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AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA.

Rev. J. McLEOD,

““THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CH‘IST."--Peter.

Vol. XXTIL.—No, 22.

NEW GOODS.

THOMAS LOGAN

Has re¢eived and now opened

CARPETINGS

i
BRUSSELS,
TAPESTRY,

KIDDERMINSTER,
DUTCH AND HEMP,

Hearth Rugs & Door Mats.

A large assortment of

GILT CORNICES,

FLOOR OIL CLOTHS

from 1 to 3 ydards wide.

LACE CURTAINS

~AND-—

LAMBREQUINS.

Together with a well assorted stock of Staple
and Fancy

DRY GOODS.

Inspection Respectfully Solicited.

THOMAS LOGAN.

Fredericton, April 19, 1876.

Special Notice.

ing to stay there, How many arestruggling
for a position & little higher than that for
| which God inténded them,

The  Intelligencer,

A SERMON.

| . >
wants to be mistress. Hagar keeps crowding
BY REV. T. D, TALMAGE. | Sarah. The small wheel of a watch which

HAGAR IN THE WILDERNESS.
water; and she weot, and filled the bottle with water, | row, with chagrin, drops into the brook, be-
and gave the lad drink."—Gen. xxi, 19. | cause it cammot, like the eagle, eut a circle

Morning breaks upon Beer-sheba. There | under the sun. In the Lord’s army we all
i8 an early stir in the house of old Abraham. | want to be brigadier-generals !
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
impudent and insolent, and Sarah, the mis- | 8o the world is filled with ories of discontent
tress of the household, puts her foot down | because we are not willing to stay in the place
very hard and says that they will have to| where God put us, and intended us to be.

now. Abraham, knowing that the journev | God tells you to do.
before his servant and ber
long and across desolate places, in the kind- | with wandering Hagars and Ishmaels.
ness of his heart sets about putting up some | has given each one of us a work to do
bread and a bottle with water init. = It is a | carry a scuttle of coal up that dark alley,
very plain lunch that Abraham provides, but | You distribute that Christian tract.
I warrant you there wonld have been enough | give $10,000 to the. missionary eause,
of it had they not lost their way.
with you!” said old Abraham, as he gave | displaying the beaaty of Christian submission.
the lunch to Hagar, and a good many charges | Whatever God calis you to do, whether it |

Ishmael, the boy, I sappose bounded away in | trinmphal arch or 1ift the sot out of the ditch ; |
the morning light. Boys always like a| whether it be to preach on a Pentecost, or tell
change. Poor Ishmael! He has noidea 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
place where she had spent so many happy | spring morning, and call her a May queen, or
days, each scene assodiated with the pride and | to comb out the tangled locks of a waif of the
joy of her heart, young Ishmael. | street, and cut up one of your old dresses to
The scorching ncon comes on. The air is | fit her out for the sanctuary—do it, and do it
stifling, and moves across the desert with in- | right away. Whether it be a erown or a
sufferable suffocation. Ishmae], the boy, be- | yoke, do not fidget. Kverlasting honors u
gins to complain, and lies down, but Hagar | on those who do their work, and do their
rouses him up, saying nothing about her own
weariness of the sweltering heat; for mothers | in which God has put them ; while there is
can endare anything., Trudge-—trudge— | wandering and exile and desolation and wil- |
tradge. Crossing the dead level of the des- | derness, for discontented Hagar aud Ishmael, I
ert; how wearily  and. slowly the miles slip. | Again; I find in this Oriental scene, a les- |
A tamarind that seemed hours ago to stand | son of sympathy with woman when she goes
only just a little ahead, inviting the travellers | forth trudging in the desert. What a great
to come under its shadow, now is as far off' as | change it was for this Hagar, There was the
ever, or seemingly so. Night drops upon the | tent and all the surroundings of Abraham’s
desert, and the travellers are pillowless. Ish-! house, beautiful and luxurions no doubt.
mael, weary, 1 suppose, instantly falls asleep. | Now she is going outinto the hot sands of the
Hagar—as the shadows of the mght begin to | desert. O, what a change it was. And in
lap over each other—Hagar hugs her weary | our day, we often see the wheel of fortune
boy to her bosom, and thinks of the fact that | turn. Here is some one wholived in the very
it 18 her fault that they are in the desert. A | bright home of her father. She bad every-
star looks out, and every falling tear is kisses | thing possible to administer to her happiness.
with u sparkle. A wing of wind comes over | Plenty at the table. Musie in the drawing-
the hot earth, and lifts the iocks from the fe-|{ room. Welcome at the door. She is led
vered brow of the boy. Hagar sleeps fitfully, | forth into life by some one who canunot ap-
and in her dreams iravels over the weary | preciate her. A dissi}mtvd soul comes and
day, and half awakes her son by erying out | takes her out in the desert, Iniquities blot
in her sleep, * Ishmael ! Ishmael !” And so | out all the lights of that home circle. Harsh
they go on, day after day, and night after| words wear out her spints. The high hope
night ; for they have lost their way, No path | that shone out over the marriage altar while
in the shifting sands ; no sign in the barning | the ring was being set and the vows given
sky. The sack empty of flour; the water|and the beunediction pronounced, have all
gone from the bottle. What shall she do ?| faded with the oravge blossoms, and there
As she puts her famnting Ishmael under a|she is to-day, broken-bearted, thinking of past
stunted shrub of the arid plain, she sees the | joy and present desclation and comis
bloodshot eye, and feels the hot hand, and Hagar in the wilderness !
AR Y Wit [ b hianiad lna - TR o i v fal :
(m;guc, and there is a shric I:Hl‘l;”l z!*ﬂl‘(&‘i‘*}{“ﬁ‘ ; ll‘llllll‘l\n\n , B b '},mm“ ’;”m" ‘ s '\
Beer-sheba, “ We shall die! we shall die!” For years there has not been the .\ll!j,fvi\'l-llnln
Now, no mother was ever made olrong of a single trouble. Bright and h.:npl»y ehild-
enongh to hear her sou ery in vain for a drink. | ren il the hnum; with laughter and song.
Heretofore she had cheered her boy by prom- | Books to n-:ul‘. i tures to look at. l.'l'lun;;vT
ising & speédy end of the journey, and even | to rest on, Cup UI- -d”‘{“rl“‘ lJ.--j - fn l_’_i.lxn:n.
smiled upon bim when he felt desperately | running over. Dark night drops. R { «; \‘
enough, Now there is nothing to do but | hot. Pulses ﬂll%lrl'. Anc 't he
slace him ander a shrub and let him die. She | foot whose well known steps on the dm”:‘lm
Lad thought she would sit there and watel | hruugm‘llu“ \\'h«»‘l\- lx-mfrhn‘l.‘l ‘.’-M at ‘v\.unth vi
until the spirit of her boy would go away for- | erying, 8 ather's coming, }\\ ill never .wu-n.u‘
ever, and tien she would breathe out her own | on the «lmn‘-.sm .;;f".l:zzi | \; long, -»‘-lt"fl" .:_"Ilhl
life on his silent heart ; but as the boy begivs | plonghed ,lhlhlAlf_(h ull 1 .‘{t’,l}_ym';‘. ,,lw ‘l‘{flxllp.
to claw his tongue in agony of thirst, and | tic life. | aradise ‘lml. Vidowhood. agal
struggle in distortion, and beg his mother to | in the wilderness |

