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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
TRADE from EUROPE and the
AMERICAN MARKETS.

WE ARE NOW SELLING

Good Grey Cotton,

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

WHITE COTTONS,

from 7 to 13 cents.

SWANSDOWNBS—Very Cheap.
GREY BSHIRTING FLANNELS,

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

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN
MARKETS every week.

Just opened per 8.8, Acadia :

BLACK COODS,

in Cords of all kinds,

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

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPKES, BILKS,

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

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

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH.

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

NEW
DRY GOODS

FALL AND WINTER.

October Ast, ARG,

THOMAS LOGAN

T8 DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from Eugland
and the United States for the FALL TRADE. He
has now opened—

DRESS GOODS,

WOOL SHAWLS,

FELT SKIRTS,

Jacketand Mantle Cloths,

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS.

———— e,

One Case of

BLACK ALPACAS,

Bought at a bargain, selling for
20 CENTS.

FINGERING YARNS,

TWO BALES OF

AMERICAN PRINTS,

AT 9 CENTS,

3LACK FRENCH MERINOS,
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS,
BLACK €RAPES,
TWEED SHIRTINGRE,

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons.

PARKS COTTON WARPS,

&c, &o, &o

An Inspe:tion Respectfully Solicited.

THOMAS LOGAN.

Fredericton, September 29, 1876, . .

BERLIN WOOLS,

GREY COTTONS,

ﬂﬂhc_ dutelligencer,

|
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EVERY MAN HIS WORK

A SERMON BY D, L.

: MOODY,
i “To every man his work.” —Mark xiii. 34.

To every man his work !
reads something like this : *“ For the Son of

left his home and gave authority to his ser-

manded the porter to watch.” Now it don’t
say to every man he gave some work or to
every man a work, but to every mar Ais work.
It reads very much as though every man and
woman in this world has a mission, as if every
one of us have something to do. Some one
has said that every man’s life is a plan of the
Almighty God. Away back in the secret
councils of eternity, God laid out a work for
each one of us to do, and if we do not do that
work 1t will be left undone. This idea that
some one else will do it if we don't is a false
idea, The man. don’t live that can do the
work that God has given for me to do except
me; the man don’t live that can do the work

The whole verse |
Man is as a man taking a far journey, who |

vante, to every man his work; and com-|

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, MARCH 9

! ¢ . e 3 | : : |
'in contact with. I know there are some wise | a empire or to sweep some street it would |
| men 10 the Church who think that it is a dan | make no difference; all they know is to do |
the will of God. Now, we want just that |

| gerous doctrine to preach ; they say that men
: have got to be educated before they can
| work. A man took up his pen the otherday
| and tried to wwite dowu this idea, and he said
| that the trouble was the Church was trying
| to mow with a dull seythe. * Well,” I said,
“ what would you say of a man that was all
| the time wheuting his scythe ?” He would
| wear it out. No, let us keep whetting and
| using ; if it gets dull whet it up again, not be
all the time getting ready. Thereare a great
many people in the Church who are so atraid
they will make some mistake in the Lord’s
{ work that they don’t do anything at all
Now, it is a great deal better to make some
mistakes than to fold your arms and go to
sleep. It is a great deal better for us to
launch out into the sea, and trust to God to
give us fish, thav it is to stop shivering on
the shore afraid to go out, afraid we won’t
fieh right, or cast our net on the right side.
There is nothing like expernence, and if we
are willing to do just all we can it won’t be
long betore those men.who are now acting so
awkwardly will be good workmen, Now, we

that God has given you to do except you.
To every man and every  woman has God
given a work, and He will ecall us all by-and-
by to ap account of our stewardship to see if
we have done what He gave us to do, and 1
do not believe there are any men or women
iu the church or ont of it who are happy un-
less they have found out what their mission |
in this world is and what God has got for
them to do. And whenever a man has found
out what his work is and gone about it be is |
in the place that God would have him, and
then he has peace and joy that flows through
his life like a river., The idea that has got
into the Charch, that one man must do all
the work becanse he has got more talent, isn’t
found anywhere in the Bible. Because Dr,
Webb and Dr. Gordon have got ten talents
and 1 haven't got but one, it is no sign that |
should go and put mive in a napkin, and bury |
it, and say: “ Because these men have ten |
talents 1 won’t use mine at all.” I bhaven’t
got when I stand before God’s bar, to render
an account for their talents, but for the tal-
ents he bas given to me. The man who made
good use of bis two talents heard the same
words as the man who made good use of his
five. * Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.
Well done good and faithful servant,” and if
the man who had one talent had made good
gse of it he would have heard the same bles-
sing as the man who had two, “ Well done,
good and faithful servant, enter thou into the
joy of thy Lord.” Hut, undoubtedly, he was
like a great many other men now, who, be-
cause they haven't got as many talepts as
some other men,are not using their talent.y
but are covering up what they have got.
New, the plan is rot to cover up what talents
we have given to us, but to make use of all
we have got, and God will increase our tal-
ents _jusL as fast as we can make good use of
them. Ibave yet to find the man who makes
good use of the talents that God gives him
that God don’t lend bim some more. 1f he
makes good use of five talents, just see how
quick he will have tea ; and if he makes good
use of the ten, it won't be long before God
will increase those again. But if he misuses
what he had given them, he won’t be long|
before he wiil have them taken away, because
he didp’t make good use of them, We have
got & great many men in the Church now that

