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Rev. J. McLEOD,

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

-=Peter.

Vol. XXIV.—No. 14.

Sept. 15th, 1876.

NEW FALL GOODS,

AND VERY CHEAP.

BUYERS OF

DRY GOODS

Wili please take notice that

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE

o

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., 9c. 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 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., &c.
TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings,

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS,

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

FOR
FALL AND WIN'I‘ER.

Ockober Asy, ARTH,

THOMAS LOGAN

'8 DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England
and the United Btates for the FALL TRADE. He
has now opened—

DRESS GOODS,

WOOL SHAWLS, 4
FELT SKIRTS,

Jacket and Mantle Cloths,

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS.

» One Case of
BLACK ALPACAS,
- Bought.nt & bargain, selling for
20 CENTS.

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS,

TWO BALES OF

AMERICAN PRINTS,

AT 9 CENTS,

ALACK FRENCH MERINOS,
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTMS,
BLACK CRAPES.
GREY COTTONS,

Velvets and Velvet Ribbons.

PARKS COTTON WARPS,
&e., &o,

TWEED SHIRTINGS,

&e.

Au Inspection Respectfully BSolicited.

THOMAS LOGAN.

“ ALMOST PERSUADED.”

The knock was loud at thy heart to-night ;
Hast thou let the Master in ?

He touched thine eyelids to give thee sight ;

For a moment the world lost its false, fair

light, v

And hell seemed near, and heaven seemed
bright,

And heavy the weight of sin,

Hast thou opened yet ?  For he standeth near,
And he bids thee look and see
The side they pierced with the cruel spear,
The nail-torn hands, and the thorn-crowned
head,
‘And the blood as thine atonement shed,
That the curse might pasg from thee,

Hast thou opened yet ? Oh ! the words were
plain, |
That have touched thy heart to-night,
They told of the Saviour’s life of pain—
Homeless, sorrowful, tempted, lorn,
That a sinless robe might by thee be worn
In heaven’s own spotless light.

By that life and death with thy soul he pleads,
. And fain would his rich gifts bring ;
There is full provision for all thy needs,
A sight of the Crucified gives thee peace—
From the carse of sin and its fear, reléase;
From the hour of death, the sting.

There are robes of earth that in dust will lie,
And songs that will end in tears;

’-M‘Ehéw‘?gﬁtclligeum.

| I congratulate you on all these comfortabie

Sunshine to set in rayless gloom, .

Flowers to hide thy way to the tomb, f

And through endless ages a lost soul’s ory
For the wasted, vanished years.

away,

Where we lay aside the sin,
Where never a happy one will say:
“I am sick, or pamed, or grieved to-day,” '
And the Saviour waits to show thee the way, |

And to bid thee enter 1,

Joy in the presence of God to-night,

If thou wilt arise and come ;

Bat the joy of fiends if they see thee slight
The robe, the erown, and the home of light,
And choose the paths that will end in night
And hell for thy soul’s long home.

- — —

SERMON,

BY REV., T. DEWITT TALMAGE,

’

DELIVERED IN THE BROOKLYN TABERNACLE.

70 COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS.

*“ The chariots shall rage in the streets ; they shall jostle
one against another in the broad ways : they shall seem
like torches, they shall run like the lightnings."’—Na-
hum ii. 4.

It has been found out that many of the arts
and discoveries which we supposed were pe-
culiar to our own age, are merely the restor-
ation of the arts and discoveries of thousands
of years ago. I suppose that the past centu-
ries have forgotten more than the present
century knows. It seems to me that they
must have known thousands of years ago, in
the days of Nineveh, of the uses of steam and
its application to swift travel, Inmy text, I
hear the rush of the rail train, the clang of
the wheels, and the jamming of the car coup-
lings. “The chariots shall rage in the streets; |
they shall jostle one against another in the
broad ways: they shall seem like torches,
they shall run like the lightninge.

Have you ever taken your position in the |
night, far away from a depot, along the track,
waiting to see the rail train come at full
speed ¥ At first, you heard in the distance,
a rambling like the coming of a storm ; then |
you saw the flash of the head light of the lo-
comotive as it turned the curve; then you
saw the wilder glare of the fiery eye of the
train as it came plunging toward yon ; then
you heard the shriek of the whistle that fren-
zied all the echoes ; thep you saw the harri- |
cane dash of cinders; then you felt the jar of
the passing earthquake, and you saw the shot
tbunderbolt of the express train, Well, it |
seems that we can hear the passing of a mid-
night express train in my text: * Their cha- |
riots shall rage in the streets ; they shall jostle :
one against another in the broad ways: they
shall seem like torches, they shall run like the |
lightnings.” I halt the train long enough to
get on board, and I go through the cars, and
1 find that three-fourths of the passengers are
commercial travellers, They are a folk !mcu-
liar to themselves, easily designated, at home
ou il the trains, not startlcf by the sudden
dropping of the brakes, familiar with all the |
railroad signals, can tell yon what is the next ‘
station, how long the train will stop, whutL
place the passengers take luncheon al, Can