! » » 3
aele ' ) 8 We see y weak arm ¢ 'O~
nlny him, she eannot endure the ~|w1-l.wl(.t How often it is we see the weak arm of wo

whole work, and are contented in the sphere

18 an-

guish,

You cannot

];\'113 "1~l§('.

ALBION HOUSE,

FREDERICTON N. B

Qehober, ARXTD.

MiILLER & EDGECOMBE

ESPECTFULLY draw the attention of their friends
and the public to their very large and Beantiful
Stock of

STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODS.

Imported direct from the EUROPEAN MARKETS
for the

FALL AND WINTER TRADE,

which for EXCRLLENCE, QUANTITY and LOw PRICES
cannot be surpassed by any house in the

trade. The whole Importation is
now ready for inspection, ¢
comprising in part
as follows :

DRESS GOODS,

PLAIN AND FANCY.

Black Goods,

IN GREAT VARIETY,
WINTER SHAWLS AND SACQUES.

TWEEDS AND WINCEYS,
GLOVES, VELVETS,
RIBBONS, FLOWERS,

Flannels,

IN ALl QOLOVES.

BOOTCH YARNS AND FINGERINGS.

WOOL SCARFS, CLOUDS,

Sontagh, &c, Priats,

Grey & White Cottons, Tuckings, :
OSNABRUGS, &e,, &e., &e.

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

ALL GOODS SOLD AT THE LOWEST LIVING PRIOES,

oct 22
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She puts him upder a shrub and goes off a | man conseripted for this battle with the

— ———— — —
SAINT JOHN, NEW

and those who, having found it, are not will-
The bondwoman !

| beautifully went treading its golden pathway, |
“And God opened her eyes, and she saw a well of | W0t to be the balance-wheel, and the spar- |

The sloop |

i
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

| destinies,

.

1

bow-shot and begins to weep until all the ! rongh world. Who is she, going down the
desert secems sobbing, and her cry
clear through the beavens; and ag apgel ol
God comes out on a cloud, and looks dowy | ‘ . uf
upon the appalling grief, and cries, * Hagar, | ing written all over n:-r face, her ln~l|A- u~}p~
what aileth thee ?”  She looks up and she | eyes looking far ahead as l-huni_;h for the |
sees the angel pointing Lo a well of water, | coming of some other trouble? Her parents |
where she fills the bottle for the lad. Thaok | called her Mary, or Bertha, or Agues. Her
God! thank God ! | npame is changed now, [ hear it in the
I learn from this Oriental scene, in the first | shafile of the worn-out §|1¢».-u. I see 'iv in the
place, what a sad thing it is when people do | figure of the fadea calico. I find it io the
not know their [:[(lt'v,«(u([ gel too /u'um(' ‘/'v“r lineaments .ol K!m woe-begoue ('uunlrn;uu'«-..
their business. Hagsr was au assistant io | not. Mary, nor Bertha, nor Agnes, but Hugm'
that Household, bat she wanted to rule there, | in the wilderness. May God have mercy
She ridiculed and jeered until her gon leb- | upon woman 16 her toils, her struggles, her
mael got the same tricks, She dashed out | hardsbips, her desolation, ;:unl‘ may t.h«.' _z-,'lr:s.t
her own bappiness and threw Sarab iuto a| heart of divine sympathy inciose her forever,
areat fret; and if she had stayed much long- | Again: 1 find n this ()nt-nlul scene, the
er in that household, she would have upsct| faet that every mother le "I‘J-\‘ Jorth tremendous
calm Abrabam’s equilibriam. My friends, | destinies. Y ou say, W I'hat is not an unusual
one-half of the trouble in the world to-day | scene, a n'mlh'vr_ leading her child !1)’ the
comes from the fact that, people do not know | hand.” Who is n'l,lut. she is lvml'mg ¢ Ish-
their place ; uor, finding their place, will not [ mael, you say. Who is Ishmael ? . A ;:.rr:u
stay io it, ‘When we come into the world, nation is to be hnunlwl.; a mmmln M).Hl?ulng
there is always 8 place ready forus. A place | that it 1s to stand for thousands of years
for Abraham. A plage for Sarab. A place | against all the armies of the world. Egypt
for Hagar. A place for Ishmael. A place |and Assyria thunder agaiost it ; bat in vain,
for you and a place for me. Our first duty is | Persia tries to make it pay the tax ; but in
to find our sphere; our second is to keep it. | vain. I'he Turks and vlurlﬂl‘? uu@ Mg‘u“-_
We may be born in a sphere far off from the | lukes resolve to subdue it ; byt in vain, Gau-
one for which God finally intends us. Sextus | Ius brings up his army ; and his army is smit-
V. was born on the low giound, and was a | ten. Alexander decides u(r'un 8 campaign,
swineberd : God called him up to wave a|brings up hlri. hosts amP' ies, l'nrg long
sceptre. Ferguson spent his early days in | while ll.‘:xt nation monopolizes the Ie:n'mu.;_( of
looking after the sheep: God called him up | the world. It is the nation of the Arabs,
to look after stars, and be o shepherd watch- | Who founded it ¥ Ishmael, tl1(* lad that .Ha-
ing the flocks of light on the hill-sides of hes- | gar Jed into the wilderness. b.lu’~ hasld n()'ld('a
ven, Hogarth began by engraving pewter 'I stic was leading forth srgh destinies. Neither
pots : Ged raised bim to stand in the en-|does any mother. You pass aloug the street,
chaunted realm of a painter.

