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NEW 

DRY GOODS 
FOR 

FALL AND WINTER. 

October Ast, ARTO, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
LY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England 

by A Ohta States for the FALL TRADE. He 

DRESS GOODS, 
AWLS, 

bates ee FELT SKIRTS, 

Jucket and Mantle Cloths, 

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS 

BLACK ALPACAS, 

Bought at a bargain, selling for 

256 CENTS. 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES Qr 

AMERICAN PRINTS, 
AT 9 CENTS. 

. 

SLACK FRENCH MERINOS, 

BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

BLACK CRAPES. 

TWEED SHIRTINGS, GREY COTTONS, 

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons. 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&c., &c., &c 

An Inspection Respectfully Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

Fredericton, September 29, 1876. 

Sept. 15th, 1876. 

NEW FALL GOODS, 
AND VERY CHEAP. 

BUYERS OF 

DRY GOODS 
Will please take notice that 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL 

TRADE from EUROPE and the 

AMERICAN MARKETS. 

WE ARE NOW SELLING 

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

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

BWANSDOWNB—Very Cheap. 

GREY BSHIRTING FLANNLLS, 

less than ever sold before. 

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9c. 

NEW GOODS receivgg 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., &c. 
TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings, 

YARNS, RIBBONS, ORAPKS, SILKS? 

GLOVES, 
MEN'S BRACES, 

WOOL SHAWLS, &o. 

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND 

WILL BE SOLD AT 

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE, 

Oke Quielligeneer. 
SERMON, 

BY REV. T. DEWITT TALMAGE, 

DELIVERED IN THE BKOOKLYN TABERNACLE. 
70 MERCHANTS. 

“Tyre, the crowning city, whose merchants are princes, 
whose trafficers are the honorable of the earth.” —Isaiah 
xxiil. 5, 

Its wealth and splendor and power made 
Tyre the crowning land of the day. What 
Tyre was to that land, New York, with its 
surroundings, is to this country—the crown- 
ing city. Philadelphia has a more genial 
clime and less superficiality of society, and 
Boston a reputation for higher cenltare ; and 
Chicago more speed of advancement ; bat, 
taking it all in all, New York is the crowning 
city of the United States. ‘The question in 
Boston is, “How much does he know ?” 
in Philadelphia, *‘ who was his father ?” the 
question in New York is, *“ How much is he 
worth?” This tendency of things has de- 
veloped the material advantages of our city 
until like that of Tyre of old it may be called 
the crowning city.” “Its merchants are 
princes, and its trafficers the honorable of the 
earth.” 

It is to this royal family of merchants that 
I speak to-day. I call them the royal family 
because they are higher in authority and 
power than Congresses or Parliaments. How 
often 1t has been the case that the cabinets of 
Europe have waited to hear what a Jewish 
banker had to say on the matter. This last 
week, men in this country. critical of the man 
that their own party had put into power, 
proposed to block up the way of his adminis- 
tration, when one clap of thunder from Wall 
Street sent all the croakers to their hiding 
places. 1 speak at a most cheering and 
brightening time, [ was this la®t week in 
Kentucky, and during the four days and 
nights that I spent in the cars, I was more 
inpressed with this fact than any other: that 
the merchandize of the land is waking up. 
The cars crowded with merchants from New 
York to Pittsburg ; crowded from Pittsburg 
to Columbus; crowded from Columbus to 
Cincinnati; crowded from Cincinnati to 
Louisville, Kentucky ; crowded all the way 
back with merchants. It is at such an en- 
couraging time I speak. But in ali circum- 
stacces merchants have their trials. If a 
man has any helpful word in their behalf, 
shall he not utter it? If a war break out, 
they furnish the means for the armament. If 
famine prey upon Ireland, merchants send 
out breadstuffs, If there are churches to be 
built and colleges to be endowed and bene- 
ficent institutions to be supported, the mer- 
chants put their hands to the work, and ihey 
have a right to expect that in our ministration 
we will be sympathetic with their etraggles 
and temptations, I shall speak of some of 
the temptations avd trials to which our 
merchants are subjected, and then show them 
the way oat. 

