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Rev. J. McLEOD, 
““THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” Peter. 

Vol. XXIIL—No. 41. 

NEW 

DRY GOODS 
FOR 

FALL AND WINTER. 

October Ast, ARH, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
8 DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England 
and the United States for the FALL TRADE. He 

has now opened— 

DRESS GOODS, 
WOOL SHAWLS, 

FELT SKIRTS, 

Jacket and Mantle Cloths, 
DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS. 

One Case of 

BLACK ALPACAS, 
Bought at a bargain, selling for 25 cents. 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES OF 

AMERICAN POINTS, 
AT 8 CENTS, 

BLACK FRENCH MERINOS, 

BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

BLACK CRAPES. 

GREY COTTONS, 

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons. 

TWEED SHIRTINGS, 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&o., &e., &ec. 

An Inspection Respecifully Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

Fredericton, September 29, 1876. 

LATED 
Y 

Sept. 15th, 1876. 

NEW FALL GOODS, 
AND VERY CHEAP. 

BUYERS OF 

DRY GOODS 
Will please take notice that 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL 

TRADE from EUROPE and the 

AMERICAN MARKETS. 

WE ARE NOW BELLING 

Good Grey Cotton, 
Yard Wide, for 7¢, 8c., 9¢. and 10c. 

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

SWANSDOW NBS—Very Cheap. 

GREY SHIRTING FLANNELS, 
less than ever sold before. 

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9¢. 

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN 

MARKETS every week, 

Just opened per 8.8. Acadia : 

BLACK COODS, 
in Cords of all kinds, 

COBURGS, LUSPTRES, ALPACAS, 

Merinos, Brilliantines, &c., &c. 

TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings, 

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS, 

GLOVES, 
MEN'S BRACES, 

WOOL BHAWLS, &c. 

YHRSE OOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND 

WILL BE SOLD AT 

© BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

Eredericton, Sept. 15, 1876, 
LE - 

increase of subscribers will result. 

others who are sufficiently interested in the paper 

to us av Conference. 

Jor the paper till JANUARY 1st, 1878 ! 

enough to pitch hay, my father used to give 

“ gather up the fragments that nothing be 

The Futelligencer, 

MORE SUBSCRIBERS WANTED! 

SPECIAL INDUCEMENT!! 

We are anxious to have a large increase to our 
subscription list, and therefore make the following 
offer to new subscribers : 
New subscribers, sending in their names any time 

qf ter 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 paper may yet be introduced nto 
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 their denomi- 
national paper; and 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 do us 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 Jrom each 
would be a 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 organ of their 
denomination a helping 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 doné"we are sure a large 

We have no travellings agents, and are dependent 
altogether on the kind offices of ministers and 

and the denomination it represents to canvass 
for it, 

If the canvass is gone into in right earnest a 
large number of new subscribeis wight be Livuglitc 

At least let the effort Le 

made. 

TwO DOLLARS from a new SUBSCRIBER will pay 

ee — te  — 

SCATTERINGS GATHERED. 

BY H. N. H. 

When I was a boy, before I was strong 

me a rake to gather the scatterings. Now, 
my Heavenly Father seems to say to me, If 
you cannot use the pitch-fork, you must rake 
after. He allows no idlers in his ficid, toler- | 
ates no hiding of talents, and directs us to | 

lost.” 

L 

A little girl with her Christmas experience 
fresh in her mind, concludes that if she were 
God she would see that every poor little girl 
in the world had a wax doll with a pink 
dress, and blue sash, and a pair of red shoes, 
Saul, the first king of Israel, concluded that 

if he were in God’s place he would rather his 
chosen king would offer. a burnt offering than | 
wait for the tardy prophet priest till the peo- 
ple all became pocapmp ws acd went home, 
even though it was in direct violatiou of his 
established orders. The same king, by a 
similar process of reasoning, concluded that 
God would be better pleased if he spared the 
captured cattle and sheep for sacrifice to 
ratify the religious zeal of the people, than 

of admiration, and furnish many a model to 
architects and decorators, 
of these have been removed to the Mv seum at 

ing and copying them. 
decorative art, Wendell Phillips may well 
claim, as he does in his eloquent lecture on 
**The Lost Arts,” that there are many things 
in which the ancients, whether Romans, 
Greeks, or Egyptians, were superior to the 
boastful moderns. 

seen in the public baths, which are fitted up 
with furnaces tor heating water, and pipes for 
conveying 1t, and rooms for reclining and 
cooling one’s self after the bath, and other 
refinements of luxury, which we perhaps had 
vainly conceived belonged only to modern 
civilization. 