want to understand this principle of the di-
versity of gifts,. Some men say : We can’t

preach. Well, we don’t want all of us to be
preachers, Suppose Boston was all full of
preachers. It woald be a strange thing, just

as strange ae if Boston was all full ol carpen-
ters or blacksmiths. Some men can preach,
some men can teach, some men can circulate
tracts, some men can find the children of the
streets and bring them into the kingdom of
God, some can go into the dark alleys and
talk to the people there about Christ and pray
with them, some can visit the prisous and
hospitals, but all cannot do any ove thing.
Every one has a mission, every one has a
place ; and if they will only seek out and find
that place 1t won’t be very long before they
will find it; and when they have found it,
how they will rejoice in that work! When I°
was in England | was wvited one Sunday to
go to the Dog Market ; and [ went down in
that part of London, though I had never been
there before—and it is especially unattractive
on the Sabbath. Not only were the side.
walks filled, but they were crowded with
men, women and children, and vearly every-
body had some animal. Some had a- fight-
ing cock, and waated to tight and get up
some betting on the fight ; some had little
doves ; some had snakes; and they all had
some live avimals or some old garments they
wanted to sell. It was down in the east end
of London, and we got up there and tried to
preach to them, bat they didn’t seem to listen
to us mach. .
them. Bat there was a man there—a man
who couldn’t read or write, or even spell his
own name—and we got him and put him up
on a chair, and they gave him attention at
once, Had we bLeen Spurgeon or Morley
Punshon, or any other great English orator
—or even if Jobn Bright himself had been
down there lhv_\' would not have listened to
them; but when that man who had been con
verted from among their own number got up
and told them what God had done for him
—10 be sure he used poor language, and he
only just said what God had done for his soul
—~LI1¢:)‘ gathered around him, and the tears
trickled down their cheeks, and theve was g

| good number of them brought under convic-

tion. Now,

FHAT MAN HAD A TALENT.

have got an idea that the minister, and per-
haps now and then the deacon, or even the |
superintendent, must do all the praying, and |

work ; but I am one of those who firmly be- |

in England they have what they call sleeping
;sultum'n,jubl, as we have here silent partners.
A great many mec go into p:frlnvrshlp in
business, but when youa come to find ont they
are only silent partoers, or, as they call them

A GREAT MANY SLEEPING PARTNERS IN THE
CHURCH,

Now, you may go into basiness as a silent
partner, but vou cannot vater into the {ellow-
ship ot Ged and be silent partners; He won't
take youn, and He don’t want you. You mus:
be a working partner. And you will be dis-
appointed by-and-by, you, men, who think i
is a hard thing to work for God. It is a sign
you have not been converted.
will help me to throw it out of you to-night.
Don’t rest under the delusion thsat
hastening on to heaven if you have no desire
to work for God. The first impulse of the
young convert is to work. Do you remember
the words of Christ: “"Wist yet not that I
must be about my father's business ¥ These
were the first words that fell from the Mas
ver’s lips, Aad if we have Christ formed in
us, the hope of glory, we cannot help but
work, we will have a desire vo gee these tal
ents that God has given us. We used 10
have in this eonntry what they called meet-
ings by early candlelight, and they used to
have each man bring a candle with him. |
was thinking of it to-night when | saw these
reporters down in here (turning to the re-
porters’ box) with candles. Now, suppose
each man brought a candle here, the first one
that got in here wouldn't give much light,
but if every man brought a candle there
would be plenty of light by-and by, and all
we want to do is to let our light so shine be-
lore men thau they, seeing our good works,
may glorify the Father which 18 in heaven,
If we capnot be a lighthouse we can be a can-
dle, you can certainiy give as much light as a
little rushlight. A man said once be hadu't
got as much light as a rushlight, * Well)”
said another, “ I could set a whole city on fire
with that.,” Set your hght out before men,
We talk about pillars of the Church—we have
got too many pillars ; we want more lights,
We want men who just let the light of God
shine out of them ; and ther, with all the
work and all the improving of the talents
God has given us, don't youn see what a
mighty work will soon be done. Think of
the taleute represented in this building to-
night. Suppose we should jusy re-sonseorate
ourselves Lo God now aond go out ol this
building and say, each one of us, * By the
grace of God we will do what we can to
build up His kiugdom and use all the alents
He bas given us”” What a mighty reforma-
tion there would be in Bostorn inside of
twenty-four hours! Why is the Dead Sea
dead ? Because it is all the while receiving
and never giving out anything,

WHY ARE ALL THE CHURCHES IN NEW ENGLAND
DEAD?