give you icformation on almost any nul»{;cct. !
are cosmopolitan, at home everywhere, rom |
Bangor to Cincinnatti, They are on the eight

o’clock morning train, on the noon tran, on |
the midnight train,
sleeping car, and either above you or bepeath
you is one of these gentlemen. They are the :
best patronizers of the hotels, Without them |
three-fourths of the hotels of the land would
go ipto bankruptey. There are 30,000 pro-
lessed compercial travellers in New York
city, 100,000 profesged commercial travellers
in the United States ; but 500,000 would not
include all those who are sometimes engaged
in this service. They spend millions of dol-
lars every day in the hotels and in the rail
traine, They bave their official newspaper
organ. They have their mutual benefit asso-

already distributed more than $68,000 among
deceased members. They are ubiquitous,
unique and tremendons for good or evil.
All the tendencies of merchandize are towards
their multiplication. The house that stands
back on its dignity and waits for customers
to come, instead of going to seek bargain
makers, will have more and more unsaleable
goods on the shelf, and will graduglly loge its
control of the money markets ; while the great
enterprising and successful houses will have
their agents on all the trains, and * their cha-
riots will rage in the streets ; they shall jostle
one against another in the broad ways ; they
shall seem like torches, they shali run like the
lightnings.”

I think commercial travellers can stand a
serwaon of warm-hearted sympathy, If you
have any words of good cheer for them, you
had better utter them. If you have gny good
honest prayers in their behalf, they will be
greatly obliged to you. I never knew a man

et that did not like to be prayed for ; I never
Knew & man yet that did not like to be help-
ed. It seems to me that the sermon I preach
this morning is timely. At this seagon of the
year, there are tens of thousands of men goiug
ogt to gathet the spring trade. The month
of Mareh, jn all our commercial establish-
ments, is a very busy month. In a few days,
our national perplexities will 8}! be settled,
and them look out for Lhe brightest ten years
of national prosperity which this country has
ever witnessed. All our astute commercial
men leel that we are standing at the opening
of wonderful f rity., Let the manufac-
turers pat the bands on all their wheels, gnd

Fredepceton, September 28, 1876.
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the merchants open a new set of account

ciation, 2,000 names on the rolls, and have |

{ cards.”
| to be lambered with unnecessary bagg
There’s a home where God wipes the tears | and if you want to play cards

| there are Christian people, weak minded if
| you will, bat still Christian people, who do

| counsel to give you, and then I will bother

You take a berth in a |
| out a copy,

SAINT JOHN, N

books in place of those filled with long co-
lamns of bad debts. Let us start oh a new
commercial campaign. Let us drop the old |
tune *‘ Naomi,” and take up “ Ariel” or “ An- |
tioch.” “Oh,” you say, ‘““it is impossible |

| that this land after so much depression should |

be revived.” Why, in 1857 there were fail- |
ures to the amount of $291,000,000; we got!
over that; we will get over this. God hath
not dealt so with any nation; as for His
Judgments we have not known them. Praise
ye the Lord.

Now you, the commercial traveller, have
received orders from the head men of the firm
that you are to start on a long excursion. |
You have your patierns all assorted and pre- |
pared. You bave them put up in bundles or |
cases, and marked. You have full instruc-|
tions as to prices. You know on what prices l
you are to stand firm, and from what pricus‘
you may retreat somewhat. You have your|
valise or trunk, or both, packed. If I were a |
stranger I would have no right to look into |
that valise, but as { am your brother I will |
take the liberty. I look into the valise and |

articies of apparel. The seasons are 80 |
changeable you have not to take a single pre- I
caution too many. Some night you will get
out in the snow bank and have to walk three
or four miles until you get to the railroad
station, and you will want nll these comforts
and conveniences. Bat will you excase me if
I make two or three suggestions about this
valise 7 You say, “ Certainly, as we are
naving a plain, frank, talk this morning, I
will not be offended at any honorable sug-
gestion.,” What is this little package in the
valise? * Oh,” you say, *this is a game of
Well, my brother, you do not want

ggage,
yvou will find
persons equipped with them on all the rail
trains and at all the depots ; besides that,

not like to trade with people who play cards, |
“ Bat,” you say, ‘““there is certainly no harm |
in a pack of cards ; is there ? Instead of di- |
rectly answering your question, I will give
you as my opinion, that there are thousands
of men with as strong a brain as yon have,
who have gone through card playing into
games of chance, and have dropped down into
the gambler’s life and nto the gambler’s hell,
A Christian gentleman came from England to
this country. He bronght with him $70,000
in money. Part of it was his own ; part of it
was his mother’s. He went into a Christian
church; was coldly received, and said to him-
self : ““ Well, if that is the kind of Christian
peopie they have in America, I don’t want to
associate with them much.” So he joined a
card playing party. He went with them from
time to time. He went a little further on,
and after a while he was in gameés of chance,
and lost all of the 70,000. Worse than that,
he lost all his good morals—and on the night
that he blew his brains out, he wrote to the
lady to whom he was affianced an apology
for the crime he was about to commit, and
saying in 80 many words: ** My first step to
ruin was the joining of that card party.”
Well, I don't want to be too inquisitive—
but what is this other bundie in the valise ?
“Oh,” you say, “that is a brandy flask.”
Well, now, my brother, Just empty the con-
tents, and fill it with cholera mixture. It is
very im!mrtuut when you are absent from
bhome and on the train, that you have med-
cine which you can take in case of sudden |
sickness. Then, if on a long route, yourt |
friends expect you to take them to the end of !
the train and pour out some disinfectart into |
the begrimed glass at the water tank, while they |
are standing around, smacking their lips,
waiting for a drink, pour out some of this|
cholera mixture, Now, you have taken my
advice about two things. I have one more