In the first place, a great many of our 
merchants are much tried with limited capi- 
tal in business. Kverybody knows it takes 
three or four times as much money now to 
do busmess well as onee it did. Once a man 
would take a few hundred dollars and put 
them into goods, and he would be his own 
store-sweeper, his own weigher, his own 
book-keeper, his own salesman, and having 
all the affairs under his own hand and brain, 
everything was net profit. So it was in the | 
times when the Grumills, and the Lennores, 
and the Stewarts, and the Lawrences of the 
world started. Oh, what a change! Heavy 
taxation, costly npparatus, extensive adver- 
tising, exorbitant store rent are only a part 
of the demand made upon our commercial 
men. The man waking up with a small capi- 
tal, says :—* I can’t endure this pressure any 
longer,” and under this temptation of limited | 
capital, men ruin themselves ig one of two 
directions. Some immediately succumb to 
the temptation. They surrender before the | 
first shot of the battle is fired. At the first 
bard daty they yield. Their knees knock to- 
gether at the fall of the auctioneer’s gavel. 
They do not understand that there is such a 
thing as heroism ip merchandize, and that 
there are Waterloos of the counter, and than 
no braver battle was ever won with the 
sword than has been won with the yard stick. 
Their souls melt within them because sugars 
are up when they want to buy, and down 
when they want to sell, and because there are 
bad debts on their leagers, the gloom of 
Aheir soul overshadows their dry goods and 
groceries. Despondency blasts them, Other 
men are ruined by the temptation in the op- 
posite direction. They say :—* Here, I have 
straggled as long as can be expected ; | am 
going to stop this; | have been going along 
from hand to mouth long enough; I find by 
legitimate, business and straight-forward 
merchandize I can’t succeed ; now, from this 
vime forward, it is make or break.” The 
eraft that did very well in a small storm is 
pushed out beyond the lighthouse on the 
great sea of speculation. The man borrows 
a few thousand dollars from friends who do 
not like to refuse him, He says: “I can’t 
be any worse off than I am now ; if I succeed 
with this borrowed money I shall give $i0.- 
000 to the Bible Society, and I will give $10 
to the Traot Society, and I wili help to sap 
port all beneficent institutions; and if I fail | 
will be no worse than I am now; one han- 
dred thousand dollars subtracted from no- 
thing, nothing remains.” Perhaps stocks are 
the dice with which he gambles. Perhaps 
he bays large tracts of western lands, and 
then some day, meeting a farmer from a fat 
homestead in New Jersey, or Massachusetts, 
or New York State, he persuades the farmer 
to trade off’ bis homestead for lots in western 
cities, with wide avenues, and costly palaces, 
and lake steamers smoking at the wharves, 
and lightning express trains coming down 
from all directions! There 18 is, all on 
paper! True, there has been no city built 
anid no railroad constructed as yet, but every- 
thing points in that direction, and the thing 
ary Bl done as sure as you live. The man 
stops at no fraud, gr 1 at no outrage. He 
dashes past in his splendid equipage after 
two years of business, and the laborer looks 
up as ke goee by and says, ** Well, | wonder 
where that man got his money?” He stole 
it. After a while the bubble bursts, and the 
creditors rush in, and the law clutches, but 
finds nothing in its grasp. The pictorials 
blaze the face of the man who had genius 
enough in a few years to fail for $250,000. I 
——", not want to block up the path to law: 
ful accumulation before any of our youn 
men ; but when | see so many men, through 
limited capital, tempted into reckless specu- 
latiog, I think it's time for the Church of 

and the ministers of religion to raise a 
most emphatic and unmistakable protest. It 
is this process through which so many mer 
chants go down into perdition and destruc 
tion. If ever tempted into reckless specula- 
tion preach to your sonal a sermon from the 
text :—* As a partridge sitteth on eggs and 
hatebath them nos, so riches got by fraud, a 

heave them the midst of his 

: 

coon shoe 
Kon 

man shall e 

Auys, abd #0 Wo cud bo # be ¢ fool” 

Again I remark that a great many of our 
merchants are tempted to over-care and 
anxiety. All styles of merchandize seem 
overdone. Smitten with the love of quick 
gain, men rash into the cities resolved to get 
rich at all hazards. The money must come ; 
they do not care how it comes. Our honest 
merchants are thrown into competition with 
men of larger means and less conscience, and 
if an opportunity for emolument be lost for an 
hour, somebody else picks it up. The spirit 
of strife and contention among the occupa- | 
tions—this rivalry in business was well il- 
lustrated by Charles Kiugsley, who says :— 
“Go where you will, in town or country, 
you will find half-a-dozen shops struggling 
ior a custom that would only keep up one. 
And so they are forced to undersell one an- 
other, and when they have got down the 
prices all they ean by fair means they are 
forced to get them even by foul, and to sand 
the sugar, and to slow leaf the tea, aud put, 
Satan knows what, into the bread, aud then 
they don’t thrive ; they can't thrive, God's 
curse musi be on them. They began by try- 
ing to oust each other, and eat each other 
up, and while they are eating up their neigh- 
bors, their neighbors eat them up, and so 
they all come to ruin together.” 
Now, what a contest it is for our honest, 

upright merchants when shey go out into this | 
competition! From January to December it 
is one long struggia, 
their tossing limbs, and their brain that will 
not stop thinking. Even the Sabbath does 
not dam back this tide of worldliness, for its 
wave dashes clear over the church, and leaves | 
its foam on the Bible, and the prayer-books, 
Men on salaries, men cultivating their farms 
do not understand that wear and tear of | 

body, mind and soul to which our merchants 
are subjected in this day, when their liveli- 
hood, their competency, their fortune, their! 3 } y 3 

business honor may all depend upon the nn- 
certainties of the next hour, This perpetual 
excitement of the brain, the corroding care | 
of the heart, this strain that exhausts the 
spirit, pushes many of our very best mer- 
chants mid-life into the grave. They find 
that Wall Street does not end at East River; 
it ends in Greenwood. 
against a money safe. They trudge like 
camels sweating from Aleppo to Damascus, | 
O! if there is any class of men who have my 
hearty sympathies, itis these men who are 
toiling in merchandize to-day. { wish I could 
rub out some of the lines of care off your brow, 
1 wish 1 could lift some of the burdens from 
your heart. 
to your worn out mascles, Is it not time for 
you to take 1t a little easier? Do 
you can and then 
on 