Because they are all the while roceiving,
and giving out nothing. The spirit of the
Gospel is to give and give, and if all the time
we are receiving like a sponge, and never giv-
ing out, of eourse we become dead and stag-
nant. Now, if we bave any good thing, leu
us give it out, and keep the coin of heayen in
cirenlation. If it has been a blessing to our
souls, goand tell it out to some one else, and in
!that way we will be a blessing to all we come

lieve that this lost world will never be reached |
potil this idea is dismissed from the Church. | around to ask them to repent and be saved,

in England, sleeping partners, Well, we have |

you are |

There gz, a circle he could reach that no-
body aN%d. Some of ns can reach the rich
—someof us can rcach the poor. Why, Wil

do all the visiting of the sick, and do all the | liam Dorset, the Yorkshire farmer, sot all the

farmers of England on fire, When they got
to know that a Yorkshire farmer was Goming

thousands of them flocked to hear him. So
| to-day, if we can only get every man and wo-
man to work, using every latent force they
have got, right among their own circle, it
would not be long before we shounld hear the
songs of new-born souls, and a glad shont of
Joy going up to God. And before this build-
ing is taken down there will be thousands

transplanted, with their fages tnrned Zion-
ward and a new sqng in their mouths, Bat,
bear in mind, we are not going to do it. A
man came up and said to e, * | want you to
go and talk to that man.,” I knew the man,
{ and I knew that he could do it as well as |

I hope Gou 1 could, and I said to him, ** You go and do it, | seek and to save that which was lost? In|

| we are not come here to do your work.” 1
would rather set ten men to work than do
| ten men’s work myself any time, (Laughter.)
‘ It is not the man who does the most wm_k
himself that accomplishes the most in ihis
world, it is the man who gets others to work.
and if we can only bring this about we will
soon see what we have prayed for and what
we have longed to see. We will see the light
of the Gospel spread into the towns all around

go out of this eity tnat will
SWEEP AL OVER NEW ENGLAND,

and a shout of gladness going up from the
towns and villages all over the laud, Now,
the guestion is are youn ready to begin?
Never mind a mistake. I have found since |
went out of Boston, that I alwayvs make mis-
tnkes-enough to keep me humble. 1If we did
not make mistakes we should get so full of
egotism that there would be no living with
us. The Lord lets us make mistakes in order
L0 keep us humble. Batif you are willing to
go to work and make mistukes it won't be
long before you are wise fishers of men. It
wants men with a heart for work., Ina meet-
ing where T was a man cried out and said, “0O,
their weakness,” 1 wish he bhad cried out,
“ O, their laziness.” If a man has the heart
and will, God will make him wise in winning
souls. Bat if we are afraid to make mistakes
and afraid that some scoffing infidel will
laugh at us, we shall never do anyihing.
Now, some men have told me since we came
here that Boston was all ready. That is what
they say to us in every city we go to, but we
Pﬁm{whuu we get down to it that they are
not ready at all.  What do you mean by
ready ? Ready to come and hear us,. Well,
you have been doing that for years. You
haye been very good hearers by the word,
but we waut doers of the work, And 1 will
tell you what I mean by doers. Bappose I
shounld ask everibody here to rise. Buppose
I should first ask all the Christians here to
rise, and two-thirds of you should rise and
the other third sit still. Are you ready to
work for them ? Are you ready ? Ah! no,
you are not ready. Itmay be t?mt somebody
is beside you weeping for their sins, but you
go out of the building as quick as you can
and leave them, And yet yon say you are
ready. We want you to come with yoar
Bible and sit down and tell people how Christ
came down to seek and to save the lost, how
He came down to earth from that glory-land
to save sinners, A great many of us are wil-
ling to do great things for the Lord, but these
listie things like talking to one soul they are
vot ready to do that, Home one has said that

T e A

We hadn’t got the talent for |

whose feet will have been taken out of that |
terrible path that leads to destruction, and

®oston, and there will be waves of salvation |

if God should sepd s sugel W nnhp rule

spirit. It is not to do some great thing, but

go, and who knows but he may become a
John Wesley, a George Whitfield, a John
Bunyan, or a Martin Luther that may reform
some whole nation? A reformation may be
in that man, I3 is no small thing to run and
speak to a mar and win him for Christ. Don’t
sall that a little thing. The greatest sermons
the Master preached were to ome and two
persons. He counld afford to sit down by the
well of Samaria and preach to ope womsan |
about the well of water that if she :!'ank of 1t |
should epring up to everlasting hfe. He
preached his sermon on regeneration to one
man in Jerusalem. And if ‘the Son of Man
could afford to talk to one soul and preach to |
one man, shall we call that little work ? That
is the work we want in Boston for the next
three months. We want not only to have
meetings here, but work in your prayer meet-
ings and in your pastors’ studies, and in your

}
1
|

we must be willing to do some little thing, If |
God says, “Go, speak to that young man,” |

homes. Let us not besseeking to do some
great thing, but let us be willing to o some |
little thing, and if all are doing some little |
thing, don’t you see that among these thou- ]
sands it will amount to a great thing ? And |
when we are ready to do these little things— }
to run on errands for Christ—then he is ready |
and willing touseus. I remember hearing
of a man who was very ready to do some
great thing, He had never done anything |
for the Lord, because he could not do a great |
thing ; but he was going to get rich, and then
do a great thing. A great many thiok they
can build a college and give it to the Church,
and the

