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The 0 ntelli encer and those Whoy Raving found it, Are » a bath Schod, while the teacher tells her of that | sundown, and jt will be sundown with yon 'l ime, the great destroyer, is powerless to ex- FATHERS AND MOTHERS DUTIES. N EW G0 ODS - | . ing to stay there. How many are struggling | Christ whe clothed the naked and fed the | and me afters while. When yon come to go  tingunish the sacred flame: time can neither B. moves bill iin lida Shi 
. ee. | for a position 8 little higher than that for | hungry and healed the sick. My mind leaps | out of this warld, will it be a desert march or | e haust its strength nor limit its range. Phis | 5 never talk about children (says Mr. Te 7 | which God inténded them, The bondwoman | forward thirty years from now, and I find | will it#he a fosntain for your soul ? it is which strikes me most: I have often | . oody ) and heaven, but hats the story of 

A SERMON. | wants to be mistress. Hagar keeps crowding myself in ag African jungle ; and there is a A Christian Hindoo was dying, and his thought of it. This it is which proves to me nsec > ge, onglmsso - B— One BY REV. T. D. TALMAGE, | Sarah. The small wheel of a watch which | missionary of the Cross addressing the natives, | heathen comrades came around him and convincingly the Divinity of Jesus Christ.” ” | | 3 Nt Bd 552 Mp gl gs the banks : a HAGAR IN THE WILDERNESS. | beautifully went treading its golden pathway, and their dikky countenances are irradiated | tried to comfort him by reading some of the 427 OC JOR AL ROR OR RO rir & bet hl we L . The ws ope Sp. 
“And God opened her eyes, and she saw a well of | WAa0U8 to be the balance-wheel, and the spar- | with the glall tidings of great joy and salva- | pages of thdr theology ; but he waved his A TRUSTING LIFE was hs % G (he § grb, pos wd” 7g water; and she went, and filled the bottle with water, | row, with chagrin, drops into the brook, bé- | tion. Whois he ? Did you mot kear hw | hand, as mych as to say, “I don’t want to nt in 1d as = 1€ 1s rich now. One day g and gave the lad drink." —Gen. xxi, 19. | cause it cammot, like the eagle, ent a circle | voice this mprning in the first song of the | hear it.” Then they called in a heathen pi a ar lh rs a 1'8 o'cfest sou Was brought howe to Mim n- Morning breaks upon Beer-sheba. There | under the sun. In the Lords army we all service? My mind leaps forward thirty | priest, and he said, “If you will only recite 

vears from pw, and I find myself looking | the Numtm it will deliver you from hell.” 
through the wickets of a prison. I see a face | He waved/his hand, as much as to any, *] 
scarred with every crime. His ehin on his | don’t'want to hear that.” Then they said, 
open palm, his elbow or: his knee—a picture | ““ Call on Juggernaut.” He shook his head, bi : of despair. As I open the wicket he starts, | as mueh as to say, “ I can’t do that.” Theo | But if my feet are kept by God, 

| THOMAS LOGAN 
Has re¢eived and now opened 

i8 an early stir in the house of old Abraham. | want to be brigadier-generals! The sloop | 
There has been trouble among the domestics, | says, “ More mast ; more tonnage ; more can- 
Hagar, an assistant in the househo!d, and her | vas. O, that I were a topsail schooner, or a 
son, a brisk lad of sixteen years, have become | full-rigged brig, or a Cunard steamer.” And 

fe impudent and insolent, and Sarah, the mis- | so the world is filled with cries of discontent | A : 1 
8 tress of the household, puts her foot down | because we are not willing to stay in the place | and IT bear h¥ chain clank. The Jail keeper | they thought perbaps he was too weary to | he pat nw ill reach the heavenly gate, 

Br A R P E 3 1 N (r No) very hard and says that they will have to | where God put us, and intended us to be. { tells me that he has been in there now three | speak, and they said, “ Now, if you can’t say hoagh rough the rock, or soft the sod; 
- leave the premises. They are packing up | My friends, be not too proud te do anything | times, First for theft, then for arsom, now | : And 1t will open ere 1 wait. 

lls 
| * Juggernaut,’ thiuk of that god.” Ie shook now. Abraham, knowing that the journev | God tells you to do. For the lack of a right | for murder. | He steps upon the trap-door, | his head again, as much 

conscious ; a terrible accident had happened. 
The family physician was hurriedly called in. 
As he came in the father said, * Doctor, do 
you think my son will recover #” “No.” said ! 
the doctor, * he is dying and cannot recover.” ! 
“ Well,” says the father, “only bring him to, 
can’t you, that we may tell ham ? I don’t 

| want him to lie without knowing that he is 
dying.” The doctor said he would try, but : 
that the boy was fast dying. After a while 