you no more with your baggage. Make an
addition of some good, wholesome reading,
Let it be in history, or a poem, or a book of
pure fiction, or some volume that will give |
vou information in regard to your line of by
siness. Then add to that a Bible in round, |
beautifal type—small type is bad for the cyes |

| anywhere, but }mculiurly killing in the jolt of

a rail train. Put your railroad guide and

your Bible eide by side, the one to show you |
the route through this world, the other to |
show you the route to the next world, “0h,”
you say, “ that is superfluous, for now in all
hotels, in the parlor, you will find a Bible,
and in nearly gll the rooms of the guests you
will find one.” But, my brother, that is not |
your Bible. You want yoar own hat, your
own coat, your own blanket, your own Bible.
“ But,” you say, “I am not a Christian, and |
yoi ought not Lo expect me Lo carry a Bible,"” |
My brother, a great msny },wll;lu are not |
Christians who carry a Bible. esides that, |
before you get home yon might become a |
Christian, and you would feel awkward with !
Hesides that, you might get bad |
news from home. I see you with trembling
hand opening the telegram, saying ; * George
is dying,” or * Fanny is dead--come home !”
Oh, as you sit in the train, stunned with the
calamity, going home, you wili have no taste |
for the newsnaners. or for fina '

- sCenery, or Jor
conversation, and yet you must keep your
thoughts employed, or you will g0 stark mad.
Then you will want a Bible, whether you
read it or not, It will be a comfort to have
it near you.—that boek full of promises which
have comforted other people in like calamity.
Whether you study the promises or not, you
will want that book near you, Am I “not
wise and Christian this morning, when I say
throw out the eards and put in the Bible ?
Now, youare all ready 10 start. You have
your valise in the right hand, and you have
your blanket and strap in the left haund.
Good-bye ! May you have a prosperous
Journey ; large sales—great percentage, Oh, ‘
there is one thing I forgot 1o ask you about ! |
What traln are {ou going to take ? “ Well,” |
you say, ‘1 will take the five o'clock Sunday |
afternoon train.” Why? “ Qb you say,
*“ 1 shall save a day by that, and on Monday
morning I will be in the distant oity, in the
commercial establishment, by the time the
merchants come down?” My hrother, you
are starting wrong, If you clip off something |
from the Lord’s day, the Lord will clip off|
something from your life-time successes.—
Sabbath-breaking pays wo better for this
world than ic pays for the next, There was |
a large establishment in New York, that said j
to a young man, “ We want you to start to-
morrow afternoon, Sunday afternoon, at five
o'clock for Pittsburghs” " Ob,” replied the
joung man, “I never travel on Sunday.”
* Well,” said the head man of the firm, * tlien
you will bave to lose your situation ; there
are plenty of men who would like to go.” The
temptation was Loo great for the young man,
and he succumbed 1o it. He obeyed orders.
He left on the five o’clock train Sunday after-
noow, for Pittsburgh. Do you wait the sequel
iu very short metre ? That young man has
one down into a life of dissipation. W hat
1a8 become of the business firm ? Bankrupt
—=one of the firm a confirmed gambler, Oat
of every

EW

| ted

| grew them,

| long enough

self. Your employer, young man, has no
right to swindle you out of that rest. The
bitter curse of Almighty God will rest upon
that commercial establishment which expects
its employees to break the Sabbath. What
right has a Christian merchant to sit down in
church on the Sabbath, when his clerks are
travelling abroad through the land on that
day? Get up, professed Christian merchant,
80 acting. You have no business here. Go
out and call that boy back. There was a mer-
chant in 1837, who wrote :—“ I should have
been a dead marn had it not been for the Sab-

BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY,

APRIL 6, 1877.

)

2 ; ;
| ing,” always damages the house that gets it,

night through the whole week, I felt on Sa- |

turday, especially on Saturday afternoon, that
[ must have rest. It was iike going into a
dense fog. Everything looked dark and
gloomy as if nething could be saved I dis-
missed all, and kept the Sabbath in the old
way. On Monday, it was all sunshine, but
bad it not been for the Sabbath, I have no
doubt I should have been in my grave.”

Now, I say if the Sabbath is good for the
employer, it is good for the employee, Yoang
man, the dollar that you earn on the Sabbath,
i# a red-hot dollar, and if you put it into a bag
with five thousaud honest dollars, that red-
hot dollar will burn a hole through the bot-
tom of the bag, and let out all the five thou-
sand honest doilars with it.