PRESS WILL HERALD IT FORTH

that he gaye $50,000 te this or that college,
Harvard or Yale, or this or that chuarch.
But perhaps a man who hasn’t got 850,000 |
to give, will go and win a man far God, and
that man will go and win thousands, and
that man has done more for the Lord than
the other who gave $50,000 to a college or a
church. Well, be could not do any great
thing, and so he did nothing, and one night
he bad a dream. He dreamed that he had
died and was taken into the temple to polish
the temple, that was, all the building, except
one little stone that was left out; and an
angel was there showing him the temple, and |
when he saw that little stone, he said, * How |
|isthis? Why ig that left out ?” * That ?” |
said the angel; * the master builder intended |
| that for you ; but, as you wanted to fill some |
: !

|

|

e —————————————————

larger place, you were left ot of the temple
entirely.” The man awoke from his sleep,
and ever since he has been ready to be any-
| thing, even a check stone, if he can only get |
| into the temple at all; and now his soul is|
blessed, So let us be willing to be anything |
or nothing—a broken vessel—nothing of self |
or egotism, but filled with the Spirit of God, |
and then see how the Spirit of God will shine |
through us, Now, God will take us up and
ase us. Yex, friends, are we wady 10 do
something for God ¥ [ wish I counld say
something to make this text burn down into
your hearts—*To every man his work.”
That little child down there may have talents;
he may be used by God to win souls; that
young man down yonder may bave a talent |
—he may go out into the vineyard and win |
many souls to Christ, Ifthe heart is loyal to
God, God will give us success in our aims.

MY FRIENDS, ARE YOU READY ¥

Are you ready to go out to-morrow and
win some souls for Christ ? How many souls
are willing 10 say: “Now, by the help ol
God, during next week, I will try to lead
some soul to Christ,” Is 1t too much for me |
to ask Christians here to do that in the next |
seven days,
Christians that will commence now and say, |
“I will be one; I will try and lead one soul
to Christ next week.” Why, don’t you sup
pose that next Monday night there would be
s grand harvest of souls in this ¢ity ? And
shan't we do that? Is that not the least
thing we ean do? Don’t you believe vhat the |
Spirit of God has been at work in this city—
that God has been answering prayver and pre- |
paring the hearts of men for salvation? [s
it not time to take the torech of salvation and
go throagh the city and light it ap? Is it
not time to go to the men and women of this
city and tell them the Son of God came to

Bat suppose there are 3.5000

| one of the Southern oitles many years ago,
| when the yellow fever was raging, a father
| and a mother and their little boy moved into
| one of the siricken districts, and soon after the
father was taken down and he died, and as
| soon a8 he died, the city authorities seut to
| the house, and bhis body was put into Llu-;
| dead-gart and taken away. Soon after the

| mother was taken daown, and she kuew when |
vhe was gone, there would be no ane to take
care of her boy, for, though she had neigh- |
| bors, they were all afraid of going near them; 1
| and, therefore, she had no hope that any one

sal F .
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WOULD san ™ fare of her boy. 4
Svingega

disease was fatal ; and when sne was .0 _,
she called” her boy and said, * I will soon be
dead; and when f

and take care of you.” The little fellow was !
¢0 young he did npot understand what it |
meant, but he remembered the words of his
dying mother, and afier the dead-cart came
and took her away, and the little fellow fol-
lowed her to the grave, he .returned home,
and the night came on, and it was dark and
gloomy, and he was lonesome in that home,
He stayed as long as he dared, and then went
put gnd sat down on the gurbstone, and then
he wept, and at last he went up to the grave-
stone and fell down opn his mother's grave
and fell asleep., The next morning a stranger
passed there and found the little boy on the |
grave weeping, aod he said to him, * What |
are you waiting for here 7 and the little fel- |
low answered him, * [ am waiting for Jesus | |
And the stranger sand, “ Waiting for whom "
“ Waiting for Jesus ! * What do you mean,
my boy ?” said the stranger, and then the
ehild told bis sad story, and 1t touched the
heart ot the stranger, and he said, * Jesus has
sent me to take care of you!” The little fel-
low looked up through his tears and said,

She knew the |
|
|

“YOU HAVE BEEN A GOOD WHILE COMING;"

It should bave been ready long since, and if |

us it would have been ready. Cannot we go
out to-night and use all our talents? At the
close of this service, | want to ask all who are
Milling to consecrate themselves to this work
Lo remain,

— e e g s .-’” © ——

When a person means to erect a handsome

snd it 18 just go with tbis poor sinful world. |

we had used all the talents God had given |

| to his own injury,

| and would

edifice upon the site of 4 great number of de-

purpose. ““No,” he says, “lot them all be
pulled down, and taken away.” So the na-
tural rubbish of the heart must be taken away,
for it never can be employed in the ereation
of a holy temple to the glory of God.—Dr.

cayed buildings, it never once enters his mind, |

that he can gonvert them into any use for bis | sant Lo me, that would not be a precious drop

1877.
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UNGODLY SORROW.