the slumbers of last night, tragedies of suffer-

The shoemaker’s | and see pass boys and girls who will yet
bench held Bloomfield for a little while ; but | make the earth quake with }hvll‘ influence.
God called him to sit in the chair of a philoso- | Whe is that boy at Sutton Pool, I'lymouth,
pher and Christian scholar, The soap-boiler | England, bare-footed, wading down into the
ot London gould not keep his-eon in that busi- | slush and slime, until his bare foot comes up-
ness, for God had desided that Hawley was on a piece of glass and be lifts it, bleeding
to be one of the greatest astronomers of En;,v | and }»:un-n‘tl'uck. I'hat w‘u.un] in t'h'v t.mt’«lc-
land. . On the other hand, we may be borp in | cides that he be w.h-ulm".\," in his life, decides
a sphere » little bigher than that for which | that he be a student. That wounnd by the
God intends us, We may be born in a castle, | glass in the foot decides that he shall be Johe
and play in a costly conservatory, and feed | Kitto, who shall provide the best rchgluus
high-bred pointers, and angle for gnhl-hsh in | encyclopedia the world hasever had provided,
artificial ponds, and be tamiliar with princes; | and, with bis other writings as well, throwing
yet God may better have fitted us for a car- : a light upou the Word of God such as lma;
penter’s shop, or dentist’s forceps, or a wea- | come from no other man in this century. (

ver's shuttle, of & blacksmith’s forge, The | mother, mother, that little hand that wanders
great: thivg is to find just the sphere for|over your face may yet be lifted to hurl thun-

which God intended us, and then to occupy | derbolts of war, or drop bvnc‘dicl}-um. That
that sphere, and ocoupy it forever. Here isa | little voice may l)lung»ll('l!}c God in the grog-
man God fashioned to make a plough. There | shop, orcry, “ k orwmd_! i
is » man God fashioped to make a constitu- | as they go ont for their last victory. My
tion. " “The man who makes the plough is just mind this moruing leaps thirty years ahead,
as honorable a8 the man who makes the con- | and [ see p werchant prince of New York.
stitution, provided he makes the plough as : One stroke of his pen’ brings a ship ouj of
well 95 1he other man makes the constitution. | Canton. Another stroke of his pen takes a
There i8 8 woman who was made to fashiona | ship into Madras. He is mlghl\" in ft“ the
robe, and younder iwwons iptgnded to be a | money markets of the world. .\\ho is he?

ueen, and wear it, It seers 1o we that in | He sits this mornin beside you in the Taber-
the one case as in the other, God appoints the | nagle, My mind leaps thirty yesrs forward
sphere ; and ibe needle is just as respectable | from this time, and I find myselt in a relief
in His sight as the sceptre. 1 do not know | assogiation. A great multitude ot Christian
but that the world would long ago have been | women Lave met together for a generous
saved, if some of the men out of the ministry | purpose. There is one woman in that crowd
were in it, and some of those who are in it | who scems to have the confidence of all the
were out of it. T really think that one-balf | others, and they all look up to her for her
of the world reay be divided into two quar-| counsél and for her prayers. Who is she ¥
pers—those who have not found their sphere, ' This afternoon you will find bher in the Sab-

e -

R 0 Rl .

|

to the Lord's hosts, ! relation, that would be a prophecy of good, | barmers of time and space.

:

i T I g —

scene, and taat is, that every wilderness has a | brandy, it always seemed that she was sailing

her child crying, “ Water! water! water!” |
“Ab,” she says, “my darling, there is no
water. A
angel said from the cloud; “ What aileth | subside, I found she was under too heavy a
thee, Hagar?” !
him pointing to a well of water, where she | and again I would shout, * Up there, lads, and
filled the bottle for the lad.
that there is in every wildemess a well, if you

these thirsty souls this meroing.
last day, on that great day of the feast, Jesus | was unwell, and emitted my brandy, and
| stood and eried ;: If any mian thirst, lev him | overheard my cook, black Cmesar, ~:s.\','

foanialne Me and drink.”

in trying to find out the elixir of life—a liquid | was no change n the ““i'f of my ship. 1
which, if taken, would keép one perpetually | drank moderately and yet it was too much,
young in this world, and weuld change the
aged back again to youth,

never get old, and you will never be sick, and | or hot, tired or sleepy, vexed or troubled, an
thirsteth, come ye to the waters ! ”  Ah, here

that fountain a great while, but cau’t find it.”

lieve all you #ay, but I have Leen trudging | mind wavering, and has gouve to the botile,
strikes | street in the early light of the morning, pale | along in the wilderness, and can’t find the and thus he*
with exhausting work, not halt slept out with | fountain,’

Editor and Proprietor.

BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, JUNE 2. 1876,
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bath .\'chm\i, while the teacher tells her of that
Christ whq clothed vhe naked and fed the
hungry and healed the sick. My mind leaps
forward thirty years from now, and I find
myself in afg African jungle ; and there is a
missionary of the Cross addressing the natives,
and their digky countenances are irradiated
with the gla tidings of great joy and salva-
tion. Whols he? Did you mnot kear s
voice this Ill‘pl'llillg in the first song of the | hear it.” Then they called in a heathen
service ? )!y mind leaps forward thirty | priest, and he said, “If you will only recite
vears from rpw, and I find myself looking | the Numtru it will deliver you from hell.”
through the ylivkcts of a prison. I see a face | He waved’his hand, as much as to say, “I

scarred with every crime. His ehin on his | don’t want to hear that.” Then they said

open palm, his elbow o his knee—a picture | ““Call on-Juggernaut.” He shook his head.
of despair. As I open the wicket he starts, | as much as to say, “ I can’t do that.” Theo |
and I hear hi chain clank. The Jail keeper | they thought perhaps he was too weary to |
tells me that he has been in there now three | : :

sundown, and it will be sundown with von
and me after'dwhile. When yon come to go
out of this warld, will it be a l‘]Q‘\l‘I't march or
will it*be a fountain for your soul ?

A Christian Hindoo was dying, and his
heathen comgprades came around him and
tried to comfort him by reading some of the
pages of thdir theology ; but he waved his
hand, as mych as to say, “I don’t want to

‘H(‘ak P ,.2" “wN > f w van? aw
leave the premises. They are packing up | My friends, be not too proud te do anything | times. First for theft, then for arsom, now | e g oA gl L
! For the lack of a right | for marder.

son will be very | disposition in this respect, the world is strewn | the rope is fastened to his neck, the plaak | no.”
God | falls, his body swings into the air, his soul | they s
You | swings off ihto eternity.

* Juggernaut,’ think of that god.”

. He shook
He steps upon the trap-door, | his head again, as much

as to say, “ No, no,
Then they bent down to his pillow, 2nd
y said, “In what will you trust. His face |
Who is be, and | lightsd up with the very glories of the celes-

ey. | where is he ?| This afternoon playing kite on | tial sphere as he cried out, rallying all his
You ’ p 3
You, | ing hoisting & throne or forging a chain—you
“ God be | for fifteen years, sit with chronic rheumatism, | are kindling 8 star or digging a dungeon,

the city common. Mother, yoa are this morn- | dying energies, *“ Jesus!” |

O eome this morning te the fountain—the
{ fountain for sin and uncleabness. I will tell
you the whole story in two or three sen- |
tences. Pardon for all sins. Comtort for all |
trogble. Light for all darkness. Aud every |
knew that Lampbier would come forth and | wilderness has a well in it k
establish the Fulton street prayer-meeting, |
revolutionize the devotions of the whole earth
and thrill the eternities with his Christian in-
fluence. Lamphior gaid it was his mother | On the wide oc an, between us and {H"li;l,
who brought him to Jesus Christ. She never | the wind blows for weeks in one direction,
had an idea that she was leading forth such | Then the shipmoves on day and night, safely,
But O, when I see a mother reck- : rapidly, and pleas wtly. ‘A sea captain has
less of her influence, rattling on toward de- | been heard to say that he has sailed his ship
struction, garlanded for the sacrifice with un- | 8ix weeks without altering a sail.
seemly murth and godlessness, dancing on | called the “Trade Winds.”
down to perdition, taking ber children in the| “I will tell you a fact about drinking,”
same direction, prvpurinu them for a life. of | said a noble old sea «'1k}~‘1lilh “And I tell
frivolity, a deatin of shame and dn eternity of | you, my boys, that when people say, it don’t
disaster, I cannot help but say, 9 There they | hurt anybody to drink if they don't drink too |
go—there they go, Hagar and khmael!” 1/ much,’ they don’t know what they are talk-
tell you there are wilder deserts than Beer- | ing about. |
sheba in many of the fashionable circles of *“ There is no such thing as drinking spirits |
this .]uy_ l)ii.\‘il’all"] parents ;Q“-“”g dissi- . without 11["1“1\‘“2,{ too much. When 1 used !n;
pated children. Avaricious parents leading | sail to India, and gotinto the ‘ TradeWinds,' 1 |
avaricions children, l’ruy(‘rl(-xun:n'cnta lead- | used to put all the sails on my ship which she
ing prayerless children. Theyfgo through | could possibly bear.
every street, up every dark allag, into every | fact.

A good mapy years ago, a Christian mother
sat teaching lessons ot religion to her child ;

el b o @a——

SHAKING OUT THE REEF.

These are |

But I noticed a curious |
Every morning about eleven o’clock, 1

mael | and while | pronounce thgir names, it | good horn of brandy. Before going down I |

seems like the moaning of the /death wind: | would cast my eye over the ship, see that i

Hagar and Ishmael ! ! | every sail was full, and every rope taat,

On |
I learn one mure lesson from this Oriental | coming out of the cabin,

having taken my |

well in it. Hagar and Ishmael gave up o die. | too slow and the winds had fallen.

Then 1
Hagar's heart sank within h¢r as she heard

would ery, * Up there, lads, and shake out that
reef.’ For about thirty mioutes, my poor
ship would stagger under too heavy a press
of sail,

|
!