But I see you change your mind, and you
are going en Monday morning, and I see you
take the train—the Hudson River, or the
Erie, or the Pennsylvania, or the Harlem, or
the New Haven train, For a few weeks now,
you will pass half of your time on the reil

train. How are you going to occupy the
time? Open the valise, and take out a book

have our commercial travellers for gaining in-
formation above all other clerks or merchants.
The best place to study is a rail train. I know
it by experience. Do not do as some com-
mercial travellers do—as many of them do ;
as most of them do-—sit reading the same
newspaper over and over again, and all the
advertisements through and through ; then sit
for two or three hours calculating the profits
they expect to make ; then spending two or
three hours looking listlessly out of the win-
dow ; then spending three to four hours in
the smoking car, the nastiest place in Christ-
endom, taiking with men who do not know as
much as you do. Iuvstead of that, call Wil
liam Shakespeare, the dramatist, and Jobhn
Ruskin, the essayist, and Tennyson, the poet,
and Bancroft and Macauley, the bistoriavs,
and KEzekiel and Paul, the inspired men of
God, and aek them to sit with you and talk
with you, as they will if you ask them. 1
hear you say: *“ 1 do wish I could get out of
this business of comwmercial travelling; I don’t
like it.” My brother, why don’t you read
yourself out ? Give me a young man of or-
dinary intellect, and good eyesight, and let
bim devote to valuable reading the time not
actually occupied in commercial errand, and
in six years he will be qualified for any posi-
tion for which he is ambitious, * Oh,” you
say, “1 have no taste for reading.” Now,
that is the trouble, bat it is no excuse. There

was a time, my brother, when you had no |
» ) Y

taste for cigars, they made you very sick, but |
you persevered until eigars had become to |

you a luxury. Now, if you can dfford to
struggle on to get a bad babit, is it not worth
while to struggle on to get a good habit like
reading? I am amazed to find how many
merchants and commercial travellers preserve
their ignorance from year to year, notwith-
standing all their opportunities. It was well
illustrated by one who had been largely sue-
cessful, and who wanted the show of a library
at home, and he wrote to a book merchant in

| London, saying, “Send me six feet of theo-

logy, and about as much metaphysics, and
near a yard of ewvil law in old folio1”
i#¢ no excuse for a man lacking information.
if he have the rare opportunities of a com-
mercial traveller. Improve your mind.
member the * Learned Blacksmith,” who
while blowing the |w|luw.~, set. his book up
against the brick work, and became acquain-
with fifty the

languages. Remember

scholarly Gifford, who, while an ap wentice, |
y Pl )

wrought out the arithemetical problem with
his awl on a piece of leather. Remember
Abercrombie, who suatched here and there a

| fragmentary five minutes from an exhausting

profession, and wrote immortal treatises on
ethics. Be ashamed to sell foreign fabries or
fruits unless you know something about the
looms that wove them, or the vineyards that
Understand all about the laws
that control commercial life; about banking;
about tariffs ; about markets; about naviga-
tion ; about foreign people—their character-
isties and their political revolutions as they
effect ours ; about the harvests of Russia, the
\‘ém'}'ulw]» of Italy, the tea fields of China.
Learn about the great commercial centres of
Carthage and Assyria and Ph@nicia. itead
all ghout the Medic of Florenge, mighty in
trade, mightier in ohilanthropies. Yoy be-
long to the royal }‘muily of merchants—be
worthy of that royal family. Ob | take my
advice this morning, snd ‘turn the years of
weariness into years of laxury, Take those

» 2 dannt - 2
hours you spent at the ¢ Tbow walung for the

delayed train, and make them Pisgah’s
heights from which you can view the promi-
sed land, When you are waiting for the
train, hour after hour in the de ot, do not
spend your time reading the sewing machine
advertisements, and looking up the time table
of routes you will never take, going the twen-
tieth time to the door to see whether the train
i8 coming, bothering the ticket agent and tele-
graph operator with questions which you ask
merely because you want to pass away the
time. Bat rather summon up the great es-
sayists, and philosophers, amll story tellers,
and thinkers of the ages, and have them en.
tertain you,

But you have come now near the end of
your railroad travel, ,I can tell by the mo-
tign of the car, that they are pulling the pa-
tent brakes down. The engineer rings the
bell at tha crossing. The train stops. “ All
out !” cries the conductor, You dismount
from the train. You reach the hotel. The
landlord is glad to see you—very glad! He

| stretches out his hand across the registry

book with all the disinterested warmth of a
brother, You are assigned an apartment,
In that uninviting apartment you stay onl
to maLe vourseif presentable.
You descend then mto the reading roown, and
there you find the commercial travellers seat.-
ed around a long lable, with a great elevation
in the centre covered with advertisements ;
while there are inkstands sunken in the bed
of the table, and scattered all around rusty
steel pens and patches ot blotting paper, Of
course, you will not stay there, Jou sannter
out amoog the merchants. You present your
letters of introduction and authority. You
begin business. Now let me say there are
two or three things you onght to remember.
First, that all the trade you get by the prac-
tice of “ treating” will not stick. If you can-
noL get custom except by tipping a wine-glass
with somebody, og hgd gfmﬁ- not e% his
custom. An old commercial traveller gives

week ek twenty four hours fory quscadis experianag, thas trade gotten by © trest-

