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“THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.”

-=Peter.
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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
TRAVDE from EUROPE and the

AMERICAN MARKETS.

WE ARE NOW BELLING

Good Grey Cotton,

Yard Wide, for 7c., 8c,, 9¢. and 10c.

WHITE COTTONS,

from 7 to 13 cents.

SWANSDOWNBS—Very Cheap.
GREY SHIRTING FLANNLLS,

less than ever sold before,
GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9¢.

NEW GQODS received from the AMERICAN
MARKETS every week.

Just opened per 8.8, Acadia :

BLACK COODS,

in Cords of all kinds,

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

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPKS, SILKS,

GLOVES,
MEN'S BRACES,
WOOL SHAWLS, &c.

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND
WILL BE BOLD AT

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH.

MILLER & EDGECOMBE.
Fredericton, Sept. 15, 1876,

NEW
DRY GOODS

FOR

FALL AND WINTER.

Ockober Asy, ARTE,

THOMAS LOGAN

8 DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS fromw England
I 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.

OUne Case of

BLACK ALPACAS,
Bought at a bargain, selling for
20 CENTS.

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS,

TWO BALES OF

AMERICAN PRINTS,

AT 9 CENTS.

3LACK FRENCH MERINOS,
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTMS,
BLACK CRAPES,
GREY COTTONS,

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons.

PARKS COTTON WARPS,
&, &, &e.

TWEED SHIRTINGS,

Au luspection Respectfully Bolicited.

"_;~ THOMAS LOGAN,
Fredericton, September 29, 1876,
L - “ - - ’
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| majority in the church on earth ; and I sup-

| that room.

The Muielligencer,

A SERMON.

BY REV, T. DEWITT TALMAIGE;

DELIVERED IN THE BROOKLYN TABERNACLE.
THE WORRIED HOUSEKEEPER.

“ Lord, dost thou not care that my eister hath left me |
to serve alone ? bid her, therefore, that she help, me.”—
8t. Lukc x. 40

After preaching ten sermone of this series |

to.mep, i preach a sermon to women. You
say, “ Why this disproportion ?” I reply, it
is because women are better than men. 1 do |

not say this in compliment or it a spirit of soft |
gallantry—for when women are bad they are
dreadful—but as a statistical fact which can
not be controverted. They have fewer Jemp-
tations to outbreaking sin; are naturally |
more reverential and loving ; it is easier for |
them to become Christians; they are in the

pose that if you should eoant the women and |
children of heaven you would have ecounted |
three-fourths of its population. It is because
men are in more need of being preached to
that I have given them the majority of these |
services.

But I see yonder a beaatiful village home- |
stead. The man of the house 1s dead, and his |
widow is taking charge of the premises. |
Come, let me introduce you, This is the |
widow Martha of Bethany. Yes, I will intro-
duce you also to the pet of the household.
This is Mary, the younger sister, with a book
under her arm and her face having no appear
ance of anxiety or perturbation. Company |
has come, Christ stands outside the door, and, |
of course, there is a good deal of excitement
inside the door, The disarranged furniture |
i# hastily put aside, and the hair is brushed
back, and the dresses are adjusted as well as
in so short a time Mary and Martha can
attend to these matters. They did not keep |
Christ standing at the door until they were |
newly apparelled, or until they had elaborate-
ly arranged their tres<es, then coming ont |
with affected surprise, as though they had not
heard the two or three previous knockings,
saying: “ Why, is that you?” No. They
were ladies, and were always presentable, al-
though they may not have always had on
their best ; for none of us always have on our
best ; if we did, our best would not be worth
baving on. They throw open the door and
greet Christ. They say, *“ Good morning,
Master ; come in and be seated.” Chrisu did
not come alone; He bad a group of friends |
with Him, and such an influx of city visitors
would throw any country home into pertur-
bation. I suppose, also, the walk from ﬂw;
oity had been a good appetizer. The kitchen |
department that day was a very important |
departmeni; and I suppose that Martha had
uo sooner greeted the guests than she fled to
Mary had no anxiety about house
bold affairs. Bhke had full confidence that
Martha could get up the best dinner in Beth-
any. She seems to say: ** Now, let us have
a division of labor, Martha, you cook and I'll
sit down and be good.” So you have often
seen a great difference between two sisters,
There is Mariha, hard-working, painsitaking,
a good manager, ever inventive of some new |
pastry, or discovering something in tl‘n- art of
cookery and housekeeping. There is Mary
also, fond of conversation, literally so engaged |
in deep questions of ethics that she has no
time to attend o the questions of household
welfare. It is noon. Mary is in the parlor
with Christ, Martha is in the kitchew., [t
would have been better if they had divided
the work, and then they could have divided
the opportunity of listening to Jesns; bat
Mary monopolizes Christ, while Martha |
swelters at the fire. Ii wasa very important |
thing that they have a good dinner that day.
Christ was hungry, and He did not often
bave a loxurious entertainment, Alas me ! if
the duty had devolved upon Mary, what & |
repast that would have been! :
thing went wrong in the kitchen. Perhaps
the fire would not bu, 6r the bread would !
not buk(', or Martha scalded her band, or
something was burned black that ought to
have been made brown, and Martha lost her
patience, and forgetting the proprieties of the
occasion, with besweated brow, and perbaps
with piwher in one hand and tongs in the |