“The sorrow of the world,” says the apostle,
worketh death.” Precisely what he meaut
we pause not now to explain—one thing is a
simple matter of fact—sorrow affects persons
differently. As fire softens iron and hardens
clay, so sorrow will soften the heart of one
man and hardep that of another.
the messenger which leads nearer to God ; to

another, it proves to be the messenger which |

drives further away,

It is a sad thing when serious trouble comes
to a human being ; when he Bows iu grief,
and the world once so bright seems clothed
in darkness.
thing is gone ; and the cap of sorrow is full

to the brim and very bitter. To see such a

man well nigh erushed in spirit, is sad indeed; |

and you feel how vain are your words of sym-
pathy. All that you can do is to point to the
heavenly Father, in whom he shoald still

trast, and to the heavenly life, for which he |

gshouald still seek,
Yet there is a sadder sight.
such a man refuse to learn the

It is to see
lesson God

through sorrow would teach him, and to|

grow worse, not better.,
To see him not submissive, but rebellious.
To see him turn not to heaven, bat to the

world, for consolation, and to plunge into its |
cares aud pleasures 80 as to drown in utter |
forgétfulness, if it were possible, the sorrow |
God meant the sorrow for good. !

of the past.
Alas! that man, weak man, should pervert it
Why should we be so
cowardly as to try to banish forever the me-

| mory of a trial which once so deeply rouched

us. True, we should not always nurse it,
neither should we cast it completely away.
A wild and wayward man once stood
weeping at the grave of a pious wife, He
trembled with grief, “ She was the
friend, the only true friend, I had in the
world,” he sobbed, “and she is taken from
me.” In that awful hour, he heard no voic:
from heaven—*‘ I am the resarrection and the
life.” He desperately turned to strong drink
for consolation ; the old appetite revived with

tenfold power, and he fell into a drankard’s |

grave,

A woman wept for her son whom she had
recently buried. In the language of serip-
ture, he was “ the only son of his mother, and
she was a widow.” In vain for her were all

| “ the exceeding great and precious promises”

of God’s word. She refused o be comforted.
Because she could not understand the reason
why she was afilicted, she refused to have
faith or learn submission. To her distorted
vision, God was not a father who punishes,
but a tyrant who strikes without reason or
justice. Her sorrow made her worse.

How many we have seen go to the world
for consolation.
get the past——they ought not to if they could.
In the busiest life are some leisure moments,
and in those moments memory is busy, and

| the past changes almost into the present, | the Father on high

Happy if then the heart feels that * earth has
no sorrow that heaven cannot heal”

Bear anrraw a6 a Chrictian shanld with o
brave and manly spirit. God lives, and “all
things work together for good to them that
love him.”
better.

I8 80

Beyond this life is another and a
In this earth, where your pathway

oiten clouded, and dark, live in the|

To one it is |

That which made lifé a pleasant |

nl)l\ |

They cannot altogether for- |

| men at the thought of leay ing their wives and

Editor and Proprietor.

my standing, and my soul, I would not dare
to, drink for three weeks a glass of liquor a
day. That chasm yawns at your feet, and at
my feet. Those who say there is no danger
in that firet glass of Iltlil'ul' do not recognize
the peril of hereditary weakness.,”—S8t. Lowis
| ';(,‘fl/l'f/‘{l's/,

T—— * & Q—— e e
STORY OF A SAILOR’S PRAYER.
Forty years ago John Rutledge sailed from
Buffalo as first mate of a Lake Erie vessel en- |
gaged in Canada trade,

The owners were
ambitious to be foremost

3 in enterprise and
gains, 2nd cleared the vessel from port before
spring navigation was fairly open, or at least
before the lake was clear of dangerous ice.
Unprepared for any wintry encovnter, and
expecting the wind to break and scatter the
floating tloes, the captain steered westward,
| under the orders to make the upper end of the
| More than two-
thirds of the voyage was ace ymplished, when,
to the astonishment and dismay of all on
| board, they found .

lake as soon as possible,

_ themselves ruanning iu a |
| farrow of water between two immense masses |
of ice, which were gradually closing together |
| to erush them in! On one side the ice-field
was stationary, and seemed to extend away
| to the Canada hhnl't'; oun the other side lh.z'
mass was moving slowly towards them before !
the sonth-west wind, |
The fears would soon be tarned to certainty.
The ship would be locked in ice, and though
she might not be stove at once, her captain
and crew would be prisoners, with a prospect
of starvation unless some new v ay of escape
opened. John Rutledge, the mate, volunteer-
ed to reconnoilre on the ice, hoping to find
communication with the shore, but after a
lwl'l'l:vll\ x'\lnitlll'lﬂll and M':H‘\'il, he returned
{ only to report “open water” on the Canada
side,
“ Abandon the ship and put out in the

boats !” said some; bat 1t appeared certain
that the mov Ing ice must close upon them be-
fore |

*
\
small

XY
!

ey could reach ooben water, Jl!l", in
b LS, the chances of -!l"ll'uxllwll would
be immensely multiplied.
erance

No way of deliv-
Forward as far as the eye
| could see, ran that ever-narrowing channel,
| their only safety ; but the wind was against
| them, and sails wounid not serve to get them
| through in time. While officers, crew, and
| passengers stood hopeless and helpless, the
| thought of God

‘i’i““""{

came to each heart, and
| made men tremble who were not used to fear, |
| The captain, not himself a religious man,

%uuprmw«l h“‘\' l}.r. l‘g:u'l'nl emergency of the

| moment, called all into the eabin who were
E
:
.
!
!

not needed on deck, and told them plainly,
that, if they would be saved, they must ask
God to interpose, for no human effort conld
avail them now,