This is a desert.” 'And then God's

By that time my brandy began to

And she laoked up and saw | pressure, the winds seemed to blow harder, |

|
Blessed be God | clew up that reefl i

“So I found it day after day, and was ut- |
miy know how to find its~fountains for all | terly unable to aecount for the laull 1 the

“On that | wind just about that hour. Bat one day I|

J Y k‘ilil
) All_these other | tain drink no brandy to-day, guess no shake
l’:lll":{t‘{lﬂ‘}.‘;\"}‘. mere 7 spent his time | that time 1 droppéd ‘my _orafay, ‘aou “uc.

lesert.

and 1t would not have heen strange if 1 had |
Of coarse he was | lost my ship in consequence. I tell you, boys,
usappointed ; he found ot the elixir. Bat | there is no such thing as drinking without

here | tell you this morning of the elixir of drinking too much |”
everlasting life bursting from the *Roeck of |

It is even so,
about it,

We don't know but a little

Ages,” and that driuking that water you shall Many a shipsmaster has felt cold
|

you will never die. “ Ilo, every ove that | has gone to the hottle, gained courage to be
rash, ‘‘ shaken out the reef,” till his ship was
18 & mais who says ¢ *“1 haye beco looking for dashed on the rm-kg or swamped in the seas
,\l:my a physician has beén worn down by
labors and anxieties, bis perves weak, and

And here js some one else who says: * I be-

hakes out the I, 18 rash 1n

|

Do you know the reason ¥ 1 will
tell vou. You never looked in the right di-
rection,  *0,” you say, “ I have looked
everywhere. I have looked north, south, east, | practice, character, and is rvined. Man)
and west, and I haven's found the fonntain,” | merchant drinks a little, feeldmore contidence, '
Why, you are not looking ip the right diree- | makes bargains when thas .ﬂnm‘xl;m d,—~= |
tion at all. Look up, where Hagar looked, “shakes out his reef,”—and is ruained, Many
She npever would have found the fountain | a mechanic makes a contravt. which he ex
at all, but when she heard the voice of the | smined after drinking a little, forget the |
angel she looked up, and she saw the finger | number of bard biows it would cost to com |
pointing to the supply. And, O, soal, if to- | plete it, and thus he * shakes out his reef,”—
day, with one earnest, intense praver you [and is ruined. Many a young man falls into
would only look up to Christ, He would point jovial company, fecls that jt weuld not by
you down to the supply in the wilderness, | man'y {5 re tnse to drink with them. and he |
* Look unto me all ye euds of the earth, and | driuks, * shakes aut the reef,” and re quires
be ye saved ; for I am God and there 18 none | taste that is bis destruction,
else.” Look'! look! as Hagar looked,

dealing his powerful medigines, and he loses
his patience, loses self-reliance, and the
fidence of the community, and he loses his |

+

\
Ard mary a
bright boy, the hope of bis father, and the
Yes, there is a well for every desert of be- | pride of his mother, learus to drink a little
reavement, J,ooking over the audience this | and thus he “shakes out the reel” disap-
morning, I notiee, it seems to me, an unusual | points the hopes of his friends, lives a poor
number of signs of mourning and woe. Have | ereature, dies a drunkard, and reads over the
you found consolation ? O man bereft, O wo- | gate of heaven, * No drunkard shall inherit
man bereft,have you found consolation? Hearse | eternal life I"—8. 8. ZVines.
after hearse, We step from one grave hil
lock to another grave hillock. We follow
corpses ourselves soon to be like them, The
wozld 18 in mourning for its dead. KEvery
heart has become the sepulchre of some buried | 1866, gives, with the authority for iy, the ful
joy. Butsing ye to God, every wilderness | lowing aceount of Bonaparte’s sentiments on
has & well in it} and 1 come to that well to- | this subject, expressed in St. Helena:
day, and | begin to draw water {rom that | * When conversing, as was his habitj about
well. If you have lived in the country, you | the great men of the ancient world, and com
have sometimes taken hold of the rope of the | paring nmself with them, he turped, it is
old well-sweep, and you know how the bucket | said, to Count de Montholon with the ifquiry,
came up dripping with bright, cool water. |‘Can youn tell me who Jesus Ohrist was ¥
Aund T lay lml(\ of the rope of God’s meray | The question was declined and Napoleon pro-
this morning, and I begin to draw on toat | ceeded. ¢ Well, theu, 1 will tell you, A\. X-
Gospel well-sweep, aud [ see the huckets com- | ander, Cwsar, Charlemaguoe and myself have
ing up. Thirsty soul here is ome bucket of | founded great empires, l{nt upon what: did
lite} come and drink of it: *“ Whosoever will, | these creations of our genius depend ?  Upon
let him come= and take the water of life freely.” | force, Jesus alone founded his empire oo
[ pull away again at the rope, and another | love, and to this very day millions woaldidie
bucket comes up. It is his promise: “ Weep- | for him, [ think I understand some-
ing may endure for a night, but joy eometh | thing of human nature, and 1 tell you fall
in the morning.” 1 lay hold of the rope again, | these were men, and 1 am a man; nove dse
and I pull away with all my strength, and | is like him ; Jesus Christ was more thani a
the buuL«-L comes up bright and begutiful and | man. I have inspired multitndes with sugh
pool, Here is the promise ; * Come unto me, | au enthusiastic devotion that they would have
all ye who are weary and heavy laden, and | died for me, but to do this it was necessary 1
I will give you rest,” | should be visibly present, with the electri¢ in-
The old astrologers used to cheat the peo- | fluence of my looks, of my words, of my
ple with the idea that they could tell from | voice. When I saw men and spoke to them
the position of the stars what would oceur ia | I lighted up the flame of self devotion in theis
the future, and it a cluster of stars stood in | hearts. .« Chbrist aleng has sucoeeded
one relation, why that would be a proghecy |in so raising the mind of man towards the
of evil; if a cluster of stars stood in another | Unscen, that he becomes iunseunsible to the
Across a chasm
What superstition ! Bat here is a new astro- | of eighteen hundred years Jesus Christ makes
logy, in which I put all my faith, By look-| a demand, which beyond all others it is diffi-
ing up to the Star of Jacob, the morning star | eult to satisfy. He asks for that which g
of the Redéemer, I can make this propheoy | philosopher may often seek in vain at the
in regard to those who pat their trustin God: | hands of his friends, or a father of his chil.