other, she rushes out of the kitchen into the |

presence of Christ, saying, “ Lord, dost thou
not carve that my sister hath left me to serve |
alone ?” Christ scolded not a word. If it |
were scolding, I should rather have His scold- |
ing than anybody else’s blessing. There was |
sothing acerb. He knew Martha had almost |
worked berself to death to get him something !
to eat, and so He throws a world of tender- |
ness into His intonation a8 He seems to say :
“My dear woman, do not worry ; let the din- |
ner go ; sit down on this ottoman beside
Mary, your younger sister. Martha, Martha, |
thou art careful and troubled about many |
things, but one thing is needful.” As Martha |
throws open that kiwhep door, I look in and |
I see & great many housebold perplexities and |
anxieties.
First, there ie the trial of non-appreciation. |
That is what made Martha so mad with Mary !
The younger sister had no estimate of her
older sister’s fatigues. As now, men both-
ered with the anxieties of the store and office
and shop, or coming from the stock exchange,
they say when tbey get home : *“O! you
ought to be over in Wall street in these days ;
you ought to be in our factory a little while ;
you ought to have to manage eight or ten or
twenty subordinates, and then you would
know what trouble and anxiety are. O/ sir,
the wife and the mother has to conduet at the
same time a university, a clothing establish-
ment, a restauraot, a lanndry, a library, while
she is bealth-officer, police, and president of
her realm ! She mnst do a thonsand things,
and do them well, in order to keep things go-
ing smoothly, and so her brain and her nerves
are taxed to the utmost. I know there are
housekeepers who are so fortunate that they
can 8it in an arm-chair in the library, or lie on
the belated pillow and throw off all the care
apon subordinates, who, baving large wages
and great experience, can attend to all the
affairs of the household. These are the ex-
eeption. I am speaking this morning of ihe
great mass of bousckeepers—the woman to
whom life is a struggle, and who gi thirty
years of age look as though they were Yorty,
and at forty look as though they were fifty,
and at fifty look as though they were sixty.
The fallen at Chalons and Austerlitz, and
Gettysburgh and Waterloo, are a smali num-
ber compared with the slain in the great Arm-
ageddon of the kitehen, You go vat to the
cemetery, and you will see thag the tomb-
stones all read beautifully poetic ; but if those
tombstones would speak the truth, thousands
of them would say: “ Here lies a woman
killed by too much mending and sewing and
baking and serubbing and scouring ; the wes-
pon with which she was slain was a broom,
or a sewing-machine, or a ladle.” You think,
O wan of the world ! that you have all the
cares and anxieties, If the cares and anxie-

| They must be ready.

| hausts miliions of housekee pers.

»
But some-+

| rolling-pin to when they take

ties of the household should come upon you

for one week, you would be a fit candidate |

for Bloomingdale Insane Asylum. The hali-

rested housekedper arises in the morning. | bright sanlight that falls on the cutlery and |

| She mast have the morning repast prepared | Bat |

What 1f the fire will |

at an inexorable hoar.
not hght? what if the warketing did not
come ? what if the clock has stopped ? No

| matter, she must have the morning repast at
| an inexorable hour,

Then the children must

be got off to school. What if their garments

| are torn ? what if they do not know their
| lessons ? what if they have lost hat or sash ?

Then you have all the
diet of the day, and perhaps of several days,
to plan; but what if the butcher has sent
meat unmasticable ? or the grocer has sent
articles of food adulterated ? and what if
some piece of silver be gone ? or some favor-

| ite chalice be cracked ? or the roof leak ? or
| the plumbing fail ? or any one of a thousand |
Spring |
| weather comes, and there must be a revolu-

things ocear ?  You must be ready ?

tion in the family wardrobe, or autumn comes,

| and you must shut out the northern blast ;

but what if the moth has preceded you to the

chest ? what if during the year the children |
| have ontgrown the apparel of last year ? what

if the fashions have changed ? Your house

| must be an apothecary’s shop; it must be a
| dispensary ; there must be medicines tor all

sorts of :\ilmvnls—-mnno-(hing to loosen the

| to poultice the inflammation, something to si-
| lence the jumping tooth, something to soothe

the earache. You must be in half a dozen
places at the same time, or you must attempt
to be. If under all this wear and tear of life,

{ Martha makes an impatient rush upon the li-

brary or drawing-room, be patient, be lenient.
O! women, though I may fail to stir up an
appreciation in the souls of others in regard

| to your household toils, let me assure you,
| from the kindliness with which Jesus Christ
| met Martha, that He appreciates all your

work from garret to cellar, and that the God

| of Deborah, and Hannabh, and Abigail, and
{ Grandmother Lois, and Elizabeth Fry, and
| Hannah More, is the God of the housekeeper,