After a moment's silence John “‘ltlt“l;’\'
{ said softly, “ Let us pray;” and immediately
every one in the cabin knelt down with hilgz_

| With chitdlike words he told

in the ears ol
»  the peril and distress of
his ship, and the fears and anguish of the

| shiidren torever. confessed

. his sins and the
sins of all in the most ©

uinble manner, an«
tearfully bescught divine mercy and deliver-
ance tor the sake of the Redeemer. |
They rose from their knees and went on deck. |
.’ll-]::t' ol their

Christ
\ri s

ings when the man at the

bright and glorious hope of rea hing that | wheel sang out, * All right, ¢ ap'n ! It's blow
land where God will wipe all tears away. | ing nor’ by nor’ east now.” While the mate
VR | was st prayer in the cabin the wind had |

A WORD TO THE UNSAVED,

Will you aceept of Jesus Christ and his
salvation ¥ You intend to do this some time, |
but what about lu-olu_\' ?
you say, “ By and by.”
change the Lord’s terms. You can make no
covenant with him till vou agree 1o

n,llil‘('la."llls and acos PL uis time,
”

God’s cali is to-day:
But you can never |

his re

ti1od sl;.-u[\\ |

Lo vou “You are a sinner - 1 admit 1t.”
-* You need salvation,”—*“1 acknowledge }
it.”—You mast I'Q‘[r"lll,()!\.i“. “1intend to.’

“

Yon must to Christ for !

: refuge,”— | |
puarpose Lo do it."'—* Lo it Now !"—“No'|

| the same

| through the channel now pushed

changed. The ship was moving forward, and

power that was walting them

the great ;
could not crush them, |
* Siall 1 pat on more canvass, captain ?” said 1

ice-floc back so that it

John “HHI'«!Q«'_ - \~»,.‘ said the captain, |
19 ' : . /

.\luul lnn‘x‘r.. her, Some one elsé is managing |
this shij And, led by the unseen Hand,
the ship did reach the open water, and came |
1 r Oort safety 7%, L ()

1o her port in ' f \ / { nj |

il St . - |
|
QTN V% vin |
RUSKIN'S BIBLE REAUDING. |
How much I owe to my mother for having
| 80 exercised me 1n the Seriptures as Lo make

notL now ; at a more convenient season I
attend to this important matter,
Fatal decision !

will

The promise for the future
you have no right to make, and may never be
able to keep. He asks, he will ,'u'«'-'-l I
pledge for days to come, HBe deals with yoa
to-day. You agree with him in everything |
but the ll‘rillt of time. There vou .l-\.»g-.:.‘- '
He demands your servige jo-day,; you refuse
it, You offer service by-and-by ; something
that you cannot give, and that he neither de-
sires nor will aceept.

It youn are ever rsaved, God must save you.
If he saves you it will be when he l’l"""““'-

]
|
:
|
!

!

rather than at some season convenient for vou. |

And who are you that you should oppose
yoar wishes to the will of God ? Duppose the
Queen of England should lay her commands

| apon a subject, and bid him appear at hery

J 1 : » ‘ . |
Would he say, * H_\: | straight

palgee on a certain day.
and-by | Would he say, “To-morrow ¥
No; he would hearken at once. He would
count himselt honored by the royal command,
make haste to
dience,

Buat when the Eternal Majesty of heaven

lczllln, you put his elaims aside for your own
am gone, Jesus will come | convenience.

You treat bim with contempt |
you neglect his lnvitavions ; you despise his
reproois ; you refuse his calls ; you disregard
his admonitions ; you spurn his love,

1 pray you do this no longer. How shall
we escape, if we neglect so great salvation—
a salvation offered by the great God, and par-
chased by the great Redeemer ;—2 salvation
from sin and pain, and sorrow, and death:
from present guilt and coming wrath ; a sal
vation in life and in death, in time and eter
nity ¥ How sball we escape, if we neglect
snch a salvation as this ¥

turn and live to-day,

To-day the Baviour calls! Ye wanderers come !
Oh, ye benighted souls, Why longer roam !

—— e

THE YAWNING CHASM.

Rev. W. H, H, Murray, of Boston, in a re- |

cent setmon at Faneunil Hall, uttered the fol-

| lowing warniug to the advoeates of moderate

drinking.

read and heed ns striking testimony. It is

worth more than a whole volume ot abstrac-
tions on the geveral questions of total absti- |

nence avd moderate indulgenge. Not only
thc{ who carry about with them * the peril
of hereditary weakness,” should ponder its

with the delusion that there is no harm in the

like silly idiots, when you say there is no
danger in the cup. [ know, fram the blood
of five generations of cider-drinking ancestors

There is not a scent of liquor that is not plea-

on my tongue. Look at me. Do I look like
& man easy to be overcome by temptation ?
Do you know my life? Go back and learn it,
and see what I have suffered ; and yet [ say
to you with this background of evidence, !