bere we find all the signs of active life, as if 
the work had been interrupted only yester- 
day. 
merchant’s store, the apotheeary’s shop, and 
the blacksmith’s forge. 
is extinguished, and the utensils which have 
been discovered have been carried off to the 
Museum at Naples; but it needs only to light 
up the coals, and we might hear again the 
ring on the anvils where the hammer feil, 
struck by hands that have been dust for cen- 
turies, 
implements of the trade ; the 
standing in their place grinding the corn, (is 
it not said that “two shall be grinding at the 
mill one shall be taken, and the other left 2) 

| the vessels for the flour and for water, the 
trough for kneading the bread, and the oven 
for baking—Ilong brick ovens they are, just 
like those in which our New England mothers 
are wont to bake their Thanksgiving pies. 
Nay, we have some of the bread that was 
baked, loaves of which are still preserved, 
charred and blackened by the fire, and pos- 

| sibly might be eaten, although the bread is 
decidedly well done. 

that have 

basilica for the administration of justice, the 
theatres for games, and the temples for the 
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RUINED CITIES. 

The first visit was to Pompeii, so interest- 
ing by its melancholy fate, and by the reve- 

It was destroyed in an eruption of Vesuvius 
in the reign of Nero, in the year 79, and so 
completely was it buried that for seventeen 
hundred years its very site was not known. 
It was only about the middle of the last cen- 
tury that it was discovered, and not till with- 
in a few years that excavations were prose- 
cuted with much vigor. Now the city is un- 
covered, ‘the roofs are taken off from the 
houses, and we can look down into she very 
homes of the people, and see the interior of | 
their dwellings, and all the details of their 
domestic life, 
We spent four or five hours in exploring 

this buried city, going with a guide from 
street to street, and from house to house, 
How strange it seemed to walk over the verv 
pavements that were laid there before our 
Saviour was born, the stones still showing the 
rats worn by the wheels of Roman chariots 

We examined many houses in detail, and 
found them, while differing 1n costiliness 
(some of them, such as those of Diomed and | 
Sallust and Polybins, being dwellings of the | 
rich), resembling each other in their general | 
arrangement. All seemed to be built on an 
Oriental model, designed for a hot climate, 
with a court in the centre, where often a foun- 
tain filled the air with delicious coolness, and | 
lulled to rest those who sought in the rooms | 
which opened on the court a retreat from the | 
heat of the summer noon. From this central | 
point of the house, one may go through the 
different apartments—bed-room, dining-room | 
and kitchen—aund see how the people cooked | 
their food, and where they ate it; where | 
they dined and where they slept; how | 
they lay down and how they rose up. In 
almost every house we noticed a niche for the | 
Penates, or household gods, which occupied 
a place mn the dwellings of the old Pompei- 
ans, such as is given by devout Catholics to 
images of the Virgin and Saints of the present 
day. 
But that which excites the greatest wonder 

is the decorations of the houses—the paint- 
ings on the walls, which in their grace of 
form and richness of color, are still subjests 

A great number 

Naples, where artists are continually study- 
Ju this matter of 

Some idea of the luxury of those times is 

From whe uvuses we pass vu ve Blvps, aud 

Passing along the street, one sees the 

To be sure, the fire 

And here is a bakery, with all wee 
stone mills 

Of course the most Spasing structures 

been uncovered, are the public 
buildings in the Forum and elsewhere—the 

worship of the gods, 
I was curious to inquire as to the probable 

loss of life in the destruction of the city, and 
conclude that it was not very great in pro- 
portion tothe population, We have no means 

if he shonld destroy them as he had directed 
him to do. 

his kingdom. ie 
Saul was rejected, and the record of his re- 

jectiorf and the reason for it has been pre- 

Israel, and yet he has many imitators, When 
the missionaries of the Romish church went 
to labor among the Indians of South America, 

should incorporate some of the idolatrous 
practices of the people into the ceremonies of 
the church, if by that means they could win 
them to Christianity more easily. Because 
they thought God ought to be pleased with 
such modifications of the revealed plan, 
though he bad explicitly forbidden any such 
addition or subtraction, they made such 

Jesuits have never hesitated to do as they 
conjectured God ought to want them to do. 

It was very wicked in Saul, wholly go- 
authorized in the papists. We do not won- 
der that God rejected his chosen king; we 
do not doubt he is displeased with the Jesuits 
of Rome. But suppose we lay aside the tele- 
scope with which we have been viewing 
distant objects, and look at some nearer ones 
that are visible to the naked eye. 
Do not people who think themselves a 

great deal better thi the great sinners refer- 
red to, sometimes justify themsclyes in doing 
what would please them if they were God, 
which be has told them he abhors? Do not 

as sensible people as you and I, sometimes 
esteh themselves going to the Bible to find 
what they would h: ve put into it if they had 
made it? : 

I wonder if we do not make it necessaty 
for God to set us aside from the work be 
otherwise would do through us because we 
act upon the wretched delusion that he is al. 
together such an one as we are? As the 
heaven is higher than the earth, so are his 
thoughts and ways higher than ours. If we 
set at naught his counsel, he will langh at our 
calamity ; if we despise his de pions he will 
leave us to eat the fruit of our own way, and 
be filled with our own devices. He warns us 
not to be wise in our own eyes, and promises 
that if in all our ways we acknowledge him, 
be will direct our paths. En 