i'ake a long breath. God manages aii the ai- 
fairs of your life and He manages them for | 
the best. Consider the lilies: they always 
have robes. Behold the ‘owls of the 
they always have nests. Bethink yourself of 
the fact that God did not intend vou to be a 
pack-horse. 
hogsheads and the shelves, and in the light 
of this holy Sabbath, in the strength and faith 
of God, throw your fretfuluess and fears to 
the wind. You brought nothing into the 
world, and it is very certain you can carry 
nothing out: having food and raiment be 

therewith content, There was a man who 
came over from New York some years ago, 
and-threw himseit down in the lounge in his 
house and said, 
They said, *“ What do you mean?” 
he replied, “we bave had to suspend pay. 
ment : our house has gone to pieces, nothing | 
lett,” His little child bounded from the 
other side of the room, and said, “ Papa, you 
have me left.” And the old grandmother, 
seated in a corner of the room, put up ber 

spectacles on her wrinkled forehead and said 
“My son, you have all the promises of God 
left.” Then the merchant burst into tears 

and said: ** What an ingrate [ am : I find | 
bave a great many things left. God forgive 
me.” I will tell you, my brother, what gives 
you 80 much merriment ; you have an idea | 
that yoar happiness depends much upon your | 
commercial success 7 I want to explode that 
infatuation, Some years ago a man wrote ;— 
“1 called on a friend, a great antiquarian, 

a gentleman always referred to in all matters 
relating to the City of Boston, and he told 
me that in the year 1800 he took # emoran- 
dum of every person on Long Wharf, ana 
that in 1840, which 1s as long as a merchant 
continues io business, only five in one hun- 
dred remained. They bad all in that time 
failed or died destitute of property. Houses, 
whose paper had passed without question, 
had all gone in that time. * Banking,” said 
he, “is like death, and is as certain : they 
fall singly aud alone, and are then forgotten, 
but there i8 no escape from it, and he is a 
fortunate man who fails yoang. Another 
friend told me that he had oceasion to look 
through the probate office a few years 
since, and was surprised to find aver niney 
per cent ol all the estates settled there were 
insolvent,” 
Now, what a foolish man that is who 

builde his happivess on the prospects of 
worldly success! You are uot dependent 
upon commercial prosperity for your peace 
here or for your joy hereafter. You would 
not be able wo take these fortunes even if you 
could keep them up to the last moment of 
life, Suppose that in the parting moment 
when you wake your will, you had all your 
estate arognd ahout ou,—~would that com- 
fort you? After Mr. Astor died, all the 
newspapers were discussing the question, 
how much he left? I can tell you. Every 
dollar! 

Again: I notice that our merchants are 
tempted sometimes to neglect their home 
duties. There ought to be no collision be- 
tween the store and the home ; but there is 
gometimes a. collision. There are merchants 
in this city who gre merely the cashier of 
their family ; they are the agent to provide 
dry goods and groceries, They have no. 
thing to do with the discipline and education 
of their children, Perhaps once or twice a 
year, soge Senday afternoon when they have 
nothing else ta do, they gall their ohildren 
round about them and review their good 
habits and review thelr bad habits, and give 
then a quarter a piece for thelr virtue and 
ohastise them Tor their fanlts, and give them 
a world of good advice, and then, all the rest 
of the year, wonder that their children are 
not better for this semi-annual discipline and 
castigation, If they have family prayers, it 
is with a rush, ove | they read the twenty- 
third psalm of David—a psalm more read 
than any chapter, perhaps, in the Bible, first, 
because it is a very precious gnd glarious 
salm, secondly—in many cases,—because it 
is short. If they ask a blessing at the table, it 
is cut off at both ends, and with their hand on 
the carving knife, While they are waiting for 
‘the dessert, they are counting on their fingers, 
making commercial estimates. ‘hen the bas 
goes to the head and they are down the street, 
and before their family have left the table, 
they are yrs up another package of goods 
and saying, “Anything more I can do for 
you to-day sir "Ol my brother, yon have 
not discharged your responsibilities vo your 