I know not, what’s the path laid out 
For weary feet of mine to tread, 
Or if of hope, or if of doubt, 

[ weave the web of life’s short thread. 
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as to say, “ No, no, 
before his servant and her son will be very | disposition in this respect, the world is strewn | the rope is fastened to his neck, the plank [00,” Then they bent down to his pillow, 2nd oe Lint amie Dot cys vy 8 1d, te boy -y become conscious for a moment, 

BRUSSELS, long and across desolate places, in the kind. | with wandering Hagars and Ishmaels. God | falls, his body swings into the air, his soul | they said, “In what will you trust. His face | What matter. if the web bat hold —_— he 0 hy boy, the doctor 
i ness of his heart sets about putting up some | has given each one of us a work to do. You | swings off into eternity. Who is be, and | lightad up with the very glories of the celes- The colors, Lord, that best please Thee. . a ew pe — dr. oh ren pot live, I \ ~ TAPESTRY, bread and a bottle with water init. It is a | carry a scuttle of coal up that dark alley, where is he ?| This afternoon playing kite on | tial sphere as he cried out, rallying all his | Littleton, Mass | ge - -N ig : sw —_— took gy Ne : a, p very plain lunch that Abraham provides, but | You distribute that ( hristian tract. You the city common. Mother, you are this morn- | dying energies, *“ Jesus!” | SEp— Baber sad said a » 1 re I : ¥ KIDDERMINSTER, I warrant you there would have been enough | give $10,000 to the. missionary cause. You, | ing hoisting 8 throne or forging a chain—you Oeome this morning te the fountain—the PRACTICAL RELIGION vans cat a die ga Ee he me ! ct DUTCH AND HEMP, of it had they not lost their way. “ God be for fifteen years, sit with chronic rheumat 1sm, | are kindling § star or digging a dungeon. { fountain for sin and uncleabness. I will tell : 4 or SASS sy we “gm | th a h dy Sd oil } 5. | with you!” said old Abraham, as he gave | displaying the beaaty of Christian submission. A good mapy years ago, a Christian mother | you the whole story in two or three sen In almost any of our communities, you may oY; (Le RE. aay J will be } 3 ’ the lunch to Hagar, and a good many charges | Whatever God calis you to do, whether it | sat teaching lessons ot religion to her child ; | tenes. Pardon for all sins. Comtort for all | set ten persons to inquire into the religious Ju in iy little while, £3 0 father, won't you 
14 i as to how she should condact the journey. | win hissing or huzza; whether to walk under | and he drank in those lessons. She never | trowble. Light for all darkness, And every | state of their neighbors, and in nine cases out | Pray for my lost soul 1 Said the father, “1 i 
- Hearth Rugs & Door Matis. Ishmael, the boy, I sappose bounded away in | triumphal arch or lift the sot out of the ditch ; | knew that Lamphier would come forth and | wilderness has a well in it. "| of the ten the first question will be about feel- | can not pray, my sou. (he boy grew un- $ » the morning light. Boys always like a| whether it be to preach on a Pentecost, or tell | establish the Fulton street prayer-meeting, | 
ds change. Poor Ishmael! He has no idea of | some wanderer of the street of the mercy of 

the disasters that are ahead of him. Hagar | the Christ of Mary Magdalen; whether it be 
gives one long, lingering look on the familiar | to weave a garland for a laughing child on a 

nl bo @a—— 

SHAKING OUT THE REEF. 

Ings; not, What are your convictions of truth, 2. a er eo hs . —t res 4 rr gone; 

your principle « of condnect, the and | _— ic lather sald, when he buriec thao boy, 
2 that if he could 

revolutionize the devotions of the whole earth 
A large assortment of and thrill the eternities with hig Christian in- 