#

There |

in one way or the other. Besides that you
cannot afford to injure yourself for the pur-
pose of benefitting your employers,

into the habit of taking strong drink to please
others, without getting that habit fastened
on you. I do rot know whether to tell it or
not. I think I will. A close carriage came

Yoar |
common sense tells you that you cannot get |

| through my casement, and beheld among the
| simple ones,

to the Tabernacle door one night, at the close |

of a religivus service.

Some one said : “ A |

gentleman in that carriage wants to see you,” |

| I looked into the carriage, and there sat as
bath. Obliged to work from morning until |

fice a salesman and as elegant a gentleman as
New York ever saw; but that night he was
intoxicated, He said he wanted to put him-
self under my care. Hesaid he had left home

| the stocks, till a dart strikes through the

and he never meant to go back again. 1 got |

into the carriage with him. I rode with him
till after midnight, trying to persuade him to
go home. I have been scores of time to
Greenwood, following the dead? but that was
the most doleful ride I ever took. After mid-
night I persuaded him to o home. We
alighted at his door,
his beantiful ball, his wife and daughter
standing back affrighted at his appearance, I
took him to his room, I undressed him. I
put him"to bed. Where is that home now ?
All broken up. Where are the wife and the
daughter ? Gone into the
widowhood and orphanage.
man himself ?
own hand.
be rum ! cursed be rum!”
traveller, though your firm may give you the
largest salary of any man in your line, though

Where

oreak open the barred gateway of the peni-
tentiary of the damned ? There is a passage |
| in Proverbs I somewhat hestate to read, but |
I do not hesitate long.

‘“ At the window of I looked

my house
I discovered among the youths
a young man, void of understanding, passing
through the street near her corner, .and he
went the way to her house, in the twilight, in
the evening, in the black and dark night. He
goeth after her straightway, as an ox to the
slanghter, or as a fool to the correction of

liver.” |
But the question is stillopen: Where will |
you spend your evening ? Oh! commercial |

| travellers, how much will you give me to put

you on the right track ? Without charging |
you a farthing, I will prescribe for you a plan
which will save you tor this world and the
nexs if you take it,

Go, before you leave |

| home, to the Young Men’s Christian Asvocia- ]

We walked through |

| there be no such association in the place you |

| pastors. Be not slow to rise in the devotional
desolations of |

is the |
Dead, by the violence of his |
When I heard it, I said: “ Cursed |
Oh, commercial |

| stead of you being dependent upon the leprous

they might give you ten per cent. of all you |

| sell, or twenty per cent, or fifty per cent., or
and begin to read. Magnificent opportunities |

ninety-nine per cent., they canvov pay you

| condition that yoa will pay their expenses,
!

enough to make it worth your while to rumn |

your soul. Besides that, a commercial house
never compensates a man who has been mo-
rally ruined in their employ. A young man
in Philadelphia was turned " out from his em-
ploy because of inebriation gotten in the ser-
vice of the merchant whoemployed him ; and
here is the letter he wrote to his employer:—

| you out ;

“Sir: I came into your service uncorrupt |

in principles and in morals; but the rules of
your house required me to spend my evenings
at places of public entertainment and amuse-
ment in search of customers.
my work in your service,

drink with them, and
suite of pleasure.
the rule of the house,
the theatre and the billiard table, but it was
not my choiwce. Idid not wish to go. 1 went
ic your service. It was not my pleasure so

I was obliged to
join them in their pur-

to do; but I was the conductor and compan- | position in the charch of which he was a mem-

under- |

ton of the simple ones, void alike of
standing and of principle, in their sinful plea-

It was not wy choice, but | story was, he was largely generous, and kind-
[ went with them to |

sures and deeds of deeper darkness, that I |

migkt retain them as your customers, Your |
interest required it. I have added thousands
of dollars to the profits of your trade, but at

well. You have become wealthy, but I am
poor, indeed, and now this cruel dismissal
tfrom your employ is the recompense I receive
for a character ruined and prospects blasted |
in helping to make youn a rich man 1” ’

Alas! for the man who gets sach a letter |
as that, '

Again. I charge, tell the whole
about anything you sell.
travellers will precede you. Lying commer- |
cial vravellers will come right after you into |
the same store. Do not let their unfair com- |
petition tempt you from the straight line. It is |
an awful bargain that a man makes when he |
sells bis goods and his soul at the same time.
A young man in one of the stores of New
York was selling some silks. He was binding
them up when he said to the lady customer,
“It is my duty to show you that there is a
fracture in that silk.” She looked at it and
rejected the goods. The head man of the firm