ST - 

No quiet at night for | 

Their life dashed out | 

I wish I could give relaxation | 

the best | 

trust the rest with God, | 

air; | 

Dig yourselves oat from the | 

* Well, everything's gone.” | 
“1 

: | day for a long while, 

} 

| household when you have given them a 
drawing master and a music teacher. It is 

| your duty. O father! No other one can do | 
| this but yourseit—to look after the physical 
{ culture of your children. You ought some- 
| times to unlimber your dignity ; you ought 
| sometimes to run out with your children into 
| their sports and games. That man who can- 
not sometimes turn his back upon the severe 

| work of life, and fly the kite and tumble the 
| boop and jump the rope and chase the ball 
| with his children, ought never to have been | 
| tempted out of a crusty, unredeemable soli- 
| tarivess. Do you suppose you are going to 
| keep your children home if you do not make | 
| your home brignt? As long as they find the | 
| saloons of sin more beautiful, more attractive 
than the home circle, so long they will go 
there. Do you suppose you can sit down 

| with your children in the evening from seven 
| to ten o'clock, groaning over your rheumatism, 
| expecting them to be entertammed with that ! 
| Oh ! no, do not give them any extra trouble. 
They will have their own soon enough. : 

| Bring into your homes all brightness, all 
books, all musical instrumente, so far as vou 

| can afford them. I do not invite you to ex- 
| travaganece : but I say, so far as you can afford 
| them, and, above all, not by a semi-annnal 
| discipline, but the year around, teach your 
: | children that religion is a great gladness; 
| that it is a chain of gold about the neck ; that 
it takes no blitheness from the step, no lustre 

| from the eye, no ring trom the laughter, but 
| that her ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
| all her paths are peace. 
| Again: I remark that a good many of our 
| merchants are tempted te make financial gain 
| of more importance than the soul. It is a 
grand. thing to have plenty of money—the | 
more money you get the better, if it come | 

| honestly and go usefully. There is no war 
between the Bible and worldly success. 
When I hear a man canting in pulpit or pew, 
Or prayer-meeting, against money, as though 
it had no practical use,—well, IT think the 
best heaven for such a man as that would be 
an everlasting poorhouse. For the lack of 
money sickness dies without medicine, and 
hunger finds its coffin in an empty bread tray. 
Bat while we aduiit that money has its law- 

| ful use, we must remember that it will not 
glitter in the dark vailey; that it will not 
pay the ferriage across the Jordan of death ; 
that it will not unlock the gate of heaven. 
There are men in all our occupations and 
professions who act as though they thought a 
pack of bonds and mortgages might be traded 
off at the last for a mansion in the skies: as 

| though gold would be a legal tender in that 
land where it is so commoh that they make | 
paving stones ont of it. Salvation by Christ | 

| 18 the only salvation, Treasures mm heaven 
are the only incorruptible treasures. 1 sup- 

| pose you have all ciphered in arithmetic as far 
as loss and gain. If you have then I will 
give you a snm in loss and gain : “ what shall 

Jit profit a man if he gain the whole world 
and lose his own soul?” However firmly 
you may be attired, the winds of death will 
flutter your apparel like rags. The pearl of 
great price is worth more than any gem ever 
brought up from the depths of the ocean— 
worth more than Awstralian and Brazilian 
mines strung in one cast-net. * Seck first the 
kingdom of God and His righteousness.” 

Yet how many merchants there are who 
| feem 10 get along without any religion. The 
| fact is, that a man is very seldom converted 
alter he is worth $40,000. After a man gets 

| a certain amount of worldly resources, he 
thinks: “ Well, now I can take care of my- 

| sell.” O! how many there are who go down 
| financially and go down eternally, You see 

it. You know a great deal better taan I do. 
| You saw it yesterday : you have seen it every 
| Men failing for this 
| world and failing for eternity, 

Some of you remember the shipwreck ol 
| the Central America about twenty years ago, 
| She was laden with a valuable cargo and she 
| had about 500 passengers, I think. They 
| had a prosperous voyage ; but after awhile a 
| storm struck, and the surges trampled tbe 
| deck and swung into the hatches, and there 
went up a 500-voiced death shriek. The 
foam on the jaw of the wave. The pitching 
of the steamer as though it would leap a 
mountain. The dismal flare of the signal 
rockets. The long cough of the smoke pipes. 
ie hissof extinguished furnaces, The walk- 
ing of God through the storm, That vessel 
did not go down without a ‘great struggle. 
The passengers gathered in lopg lines and 
with their buckets tried to bale out the sink- 
ing steamer. After awhile there came a 
sail in sight, The people on the other vessel 
saw the flash of the distress gun, but did not 
hear its sound, because the booming of the 
gun was drowned by the louder booming of 
the storm. The vessel came near. Very | 
few got off. Suddenly the ship, the wounded 
steamer, gave § great lurch and went down. 
Yo there are men who are sailing on in life 
prosperously. All is well! all is well ! until, 
alter awhile, a financial storm strikes them — 
a euroclyden, a eyclone—and they perish, O! 
my brother, because you lost your property, 
do not lose your soul. For there is coming a 
more stupendous shipwreck after awhile, 
This great ship of the world which God 
launched more than 6,000 years ago, bearing 
freightage of mountains and immortals, has 
been sailing on; but some day it will be stag- 
gered with the cry of “ fire!” The timber of 
rock will burn, and the mountains flame like 
masts, and the olouds like sails in the judg- 
ment hurricane, Bat God will take His 
children off that deck, and from the berths 
those who are asleep in Jesus, and He will 
set them beyond the reach of the storm and 
tempest, But how many that go down will 
never be known until some day in heaven it 
is announced: “The shipwreck of a world ! 
$0 many millions saved. So many millions 
drowned.” O! my hearers, though your 
stave go, though your house ga, thaugh your 
government securities go—may God, through 
the blood of the everlasting covenant, save all 
your souls ! 