It was when Seu] was little in his own 
right thst he was made head over the tribes 

of Israel. 

| All your readers know that this | ants, 
leaning to his own understanding cost Saul | & careful measurement shows that not more 

| 
served for the learning of all leaders of God's [ more than six hundred skeletons; so thai it 

they concluded that if they were God they | 

changes as they deemed expedient. The | 

of knowing exactiy the number of inhabit 
Murray’s Guide Book says 30,000, but 

than 12,000 could have been within the walls, 
while perhaps as many more were outside of 
it. As yet there have been discovered not 

is probable that the greater number mude 
their escape. hoi 

But even these—though few compared with 
the whole—are enough to disclose, by their 
attitudes, the sufferings and the agony of 
their terrible fate. From their postures it is 
plain that the inhabitants were seized with 
mortal terror when destruction came upon 
them. Many were found with their bodies 
prone on the earth, who had evidently thrown 
themselves down, and buried their faces in 
their hands, as if to hide from their faces the 
danger that was in the air. Some tried to 
escape with their treasures. In one house 
five skeletons were found, with bracelets and 
rings of gold, silver and bronze lying on the 
pavement. A woman was found with four 
rings on one of her fingers, set with precious 
stones, with gold bracelets and earrings and 
pieces of money. Perhaps her‘avarice or ber 
vanity proved her destruction. Bat the hard- 
est fate was that of those who could not fly, 
as captives chained in their dungeon. Three 
skeletons were found in a prison, with the 
manacles still on their fleshless hands, Even 
dumb beasts shared in the general catastro- 
she. The horse that bad lost its rider pawed 
hod peighed in vain ; and the dog that howl 
ed at his master's gate, but would vot leave 
him, shared his fate, Phe skeletons of both 
are still preserved, 

Altogether, the most vivid account which 
has been given of the overthrow of the city, 
is hv the English novelist, Bulwer, in his 
“Last Days of Pompeii.” He pictures a 
great crowd collected for gladiatcria! com. 
bats. That the people had these cruel sports 
is shown by the amphitheatre, which remains 
to this day ; and the greatest nnmber of ske- 
letons in any one spot, was thirty-six in a 
building for the training of gladiators, In 
this amphitheatre, according to the novelist, 
the people were assembled when the destruc. 
tion came. The lion bad been let loose, but 
more sensitive thas man 10 the pirange dis- 
turbance in the elements, crept around the 
arena, instead of bounding on his prey, losing 

| Rev. J. C. Fletcher, who is well known in two thousand years ago ! | 
| which is as entertaining as it is instructive, 

| divided. 

| were joined by a German lady and her daugh- 

| howls, till the assembly, recused from the | 
| eager excitement of the combat, at length | 
looked upward, and in the darkening sky 

ing doom. 
| Bat no high wrought description can add 
| to the actual terror of that day as recounted 
| by historians, 
| cannot be overdrawn, and even Bulwer’s 
|“ Last aays of Pompeii” hardly presents to 
| the imagination a greater scene of horror than 
| the plain narrative of the younger Pliny, who 
| was himself a witness of its destruction from 
| the bay, and whose uncle, advancing nearer 
[to get a better view, perished. 
| A city which has had such a fate, and 
| which, after being buried for so many cen 
| turies, is now disentombed, deserves a care- 
| fal memorial, which shall comprise both an 
| authentic historical account of its overthrow, 
with a detailed report of the recent discoveries. 

| We were glad therefore to meet here a 
| countryman of ours who has taken the matter 
| in hand, and is fully competent for the task. 

America, is the author of the work on Brazil, 

bas been residing two years in Naples pre- 
paring for the Harpers a work on Pompeii, 
which cannot fail to be of great interest, and 
to which we look forward as the most valu- 
able account we shall have of this long buried 
city. 
Another excursion of almost equal interest 

was to Pustum, some fifty miles below Nap- 
les, the ruins of which are second only to those 
of the. Parthenon. It is an excursion which 
requires two days, and which we accordingly 

4 : holy 1 | above them, read the sign of their approach- | lations of ancient life in its recent excavations. | 

There are some things which | 

oY 

MISERY AND WHISKY. 