! h«‘ztl'lng of it, wrote to the father of the young

Re- |

| your son away, he

| the hotel. Now comes the mighty tug for

|

| he will

man in the country, saying, * Come and take
) will never make a mer- |
chant.” The father came in agitation, wonder
ing what his boy had been doing, and the
head man of the firmsaid : Why your san |
stood here at this gounter and lminlwl out a :
fracture in the silk, and of course the lady |
wouldn’t take it. We are not responsible |
for the ignorance of customers, cu
must look out for themselves,
never make a merchant.”
the father.
than 1 ever
come home.,”
Bat it is almost night, and you go back to |

stomers
Ynln'sun wx“ ‘
“Is that all,” said |
“Ah! I am prouder of my hoy

!
was. John, get your hat and :
|

the commercial traveller. Tell me where he i
spends his evenings and 1 will tell you where
spend eternity ; and I will tell you
what will be his worldly prospects,
an abundance of choice, There is your room |
with the books, ‘I'here are the Young Men's |
Christian Association rooms,
week night seyviges of the Christian churches, |
There s the gambling saloon,
theatre. There is the house of infamy.
Plenty of places to go, Bat which ¥

"t ' - wh ¥ I E 4 . ’ :
mortal man ¥ whioh ¥ O. ¢ \, which ¥ “ Well,”
von ~

.- oay, “ I guess [ will—I guess [ will go to
the theatre.” Do you think that the tarrying
in that place until cleven o'clock at night will
improve your bodily health, or your financial
prospects, or your eternal fartune ¥ No man
ever found the path to usefaluess, or hanor,
or happiness, or commercial success, or heaven
through the American theatre, * Well,” you
say, “ I guess then I will go to—I guess I will
g0 to the gambling saloon.” You will first go
to look. Then you will go to play. You wil:
make $100, you will make $500,y0u will make
$1,000, you will make $1,500—then you will
lose all. Then you will borrow some money
80 as Lo start anew. You will make $50, yon
will make $200, you will make $600—then
you will lose it all. These wretches of the

b
heve is

There is the |

gambling saloon know how to tempt you, |

But mark this: all gamblers die poor. They
make fortuves; but they lose them. You
say John Morrisey is a brilliant exception.
John Morrisey is not dead yet. I wish he
were ! “Well,” you say, “if Tcan't go to the
theatre, and if I can’t go to to the gambling
saloon, then I guess—I guess I will go to the
house of infamy.' Commercial travellers
have told me that in the letter box at the
hotel, within one hour after their arrival, they
have had letters of evil solicitation in that
direction. It is far away from home. No-
body will know 1t. Commercial travellers
have sometimes gone in the evil path. Wh y
not youn? Halt! ‘I'here are other gates of
ruin—through wkich a man may g0 and yet
come out; but that gate has & spring lock
which snaps him in forever! He who goes
there is damned already. He may seem to
be comparatively free for a little while; but
he is only on the limits, and the Satanic
police have their eyes upon him &t any mo.
ment. The hot curse of God is on that erime,
and because of it, there are men here to-day
whose heaven was blotted out ten years ago.
There is no danger that they be logt ; they
are lost now, lglook through theie glaring
eyeballs down iuto the lowest cavern of nell !
O, destroyed spirit, why comest thou in here
to-day ? Dost think { have the power to

Mhimicr coin vres
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To accomplish opportunity for three or four years of making

| died in Kickbride Insane Asylam.
what expense you now see, and I know too

| to-day, the all-sustaining grace of God. There

| make a sale, and you are very much disap-

| comfited. That night you will be tempted to
trath | g6 to strong
Lying commercial | pations,

| devil telis you you must go and celebrate

| dulgences,

| the steamer, or the

| red ticket washed in the

| eity, and she was to take me to church, Lil-
: |
| canght it up, and nobody,

| estunation,

{ all in her power for
There are the |

{ she Mli\i’ u8 we walked 3!,\’.““’

tion of the city where you live. Get from !
there letters of introduction, Carry them |
out to the towns and cities where you go, If |
visit, then present them at the door of Chris- |
tian churches, and hand them over to the

meeting and say : “] am a commereial travel-
ler; I am far away from home, and I come in
're to-night, to seek Christian rociety.”
The best houses and the highest sityle of
amusements will open before you, and in-

crew who hang around the hotels wanting to
show you adl the slums of the city on the one

you will get the benediction of God in every |
town you visit, Remember this: that what-
ever plaee you visit, bad influences will seek
. good influences you must seek out.
While I stand here, I bethink myself of a
commercial traveller who was a member of
my church in Philadelphia. He was a splen-
did young man, the pride of his widowed
mother and of his sisters. It was his joy to
support them, and for that purpose he post-
poned his own marriage day. He thrived in
business, and after awhile set up his own
household. Coming to Brooklyn I had no

Inquiry in regard to him. When I made such
inquiry I was told that he was dead. The

hearted, and genial, and social, and he got in-
to the habit of * treating” customers, and of
showing them all the sights ot the town, and
he began rapidly to go down, and he lost his

ber, and he lost his position in the commer-
cial house, 1n which he was the best agent ;
and his beautiful young wife, and his sick,
old mother, and his sisters went into destitu-
tion, and he, as a result of his dis-«-ipalion,