saan SS 

UNDECIDED YOUNG MEN, 
A world of trouble is occasioned to girls 

by the indecision of character of young men. 
A pretty girl is living in the neighborhood of 
half a dozen young men. She is not only 
beautiful, but she is good, well educated and 
accomplished, Perhaps there is no: one of 
those young men who would not take a pecu- 
liar interest in ber, for she isa general favo- 
rite ; but they observe that one of their num. 
ber seems to have got the start of them ; he 
is 8 regular and fregaent visitor, and his at- 
tentions do not Spats to be at all displeasing 
in the quarter where they are bestowed ; so 
the others fall back, or turn eyes elsewhere. 

The young man who has brought all this 
about goes on from week to week ; from 
month to wouth; it may be from year to 
year, without any definite plan for the future, 
or a8 much as any clear decision in his own 
mind of whay he wishes to do. He likes the 
youug lady ; he knows that his visits are ac 

(veptable to her and pleasant to himself ; he 
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attention from another; yet he says not a 
word about engagement and marriage, the | 
end and aim so far of woman's life. 
He bas gradually won her affections, until 

he has become *‘ the ocean to the river of her 
thoughts,” She could not bear to break 
with him, to be separated from him; 
for she loves him as she fondly believes, and 
perhaps truly, as she can never love another! 
But how harrowing is the state of doubt and 
uncertainty in which she drifts on ? 

Reflection should make young men careful 
how they win hearts they do not wish to 
wear. They have no right to monopolize a 
girl's society, so long as they are in a state of 
eftire indecision as to their own wishes and 
purposes. 
But while the fault may rest with the 

young men, the folly rests as much with the 
young women. They should be early wise, 
and guard their affections from becoming 
fastened upon a young man from whom they 
have no assurance, and of whom they know 
nothing more than that he is an agreeable 
companion. They should beware of young 
men of indecision of character, who having 
once ingratiated themselves into favor, will 
waddle along, as if it were no part of their 
duty to give to the future, and the happiness 
of others a single thought, 

| —— 0. — — 

THE LORD JESUS AT WORK. 

BY HENRY COWLKS. 

The written memoirs of our Lord would 
have been incomplete without the particulars 
of some at least of Ilis scenes of personal 
labor with individuals, of the sort given by 
John, e. g. in chapter iv—Jesus laboring to 
enlighten and save a single Samaritan woman. 

Notice: Jesus was on a journey.—Some 
who do Christian work at home are wont to 
omit it when on a journey. They travel for 

(in a telegraph office, in a town in England. 
| In some way or other God had led him to see 

rest and recreation perhaps, acd therefore | 
think iv well to unbend and take things easy; | 
to the extent of laying aside their Christian 
responsibilities for aggressive labor, 
responsibilities are in place at home; they 
have a sense of obligation to do something | Jesus, “th 
there. Abroad they are not known 
social impulses press them to such labor, and 
it becomes their custom to omit it. Jesus is 
seen here ou a journey ; more still, a journey 
on foot; and now, at mid-day, after a six 
hours’ walk, He sits down by a well side, 
“weary.” Note tbat John makes a special 
point of His being weary, as if he felt the 
extra force of the Lord's example in view of 
this fact. He had infirmities of the flesh ; 
may He not excuse himself from thoughtful, 
pains-taking effort, just while resting aud 
waiting for refreshments ? Bat there comes 
to this well a lone woman ; and despite of 
weariness, Jesus addresses himselt to Christ- 
ian work, - His' first words are shaped to 
break down all caste feeling, to show this 
woman tbat he has not a particle of it himself, 
and to win an easy access to her confidence 
and to her heart. Jesus knows enough of hu- 
man vature to see that this should be the first 
step. He must win his way to her sympathies, 
The woman is taken by surprise. Had 
ever seen sach a Jew before ! 
a Jew can this stranger be that he should ask 
water of a Samaritan, and of a laboring, low- 
caste woman, at that ? She is conscious of a 
new and unusual presence ; somehow a sense 
of Kindness and condescension has made her 
heart tender and confiding ; she is prepared 
to listen to a Jew as she never was before, 

Having thus opened this woman's ear, 
Jesus strikes at once into the heart of His 
subject—the marrow of the Gospel story, 
The waters of this well give Him his starting- 
point, If thou hadst known God's great gift 
Lo dying men—His own beloved son ; 
thou knewest who it is that saith, Give me to 
drink, thou wouldst have asked of Him, and 
he would have given thee living water,” 

Startling words, strange thoughts are these 
[t will take time for this Samaritan woman to 

Such | 

| 

: 

! 
| 

she | 

What sort of | 

| was spending the summer at the lakes. 