Jesus was never married that he might be the
especial friend and confidante of a whole world
of troubled womanhood. 1 blunder, Christ
was married. The Bible says that the Church

is the Lamb’s wife, and that makes me know |

that all Christian women have a right to go
te Christ and tell Him of their annoyances
and troubles, since, by his oath of conjugal
fidelity, He is sworn to sympathize, George
Herbert, the Ckristian poet, wrote two or
three verses on this subject :
The servant by this clanse
Makes drudgery divine,
Who sweeps a room, as for Thy laws,
Makes this and the action fine,

Again, there is trial of severe economy.
Nine bundred and ninety-nine households out
of the thousand are subjected to it, some under
more, and some under less stress of ecircum-
stances. Especially if a man smokes very
expensive cigars and takes very costly dinners
at the restanrants he will be severe in demand-
ing domestic economies,
tens of thousands of women—attempting to
make five dollar biils do the work of seven.
How the bills come ill.f

the cashier, the teller, the discount clerk ; and
there is a panic every few weeks.
years' war against bigh prices, this perpetual
study of economies, this lifelong attempt to
keep the ountgoes less than the income, ex-
O! my sis-
ter, this is part of the divine tlh('ilnllln‘. If it
were best for you, all you would have to do

| woald be to open the front windows and the |
| ravens would fly in with food ; and alter you

had baked fifty times from the barrel in the
pantry, the barrel, like the one of Zarephath,
would be full, and the shoes of the children
would last as long as the shoes of the Israel-
ites in the wilderness, forty years, Besi
that, this is going to make heaven the more
attractive in the contrast. They never hunger
there, and consequently there will be none of
the nuisances of catering for appetites, and in

the land of the white robe they never have to |

mend anything, and the airin the hill country

makes everybody well ; there are no rents to |

pay, every man owns his own house, and a
mansion at that.
change for you to have a charjot in heaven if

world, It will not be 8o grest a changs for
you to sit down on the banks of the river of
life, if in this world you bad a country seat ;

but if you bave walked with {iy=? feet in this |
! world what a glul'h.ux change to mount a ce-

lestial equipage, and if your lile on earth was
domestic martyrdom, O, the joy of an eter-
pity iu whieh you shall have nothing to do
except what you choose to do. Martha has
had no drudgery for eighteen centuries, |
quarrel with the theologians who want to dis
tribute ali the thrones of heaven among the
John Knogee and the Hugh Latimers and the
Theban legion, Some of the brightest thrones
in heaven will be kept for Christian house-
keepers. O! what a change from here to
there—from the time when they put down the
up the sceptre,
If Chatsworth Park and Stewart's mansion,
on Fitth Avenue, were 10 be lifted into the
eelestial city, they would be considered unin-
habitable rookeries, and glorified Lazuarus
would be ashamed to be going in and out of
either of them,

There are many housekeepers who could
get along with their toils if it were not for
sickness and trouble. The fact is, one-half of
the women of the land are more or less inva-
lids, The mountain lass who has never had
an ache or pain, may consmder household toii
inconviderable, and toward evening she may
skip away miles to the fields and drive home
the catile, and she may, votil i o’clock at
night, fill the house with langhing racket ;
but, O, to do the work of life with woru-out
constitation, when the whooping cough has
heen raging for six weeks in the household,

This is what kills |

The womaun 18 the |
| banker of the household, she is the president,

This thirty |

Beside |

It will not be so great a|

logical specimen; the slushy cuspard,
Jaundiced or measly biscuits, It is a very
the mantle ornaments of a new home.
after a while the romance is all gone, and

| then there is sbmething to be prepared for the |

| table that the book called “Cookery Taught
in Twelve Lessons” will not reach, The re-
| ceipt for making it is not a handful of this, a
cup of that, and a spoonful of something else.
It is not something sweetened with ordinary
condiments, or flavored with ordinary flavors,
or baked in ordinary ovens. It 18 the loaf of
domestic happiness, and all the ingredients
come down from heaven, and the fruits are
plucked from the tree of life, and it is sweet-
ened with the new wine of the kingdom, and
it is baked in the oven of home-trial. Solo-
mon wrote oat of his own experience, He
had a wretched home. A man cannot be
happy with two wives, much less with six
| handred, and he says, writing out of his owa
experience : “ Better is a
| where love is, than a stalled ox and hatred
therewith,”
How great are the responsibilities of honse-
' keepers! Sometimes an indigestible article
of food, by its effect upon a commander or
king, has defeated 4n army or overthrown an
| empire. Housekeepers by the food they pro-

| they introdace, by the influences they bring
around their homes, are deciding the physical,
| ivteilectual, moral, eternal destiny of the race.
You say yoar life is one of sacrifice. I know
it. But, my sister, that is the only life worth
living. That was Florence Nightingale’s life
That was Payson's life,. That was Christ’s
| life. We admire it in others ; but how very
hard it is for us to cultivate it ourselyes ?
When this last week, young Dr, Hutchinson,
having spent a whole nightin a diphtheritic
roowm for the relief of a patient, became sa
turated with the poison and died, we all felt

dinner of herbs |

| vide, by the couches they spread, by the books |
croup, something to cool the burn, something |

JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, MAY 18, 1877.
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| at Rome.