| Karly or a Sabbath morning in December 
| 1 started for the Drill Hall, Glasgow. The 
gas lamps on the streets were not yet extin- 
guished, and the morning star was still visi- 

| ble, a beautiful speck ot fading light in the 
| clear frosty sky. The pavements were all 
| but a sheet of ice, for the slush of melted 

frost. A terrible morning for barefooted 
bairns. It was no easy matter to find my 
way either by pavement or street to the 
Drill Hall, and yet, notwithstanding all this 
difficulty, the spacious building was crowded, 
and the breakfast begun. Hot tea was 
streaming everywhere, thawing the frosty 
bresth of the morning, and diffusing genial 
moisture on floor, walls, and ceiling, and bet- 
ter still, on some two thousand poor creatures 
whom the pinch of common misery had 
brought together in spite of all the frost in 
the air, or the ice and snow on the streets, 

| How that warm tea and the sandwiches 
brought the glow of ew life to many a 
warm cheek, and ah, how ravenously many 
hungry ones partook of breakfast, so rapidly 
and kindly served by many willing hands! 
During this lively meal seveial bymns were 

i 

cravings of hunger were satisfied, the whole 
nultitude stood up and joined in singing an- 
other hallowed song. While this was going 
on I walked up and down the passages, tak- 
ing stock of the motley group. It was indeed 
a study, and a very sad and suggedtive one. 
Of all the poor and sorrow-stricken ones in 
this assembly there was a woman that espe- 

We went first to Sorento, on the 
southern shore of the bay, one of the most 
beautiful spots around Naples, a kind of eyrie, 
or eagle’s nest, perched on the cliff, and look- | 
ing off upon the glittering waters. Here we 

ter whom we had met before in Florence and | 
in Rome, and who are to be our travelling 
companions in the Kast; and who added 
much to our pleasure as we picknicked the 
next day in the Temple of Neptune. With 
our party thus doubled we rode along the 
shore over that most beautiful drive from 
Sorrento to Castellamare, and went on to 
Salerno to pass the night, from which the ex- 
cursion to Pmstum is easily made the next 
day. 

Notwithstanding the great interest of this 
excursion, it has been made less frequently 
than it would have been but for the fact that 
quite recently the road has been infested by 
brigands, who had an unpleasant habit of 
starting upon the roadside with blunderbusses 
in their hands, and assisting you to alight 
from the carriage, and taking you for an ex- 
cursion into the mountains, from which a | 
message was sent to your friends in Naples, | 
that on the deposit of a thousand pounds or| 
sO at a certain place you would be returned | 
safely. If friends were a little slow on this | 
hint, on coming to the rescue, sometimes an 
ear of the unfortunate captive was cut off and | 
sent to the city as a gentle reminder of what 
awaited him if the money was not forthcom- | 

i 
ing immediately. Of course it did not need many such Warniugs to 8quUeese view Tons ony | 2 

of blood out of friends, who eagerly drained | 
themselves to save a kinsman who had fallen | 
into the jaws of the lion, from a horrible | 
fate, | 
That these were not idle tales told tol 

frighten tre vellers, we had abundant evidence. 
Within a very few years there have been re- 
peated adventures of the kind. An Eoglish | 
gentleman whom we met at Salerno, who had | 

} 
i 

lived some forty years in this pari of Italy, | 
told us that the stories were not at all exag- 
gerated ; that one gang of bandits had their | 
headquarters but half a mile from his house, | 
and when they captured they confessed that 
they had often laid in wait ‘or iim / 

1'hese pleasing reminiscences gave a cheer- 
ful zest to the prospect of our journey on the 
morrow, although at present there is little 
danger. Since the advent of Victor Emman- 
uel, brigandage, like a good many other in- 
stitutions ot the old regime, has been got rid 
of. Our English friend last saw his former 
neighbors, as he was riding in a carriage, and 
three of them passed hin going tn be shot. 
since then the danger has been removed ; and 
Still it gives one a little excitement to drive 
where such incidents were colamon only a few 
years ago, and even now it is not at all dis- | 
agreeable to see soldiers scattered at different | 

points along the road. 
Though brigandage has passed away here, 

like many another relic of the good old times, 
it still flourishes in Sicily, where all efforts to 
extripate it have as yet proved unsuccessful, | 
and where one who is extremely desirons of | 
a little adventure, may find it without go- | 
ing far outside the walls of Palermo, 

But we will not stop to waste words on 
brigands, when we have before us the ruins 
of Pestum. As we drive over a long, level 
road, we see in the distance the columus of | 
great temples rising above the plain, not far 
from the sea. They are perhaps more im- 
pressive because standing alone, not in the 
midst of a populous city like the Parthenon, 
with Athens at its base, but like Tadmor in | 
the wilderness, solitary and desolate, a won- | 
der and a mystery, Kxcept the custodian of | 
the place there was not a human creature 
there ; nor asound to be heard save the caw- 
ing of crows that flew among the columns, 
and hghted on the roof. In such silence we 
approach these vast remains of former ages. 
THe builders of these mighty temples have 
vanished, and no man knows even their names. 
It is not certain by whom they were erected. | 
It is supposed by a Greek colony that landed 
on the shores of southern Italy, and there | 
founded cities and built temples at least six | 
hundred years before the Christian era. The 
style of architecture points to a Greek origin. 
The buge columns, without any base, and | 
with the plain Dorig capitals show tle same | 
hands that reared the Parthenon, But whos 
ever they were, there were giants in the earth 
in those days; and the Cyclopean architec 
ture they have left, puts to shame the piguy 
constructions of modern times. How shall it | 
make one feel to compare his own few years 
with these hoary monuments of the past! 
So men pass away and their names perish, 
even though the structure they have builded 
may survive a few hundred, or a few thous- 
and years. What lessons on the greatness 
and {i6tlendes of man have been read under 
the shadow of these giant columns, Hither 
came Augustus, in whose reign Christ was 
born, to visit ruins that were ancient even in 
his daw There whaova a Ma. h § os yd ore Wallt & Uiésar stood two thous- 
and years ago, the traveller from another 
continent {\bongh not from New Zealand) | 
stands to-day, to muse—at Pmstum as at 
Pompeii—on the tate whieh overtakes all ha- 
man things, and at last whelms man and his 
works in ome undistinguishable ruin, —2r, 
Field in the Evangelist, 