| “the Lamb of God,” 
“af 

grasp their meaning ; but Jesus is patient and’ 
gently helping to her inquiring mind. The 
word, “living” is new; what kind of water 
van It mean ¥ 
but what 2 She ventures to inguire where he 
gets it, and whether it can be better than the 
water of this ancient well of precious memories. 
Jesus advances yet another step. The water 
of this will suffice you bat a brief hoar: von 
drmk—and must drink again. All unlike 
this, the water I give endures for ever; you 

better ; the water becomes a living fountain 
in the soul, springing up to everlasting life. 
What does she think of this ? 
heard of such water before, 
would be nice to save the labor of her sultry 
walk at noon-day, and this hard uplifting 
from a well a full hundred feet deep. So she 
would like some of it; but tg the spiritgal 
sense, her mind is still dark. The time has 
come for Jesus to intimate gore clearly who 
he is ; to show that he is a prophet, and 
knows her secret history. Perhaps he sought 
to throw her thoughts back upon her questio- 
ngble domestic life, So he said: (0, eall 
thy husband” and come with him. Perhaps 

She has never 

hand ; she shrinks, and answers, a little 
evasively—perhaps supposing that her denial 
would change the subject and forestall 
further probing. She therefore said; 1 
have no husband,” How is she astonished to 
hear her whole history brought out, her five 
husbands—almost too many to comport with 
honest and faithful married life—and then the 
living now with one not her husband. But 
Jesus will not at this stage push this beyond 
what may be useful for two results ; to show 
her that he is more than a prophet, and that 
her life has in it sin enough to make salvation 
doubly precious, 
A conscience restive under a searching test 

and ill at ease not infrequently prompts one 
to change the subject. ‘This woman springs 
the old theological controversy between Jew 
and Samaritan. Perhaps she would suggest 
that she had some religion, despite of ber 
questionable domestic life—religion of the 
sort common to ker people. Why should she 
be expected to have more than they? Jesus 
will not be diverted from His purpose into 
that mooted question between Jewish and 
Samaritan dogmas. No; that would frustrate 
His purpose. With ome stroke He brushes 
that all away. That old controversy is dead § 
all superseded—a thing of the past only. 
Now, men may worship God anywhere, be it 
only spirit and in trath. The question, on 
which mountain? in. what locality # is past 
forever. God is a spirit—asks only the true 
and honest heart, 
Was it that this woman noticed the re- 

mark —* salvation” (the Saviour) “ig of the 
Jews” ; or that she is impressed with the 
grandeur of these spiritual views of God and 
of iy However this may be, she ad- 
vances one other point of her national 
creed—one of far greater worth and power, 
viz.: that * Messiah cometh ;” and, coming, 
would “ tell us all things.” So much she and oer people had learned from their Samaritan 
entateuch. How was she astonished to hear 
those revealing words, “IT that speak uuto 

any 

would uot like to see ber receive particular thee am He I" That Messiab, 60 long waived 

her conscience felt the touch of this searching | 

It must have a good sense— | 

But she sces it | 

i 
{ 

| 

| 

| 

’ 

| 

| burden of his sins, 

| message was coming. 

| seck to arouse others, and to interest them, drink, and never thirst for aught more or | 

for, has come at last! Shall she beheve it? | 
Ab, indeed ; for He has won her confidence, 
probed and aroused her conscience : has held 
her mind steadily to the great truths she | 
needed to think of ; and now she believes! | 
She drops her water-pot, forgets her errand | 
to the well, and hastes away to the city to | 
call out her people to see the wonderful man 
who had told her all her life and who must 
be the Christ. 
The conclusion of this precios story shows 

that Jesus was so profoundly interested in 
his Gospel work that He forgot His weari- 
ness ; forgot His thirst; had no appetite for 
the dinner that was waiting ; had * meat to 
eal” of which His disciples knew not. He | 
saw the golden harvest ripe and ready; he | 
plunged into the harvest-tield ; arrested his 
contemplated journey two entire days, and 
gathered in many Samaritan sovls, in all this 
“leaving us an example that we eh~ald walk 
in Hie steps.” O, had we the heart he had, 
so’loving, so naturally and intensely interest 
ed in saving souls, even of those who have no- 
thing to commend them to our regard save 
that they are human and have been loved and 
redeemed by Jesus, what might we do ? How 
radically would our work for Christ improve 
in quantity ! In this example we know not 
which to admire most! The heaven-born 
zeal shown in this self-sacrificing, unflagging 
endeavor or the wisdom that shaped every 
step of His progress and ensured Him this | 
signal success, Both are a study for ns; let | 
us see to it that we ponder, admire, and fol- 
low this example—not in vain, — a, 
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A TELEGRAM FROM HEAVEN. 

A young man was once employed as a clerk | 

that he was a sinner, and this caused him 
great distress of mind. Like a poor lamb 
in the mountains, he felt that he bad wander 
ed from God's fold, and was a lost sheep. 
But he could not tell where to find the Shep- 
herd, or how to get back to his fold. Bat 

e good Shepherd,” took a singu- 
; Do | lar way to find him and bring him back. 