as if we would like to put garlands onl his |

grave ; everybody appreciates that, when this
last week, in the burning hotel at St. Louis.
| & young man on the fifth storey broke open

the door of the room where his mother was |
sleeping, and plunged in amid smoke and fire, |

erying, ‘“ Mother! where are you ?” and
| never came out—our hearts applanded that
voung man. But how few of us have the
| Christ-like spirit—a willingness to suffer for
{ others.
| up a poor, half-starved lad who had offended
| the laws of the echool, and said: “ Take off
| your coat, sir ! ” The boy refused to take it
off. The teacher said again : “Take off your

| The boy refused. It was not because he was
| alraid of the lash—he was used to that at
| home—but it was from shame ; he had no
undergarment, and, as, at the third command

all throngh the school. They saw then why
| he did not want 1o remove his coat

'saw the shoulder-blades had almost cul

A rough teacher in a school called |

coat,” as he swung the whip through the air. |

| tongues, he

| through the skin, and a stout, kealthy boy |

and said : “O! sir, please dou’t hurt this poor
fellow ; whip me ; see, he's nothing but a poor
chap; don’t you hurt him, he' poor ; whip

7 Well,” said the teacher, “it's going

me,

| you as a substitute.”

- \\‘l'“‘" said the }m:,',
“I don't care ; you whip me, if you won’t let
this poor fellow go.” The stout, healthy
boy took the scourging without an outery.
“Bravo | says every man—* Bravo!” How
many ol us are willing to take the scourging,
| and the suffering, and the toil, and the anxi-
ety for other people. Beautiful thing to ad-

| God give us that self-denying 8pirit, so that
| whether we are in humble spheres or in con

lllll'\ —for this s!l'll}__{;_'ln- will soon be over,
Oune of the most affecting reminiscences of

my mother, 18 my remembrance of her as a

Chnstian h yusekeeper.

she worked very
| hard, and, when we would come in from sum
mer play and sit down at the table at noon, |

remember how she ysed to come in with beads

ol perspiration along the line of grey hair, and

{ and put her head against her wrinkled hand,
and say
| eat.”

i unless she attended to the matter herself. In
| fact, we all preferred to have her do 80,
| for somehow things tasted better when she
| prepared them, Three or four nights ago, in

train, I shot past that old home-
2 soored ant of the window and tried

to peer through the darkness.

| 4D €eXx press
.

stead,

had not seen in many years, tapped me on the
shoulder and said : “ De Witt, you

8Ce

are

rose up and went to the teacher of the school |

to be a severe whipping; [ am willing to take |

mire, but how little we have of that spirit. |

hl-irllulla >]v|u‘l'(‘r& we mnay Il('llwl'm our \\in»l(-)

| by holy emotion:

how sometimes she would sit down at the table |

: * Well, the fact is, I'm too tired 1o |
Long alter she might have delegated |

yon have been in the habit of riding i this | this duty to others, she would not be satisfied |

! 5 . 3 |
looking out at the scenes of your boyhood.”

“O1! yes,” I replied, “I was looking out at
| the old place where my mother lived and
died.” That night, in the car, the whole
scene came back to me. There was the coun-
try home. There was the noonday table.

At one end of the table, my father with a
smile that never left his countenance even
when he lay in his cofin. It was &n eighty-

bope. At the other end of the table was a
beautiful, henignant, hard-working, aged,
Christian housekeeper—my mother, She was
very tired. T am glad ske has so good a place
to rest in, *‘ Blessed are the dead who die in
the Lord; they rest from their labors, and
their works do follow them.”

— O e

ON THE WITNESS STAND,

Do Christians realize thgt they are citizens
of & spiritual reglm which is as « ssentially real
a8 the land they now live in ? Do they reflect
that such citizenship implies obligations to

the government under which they are brought

making the night as sleepless as the day, that
is not so easy. Perhaps this comes after the
nerves huve been shattered by some bereave-
ment that has left desolation in every room
of the house, and set the crib in the garret
because the occupant has been hushed into a
slumber which needs no mother lullaby, O!
she conld provide for the whole group a great
deal better than she can for a part of the |
group now the rest are gone. Though you |
may tell her God is taking care of those who |
are gone, it is mother-likke to brood both flocks, |
#hd one wing she puts over the flock in the |

house, the other wing she puis over the flock !
in the grave,

There is nothing but the old-fashioned reli-
gion of Jesus Christ that will take a woman
through the trials ot home-life. At first there |
may be a romance or a novelty that will do
for a substitute. The marriage-hour has just
passed, and the perplexities of the household |
are more than atoned by the joy of being to-
gether, and by the fact that when it is late
they do not have to discuss the question as to
whether it is time to go! "The mishapsof the
housebold instead of being a matter of anxi-
ety and reprehension are a watter of merri-
ment. The loaf of bread turned into a geo-

. -

r
i
|

B e —

by regeneration, and that one of their duties
is witness-bearing ? Iu the heavenly world
this is unnecessary ; but in the present life it
is essential to the weltare of others and the
increase of Christ’s kingdom. It is important
as means of persuading men to turn from error
to truth—from death to life,