T— © * © AI — 

It takes time to be unbappy. It is impos 

his natural ferocity in the sense of terror. 
Beasts in the dens below filled the air with 

TT ll TE o> — 

sible to be unhappy while we are lovingly 
serving Christ. Phorebive, he who thus 

| of to them ? 

| will be her everlasting gain. 

| bottle 

serves Christ, all the time is always happy. 

~ — 

Ror 
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edness and misery, 

half-buried in an old faded tarlatan shaw l. 

this world.” 
“ What brought you here, then #” 
“Misery ! misery! misery!” 

out, in such pitiful accents that even the poor 
creatures around her were struck with the 
tones of her voice. I learned that she was a 
homeless, wanderer—had nowhere to lay her 
head in this great city during the whole 
night but a stair where she could not sleep | There is no miraculous power in the work of for the cold. Her whole appearance bore 
evidence to the truth of her statement. 
“Cheer up; there are kind friends here, | 

and they will help you. Jesus loves you 
with more than a mother’s love, and he will 
save you.” She gave a convulsive start at 
these words, and brought her bare arm from 

feet a clear thin glass bottle containing two 
or three glasses of whisky, The bottle was 

| smashed to fragments on the stone floor, and 
the strong smell of alcohol betrayed the se- | 
cret of her wretchedness. She hastened to 

| do this herself, for raising her bare arm and 
pointing wo the broken bottle at my feet, she 
exclaimed, with breken sobs: 
“That's the cause of my misery,” 
“ Will you be done with it forever |” 
“With God’s help I ws aed 
"WW 1ll you alow me to speak about this? 
“ Oh, yes, do what yon like.” 
I committed her to the care of a Christian | 

| lady, and stooping down, picked up the larg 
| est fragment of the broken bottle—the neck | 

cause that in them he introduces so much of 
| and shoulder—and proceeded to the platform, | 

I had been wondering what I would say to 
that great gathering. What should I speak 

After the sing- 
ling of a hymn, I addressed the multitude 
somewhat as follows: 

* Something, my friends, has been lost in 
| this hall this morning” —all eves were turned 
| toward me, * Yes, something has been lost 

not a purse, not 

nor a book, but THis" (holding up the neck 

of the broken bottle, and the one shoulder 

till attached to it). Every eye was directed 

toward the platform amid breathless stillness. 
“This bottle fell at my feet filled with whis- 

ky. I do not say from whom or in what pir 
of the hall, but this bottle was lost here this 

morning, and I found it, God bas given me 
this as a text from which to warn you against 
drinking. The person now present, from 
whose dress or hands this bottle fell, said to 

me as it lay smashed upon the floor, ‘* With 

: {1 
4 Ting, nolL a piece vi dress, 

| God's help I'm done with it forever.’ God 
grant it.” A marmar of approval ran 
through the whole assembly. “My friends, 
if that resolution is carried out by the person | 
who lost this bottle, the lass of this article 

Be done with 

the bottle—be done with it forever. Break 

the fetters of the drink demon that bind so 
many wretched victims, aye, so many here 
this morning. Resolve to be free; put vour 
foot on the neck of this vice,” So saying, 1 
placed the neck and shoulders of the broken 
bottle under my foot on the platform, and my 
heavy boot crushed it in a hundred pieces, 

I warned the barefooted urchins to give them | same feelings in others by relating our Chris- | 

Meetings in which Chris. | 
# wide berth, They looked on in wouder. 
“ At the worst the broken glass will cut your 
feet, but whisky cuts into the beart—ah, how 
many hearts are made to bleed by it! Bat 
for whisky you would all have good shoes 
and stockings this morning, happy homes, 
and bright hopes for the future, 
you be done with the bottle for ever, and re- 
solve with God's help to be free, Jesus of 
Nazareth is passing by this morning. Ie is 
here—he is waiting acd longing to bless you. | 
Come to him just as you are—cry to him as | 
the blind man did at Jericho, and be will 
help you, for he is able to save to the utter 
most all who come unto God by him, seeing 
he ever liveth to make intercession.” 
“That's the cause of my misery,” is an ad- 

mission that may be made by thousands. The 
18 the secret of the all-consuming 

misery, the rags, and the wretchednesss of 
our poorer glasses, and if there is one thing 
more than another for which we ought to 
thank God in the present time of blessing, it 

| is the spirit of earnest prayer which has been 
evoked, and tke Christian efforts that are be- 
ing put forth for the overthrow of the drinking 
traflic. 