The young man went to the office one 
morning in great distress of mind, from the 

He was lifting up his 
beart in secret, and saying *“ God be merci- 
ful to me a sinner ;” when the click of the tele- 
graph machine before him told him that a 

zg. He looked and saw | 
that it came from Windermere. There was | 
first the name and residence of the person 
for whom the telegram was sent, And then | 
followed these words [rom the Bible: * Be- | 

Lamb of God which taketh away 
the sins of the world, In whom we have re- 
demption through his blood, the forgiveness 
of sins, according to the riches of bis grace,” 
And then followed the name of the person 
sending it. This was a strange message to 
send by telegraph. The explanation of 1t | 
was this: the telegram was sent to a servant 
girl living in that town. She was in distress 
about her sins and trying to find Jesus. She 
had a brother who was a Christian. 

hold 2) 
uuu wie 

| 
| 
| 

He was | 
a servant in the family of a gentleman who | 

The | 
poor girl had written to her brother, telling | 
him about the trouble she was in, and asking 
him the great question, “ What must 1 49 | 
to be saved ? "Her brother had no time to | 
write to her just then, so he sent her this | 
telegram. The poor girl found her way to | 
Jesus through those sweet words from her 1 
brother. And so did that young man in the | 
telegraph business, This was a telegram 
from heaven to him. Those precious words 

“sin taken away,” “re. 
demption through His bluod” and “the rich- 
es of His grace” brought him to Jesus, and 
he found peace in Him, The good shepherd 
made use of ‘che telegraph wire to bring one 
of his lost sheep back to himself, 
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HOW TO MAKE PRAYER-MEETINGS IN- 
TERESTING. 

i. Prepare for the meeting and do not 
rash 10to it with your heart filled with the 
world. 

2, Be interested yourself in it, and then it 
will be Interesting. 

3. Do not expect others to arouse you 
from your lethargy and interest you, but 

i. Go there to worship God, to pray to 
bim, and to sing praises and to commune 
with him and with your fellow-Christians. 

5. Exercise your mind in the services, and 
be not listless, 

6. Do not criticise others in what they do 
or say. 

Lio not indulge in a fault-finding spirit, | 
If the prayers are more than five min- | 

utes long, don’t complain. Remember there | 
is no dial-plate on the mercy seat. 

| 
) 

8, 

9. Do not occupy much time mn speaking ; 
but very few words are needed, and those | 
should be earnest and very ‘spiritual as well | 
as edifying, | 

10. When you feel moved to speak, let it 
not be about “yourself, nor to complain, nor 
an attempt to revise the translation of the 
Bible. 
il. Letevery one be present and punctually. 
12. Join in the singing. 
13, Do not take the back seat, or that 

farthest from the leader of the meeting 
14. Take some part yourself in the meet 

ing, and it will be interesting to you, 
If you observe these directidfs you will not, 

Christian Inte ligencer. 
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RESTORATION OF THE 
PALESTINE. 

A residence of some years in the Holy 
Land, leads a writer in the Joh Herald to 
conclude that there are signs of the approach- 
ing restoration of the Jews to that country, 
“The last four or five years have witnessed a | 
return of the Jews to Palestine from all parts, 
but more especially from Russia, which has 
been altogether unprecedented, The Hebrew 
population of Jerusalem is now probably 
double what it was some ten years ago, Ae- 
curate statistics on this subject it 1s impossible 
to find, as the Eastern Jews dread a census 
from superstitions reasons, and also from the 
fear of having to pay more by way of poll-tax, 
to the Turks if their true numbers were 
known. For these reasons, and especially 
the latter, official returns on the subject are 
not to be trusted. In 1872 and 1873, such 
number returned to Saphed alone, one of the 
four holy cities of the soi in the mountains 
of Galilee, that there were no houses to receive 
them, and building was for a considerable 
length of time carried on all night as well as all 
day-—this, be it remembered, in the East, 
where ¢ the night’ is emphatically the time * in which vo mau can work ¥  Grest accessions 
still contipue daily ; and whereas, ten years 
ago, the Jews were confined to their own 
quarter in Jerusalem —the poorest and worsy 
—they now inhabit all parts of the eit , and 

JEWS TO 

to be | 

i therefore ir. public, 

| the business of dressing, 

! actual occurrence, 

complain of uninteresting prayer meetings.— | ) 
| to decide to study for the ministry 
: their minds are matured, Tt is well when 

to preach. 

are always ready to reqs every bouse th ti 
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THE HOME PART OF SUNDAY. 
Very much of Sunday is spent by religious 

people in church and Sunday-school, and 
In a certain way there is 

a sort of insalated seclusion in the pew, and 
as the service progresses, the devout worshi 
per can lose the sense of neighborhood, and 
commune alone with God, helped, indeed, to 
the highest spintual delight by the feeling of 
the commumon of saints. In God’s house 
everything tends to quieting and subduing 
the soul, and resting it from the cares of she 
world. The voice of prayer, the solemn 
chords of the organ, the grand uprising of 
the psalm and the persuasive voice of the 
sermon, all help to carry the hearer mto an 
upper realia of peace. 
The Sunday-school on the other hand, 

awakens and enlists quite another set of 
faculties. It isthe place of places for natures 
which are gregarious, social, sympathetic. It 
is lively, busthng, brisk, mirthfal through all 
its solemnity of purposes, as birds are when 
they carol to the morning. The singing 
birds from many nests are gachered there, 
and what else can there be but a jubilee ? 
What with the bright eyes and dimpled 
cheeks, the scarfs and the sashes, aud the 
eager, aler: faces and mingling of ages and 
stations, the Sunday-school is like a great 
garden full of all manner of flowers in the 
flush and glory of summer. 