Toot 

ground of your faith in God. or in the solid : have called him back by i 

fluence. Lamphier said it was his mother! On the wide ocean, between us and India, | and fixed facts of a revealed gospel and his- Prayer, ne would have given all he dm : o - < place where she had spent so many happy | spring morning, and call her a May queen, or | who brought him to Jesus Christ. She never | the wind blows for weeks in one direction. | torical kingdom of our Lord ? but, What is WOR: He bad been with that boy ail these ] GILT CORN ICES. days, each scene assodiated with the pride and | to comb out the tangled locks of a waif of the | had an idea that she was leading forth such | Then the ship moves on day and night, safely, | your feeling ? nos, What are you standing on? py and bad never prayed once for him, joy of her heart, young Ishmael. | street, and cut np one of your old dresses to | destinies. But O, when I see a mother reck- rapidly, and pleas wntly. A sea captain has | not whether a holy Christ has vour loval Am talking ‘0 the prayerless father and 
The scorching noon comes on. The air is | fit her out for the sanctuary—do it, and do it | Jess of her influence, rattling on toward de-| been heard to say that he has sailed his ship | and weflinehin edience ; not how far vou | mother to-day? Gather your children around { H, stifling, and moves across the desert with in- | right away. Whether it be a crown or a struction, garlanded for the sacrifice with un- " | ix weeks without altering a sail. These are | 

sufferable suffocation, 
: are practically pit 1 iL d 10a righteous Master 1 3 So he ; h e the in Lhe ay 0 be ng om 

| : seemly mirth and godlessness, dancing on | called the “Trade Winds.” | —which are certainly the chief matters now, | of God. I'rain them to go where Chriss { : gins to complain, and lies down, but Hagar | on those who do their work, and do their | down to perdition, taking ber children in the | - will tell you a fact about drinking.” | as they were in the days and the preaching | reigns in trinmph, that they may be with i ; 
LF, rouses him up, saying nothing about her own whole work, and are contented in the sphere same direction, preparing them for a life. of said a noble old sea captain, © And I te Il | of the Apostles—but rather whether the sen- A FI Sa 

m ! weariness of the sw eltering heat; for mothers | in which God has put them ; while there 18 frivolity, a deat of shame and dn eternity of | you, my boys, that when people say, ‘it don’t | sibilities are li . and the devout emotions . . \ l a - or - a8 a contrast. 1 don’t | 

Al Fl OR O11, C10 [HS can endure anything. Trudge-trudge— wandering and exile and desolation and wil- | disaster, I cannot help but say, $ There they hurt anybody te drink if they don’t drink too | enthusiastic, I? us feeling is one of the | now but he may be in this audience this 
' 4 L tradge. Crossing the dead level of the des- | derness, for discontented Hagar aud Ishmael, | go—there they go, Hagar and Ishmael!” 1 | much,’ they don’t know what they are talk- | fruits of the Spirit—one of them ; it has much ane a Ep lis son had been dangerously ill, t 

: ert; how wearily and. slowly the miles slip. | Again; I find in this Oriental scene, a les- | tell you there are wilder deserts than Beer- | ing about. | to do in kindling and sustaining religions ex and when he came home one day he found 
A tamarind that seemed hours ago to stand | son of sympathy with woman when she goes | sheba in many of the fashionable circles of ** There is no such thing as drinking spirits | ertion. Bat fcc s certainly the most ir- his wife greatly troubled. She told him there 

EK orb eA Losi ds only just a little ahead, inviting the travellers | forth trudging in the desert. What a great | this day. Dissipated parents leading dissi- | without drinking too much. When I used to | regular element in our composition, and it so | had been a great change sitee morning, and : 
- to come under its shadow, now is as far ofl as | change it was for this Hagar. There was the pated children. Avaricious parents leading | sail to India, and got into the ‘ Trade Winds,’ I | far d pends on outward conditions that it | *™® thought their boy was dying. “1 wish,” i 
f ever, or seemingly so. Night drops upon the | tent and all the surroundings of Abraham’s | avaricions children, Prayerlessparents lead- | used to put all the sails on my ship which she | makes one of the least trustworthy tests of | said she, that you would go in, and tell him l ete flan Peis desert, and the travellers are pillowless. Ish-| house, beautiful and luxurious no doubt. |ing prayerless children. Theylgo through could possibly bear. But I noticed a curious | the actual frame of a Christian soul before | - his condition, for 1 can not bear to, aud H 
os mael, weary, 1 suppose, instantly falls asleep. | Now she is going out into the hot sands of the | every street, up every dark allay, into every | fact. Every morning about eleven o clock, I| God. Feeling belongs to the passive part of nv ridiog know it if he is dy wg.” The 

Hagar—as the shadows of the might begin to | aesert. O, what a change it was, And in | cellar, along every highway, Hagar and Ish- | ased to go down into the cabin and take a | our nature: principle to the active part. Feel. rs . A 6 8 Lh CRN to his son's bedside, ; 