Oh ! commercial travellers, I pray for you
are two kinds of days when you are especial-
ly in need of Divine grace, The one, the day
when you have no success, when yvou fail to
pointed and you go back to your hotel dis-
drink, and rush icto bad dissi-
The other day when you will es-
pecially need Divine grace will e when you
bave had a day of great success, and the

s

that success. Then you will want the grace

of God to restrain you from rollicking in-
Ym-‘, there will be a third day
you will need to be Christians, and
that will be the last day of your life. [ do not
kvnow where you will spend it, Perhaps in
vour houge, more probably in a rail car, or
strange hotel,
on your last commercial errand,

bidden good-hys to the {amily at home for
the last time. The train of your earthly ex-
Istence is nearing the
The brakes are {alling.
the terminus. The train stops, All out for
eternity ! Show your tickets now for get-
ting into the gate of the shining city—the
blood of the Lamb,

when

[ sp¢ you
You have

depot of the grave,
Phe bell rings at

SECESE IS S

HOW 1 BEHAVED IN CHURCH.
[ was visiting Lilipet’s parents in another
pet was Henrietta's baby

: : way of abbreviat-
ing her home title, Little

Pet.  Everybody
least of all her-
self. had A;I(P:)!}l‘ll il, :xllhuugh she
nearly four, and a very big girl in
domewhere 1n
brain lodged the fancy that my veligious
education had been sadly veglected, conse-
quently it became her bounden duty to do
my enlightenment,

“They’ll hand a basket of money around,”

Was now
her own
her childish

her four fingers
and fat thumb trying their best to meet about
m‘v full-grown hand ; “but vou've not 1o
vake any’—warningly ; “ you're to put some
in. A penny's plenty, T'ye got a penny.”

As we drew near the sacred edifice the
weight of her responsibilities increased. 1
was in her charge, She felt that any mis-
bebaviour on my part would refleot upon her
and lessen the dignity of the family pew, so
she gave me her parasol to hold, and came to
a full stop for the purpose of administering
furtker advice and instraction,

“ After we get in and sit down you must
do this and pray”—illustrating the aot of
silent communion with God.

“What must Isay?” I asked, Just to see
what she would answer,

“You can’t say *Our Father who art in
heaven,’ ‘ cause there isn’t time, I say ‘ Now
I lay me down to sleep’—all of 1t, you know ;
then if Miss McFetridge—she’s next us—if
sae basn’t got through, I begin : * This pig
went to market.””

*0,” I exclaimed, hardly knowing wheth-
er to laugh or chide, and looking down into
the blue eyes so brimmed with seriousness,
" why don’t you repeat ‘ Now I lay me down
to sleep®’ "

"

—

* Cause,” she answered gravely, * that's
a prayer. 1 could’'nt break off anywhere,
I’d have to say it all, Everybody might get
done, thea I'd look queer bobbing up. The
pigs are nothing—1 can leave eut any of
them.”

. “Singe you bave s0 much time after say-
ing ‘Now I lay me,’ suppose you repeat ‘1
pray the Lord my soul to keep,’ ”

“Thll Miss McFetridge gets through 2"

Yo

“ Very well.” She took ber parasol again
pink as a poppy, and not much bigger, and
we walked quietly on,

My height being fully five feet, it was
comical to be pulled squarely face to face
with that midget when we reached the chureh
door, and auswer a question with which
she, doubtless was familiar,

“Now, is there anything you want to say
ta me hefore we goin "

“No,” I answered duatifully.

“Be sure aod remember yoa're ned
speak after we get in, and you're not to get
-~ “.Aw < ‘ -

| bad her little tasteful

Editor and Proprietor.
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on your knees and
pew.”

After promising to observe proprieties faith-
fully she allowed me to enter. No sound
¢ould have been sweeter than the twitter of
the voice beside me with its ‘Now I lay me’
and ‘I pray the Lord my soul to keep.” Of
such is the kingdom of heaven. The minister
bad not gone far in his sermon before Lilipet
was fast asleep, sure enough, and the Lord
! 1 soul safe in his keep-
ng.  With. her golden curls framicg her
cherub face, her blue eyes closed, her red lips
parted, and violet rays from the stained win-
dow fluttering about her, she formed one of
the prettiest pictures it has ever been my lot
to see,

What happened next was this: In the
midst of the Reverend Doctor’s discourse
Henriet's Lilipet plunged both chubby hands
into her cheeks and slipped from her cushion
to her feet with a “ Ho, hi, hum !” that must
have electrified the congregation. Then,
catching sight of the minister, her blue eyes
drenched with sleep, as violets with dew,
sbe ejaculated :

“Pretty well, I thank you. Amen.” That’s

how I bebaved in church,— Madge Carrol in
“ Christian at Work.”

bl

A HUGE JOKE.