longer. Destroy it, oh God! and to thy 
great mercy be all the honor and all the 
praise of millions redeemed from the hand of 
the gpoiler. 
geance belongeth! 0, God, to whom ven- 
geance belongeth, show thyself !” 

RCE VA i —— 

SENT 118s Pravens. —A poor man who had 
a large family broke his leg, and, as he would 
be for some time destitute of the means of 
grace, it was proposed to hold a prayer-meet- 
ing at hs house. The meeting was led by 
Deacon Brown. A load knock at the door 
interrupted the service. A tall, lank, blue- 
frocked youngster stood at the door with an 
ox-goad in his hand, and asked to see Deacon 
Brown. * Father ¢oald not attend this meet- 
ing,” he said, “ but he sent his prayers, and 
they are out in the vart," They were brought 
in in the shape of potatoes, beef, pork, and 
coro, 

| prayed over and over again many times, | 
| Most of these prayers are prayed as if no par- | 
ticular answer was expected to them. The | 
hymns that are sung are droned in a langu- | 

| staff, 
| things not seen.” 

sang by a choir of young ladies, and after the | 24 » - l~] | 

| 
| 

cially caught my eye and touched my heart. | 
She was the very picture of intensest wretch- | 

Her scanty clothing | 
hung limp upon her wasted frame, her head | buzz around him, and the lights on his desk, | 

| than in listening to what he has to sav. “Have you not enjoyed your breakfast ?” 
“ No, there is no more enjoyment for mein | 

| a return to the prayer-meeting, 
| be a sudden demand for r¢ vival, and those 
who have been themost apathetic will join the | 

she gasped | 
: : 

gasj 
| beings are his allies. 

| something that you really want. under the shawl, as I supposed, to give me | 
her band, when all at once there fell at my | about the time-worn expressions that have 

| fallen lifeless from your lips fifty thousand 
| times, more or less. No matter about the | 

My text was laid to my band | 
| in a most unexpected way, 

Ob, will | 

| you, It Is good for 

| burn within us while he talked with us by the 

gaint Masten 12 for 1} | then he goes to that physician, x( CY haste or Curse | : pe : » | . ¥ eh 11, 10r Lhe curae { ners, suffering under the dreadful disease of | 18 more than our country ean bear much | 

“0, Lord God, to whom ven- | 

| THE EXHAUSTED PRAYER-MEETING. 
Prayer-meetings just now are quoted a little 

| dull and heavy, There is not much dong in 
| them this season, and no great amount of vi- 
| tality is looked for in them. Half of the city 
| churches are closed on Sunday, and the other 
| half are not half full. Many of the people 

! 

| prayer-meeting is brisk are out of town. 
| Those who aré at home think that because 
| church is closed prayer-meeting is closed too, 
or might as well be. 
except a lew steady hands who are found at 
prayer-meeting all the year round, rain or 

| shine, cold or hot. To these regular attend- 
ante it makes but little 83 { rence whether the 

| prayer-meeting be dull or interesting. No | 
| dullness can keep them away, No amount 
of enthusiasm can raise their interest beyond 
the regular degree. : 

It is a painful fact, nevertheless it is a fact, 
that an August evening prayer-meeting is 
generally a dull affair, and ve ry uninviting to | « He that will not work, neither shall be eat ® 
the outside public. There are only a few 
people present, and the prayers they pray 
are for the most part the same they have 

ishing way not calcalated to inspire religious 
fervor. The whole enterprise has an air of 
fatigue, from which it need not be expected 
to recover till the people come back from the 

IS 1n season, 

him drive away the winged creatures which 

But in a few weeks the people who are now 
rasticating will come home, and there will be 

There will 

cry for it. And how shall the revival come ? 
“Get Moody and Sankey,” answers some- 
body. “Send for Varley and Hammond and 
Pearsall Smith, and all those men,” answers 
somebody else. This is not what we want. 

these men. They ought not to be expected 
to do the working and praying for everybody. 
Good reader, you, the individual you, need 

revival. Come to that cold, exhausted prayer- 
meeting in the spirit of hopeful good cheer, 
and offer a fervent earnest prayer or two for 

Bring with 
you all the friends you can get. No matter 

old stock wail that you are so cold and so 
far from God. Drop the hymn that sings 
about tuning your langnid songs in vain, and 
vainly striving to rise, Bend low in honest 
humility before the throne of grace, and then 
you will rise as on eagle’s wings to the pre- | 

| sence of the Majesty on high. 
rayer-meetinge ¥il be revived, and all men | { BA¢ it, and he 4 ? re : Vill KIA ¢ J 

the house.— Rev. 7. D. Talmage, 

RELATING CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 
[ love the writings of the Apostle Paul, be- 

whole-souled Christian experience, “] am 
eracified with Christ,” he says, “ nevertheless | 
[ live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me, and | 
the life which I now live in the flesh I live 
by the “faith of the Son of God, who loved 
me and gave himself for me.” What a com- 
plete dependence on Christ is here acknow- 
ledged ! what an entire giving up to a lite 
hid in Christ! 