NAPOLEON ON THE DIVINITY OF GHRIST.

Canon Liddon, in his Bampton Legture for

who love God.” I read it out on the sky,
read it out in the Hible.
things ;
to those who love God,” Do you love mm ¥ | demand is granted, Wonderful? Io defi-
Have you seen the Nyotanthes? It is a beau- | ance of time and space, the socl of man, with
tifal flower, but it gives very little fragrance | all its powers and fagultics, becomes an an-
antil after sunset. Then it pours its richness | nexation of the empire of Christ,
on the air. And this grace of the Gospel 'believe on him, experience that remarkable
that 1 commend to you this merning, while it | snperuatural love towards him. This pheno-
may be very sweet during the day of pros- | menon is unaccountable ; it is altogether be-

I | his brother—he asks for the human heart ; he
I vead it out in all | asks to have it eutively to himself ; he de-

perity, it pours forth 1ts richest aroma after ! yond the scope of ian's creative powers. |

- ——

TR i e St

. . . g I ‘;nqL
cellar, along every highway, Hagar and Ish- | used to go down into the cabin and take a|

. ) '
p TDATAUL v sudicuyy, |

| this people will repudiate any

which have

| Up in shrouds aud carned out to a dishonored

| Soripture pages, and how the glorious reality |

“ All things work together for good to those | dren, or & bride of her spouse, or & man of | ypu just

“ All things work tagether for k'oo«l | mands it unconditionally, and forthwith his |

All who !

Whole No. 1166.

FATHERS AND MOTHERS' DUTIES.

I never talk about children (sayvs Mr.
Moody) and heaven, but what the Fi.nr‘,’ of
two {athers comes right homre to me. Oune
lived out in the western country, on the banks
rnmrs e i'! tl‘.-" Mississippi River, : The world calls
e o2 iim rich, but how poor he is, or how poor he
A TRUSTING LIFE. was. Thank God! he is rich now. One day

BY JANE M. READ. his oldest son was brought home to him un-

:wnwi.ms; a terrible accident had happened.

['he 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 isdying 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
the boy did become conscious for a moment,
and the tather «'riml‘ “My 'm\', the doctor

tells me you are dying and can pot live, I

could not let you die without letting yom
| know it.” The young man looked up to his

father, and said, * Father, do you tell me I

am going to die right away | o Yes, my
| boy,’ said the agonized father, “ yon will be
set ten persons Lo ilt']'lil«' into the r.'li'_:inu.- | Guen.n & little “hli..'”, " h(.) {-llllcr, won't you
state ol l'lt-il' ?Il‘l‘_;‘fl]hil"‘. .‘H)'l i!) Ilillt‘ Cases out !":"\‘ for '“'V ln}t h"lll .': v :\:“‘l ”w fﬂlhl‘r’ “l
of the ten the first question will be about feel- l S B0V PIRY, T Sew, L 208 boy grew un-
ings; not, What are your convictions of truth, | conscious, and Alter & little “}”l". sas 59993
your prineiples of condnct, the root and | and the father said, when he buried thai boy,
ground of your faith in God. or in the solid | that if he could have called him back by
and fixed facts of a revealed gospel and his- prayer, he ‘wouid hm".‘ given all he was
torionl kinedom of onr Lowt P bt ' Whet worth. He had been with that boy all these
yoar feeling ? no:, What are vou standing on? | 3 2, and had never prayed once for him,
not Shether & hals ; Toval | Am I talking to the prayerless father and

pre g g Tl g mother io-day ? Gather your children around
dged 10 & righteous Master { YO and show thewm the way to the kingdom

Time, the great destroyer, is powerless to ex-
tinguish the sacred flame; time can neither
exhaust its strength nor limit its range., This
it is which strikes me

thought of it. This it is which proves to me
convineingly the Divimty of Jesus Christ.” ”

most : I have often

I know not, what’s the path laid out
For weary feet of mine to tread,

Or if of llﬂ[u-, or if of dnll'l)l‘

[ weave the web of life’s short thread.

But if my feet are kept by God,

The path will reach the heavenly gate,
Thoagh rough the rock, or soft the sod;
And 1t will open ere 1 wait,

And if the thhead be shimmering gold,

Or, if the thread shall darker be,—

What matter, if the web but hold

The colors, Lord, that best please Thee,
Littleton, Mass

—— * + & ——
PRACTICAL RELIGION.

In almost any of our communities, you may

’

Christ has your loval
and uweflinehin wedience
are practically pl

—which are ecrtainly the chief matters now, | of God. Train them to go where Christ
as they were in the days and the preaching | reigns in triamph, that they may be with
| of the A ] bt rathes ther - yOou.

[ O the .\lnu.\!n it rather whether the sen- . T }

sibilities are li . and the devout emotions . 1@ other father w as a contrast, 1 don’t
;(‘Il'.'\\lw.k*ll\', Y s leeling 18 one of the now but he may be in this 1!\““(‘!“'\‘ ”li.
fraits of the .\!'1' It—0ne ot them s It has much :”“,.”“M”‘ “h son had 'H‘!'Hdnnv_:«r.m.])- ‘”’
| to do in kindling and sustaining religions ex and when he came home one day he found