Testifying is done with the'mouth. There
are many means of influence, but this is a main
mode of convineing. There are light-
bodies ; and the sun is the symbol of
of his church, and of the individual Chri

iving
hrist,

does not end with shining ; nor
ving, after the symbol of salt,
witnesses,” saith the Lord, and
portant the character of the witness may be,
his testimony must be taken from his lips. He
i8 to be trathful, but he is also to utter the
travh,—Herald and Presbyter,

. Rl —

We may talk, says Nettleton, of the best
means of doing good, but after all, the great-
est difficuley ﬁien in doing it in a proper
Spirit. . Speaking the'truth in love, in meck-
ness instructieg those that oppose themselves,
=with the meekness and gentleness of Christ,

with preser-
“Ye are my

- —

There were the children on either side of the }
table—most of themn gone never to come back, |

six years’ smile—not the smile of il‘.:uli!inll,!
but of Christian courage and of Chnistian

f his ¢ € stian, |
Yet it is evident that the duty of the ¢hurch |

: | 1s q o g
bowever im- | labors of a Moody to conve

| struction, to use the dialects of Parthia or

and they | Calvary and the way to Heaven.
9 " s g

TEIEE | marble befora hi
Whie L Was marble be ;

doing so, one of my old schoolmates, whom | |

| There is not a grander spectacle for angels’

GOD’S TELEPHON

BY THE

ES.
IHEODORE L.

REV. CUYLER,

A logical sequence of the telegraph—which
conveys written words—is the telephone
which conveys spoken sounds. It is certain- |
ly a crowning marvel of human invention

that a speech pronounced in Boston shoald | telephone into immortal souls, which shall

report 1tself over the wires to an audience in
Brooklyn, and the ¢ Marseilles Hymn’ played
in N¢w York should be audible in Washington.
But the Creator did a far more wonderfal
thing when he made a human telephone. A
mere thought s@ acts from the brain upon
that cunning wind instrument in the larynx
that the thought makes itself audible in an |
instant to an assembled wmaultitude. The |
heaven-inspired thought of the Gospel in
Peter’'s mind expresses itself over the tele- |
phone of Peter's tongue to three thousand |
souls in Jerusalem and brings them all to the
feet of Jesus! Common as is the process of |
human speech, it is really one of the master- |
pieces ot tae divine bandiwerk, To carry
truth from heart to heart, God has ordained
that man should play upon the telephone
i his throat, and thus a living thought |
should be married to audible speech and the
twain should become the parents of good
and }n»l)‘ alculs_ ;

In the apostolic days the Gospel was spread |
entirely by oral instruction. The “ ot of
tongues” enabled Iaul,without previous in-

Egypt—to speak in the language of Demos
thenes at Athens and the language of Cicero |
He thus became a sort of walking
This was a wonderful help and
time-saver in missionary expeditions, Among
all heavenly gifts, the great apostle esteemed
none more highly than the gift of intelhgble
speech. In his Epistle to the Church of
Corinth, he says that he coveted earnestly
the best gifts. By the word * best” he meant
the most wserid gifts. This furnishes a clae
to the last verse of the exquisitely beautiful
thirteenth chapter: *““Now abideth faith,
hope, love, these three: bat the greatest of
these is love.” Is not faith the one indispens- :
able thing to salvation, and can any other
grace claim superiority to it? Faith is, in- |
deed, indispensable to save ourselves. Bat |
love benefits and blesses others. As Paul is |
Jjust then estimating all gifts and graces in the l
light of their wusefuiness, he places a premiam |
on love even higher than that upon the vital |
grace of trast in Jesus, 5
For the same reasoa Paul values the gift of |
speech as the chief agency for reaching im-
mortal souls. He affirms that, although he |
had the miraculous power to use all foreign
“ would rather speak five words |
intelligibly, that by my voice / may teach

university,

| others, than to utter ten thousand words ic an |

y |

he pulled slowly off his coat, there was a sob |

unknown tongue.” He had no other aim in |
life than to teach others the good tidings of |
(God had |
endowed him with a telephone, by which the |
Gospel faith iu his own converted heart made
itself andible and intelligible to others. By
this chanuel he reached others and brought
them to Christ. Nor did he disdain the
simplc agency ot ** five “nrtls‘“ if those words |
were the means of instructing an undying |
soul,

The telephone of the tongue is a wonderful
instrument,

ing

Our Lord employed iL——.-spml\-j
as never man spake. On the hillside |
over Capernanm he touched the cords of that
telephone, and the multitude received the
matchless Sermon the Mount in thei
counsciences. Other tongnes have been taking
up the strain, until for eighteen centuries
that same Sermon has gone 1nto myriads up

on

on myraids of ears and shaped myriads of
human lives, Eloquence is never so grand
and so god-like as when it is made the t

phone of saving truth to immortal and imperil
ed souls, When an intrepid and Heaven inspi
red man presents himself before an assemblag:
Ol sucn andad

resistless stream of

sonls himself out in a
argument, made red hot
the whole man be- |

comes the beaming and burning impersonat

}nl'ul"\
wihen

100 Of truth, then does such an ambassador of
Christ become to his listening saditors as
one of the “oracles of God.,” Paul pl ading
before Athenian skeptics on the Hill of Mars ; |
Martin Luther sounding his bugle-blast of
defiance before the Imperial Diet :
Whitetield depicting the perils of g |