But the church service passes, and we go 
home ; the Sunday-school pours its hundreds 
into the streets, and they go home. What is 
the home part of Sunday to multitudes of 
church-going folk ? 
To tell the truth, it is very stupid. The 

rise late in the morning, soramble throug 
breakfast, dash, with hurry and fret, through 

and set out for 
sanctuary when the second bells are ringing, 
with a sigh of relief that the house door is 
shut behind thenmi, Lucy usually puts her 
room in order on week days before she walks 
abroad ; bat Sunday is the one exception. 
She condones her lack of order with her 
conscience by the rather comforting thought 
that she must neither work nor play, because 
it is the holy day. Yet coming in at noon to 
find a dusty mantle-shelf, laden chairs and a 
bed vovered with odds and ends, is vexi and disturbing. It detracts from the Sunday 
tranquility which ought to be predominant. 
Joe generally finds plenty to do on Monday 
or Tuesday, but his Sunday hours at home 
are endured, not enjoyed. It 1s a real boon 
to him to bave somebody ill, so that he can 
relieve himself of his surplus vitality by rush- 
ing for the doctor or flying full speed to the a samt) ’ 

] apovnecary ] shop. 

The sweet, soft twilight time ought to be almost heavenly in its balm and gentleness ; but it 1s, in many houses, dullest of all, 
susie is forbidden, pious books only are per- | mitted, laughing is frowned upon, and con- 
versation is limited to what is fit for the day. Now religious eonversation of set purpose is apt to be dry and formal. If it grows out of the genuine experience of any human being, 
and is areal utterance and expression, it may well be helpful and interesting. But mere pions platitudes lack the savoring salt of 
heartfelt convietion. Even children see 
through them, and learn to despise them for the shams hey are, 
Our Sundays are far too preciona to be treated so lightly as they are. They often give to the father his one weekly opportunity 

for gathering his whole family arourd him and baving a pleasant time. They bring the One season when the busy mother’s needle lies quietly in her basket, when her sewin machine is closed, and the provident materna hands are allowed to cross themselves in laxury of inaction, They are, to the young 
men and women, the pause in life ‘which 
comes to this restless generation only once in seven days. Here 1» the silver chord of 
union for the household, shining with the 
glory which the angels leave on whatever they touch. Shall we drop it, or take it up 
to tie our hearts the closer together ? 
Mothers can usually give tone, if they try, 

to the home part of Sunday. But it is not 
mother’s duty only, It ia suybody’s duty 
who loves Christ to set ia motion, by word, or silent example, or song, or pleasant book, the better way of spending the Sabbath hours, 
which shall consecrate them all, as well as 
those in the congregation. — Christian af 
Work, 
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RANDOM READINGS, 
When a boy was asked, “ Where was the text this morning ?” he answered, “It was somewhere in batohet.” ‘In hatchet ? No 

it was in Acts,” “Well I know it was 
someth ng that would cut,” said the boy 
triumphantly, This is given to us a8 an 

There is more stapidity 
in the world than most of us are ready to 
adwit,—~&. 8. Times. 

As the car sped up Shawmut avenue his arm 
began to steal around her waist, and his bead 
inclined lovingly, unconscious of observation. 
Just as the car approached Sawyer et., the 
conductor thrust his head inside and shouted, 
“ Saw-yer,” close to Hayseed's head. The 
latter, hastily drawing himself into form, in- 
dignantly remarked, “You need n't er 

| howled it through the car if you did ; we're 
engaged !” and the rest of ‘the freight “set their faces toward the driver and grinned, — 
Boston Commercial Bulletin, 

There is danger in permitting young men 
fore 

they can put off decisions of this sors until they bave had a broader outlook on the world, When a young man has felt the stir- Tige of power and ambition iu bis soul, and | then vomes with a whole-hearted consecration, 
and lays all on the altar of God, he is likely to be a mav of power with God and men, Nog 
every man who ean make exhortation ie fig 

There must be power to eontrol 
wen. — Dr, Anderson, 

Semetimes people wake up when it i« too 
late. Had Jonah been on his knees he might 
have esvaped being dropped into the 
There is one here who does not expect death 
more than doL But see! the breeze has 
freshened into a gale. See the white 
Uugeen hands are stretched towards hi 
the gaping sea. The lightuings light 
torches. The sea plays he f —— at of 
open disapason of a lost soul, Because | "Ve calied and ye refused ; 1 have stretched y bands and no man regarded,” ete. How many there are who do not wake up untit'i is too late. ‘Fhe dootor places his hand onthe palse—110, 90, 80, 70, So, 50, then he isgone. “ Where am 1 he cried. He sees uo ments 
on which to set sails. Those  vattled 
the sails are frozen, _— The compass asaite = 
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