Sotion | T el 3 oavtainde’ e Gt /i his wife greatly truubiwl.‘hh«- told him there
regular element in our ¢ rHl]“‘\.i'luH. and it so | had been a great change sitee morning, and
far depends on outward conditions that it | she thought their boy was dying. *I wish,”
makes one of the least trustworthy tests of | ~:x.x«l ‘sh..‘ * that you would go in, and tell him
the actual frame of a Chnstian soul before | of his condition, tor [ can not bear to, and
Pesting bolosims 10 the l'n' ought tu‘l\u w it if he is d_\iug." The

our natu r;[nim-an' Lo Lthe active lr:xrl. Feel- l;:l.h.\-rl \;..-"l; 4 Mggbonc i 2. l\‘H F“u.’ bt‘dhide’
2I|:_( nir;w Aol\ on a '~'l|~|[i\'\' >Illf:l('t‘; ['lllu'ilnl(' l' - - b:H:'l e ”“. ‘M'\ . l’:ﬂ.(‘ furvhcad,
on depths of moral parity. We feel spon- | and SAW the cold, :l:unp.nwral_ of death was
taneousiy. 'and often whether we would oo | gathering, and ho saw in a little while the
boy would be gone, and he said, * My son,

passive part of

not. There i8 no principle and no duty with-

out a direet exertion of the will. l;"'t'|.ll!g do Fom show | o S d)‘ing P And ‘he

may be sndden ; duty is dehiberate. Feeling young "'1'"“ said, “ No ;am | dying " « Ye.'
. : * % : . “ Fs . oo S >

may Le transient ; duty is constant. l'"!‘llllg my son, Will I die to-day ? “ \Qfﬁ, my

‘hanges - with temperament, with state of boy, you eannot live until night.,” And the

1

health and nerves, with a thousand fickle ex- | boy looked ~.ur!'”"“l' and yet seemed to be
Gondl AL | glad, and said, “ Well, father, I will be with
of al alterable ecircumstances, Jesus to night, won’s I¥” « Yes, my b“_\',
8 straight on through all moods and cli- | ¥°U will .ﬂ:“l‘l to-night with the Saviour™
mates, sails by fixed stars, and is the same | and thv't‘:u!wr turned away to conceal his
secare end and glorious thing through all the | fﬂ',“' The ".m-\- saw the tears, and said :
shifting seasons, though the mountains of | * Father, don’t you weep for me;
l‘l"“!"‘!'lt}' were torn up and cast into thesea to heaven I will
It deserves to be

\ :
Prin iple 18 independent
n!.:.wmsi ol } !

!
mnovi

: when I go
£0 straight to J"ﬂug‘ and tt‘ll
<~..H~l-l('l‘ml, l?n-n"'(»rv, | bim that ever since I can remember you havs

) . ST ad
whether the emotional type of ]il\'I v i8. on trieq to lead me to hlll)_“

i
| Lhe \\H"[\', the only or the .~(l'ul|:_j‘\ st Lvhe. or God has given me two little Clllllll‘('ll' B.'.ld

N !

is caleulated o carry if 1 know my heart

& man bravely and up- i to-day I would rather
. — ) N uch tes IHODY as W 3
I el 1 ] ! 1| at |>p turdy '”““" " el of ! \Wn‘]u‘u(n w‘u‘.“ ‘A‘H\ L‘l‘.(lll.\",""D“Hl)‘l‘l‘l}“‘[‘uhmt
JTL 8 HOUIK 19 LOE SLuUrg C Ol -¢ 15 0O
: : e them come to my grave and drop a tear over
iistration | e
i : | it, and sav, “ Wher athe e s W
that addresses 1tself t‘illrﬂ\' Lo a m‘:llluh‘lllitl ) S S o x“'\ {ather “\td. he was
: more anxious for my eternal salvation than
he was for my temporal good,” than I would
charoh-chancels Is et | #© have all the power this world can bestow.
‘ ‘ - . . A few weeks age¢ . ; ' wes siok
likely that some part of the loose dl‘tlll)‘_{*‘, . t(k‘ S0, when my b“) Wi M(.L’ and
B . . | I didn't know buat that it would result fatally
and false accounts, and violated covenants, . 3
oaciite sad | | took my place by the side of his bed, and
I I ! |-l:u'«'-] lll) il:llltl on his fnn'hl':ui, Ill)d said,
* Willie, suppose you should be really sick”
—] didn't want to bave hin

lancy, whether in the gusty appeals of opewn-
air conventioles, in sensationai pulpits, or in
the scenery of

trightened the
shocked the better sense of all Christian

hodies, are traceable to this idea, that religion

I8 coneerned entirely with emotlions, ;.ml not l k R : l : l l u‘l”llkbh“ was
IKely 0O die—" 8 { ) P
wiLth « racier ’ \‘ll! 1S lll'l ]]I\ wile h.pl g B¢ you saoni 0 t_‘k".l.
, away, do vou think you would be afragd of
just conr: into the church, been baptized, 1 o 4 < : kled d 7 '
/ 4 Y aealn ! na ¢ H ICKle hee
joined the Christian community, and thei : vy A tear trickled down his cheek
feelin 1 re 8o {a W waeht upon. that they as ..("w.ll'l‘ .\‘»y DAPA | a8k summer I was
L84 | V 3 | : . - A '. . vil Lt L . 1 " 2 " : l ‘ ' \ p "'
wanted to follow where the popular current 3 “,“h;“'\ afraid of dl« .unllvul .!“.ufl has taken
) ’ IL All AWAY LOow, dle sh )
| was 1hen setting, and to throw their private | l‘ I ey l' {1 die 1 should go to huu’;
estate Int the eommon ‘.-‘wul\.lhw‘.l,’!.l?lul ‘\.I )‘ = 'J\' - ‘\\‘I,\l.l\.‘,: l‘.‘“"lcd'
: : y ow sweet was to t ¢ \ s L
i nars of the hristian obligasion, as | A B . .1 it : \ lln ‘u|um the little fel
| low was not afraid « at e
St. Peter tanght them. YWhat was their sen- © N id of death, It seems to me

timenial ardor worth ¢ lI «1|-i not save lfn‘lll - “:Iuh‘ t.” a ;.lv"“ aus C““‘!l‘“ o0 thul lhl‘y
irom being ‘;u‘il, one after vhe n[hrl', Wnllll*l : will hail “”h "“'\. ,lh\‘ Wme lht.\' @8 o= o

meet Jeaus, their blessed Saviour. Oh, may
| the Spirit of the Lord God ecome npon this as-

sembly to-day. and may we know that our
| names are wiitten in the kingdom of heaven,
| and then see that the names of the children
| whom God has given us are writien in the
| book of life!