Lreorge

OBL BiINNer

on the yerge ol the precipice of lLell, antil
Lord Chesterfield exclaimed ; “(Good God!
the man is gone /" Charles G. Finney reason-
ing of righteousness and the \jmh!nn'm to
come until proud scoffers turned P
) i!ll:lvll"‘*ii!l Lthese !:Ii'll h'“
came as electric batteries gharged with l);.»i
* power tfrom on high,” and delivering men
from the paralysis of spiritual death into the |
marvellous light and the life everlasting,
eyes than fearless, single-hearted Moody
sounding his telephone in the focus of cultur. |
ed Boston until ten thousand hearts vibrate to
his Il\‘;l\tlrs«n( message,

This power of a consecrated voice

I8 not
limited to the few masters ol pnpulnrur;uur_\'. |
Hpur;_:vun'n lu'.rl-hnnr penetrates a multitude |
of consciences at the same instant, and we
cannot be too thankful that it *
tain sound” in behalf of
dootrines of grace,
Cbristian may speak five words for Jesus. The |
single word “ eternity” was once uttered with |
such tender solemnity in the ears of a thought-
less youth that it brought him to reflection
and repentance. I once spoke a single sentence
to a young mechanic in the street. It effect-
ed what no elaborate sermon had ever done.
It brought him to the Saviour, A loving |
Christian wife told her husband that she|
“trembled forhim.” The Holy Spirit brought
home the faithful warning to s
80 rlm«-l)’ that

gives no uncer- |
the old Paaling |
But the hamblest private |

jonscience |
was converted. JPayson

once asked a group of gay young men to a)- |
low him to read a hymn to them, When he |
was done the whole company were ip tears. |
The short talk of = O, ian” girl to a youth !
i my flock was the starting-point of the first
revival I ever witnessed in my muistry. Bat |
all these glorious results from the five |
words” were produced by the Holy SlpiriL‘s'
influence and in answer to prayer, This |
wonderful gift of speech, when exercised for
the simple purpose of teaching Jesus unto
others, is a source of joy and blessing beyond

he

computation. It is a luxury that an angel |
might covet, Contrast Miss Aunie Dickinson’s |

late pitiful and pathetic confession on the

stage of her sleepiess toils and distresses and
mortifications, while struggling to convert a |
theatre-audience to her play, with the joyous |

4 rt sinners to an |
beir-ship of Heaven. How wretchedly the |
stage showed along side of the pulpit !

When God gives a believer the blessed
hope and a tongue to proclaim the good
tidings to others he confers a priceless boon.
No one of us estimates as we ought the
power of the voice to wound or to heal, to
‘;{oison or to convert, to blast or to bless.

ind words cost but little, They fall on sad
ears like choicest masic. Happy the home in
which such telephones are playing, Happy
the heart that is constantly m ing other

o, AT o o TR AR

| speak the word that I bid thee.” If
» | deemed it not beneath him to speak fige

| that 1 would never know it

| Repentance

| did the mother apply the rod.

{ fell in the hall

| upon the brink of the grave !
! -:till my :‘l‘i\'lhl, " l i‘lll‘m'\l lh«' ul:'inl\

| cannot see him.’

| down the sheet and showed

hearts to vibrate to cheering words and words
of celestial birth! We who profess Christ
Jesus message-bearcrs. “ Go
Paul

become his

words for his Master, who of us cannot do as
much ? We may carry saving truths by our

vibrate -in songs of rapture on the sounding-
board of Heaven.

-— .
PRAYING AND PUNISHING.

A Christian family had been deprived of a
loving husband and a tender father. The re-
sponsibility of training up io the nurture and
admonition of the Lord eight boys and girls

devolved upon the widowed mother. Some

Editor and Proprietor.

| trary to the

months after the sad bervavement the mother |

Lalla, had told a falshood. “What can I do
to induce her to repent of it, and to avoid it
in the future?” was the grave question over

| became convinced that one of her little girls,

which she pondered ; and, according to her |

spiritual habit, she sought counsel of God.
Her way became clear, She called her little

| girl into a private room and said, “ Lalla, my

dear child, yvou have told me a falsehood.

it has caused me.

| You do vot know, you cannot know, the pain |
Your precious father has |

gone to his heavenly home, and his last re- ‘

Buat you bave lied tome. You thought

You forgot that

| quest was that we shoald all meet him in hea- |
| ven.

God knew it, that he is always present, and |

is always looking upon you—one that hears
every word you say, and sees ey ery thing you
do. The Bihle deciares that *all liars shall
bave their part in the lake which burneth
with fire and brimstone, which is the second

death.” I cannot bear to think of this as yvour |

portion. I must do what I can to prevent it.