An English bishop lately told this good
story at his own expence. He wasin the
babit of travelling incognito about his parish
after the fashion of “'the good Haroun Al-
raschid,” and in one of his walks came upon
agroup of men who were wrangling over
some matter,

“Well, my good men,”
“ What are you doing ?”

The response wf one of the
calculated to please and encourage the ami-
able prelate. *“ We been a loyin’,” he said.

“Lying !” said the horrified bishop. * What
do you mean ?”

“Why, yer see,” was
* One of us fun' a kettle, and we been a-try-
in” who can tell the biggest lie to have it.”
“ Shocking !” said the bishop; and straight-
way improving the occasion, he turned to im-
press upon the sinners the enormity of lying,
He informec them “that he had been tau gt.
that one of the greatest sins was to tell a lie
and in fact, so strongly had thie been nrgeé
upon him that never in the whole course of
his life had he told a lie.

No sooner had the excellent bishop made
this announcement than there was a gleeful

s_hnut ¢ “Gie th’ governor th’ kittle! Gie
th’ governor th’ kittle

look over into the back

said his lordship,

men was not

the explanation,

—— 4+ & — e —

RANDOM READINGS.

The good that men do is oft interred with

their bones, and in great many cases there
18 not the least orowding of the bones,

" .\la_" the mouse never lesve your meat
vhva_t with a tear in his eye,” isthe way some
Put it at the beginning of the year.

“ Why should we celebrate Washington’s
birthday more than mine ” asked a teacher,

“ Because he never told a lie,” shouted a
little boy.

A precocious New York bny asked his fath-
er, the other day, if the word ** Hon.” prefix-

ed to the names of congressmen meant
“ honest,”

“ See here, Gripps, I understand yon have
A superior way of curing hams. 1 should like
to learn it.” “ Wel], yes; I know very well
how to cure them ; but the trouble with me
Just now, is the way to pro-cure them,” ;

“You had better ask for manners than
moaey,” said a gentleman to a be ggar who
asked for alms, “] asked for what f&hought
you had the most of ¥ was the rcpl)‘.

“ishnl» Strossmayer, of
income of nearly %200,000 a year. Canon
l,.n]\lnn, who lulq'i}' \isitt(i lh& mugniﬁcent.
bishop, was charmed with the man, and am-
azed at the medimval spleador of his estab-

Huugary, has an

lishment, Every day in the year he gives a
dinner to 40 or 50 poor persons,

A little girl asked her mother : “ What
kind of a bear

18 & consecrated oross-eyed
bear " The wether replied that she had
never heard of such an animal. The echild
insisted that they sang about it at the Sunday
School. “Nq,” said the mother,
* A conseorated oross [ bear.’ ”

Mzax TaiNaa.—To lie in wait for conversa-
tion not wtended for the listencr's ear.,

Ta say evil things of another in his absenoce
which would not be said if he were presemt.

l'o circulate injurious reports withous con-
clusive proof of their truth,

To threaten to interfere with the honest
and industrial pumsails of another because of
a differencge of political opinion,

1o endeavor to obtaig political ascendancy
by the slanderous abuse of an opponent,

To sneak about the country and patroniz-
ingly treat at savern hars, for political pur-
poses, men who weuld not be recognized at
other times and places,

JeALovsy.—Jealousy is such a stupid, il-
logical passion. Somebody likes you better
than me, therefore I am to hate you. Thus
Jealousy reasons, and serms to forget one of
the most obvious faots life, namely, thas
one is liked hy any person accordingly as one
L;reeeuu a loveable appearance to that person.
Nothing can prevent operation of this natural
law, It is no goad your urging that you are
the father, mother, brother, sister, hus or
lover, of the person by whom you wish to be
supremely loved. If you are not lovable to
him, or her, all arguments, all exhortations,
all passion, which is intended to produce
love, is thrown away. You ean force the
outward show, but ngt the inward feeling. A
Jealous person will exelaim, “ Why don't youn
confide in me  The real answer is, * {on
are not a peyson to be confided iny” and all
claims for confidence come to nothing when
confronted with that imapartang fact, Jealous

is, therefore, the peculiar vige of the stn ¢
Sir Arthur Helpe, g

WaLrgR Scorr AND mis Docs.—Sir Walter -

Scot was a great lover of dogs, and always had
many fine ones around him. Ope day in con-
versing with a friend he said :

*“Those ol
Eointing to two fine hounds yiag m

earih, “ understand every wor

I say.”
The friend expressed his doubts o}%‘h a-

ment.  Sir Walter, to prove it, took a book,
and began thus to read alond: “I have two
lazy good-for-nothing dogs, who lie

fire and sleep, and let the oattie ruin :; x

den Both dogs instantl up, ran
out of the room, w:nd — n;.m Mh Dot
arden, returned, and lay n by the fire,
© baronet again read from the book the
same story, e ot

ud. - ugo out and ¥ i
appointed, acd lay down, g "
their ma?ﬂmtudl © story, m instea of

ou w. ocame vim, looked

ﬁi:g ‘“., whine d - l the b A

W say: “You have mad

you cannot do it the h o
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