burial.
the rec

:-fl'”}l Has ¢come o be ‘

It appears to me that, even within

ction of living men, the Christian
s and less regarded as
l»--\&t‘l'
heaven, a voice ol ;mlhulil_\l a law
life, bnt more and

a4 comigunamny .lll-l from
Ul‘ }H'“'\'
more as an easy-going
guide to luture enjoyment, ‘l\' & universal A CANDLE IN THE PUOWDER.
happiness and an indiseriminate salvation,
Who ¢an believe these horrible insalts to | A merchant was celebrating the marriage
morality would go on cursing our cities, and | ©f his daughter. While they were enjoying
{ II‘-!'\'!'. g our young men, il the offenders | themselves above, he chaneed to g0 to the
looked up above a hireling pelice, a venal basement hall below, where he met a servant
judiciary, and a cowardly pablic opinion, and | ¢arrying a lighted candle without a candle-
words, “Th m, God, stick, Dhe |‘.I‘M"l on to the cellar for \\'\)od,
seest me, who wilt by no and returned quickly without the eandle.
1 suddenly remembered that
during the day several barrels of gunpowder
had been placed in the cellar, one of which
but 1t has a | bad been opened. Inquiring what she had
it, too, which the saintliest | done with the candle, to his awful amazement
The Old Testa- | her veply was that, being unable to carry it
goes into the New. The Saviour says | with the fuel, she had set it on & barrel of
explicitly, “black sand ” in the cellar,

Y He flew to the hl)“l. A 'mu;.', r\‘d ﬂﬂuﬂ was
tudge every follower by his deeds. If you | Just ready to fall from the wick into the mass
ent the New Testament apart from the Jld, | of powder, when, with great presence of
vour one Bible is gone, and rationalism will | mind, placing a band on each side of the
i"“l‘ the fragments to pieces at its leisure, | candle, and 1|1:§k|11g his hands meet at the
We want that elder and eternal Testament | top, over the wick, he safely removed it from
which gives us the text—* Righteonsness and | the barrel. At first he smiled at his previous
indgment are the bmbitations of [is Throne,” | fear, but the reaction was so great that it was
See how that word “ righteous ” studs all the | Weeks ere he recovered from the shock which
his uerves sustaned in that terrible trial,

There are candles in many a barrel of gun-

mighty

*od ——

believed those Bl ple
means clear the
The gospel is a gift of
U, does not Lm]» the

] of #)

guilty CTACO § but | The merchant
'.uxlln!\' out of the
schemes aipevs and liars, the grace has
wiscarred, 'lylw*_:-m]v'l 18 love:
law-element 1n
Christian never outgrows.
ment
4

Iie came not to destroy the law,

Lut to fulfil i, and he is coming sgain to

it represents is the steadfast foundation of '

the welfare of souls, from the first creation | powder "'-}l:l)'. Mavy homes have been
on to the new heavens and the new earth.— | !'l"“"l to ruins by them. There is a candle
Bishop ¥. D, Huntington, | in the cellar of the wine-bibber. It burns

S R | brighter w'nh‘ the added fuel of every cup
S . | he drains, and, ere he is aware, all his hopes
CHARACTER GROWS. | for this world and the next will he blown p:p
From the minute a babe begins to notige | with a ruin more terrible than any destruction
sarrounding objects, his charagter is under | that gunpowder ean bring.
the process of Day by day, | Theve isa candle in the cellar of the liquor
Lthrough infaney and childbhood, here a little | dealer, burning slowly but surely. He who
tand there a little, character grows with the | is dealing death to others wili be startled by
growth and - strengthens with the strength, | & sudden blasting of his own reace, when the
until, good or bad, it becomes almost a coat | wrath of God, restrained no longer, shall fall
{of mail. Look at a model man ot husiness— | upon him in a moment. *“ Every way of man
‘ ;n mpt, reliable, cool, and cautious, yet clear- | is right in his own eyes, but the Lord pon-
headed and energetic.  When do you sup- l' dereth the heart,” “ He that by usury and
pose hie daveloped all the admirable qualities ¥ i unjust .guiu increaseth his substance, shall
ben he was a boy. Let us seo the way in | !ivathur it for him that will pity the o8
which a boy of ten gets up in the morning, | The man who is wilfully destroying himself
Wworks, plavs, and studies, and we will tell | may be deladed and see no danger; the man
about what kind of a man he will | who is destroying others may say, “ I do not
| make.  The boy who is.late at the breakfast- | see it;"” but the eyes which ponder both their
| tdble, late at school, and pever does anything | ways see not ouly the evil, but the sudden
ahthe right time, stands a poor chance to be- | “ destruction” whigh is before them, if the
o & prompt man, do not speedily repent aud reform. See to it
he \;.»y whnnw,-_i\v(uhindu{ws, bot,hcy ever | that no righwono anger burn l‘tinlt yon.
sofma'l, and then excuses himself by saying, | See to it that no burning candle is endsnger-
“ (4, | forgot! I dide’t think!” will wever | W0g you in your cellar, S+
be § reliable man.  And the boy who finds a el ¢ — e ¥
pleure in the pain of weaker things will The Bible may be a message t0 every one
(evy be a noble, generous, kindly wman—a | else, but until it is a message to you persons
genfeman, ally you will nevey understand it. -
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