Go into the peach orchard, and bring me a
couple cf strong switches.” Lalla obeyed.
The mother bowed in prayer. | lyn;l the
retarn of the child with the switches the
mother told her to kneel beside her, The
mother prayed, and O, sueh a prayer ! so full

| of love and anxiety, so mingled with anguish

and tears, She spoke to God of the great sin
of her child; she besought him to give
penitence and pardon; she implored him to
save her whole family, and that not one of
them might be lost. Poor littie Lalla was
scarcely less affected than the mother, As
they rose from their knees the mother said

“My darling child, it i* a dreadful thing to |

sin against God as you have done ; if unpar- |

doned, it will separate you from God and from
the rest of us forever; it breaks my heart to
think of it. You must feel something of the
bitterness.of sin :
you of it when you shall hereafter be tempted.

I8 .necessary on your part, bat I
must chastise you.” Honestly and faithfully

keenly, but she felt the evil of sin still more,
*“ O, mother,” said she, “I have been very
wicked. I am sorry ; I will never do it
again. O mother, ask God to forgive me! 1
am afraid he will not hear me, O mother, do
you think he will ?”  “ Yes, my dear child,
il you are really sorry, and if you ask him in
Jesus’ name.” Again in that consecrated
room they kneeled in prayer, and angels re-
joiced over the repenting sinner. :
Coming out of the room, the mother found
A group of quiet children who had heard all
that had passed. She said to them, “ Your
sister has told a lie.

L trust God has forgiven
her; I know that I have. Never make any
allusion to the subject by look, word, or ac-
tion ; treat her in all respects as though it
bad never ocearred,”

Years ago that saintly woman, that faith-
tul, loy g luu['n‘l, Was receivea up inluglur)’;
but never have the children forgotien the
wholesomg lesson taught and learned on that
memorable occasion, Fiuius,
T S ——

WHAT A FALL

A minister of the gospel told me
most l'il‘l“lll;: incidents |
ile, A me lll.bt r of congregation came
home for the first time 1n his life Intoxicated,
and his boy met him upon the door step, clap-
ping b hands and exclaiming, * Papa has

nome}” He seized that boy by the
shoulder, swung him around, staggered, and

Fhat minister said to me (1
you -bis name, if necg ssary), “I
spent the lllL;hl In that i “'u:" out
: g
bared ms nighs air might fall
I walked out and down
I'here was his child dead ; there

one of the

have heard in my
nis

come

could give

fuvllﬂl‘.
)

vrow that the
upon it and gool it,
the hill,

| was his wife in strong convalsions, and he
! :hl\'«‘p.

A man but 30 years of age asleep,
with a dead child in the house, having a blue
mark upon the temple where the corner of the

| marble stepe had come in contact with the

head as he

swung him around, and a wife
‘ Mr. Gough,’
He had
told me [ must remain till he awoke, and 1
did. When he awoke he passed his hand over
his face, and exclaimed, ‘ What is the mat.
ter 7 wheream I ? where is my boy ?’ ¢ You
‘Stand out of my way, |
will see my boy.! To prevemt confusion I
took him to the child’s bed, and as | tarned
bim the corpse,
be uttered a wild nhrivk, ‘;\h, my child!*"”
That minister said farther to me,
after that he was brought from a lunatic asy-
lum to lie side by side with his wife in one
grave, and I attended the funeral.” The
minister of the gospel who told me that fact
i8 to-day a druoken hostler in a stable in Bos.
ton. Now tell me what ram will do, ¢t will
debase, degrade, imbrate, and damn every-
thiog that is uable, bright, glorious, and God-
like in a human being, "There is nothing
drink will not do that is vile, dastardly, cow-
ardly, sneaking, or hellish. We are, are we
not, to fight till the day of our death ?—J B,

“ One year

! ("uu'r/h.

PRIESTS AND DOCTORS IN PRUSSIA.

Deaths from hydrophobia which have oc

| curred recently in the Prussian-Rhenish Pro- |
| vinces have called the attention of the Goy-

ernment to the practice much prevailing there
of having persons who show symptoms of hy-
drophobia treated, instead of by a medical
man, by a Roman Catholie priest. The con-

| Sequences bave, naturally enough and inva-

riably, been disastrous to the patients,
Another superstition existing in the Rhenish
Provinces i¢ the belief that the bite of dogs,
which have been burned witlethe “ Hubertus *
key, can never be dangerous, and this belief
is producing a large revenue to a Belgian

| convent, which sends out emissaries with Hu-

bertus key to perform this interesting opera-
tion. The Prussian Government has now, in
order to prevent further misfortunes, remind-
ed the Romau Catholie clergy of a Govern-
ment decree, according to which the clerical
treatment of persous showing symptoms of
hydrophobia can be commenced ouly when it
has been proved to the priestly operator that

the person bitten is already under nodiodj

treatment,

something that will remind |

Lalla felt it |
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PERSECUTION.
The days of persecution have
norare they likely to for a while to come, 80
long as a corrupt christianity bears sway in the
hearts of the powers that be, In Eorope it
seems as difficult for- rulers whether Protest-
tant or Catholie, to think of religious liberty
for others as well as for themselves. Mr,
Wiberg in the April Missionary Magazine
gives the following from Sweden :

“1 mentioned in my last letter the case of
Bro. Carl Vietor Palmblad, a student at out
Seminary. This brother had been sentenced
to pay a fine of 300 erowns, or undergo im-
prisonment for seventeen days on water sod
bread, for having preached the gospel con-
prohibition of four chareh
councils, As it was not considered expedient
either by himself or by his friends to pay the
five, be decided to undergo imprisonment on
water and bread ; but when he arrived at the
prison the keeper thought he was.t00 weak to
endure starvation on water and bread for
such a length of time, wherefore he advised
him to procure the testimony of a physician
to that effect. Having obtained that, it was
granted to him to undergo crvil imprisonment
in a cell for fittyone days with ordinary food,
in.cead of seventeen days imprisonment on
water and bread.