Ng lap over each othier—Hagar hugs her weary | our day, we often see the wheel of fortune | mael | and while [ pronounce their names, it | good horn of brandy. Before going down I|ing depends on a sensitive surface ; principle | P y vibe # sop pa the boy's pale forehead, : + LACE CURTAINS boy to her bosom, and thinks of the fact that | turn. Here is some one who lived in the very | seems like the moaning of the death wind: | would cast my eye over the ship, see that | on depths of moral parity, We feel spon- | aud saw the cold, damp sweat of death was 5 
. it is her fault that they are in the desert. A | bright home of ber father. She bad every- | Hagar and Ishmael ! ! | every sail was full, and every rope taut. On | taneously, and often whether we would or | ere and ho saw in a little while the } 
o a star looks out, and every falling tear is kisses | thing possible to administer to her happiness. I learn one mare lesson from this Oriental | coming out of the cabin, having taken my | not. There is no principle and no duty with- y wontd ~ may, and he sald, “My son, {4 
well —AND- with u sparkle. A wing of wind comes over | Plenty at the table. Musie in the drawing. scene, and that is, that every wilderness has a | brandy, it always seemed that she was sailing | out a direct exertion of the will. Feeling | % YoU gps uN are dying? And the : 

the hot earth, and lifts the iocks from the fe- room. Ww elcome at the door. She is led | well in it. Hagar and Ishmael gave up to die. | too slow and the winds had fallen. Then | may be sndden ; duty is dehberate. Feeling gravy rt — , * No jam dying ? i Yes, ' 
ible vered brow of the boy. Hagar sleeps fitfully, | forth into life by some ong who cannot ap- | Hagar's heart sank within her as she heard | would ery, * Up there, lads, and shake out that | may be transient ; duty is constant. Feeling gn : Will I die to-day ¥ A Yes, my i 
Su LAMBREQUINS. and in her dreams iravels over the weary preciate her. A gg soul comes and | her child crying, “ Water! water! water ! "1 reef.” For about thirty minutes, my poor | changes with temperament, with state of Ae pr live until night.” And the 

— day, and half awakes ber son by crying out | takes her out in the desert. Iniquities blot |“ Ah” she says, © my darling, there is no | ship would stagger under too heavy a press | health and nerves, with a thousand fickle ex. | "oY ooked surprised, and yet seemed to be : 
ani. in her sleep, * Ishmael ! Ishmael!” And so | out all the lights of that home circle. Harsh | water. This is a desert.” 'And then God's | of sail. By that time my brandy began to | ternal influences. Prin iple is independent | glad, and said, Well, father, 1 will be with ' 
a: 4 ith ell ted stock of they go on, day after day, and night after| words wear out her spirits. The high hope | angel said from the cloud; “ What aileth | subside, I found che was under too heavy a| of al physical or alterable circumstances, | whi gba night, won's 17 Yes, ss, boy, i = Together with a pos ss LA SY night ; for they have lost their way, No path | that shone oat over the marriage altar while | thee, Hagar?” And she looked up and saw | pressure, the winds seemed to blow harder, | moves straight on through all moods and cli- | YOU ® ill stand to-night with the Saviour i 
5 - 1 in the shifting sands; no sign in the barning | the ring was being set and the vows given 

6 or: sky. The sack empty of flour; the water |and the benediction pronounced, have all 
gone from the bottle. What shall she do ?| faded with the orange blossoms, and there 
As she puts her fanting Ishmael under a|she is to-day, broken-hearted, thinking of past 
stunted shrub of the arid plain, she sees the | joy and present desclation and comii 
bloodshot eye, and feels the hot hand, and Hagar in the wilderness ! 

him pointing to a well of water, where she | and again I would shout, ‘1 p there, lads, and | mates, sails by fixed stars, and Is the same | and the father turned away to conceal his 
2 p ] : - : LM a 3 ’ 13 Re » : Xt - filled the bottle for the lad. Blessed be God | clew up that reef) | secure end and glorious thing through all the SS The oy he the tears, and said : 
that there is in every wildemess a well, if you “So I found it day after day, and was ut- | | “Father, don’t you weep for me; when I go 
oniy know how to find its~fountains for all | terly unable to account for the lull mn the to heaven I will go straight to Jesus, and tell 

'g an- | these thirsty souls this morning. * On that | wind just about that hour. considered, therefore, | him that ever since | can remember you hava 

3 DRY GOODS. shifting seasons, though the mountains of 
prosperity were torn up and cast into the sea 

But one day I| It deserves to be 

! 