* For me | 

Paul was evidently a very humble man 
to live is Christ ” bd » 1¢ Iramm * to die is g . 

Indeed, every expression of his Christian | 
ex pe rience 

“exalted 

testifies to this. He never was 
above measure” by any acqguire- 

ments of divine grace, nor did he ever allow | 
himself to forget his daily need of *“ working | 
out his salvation with fear and trembling. 
“ Brethren,” he says to the Phillipians, “1 
count not myself to have apprehended ; but | 
th 16 thing | do ] 

which are behind, and reaching forth unto 
| those things which are before, | press toward 
the mark for the prize of the high calling of 
od in Christ Jesus.” 

Paul was also a resolute man. 
thing I do.” 

“This one 

“ For I determined not to know 
anything among you save Jesus Christ and | 

Humility and firmness are | 
two traits of character which are essential to | 

him corucified,” 

the Christian. To be in possession of these, 
and theo, Christ-like, instill thom into others 

| by relating our Christian experience is the 
most effective way to work in the vineyard of 
(xod. 

Paul’s Christian experience, There is a holy 

his Christian life. And we may awaken these 

tian experience, 
tians tell what God has done for their 
are meetings productive of great 
good, 

spiritual 
They cheer the fainting ones, give 

fresh hope to the despondont, and awaken 
longing desires in souls convicted of sin. 
The best w ay to make an impression upon a 
sinner is to tell him what Christ has done {ox 

auy of us ta hear of the 
hfe-giving power of Christ, though we may 
not recognize his presenee with us. 
they said one to another, did not our heart 

way, and while he opened to us the Serip- 
on 

tures ? 

care Physicians know the value of good 
testimony. They will not be without them 
when they can get them. When a man is 
suffering with the rheumatism he is fully in- 
terested in the physician who bas cared 
others ; and wheu some one comes to him and 
says, “This physician cured me,” and adds: 
“1 was suffering just as you are suffering,” 

And so sin- 

sin, want to hear of a physician who is able 
tO care, 
When Jesus healed a certain individual 

who was possessed with devils his command 
| was, “Go home te thy friends and tell them 
how great things the Lord hath done for 
thee, and hath had compassion on thee” 
This man, after Jesus had cured him, wanted 

| to stay with Jesus, He “prayed him that he 
| might be with him.” He was, doubtless, 
| afraid to meet the frowns and insinuations of 
his friends and former associates, He could 
not bear the idea of going among them. Bat 
that was just what Christ wanted him to do. 
There are a good many people in our day 
who want to be followers of Christ, but who 

| never want to tel! the sivry of their deliver- 
ance from sin. Talk to them about testify- 
ing to what Christ has dove for their sonls, 
and they do not understand it. Some even 
think that Christ does not expect it of them, 
Again, some. think they will wait a while and 

| who regularly go to prayer-meeting when | snow had been sharply followed by keen | 

| and we never c 
So they stay at home, | 

| hell will be 

| human weakness. Jt makes country, and a return of religious enthusiasm | 
The leader of the meeting vol- | 

unteers some undigested thoughts in the shape | 
of * few remarks,” and the slender congrega- | 
tion manifest much more interest in seeing | 

| a8 the United States. 

} | firmly that nothing can be | . 5 . And then the { them about a revival 

| grasped its edge, an 

In another place he says, | ario Islands of the ) 

forgetting those things | 
» a J 

se 
' | dozen shreds is often Ve are always impressed by reading | fruit, while 

souls, | 

| spokesman, 
| thus: 

And | to make it comf’ble for you, but 

Our Christian experiences are testimonies | 
recommending a physician who never fails to | 

Editor and Proprietor. 

ry . ——— EE — 
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test the religion of Christ before they will 
tell what Christ has done for the m. But that which prevents a good many is the fear of not holding out in their present experience of religion. What would be thought of the man just saved from drowning who would say, “1 will not acknowledge my indebted- nees to my preserver, for fear I will not al. ways continue to feel grateful to him ?” Surely Christ has done a great deal for us, 

an acknowledge it too often, Especially shonld we show our gratefulness to bim when first he does the work, oy telling others what he has done for us,—2Z. W. F 
in Telescope, 
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APHORISMS, 
He who serves God merely to keev out of 

quite sure to keep out of heaven. 
A religions drone 1s always a religious 

dwari, 

Work is both a necessity and a blessing. 