On Wednesday, Dec. 6th, he was set at
liberty. When he came out of prison there
was a large concourse of people assembied to
congratulate him, and the same evening he
preached at the Baptist meeting-room, in
Norrkoping, to an assembly of about six
hundred. Last Monday evening he arrived
in Stockholm, again to take his place among
the students in the seminary. At our chnrch-
meeting, the same evening he received s
hearty welcome. He stated that during his
time of imprisonment he experienced much
peace and joy in the Lord.

In consequence of the imprisonment of this
brother, the Committee of the Swedish
Branch of the Evangelical Alliance waited
upon the king and presented a petition Ple&d-
ing for more extended religious liberty.”

How thankful should we be that there has
been a Roger Williams on this continent who
has shewn that the State has mo night to
interfere in religious matters except to pro-
tect the people in the enjoyment of rfeot
freedom. Let us prize it more bighly and
ever be ready to defend it from all

not yet passed,

encroach-
ments,
GETTING MONEY UNDER FALSE
PRETENCES.

We know a charge where
promised a salary of £800,

and two children. They are exceptionally
nice. Aoy charge may be glad to have such
a preacher and family, During the last year,
through the labor of the pastor, the member-
ship has been a little more than doubled.
Every interest has prospered. A sweepin
revival gave new life to everything about the
church. A public donation ‘was given to the
pastor, which amounted to a little over $150.

The stewards asked the pastor to sign & re-
ceipt for said donation, which he did. Then
they charged it up against his salary. These
bretaren may not have comsidered the vase
carefully, but the fact remains that unless they
announced that it would be a donation o the
stewards, and not to the pastor, they have
committed a breach of trust. They had no
right to appropriate that money, It was not
thewrs. It was given to the pastor. The case
is further aggravated in sympathy by the facs
that the preacher greatly needed this addi-
tion to relieve him tfrom embarrassing debt.
 Theve is but one honorable sourse for that
board of stewards to follow, and thag is to
pay over that money to that preacher, It is
& trust fund. It mast be paid, like suy other
debt of hovor. If the pastor has goLe to
another charge, send the money to him, If
he 1is retained, hand it to him, It is has.
God will make him a blessing to you more
than the difference. To lose caste in the com-
manity for that amount is selling out too
cheaply. But, above al, keep yourselves in
such relations to God that he can use and
bless you, — Christian Advocate.

the pastor was
He bas a wife

- «...’_—_ S—

RANDOK_ READINGS.

l'o dave to believe less, or to pretend to
understand more, than God has expressly
revealed, is equally profane presumption,

“1t the Scriptures could be properly ander-
stood without any trouble, and could not be
perverted to bad purposes, they wounld be
extremely unlike the rest of God's gifts.”

To individual faithfulness, and to the ene
of the private conscience, God bas committed
the real history and progress of mankind,

How often do we have a wild yearning that
the comfort and the sorrow which B8O astray
in the world might be somehow brought to-
gether,

Men may live amidst enmities, bat will not
escape the enmity and parsuit of their own
sin, This shadow at their heels will not
leave thew, which means destructio n.— From
the Hindu,

He that will put time and eternity before
bim, and who will dare to look steadfastly on
both of them, will find that the more often he

contemplates them, the former will grow
greater and the latter less,

The old proverb “ A *fool ean ask more
questions than ten wise men can acswer,”
may very fairly bave this added as & rider
toit. “ A wise man cannov ask more ques-
tions than he will find fools ready to answer.”
But their answers will anly prove them to be
fools,

An honest blacksmith,
a libel suit, answered: “ I can hammer out
a better reputation on my anvil than all the
lawyers in the Christendom ean give.”

TRowland Hill was onne requested to preach
a sermon to she elect. He mptly
“ Have the goodness to mark the eleet with »
riccc of chalk, so that I may know them, and

will preach to them,” The request was not
wsisted on, '

When the Heavenly Father says: “
give me thine heart,” it is not that he wants
the mere cduntenance with 1ts ever changeful
facial disguises of the real state within,—not
merely a few handfuls of voil, no feet 4

“r

when urged to starg

ly blistered in gratefal errandry for hh:
But he desires that central force that sends

out in swift circulation, the currens of
and feeling to the whole system,—the
where all the affections and desires
are first made up, and where fondly
dwell, beiu, at home; where the ‘sense-im-
pressions ol the faculties report :

for an estimate of their value to
upon the subject ; where one's
and truest convictions lie exposed
stant in
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