guish, 

Sab 

} : tad 4 = 4 

last day, on that great day of the feast, Jesus | was unwell, and omitted my brandy, and | whether the emotional ty pe of piety is, on tried vo lead me to him,’ 
NPR TEN | (% ! huwating dram the sacked | ” Ll re is a beautiful home. You cannot | stood and cried ; If any man thirst, let him | overheard my cook, black Cesar, say, * Cap | the whole, the anly or the stronwest So, : Bod hat alate soe little children, rh 

: . 8 . ’ A SRE MN | IR Va wens © : : oF | 
\ | : 2 = : | 

| 

o tongue, and ae - RS — mt - m di on For years there has not been the suggestion | fountains Mme and drink.” All these other | tain drink no brandy to-day, guess no shake | is calculated to Carry & Man bravely and foe : if 1 know my heart to-day I would der 
Res Lh 11 { i . » ahs » ‘Alt 55 ! A ~ : - | : y p ; : ; ok | 

A poein Now 1s 3 ver L do wong | of a single trouble, Bright and happy ebild- | desert. Parfdul pry . mere 7 spent his time | that time 1 dropped my OTRNOUY y ’ | THAYKEL alia sudicyy be pa soy WANS SRsh Lest DOP Y28, this yo home to my 
Now or mother steko: ing ssi vy 3 : » and » ruil find t the elixir of life—a liquid | was no change In the sails of my ship. | Let us hope that the sturdy common-sense ol A 

: ry in vain for a drink. { ven fill the house with laughter and song. |in trying to find out the ely a liq : | ; | them come to my grave and drop a tear over 

ps ga srr ped Apa od b St Boy otur ] k | OY oes ‘hich, if taken, would keep one erpetually | drank moderately and yet 1t was too much, | this people will repudiate any ministration | : “oy r ) ¥ 

lia t red her boy by prom- | Books to read. Pioturesto look at. Lounges | which, if taken, 1 | | 9, : it, and say, “ When my father lived he was 

hs fxs EF ths. Joucaon, oad : Il and |y + in this world, and would change the | and 1t would not have heen strange if I had | that addresses itself chiefly to a sentimental : Hp : : 
post 181 ; 1 1 of the journey, and even | to rest on, Cop of dowestic joy iull and | young in this y B lost pg Teg we. I tell vou, | har in t) 3 al more anxious for my eternal salvation than 

x : 1 weg re x | des rately | running over, Dark night drops. Pillow aged back again to youth. Ol Coarse he was | 1081 my ship in consequence. tel you, we y | lancy, whe the rin the gusty appe als ol open he was for mv temporal good,” than | would 

¥ | as" bing Todo 1 4 | P Ises flutter, KEyos close And the | aisappointed ; he found net the elixir. Bat there is no such thing as drinking without | air conventicles, in sensational pulpit, oF in 

Not : 3 NOW are | } ni 10t., ulses er, Wye lgse, ; dd ; he 0 ere. thin 

io LER tn © ves ye b nd lok i un Si | foot whose well known steps on the door-sill | here | tell you this morning of the elixir of drinking too much | the 
? ¢ ) le. dhe | ( NOs ) > - ) 

. 
ylace him ander a shrub and let him « 

to have all the power this world can bestow, 
A few weeks ago, when my boy was sick, and 

: | I didn't know but that it would result fatally 
accounts, and vi lated covenants, | ’ = ! : . . i took my place by the side of has bed, and 

trightened the propriety and | laced my hand on his forehead, and said : MACE ¢ 1s Jorene: & Ng 
shocked the better sense of all ! - ’ " y 

scenery of chuarch-chanceis. Is it "not 

everlasting life bursting from the “Rock of | It Is even so, We don't know but a little likely that some part of the loose 
and that drinking that water you shall | about it. Many a shipmaster has felt col I | and false 

never get old, and you will never be sick, and | or hot, tired or sleepy, vexed or troubled, and 
never die. “ Io that 

% in 
| 

Fredericton, April 19, 1876. until the spirit of her boy would go away for- | prs ost 
ry. ever, and tren she would breathe out her own | on the door-s) AEH, LR 00h Soh Ae 

> 
life on his silent heart ; but as the boy begins ploughed through ull that tig eae 