-

deglare vo you as 1 value wy wsuehvod, sud

render his obe-{

Let us accept the |
oall of God, give heed to mercy’s voice, and |

Let every young man wae sees it, |

cially they who are lulling themselves to sleep |

cup. Said Mr. Murray: “ You are talking |

in my veins, the danger there is in the thing. |

mne grasn the ml i thelr * coneroets whole :
wand above all, ta Aﬁ'}.‘ me

’ WO Tevid
as transcending all thought

|
!
fenee Lhem |
and adorning all |
o
Alis she her own i
|
|
|
1

conduet effed '.,\~l, not ll‘,
saylngs or personal anthority, lnm'nml;i_\ by
compelling me ta read the book thoroughly
for mysell. As soon as 1 was able to read

\ course of Bible |
work with me, which never ceased till I went |
to Oxford, She read alternate verses with l
me, walching at first every intonation of my |
voice, and correcting the !
made me understand the

reach, rightly and

with ﬂm‘m\‘ she l»w_‘.nn :

false ones, till she
verse, il within my
| _ It might
,lu' ‘)o'\“l;-l e “.\l';_{"l'|0‘l'; 7/4'1.’ ‘I*\‘ Iil\i not
| care about; but she made sure that

energeLic ..'-u.

a8 sOoob
as I got hold of it at all I should get hold of
| 1L |;\ the H{"hl end ‘
with the first verse of Genesis, and went
through to the last
| Apocalypse ; hard names, numbers, Levitical
| law, aud all; and Genesis |
next day. It a hard, the better

the exercise in pronunciation ; if a chapter '
was tiresome, the better lesson n patience; if

| loathsome, the
there was some use i its being so outspoken,

In this way she began
verse ol 1‘“1

began again at
name was

|
|

better lesson in faith that

After our chapters (from two or three a day,
| '.u't'unlmg to their length, the first thing after
| breakfast, and no terraptions from servants |
| allowed, none from visitors—who either join

ed in the reading or had to glay up slaire—
| and none from any visitings or

|
!

excursions
| ex0ept real travelling)

nad to learn a few |
| verses by heart, and repeat, to make surel |
\ had not lost something of what was already i
known ; and with the chapters above enume-
| rated, 1 had to learn the whole body of tke
| fine old “cottish paraphrases, which are good,
melodious, and forcefal verse, and to which,
vogether with the Bible iwself, I owe the first
| enltivation of my ear in sound. It is strange
| that, of all the pieces of the Bible which my
| mother thus taught me, that which cost me
| most to learn, and which was, to my child's
| mind, chiefly repulsive—the one hundred and
nineteenth Psalm-—has now become of all the
most precious to me 1 its overflowing and
glorious passion of love for the law of God.
!

— ¢+ & Q— S—
A FATAL HABIT,

Irresolution is a fatal habit. It is not vi-
cious in itself, but it leads to vice, creeping
upon it8 vietims with a fatal lacility, the pen-
| ally of which many a fine heart has paid at

| epicurean, and the drunkard, are among its
| vietims, Perhaps io the latter its effects ap-
| pear in the most hideous form, He kunows
| that the goblet which he is about to drain is
poison ; yet he swallows it. He knows, for
| the example of thousands has painted in glar-
| ing colors, that it will deaden all his tacualties,
take the strength from his limbs and the hap-
piness from his heart, oppress him with dis-
ease, and hurry his progress to a dishonored
grave; yet Lc drains it.  How beauriful, on
the contrary, is the power of resolutior, enab-
ling the one who possesses it to pass through
perils and dangers, trials and temptations,
Avoid the contraction of the habit of wresolu-
tion, Bwrve agsiust is to vhe vnd, :

of doing.

| and the Indiaus.

' | the scaflold. The idler, the spendthrift, the |
meaning, but all who are tempted. and espe- |

M >

Whole No. 12086.

ORATORICAL ODDITIES.

When it fell to Canning’s Iot to respond to
the !".’t*I. of Her ‘\I;“" sty’s Ministers at Fish-
mongers’ Hall, the company looked for a
greal ~;-m'v’n and an (1~.-1!u-nt vxpuailion of
Ministerial policy. They were disappointed.
Cavning had no inteution of exposing his
hand and was not in & vein for talking much
and telling nothing, as Ministers have a trick’
¢ o Hrh{ff'nivn," said h(‘, “we are
invited here to meet the Fishmongers. Now
the Fishmongers have dealings Dwit.h ave
large community, from whose habius I thi;z
we might be learning something. I mean the
community of fishes, The fish is one of the
most uncommunicative animals creation ;
It says nothing, and it drioks a good deal,
Let us, then, upon the present occasion, as we
are to some extent brought into their com-
pany, imitate their babits. Let us not waste
our time in talking, but drink a good deal®

Quite as economieal of specch was the odn-
didate who delighted a Nottingbam mob by
addressing in this comic fashion: “Ye
ye butchers, ye mate, inglorious Miltons, ye
Cromwells guniltless of your country’s bloed,
give me a welcome to Nottingham, This”—
here he held up a sovereign—*this 1s the
God you adore, your faithful, unchangeable
friend.” Thereupon one enthusiastic listener
shouted, S That’s Nottingham to the life i
but when it came to polling, only three votes
were recorded for the unflattering orator.
Abraham Lincoln proved that it is not alwayse
necessary to use talk and plenty of it, to win
thv suffrages of his ('ullll“‘_\'llh'll.. He made
his dvlqu on the political stage with the follow-
ing : “ Gentlemen and fellow-citizens: 1 pre-
sume you all know who { am. I am humble
Abrabam Lincoln. 1 have been solicited by
my iriends to become a candidate for the Le-
gislature. My politics are short and sweet
like the old woman’s dance. I am in favoar
of a national bank, of the internal improve-
ment system, and a high protection tariff

| These are my sentiments and pullllcal pr'mci-

ples, I t'lt'('tmi,l shall be lh:mkful; if not,
it will be ail the same.”

