ic!llil'u“_\' covered with dirt,
A good deacon in the vestry said, “ Brother
Spurgeon, ‘et me get'a brush and take oft
some of that mud, you can’t go into the pal-
Pit in that state.” “ Dén’t be foolish, deacon,”
said Mr. Spurgeon, in his usual good-humored
way, “ don’t you see the mud is wet, and if
you try to brush it off now. you will rub the
stain into the cloth? Let it dry, and then it
will come off easy enough, and leave no
mark.” There is an admirable hint here for
every one. When evil spoken against, as we
may be for the sake of the truth, and men
throw mud at us, don’t be in a hurry abous
brushing it off. Too great eagerness in this
respeot 1s apt to rub the stain into the cloth,
Let it dry, and then, by and by, if need be,
it can be removed by a little effort.

If there is a little trouble in the charch,
don’t foster it h_\‘ haste and hurry in dl)il)g
something., Let it alone, let it dry, and it
will be more easily settled than you think
now. Time bas a wonderful power in such
matters, and it is surprising how many things
in this world would be far better arranged,
and how many difficuliies easily got over by

Judiciously letting them dry.— Baptist Stand-
ard.
et A ——

OIL YOURSELF A LITTLE.

There is a true humor in ghe followin
story : Unce upon a time there lived an ol
gentleman in a large house. He bad serv-
ants and everything he wanted, yet he was
not happy, aad when things did not go as he
wished, he was very cross, At last his sery-
ants left him, Quite out of temper, he wens
to a neighbor with a story of his distress.

“ It seoms 40 me,” said ‘the neighbor, saga-
ciausly, “’twould be well for you to oil your-
self a little,”

“To oil myself 8

“Yes ;and I will explain, Some time ago
one of the doors in my house creaked. 0-
body, therefore, liked to g0 in or out by it.
Que day I oiled its hinges, and it has Keeu
canstantly used by everybody ever singe.”

“Then you think I am like the creaking
door,” eried the old gentleman, “How do
you want me to oil myselt #”

*“That’s an casy matter,” said the neigh-
bor, Go bome and cugage a servans, and

s ¥
when he dogs right, praise him. I, on the
contrary, he does something amiss, do not be

oross; oil your voice and words with she oil
of love.”

The old gentleman went home, and no
hawsh or ugly words were ever heard in the
bouse afterwards.

Every family should have a bottle of this
precious oil, for every family is o
_& oreaking hinge l:xg shape of a

a by

ition, a te
mt-ﬁ:din:rzi.ﬁt.w i
Flowers are the stan
the flowers ot b:::n.
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