. 1 Paradise Jost ! W idowhood. Hagar 

‘a 4h watel S the whole household out at eventide, bought she would sit there and watch | brought | sehold o 

ad, CRANE crying, ‘* Father's coming, will never sound 

"the A long, deep griel 

dealings, 
Aes ” ARCS, 

which have 
you will every ont has gone to the bottle, gained courage to be Christian 

2 . 008 | * Willie, suppose you should be really sick” 7 wa {? wre | 1 “shaken o y reef,” til 8 sl vas | hodies, are traceable to this idea, that religion ’ ’ : : 3 
; . y : p steth. come ve to the waters!” Ah, here | rash, haken out the reef,” till his ship wa YO , 8 A o ial A adie wr Ghyre 

to claw his tongue in agony ol thirst, and | tic life. : thre! 1 ren “1 have been lo king for | dashed on the rocks, or swamped in the seas. | ia concerned entirely with emotions. and not : di n't Wass bave him think he was : rT g and bee hi other to | in the wilderness | 18 2 mais who says : 13¥€ Qeca looking iar ; Ws rp) fa Si : 9 a likely to die—* and you should be taken are struggle in distortion, and beg bis moth | gF : : at while, but can't find it)’ | Many a physician has beén worn down by! with wier ? Anavias and his wife had 1 1 rw I annot endure the spectaele,| How often it is we see the weak arm of wo- | that fountain a great while, but cau't find it. ow gp! ties. | I dl; to t ! , | SYS So You Shink you. would he iid of 
gd : © J " ’ 3 : : ’ mya \ Ors and & 1e¢ ol. ~ erves cax anda us com LLO ie church dd I! )ApLIZed Son * - ' . : S ecial Notice. slay him, she © ; : Ed p sonseripted for this battle with the | And here js some one else who Says: I be- | labors an WPSIRTINN. SE Herve ta J Ju ; , : ‘ yo. y ’ death ? And a tear trickled down his cheek ror She puts him under a shrub and goes off a | man conscripted : : : ’ - I have ba lging | mind wavering, and has goue to the botul oined the Christian community, and their one | $ ‘Yealns 10 ‘weep abt ll the | rough world Who is she, going down the | lieve all you say, but ave Lb en trudging na wi , : wily og 4 : J pe Mo as he said, “ No, napa; last summer I was 

wii rhe - r Cry ike | str et in the early light of the morning, pale | along in the wilderness, and can’t find the and thus he lakes out Whe reel, 1s rash In| feelings were so lar wrought upon, that they | awfully afraid of death, but Jesus has taken . desert seems sobbing, and her cry strikes: ie : : Sn. or , h | fountain.” Do vou know the reason ¥ I will | dealing his powerful medigines, and he loses | wanted to follow where the popuiar current | . ' 3 ; “bight - — 1 through the heavens; and ay angel of | with exhausting work, not halt slept out with | fountain, k elt ny apr wp Yc doy 6 Vosos sclf-relidh and tl 1] Ltin | to throw their privat it all away now. If I die I should go to him, clear throug 3 a y - . HS 4%. rpg. How : vwedies of suffer- | tell vou. You never looked in the right di- | his patience, loses sell reliance, and the | Was then se IZ, and to thyvow Lheir private 2 50 Rahs aos & : Re 1d an 
he E God comes out on a cloud, and looks dowy the slumbers of last night, SEA O : ” pot “OM” vy av. “I have looked | fidence of the community, and he loses his | estate into the common treasury. thouch that | *° I he would give me evs rything [ wanted. J x th Pi Ming grief and cries, * H agar, | ing w ritten all over her face, her lustreless {| rection, Vio 308 prt AV - 4 x Ee fA 8 ted py Ar whe Re . des § Ah. how sweet it was to think the little fol- 

upon OQ appi 8 3 ’ . . Hg EE ee } ol {for the wer whe re ave looked north, south, east prac ce, character, am ned. yal +1 Wa ) part oil A AISLE oD on, 1 : ¥ & i : i ad C25 Pray » | eyes looking far ahead as though 101 every . Ke 1y BO "ie, we 4 , : wind, 2g : : - Yh low was not afraid of death. It seems to me TED FREDERICTON N. B. what aileth ew pi. She looks 0, _- - oon ng of some other trouble? Her parents | and west, and I haven's found the fountain,” | merchant drinks a little, RE ete | Bt. Peter tanght them. = hat was their sen- we ought to teach our childen so that they gees the angel pointing Lo a well of Wale, | COIIAE Pa wy 3: to § Re are ine in the ri iree- | makes bargains when thas stimulated,— | timental ardor worth ¥ It did not save them : ay . wg 
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