“An old. soldier, ambitions of enterig
('ungr«“s.\ commenced his speech with * l“QE
low-eitizens: I have fought and bled for m

country. 1 have belped to whip the Bri\'.z
I have Nlt‘pl on the field of
no covering but the canopy of
have walked over the {rozen
ground, till every foot print was marked with
blood.” He was brought up by a voter in-
quiring, “ Is that true, Mister 2~ “ Yeg siy."®
said the candidate, “ Well, then,” was ll;o
unexpeceed retort, “J guess 1’ll vote for the
other fellow, for you've done enough for your
conntry.”— AU The Year Rowund.

battle, with
heaven, 1
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AN OBJECTOR ANSWERED.

“1 don’t like so much talk about rehigion,”
said a rude stranger in a city boarding hous’e,
to a lady opposite, who had been answering
some questions with regard to & sermon ‘to

which she had been listening. “1 don’t like
I, Its something that nobody hikes. fIt's

| opposed to everythinge pleasant in the world.

L ties a man up, hand and foot.

away his liberty

It takes

, and it isn’t natural.”

bl | ), no !” answered the liMl\', “B 1sn’t na-

L8 3 3 whiid v e

tural. We have the best authority for saying
BO, *The natural man receiverth uot.t.ho
things of the Spirit of God, neither eaw he
know them, for they are spiritually discerned.’
Heg e o = J . » 5 .
»[l 1€ religion 1s rowing m\| sireap: ; 1t 1s sail-
Ing against wind and tide.”

A pause for a few mome 0 ; *

pause lor a iew moments {vllawed ; then

the stranger began again.

- l)o‘n};lr who \'n‘{lk and lhil\k 8O mud‘
about religion are qoeer, awry how. 1 wish
(lu»_\ could only know how ‘wuplv speak and

thick about them ; nobody likes them, for

they are like nobody ; they are so very peocu-
liar.” : y

" Allow me to interrupt you agsin, sir,”

said the lady ; “but | am so impressed with
the manner in which your language accords
with Bible language, that I shall bave to in-
troduce another quotation from that Dlemd
book ‘Ye are & chosen :__(«'ll\'!"dli"ll, a rQY‘l
);l‘h-\lhw»',, L culiar M"';«‘.('.‘ » 2
“Does the Bible say lh(‘_v are peculilr,
I'hat's odd That huuk, ?«)lneh()',
has got a dose for every hm])‘. Yt‘l, ma’llll,
you must allow that the commands that book
1avs upon us poor sinners are hard, It's thow
shalt not, and thou shalt not, all the time.
Why, its precepts and views of things are not

only systemstie tyranny, bat they are narrow,
very IAAI‘I‘\IW.”

then ?

“ \ es,” replied the lady, they are marrow,
for the Bible says they are, * Siraight is the
gate, and narrow is the way that leads to life.?
W have Lo struggle hard to keep in this nar-
row way, it we once get in it. It 15 too nar-
row for pride, woridliness, and sloth. It 1s
too narrow for the serviee of two masters, Tt
18 LOO narrow for covetlousness, envy, and ‘l‘
other evil passions. Hatred can find !lﬁ)lm
for 850 much as the sole of its foot, in the nar-
;'\m' ways Good deeds, kind words, faith,
ope and ¢charity, occupy all the gro
will gontinue to hold l‘ )ln the cuﬁ."uud’ o

The stranger listened, surprised and an-
noyed, and at last arose and lefs the room,
apparently a more thoyghtful if not a better

| Inan,

— | — b - G — -

RANDOM READINGS,

One of the illusions is that the present hour
18 not the eritieal, decisive hour, Write it on

| your heart that every day is the best day in

the year. No man has learned anything right-
ly until he knows that every day is dooms-

tl L\y o I‘.’m erson.,

To Jesus, the Crown of my Hope,
My soul is in haste to be gone;

O bear me ye cherubims, ilp,

And waft me away to his throne !

My Savionr whom absent [ love,
Whom not having seen I adore ;
Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power,

— Cowper,

If in the wollishn of personal nterest
through the day we are more careful to favor
ourselves, to secure the best, to be served .
to gratify our own wishes and tastes, thah to
gratify and serve others, I care not what name
we bear, the spirit of the Master 18 not in us.

Those who joy in wealth grow ayaricious ;
those who joy in their friends too often los
nobility of spirit; those who joy s literature
become pedantic; but those who joy in liber-
ty—i. €., that all should do as they would be
dove by—possess the happiest of joys. - Ivis
a solid joy no one can barter away.
ingly few possess it.

The fountain in its source
No drought of summer fears ;
The farther it pursues its course,

The nobler it appears,
Bat shallow cisterns yield AT O T
A scanty short supply, S
The morning sees U o ‘ i o
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