Physically he ought not to; spiritually he 
cannot, 

Laziness is a vice—ought to be a discipli- nary offences ic any Christian church, 
It is pften said, Faith must have crutches to lean on. Is faith a cripple? It is its own 

“Faith is” its own “evidence of 

Faith is the union of divine strength with 
: no difference, therefore, how gerat the power of resistance in the object it would reach. It touches om- 

nipotence, 

_ Faith prophesies, and then works to fulfil Its own prophesies, 
Should Spain declare war against Mexico and the United States should espouse the cause of Mexico, Mexico would be as strong 

It would, theretore, make no difference how weak Mexico might be. Faith links the weakest believer on earth to the eternal throne. God and all holy 

Were it the design or province of faith to Say to a literal mountain, “ Be thou removed to yonder place,” it would obey instantly ; for that could be done by force far inferior to faith itself, An earthquake, a subterran- esn explosion could do that. Faith takes bold of objects more stubborn than a moun- tain, does what the Cwmsars never did, con- trols spirit. “This is the victory that over- comes the world, even your faith.” 
What bas not prayer done ? « A soundin brass.” Faith is the soul of prayer. Fait ventures all, and receives all. 
Faith endures at seein 

ble. Faith's eye sees the invisible “ little cloud” of mercy in the distant heavens. Faith's ear hears the noiseless sound of an “abundance ot rain.” 

g him who is invisi- 

Some, too many, have very strong faith, only it works the wrong way. They believe 
done. Speak to : » and they believe there will be none 

* man wrecked got on to a plank and 
1 held on till favorable winds wafted him ashore ; but he had so long and with such tenacity held on, that when he would let go, his muscles having contracted, he could not. So taith forms a habit of hold- ing on—gets hold of Christ with one hand, 

and hold of the sinner with the other, and 
does not let go till the sinner is drawn to Christ, M. H. Assry, 

OLIVE-TREES. 
ny * be olive is largely cultivated in the Bale- 

The olea- 
t 8 grown, original- 

le mountain-land as a r a fruit which bears no oil. When brought under cultivation grafting is practised, he ancient historians of Majorca 
recount that in olden times the olive was un- 
known to the Balearic Islands, and that the 

Mediterranern. 
Lee upon whioh the frail 
ly appears wild in the 
shrub, producing 

| art of grafting was taught to the islanders by the Carthaginians, By the appearance, however, of some of the enormous and an- t 1 3 
“ vieul-looking olive-treces to be seen now in | Majorca, one wou'd be tempted to belleve that their existence dates as far back as the period to which the historian refers, An in- telligent Majorcan larmer, being asked how old he thought some of these trees were, re- plied, “I believe they may well date from the time of the flood.” It 1s a remarkable fea- tore in the growth of these magnificent trees that one seldom or never sees two alike. Al most all, in the course of time, assume most grotesque forms; and upon all trees whose trunks are rent open and tore into half a 

to be seen the finest 
in Majorea they have im some 8 %.). ) . | places attained pro ortions akin to those ! ambition awakened in us to intimate him in | oe © ok | the forest trees of Lhe tropics, 

— dr — 

RANDOM READINGS, 
A worthy missionary clergyman from the North found his colored brethren and sisters quite forgetful of the moral law, and began to give them a series of practical discourses against lying and stealing. The congrega- 

tion stood it for a Sunday or two, and then they revolted, one of the deacons being their 
and addressing their preacher “ We like you berry much, and wang 

de fae’ is, you see, we don’t like dis preachin’ about lyin’ an’ stealin’—~we mus’ hab our Sundays for ’ligion,” 

There are few men would pass through a gold mine, having full permission to carr away with them choicest specimens of its choicest treasures, who would not make a good use of such an opportunity. All along 
the highway of life, God is settin before each traveler opportunities to be and to do, which are far more valuable than the richest. treasures of gold or gems which earth offers. | These opportunities.are so may epen doors 

| which lead to the treasure-house of God, pre- 
pe for all who seek, and offered to all who ask, 
Maks Use or Litre Oprorrusrrizs.— Dr. Payson once, when travelling, having occasion to cail on a lady when she and some friends were sitting down to tea, she would have him stay, and treated him ver hospi- tably. When he left be said, “ Ma am, you have treated me with much kindness and hos- pitality, for which I sincerely thank you. Allow me to ask you one question bofore we part. How do you treat my Master #’ This led ultimately to the conversion of the lady and her household, 
The Bible tells us there is t i contentment. Yes, what a Jove contentment. One who possesses that envi- able quality has indeed a precious treasure, and more to be desired than piles of gold, or earthly fame. It shines like a meteor in the dark night of sorrow, not only blessing the fortunate possessor, but radiating all thas way come i contact with it, 
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