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NEW 

DRY GOODS 
FOR 

FALL AND WINTER. 

Pe 

October Ask, ARTS, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England 

I* PGs United States for the FALL TRADE. He 

has now opened— 

DRESS GOODS, 
AWLS, WOOL: 81 FELT SKIRTS, 

Jacket and Mantle Cloths, 

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS. 

——— 

One Case of 

BLACK ALPACAS, 

Bought at a bargain, selling for 

25 CENTS. ; 
». 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES OF 

AMERICAN PRINTS, 
AT 9 CENTS. 

SLACK FRENCH MERINOS, 

BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

BLACK CRAPES, 

GREY COTTONS, 

Ribbons. 

TWEED SHIRTINGS, 

Velvets and Velvet 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&c., &o, &e. 

An Inspe:tion 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 

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

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

BWANSDOWNSBS—Very Cheap. 

GREY SHIRTING FLANNELS, 

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, 

MEN'S BRACES, 
WOOL SHAWLS, &c. 

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

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

Froderictop, Sept. 10, 1978, 
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! The Intelligencer. 

BY MRS, HENRY WARD BEECHER. 

About seventy years ago, a physician with 
a young family springing up around him, con- | 
sulting his wife, as all good husbands find it 
prudent to do, hought a large farm in one of 
our New England States where every farmer 
truly earns his living by the sweat of his 
brow. Both felt that nowhere could their 
children be trained to industry and frogality | 
so thoroughly as on a good farm. | 
Of course the Doctor was ebliged to “run | 

in debt” for this property and gave a mort- 
gage on the place. The payments were to be 
made quarterly, and promptly, or the whole 
would be forfeited and revert to the original 
owner. In those days physicians were not 
likely to become millionaires in a harry, and 
though his practice was large the pay was 
small and not always sure. He therefore 
looked to the farm to bring forth the means 
to release him from the bondage of debt ; and 
the children even to the youngest, were taught 
to labor. for, and look forward eagerly to, the 
time ““ when we have paid for the farm !” 
The creditor was the doctor’s father-in-law, 

through his first wife, and while the good old 
gentleman lived, if by any mishap or over 
press of business the quarterly payment had 

| ; | 
| our hard labor and good care, this farm has | 
risen greatly in valoe—too much so for him 
to spare us an hour, it he can once get hold of 
it. I am about discouraged. It is the dark- 
est spot we have seen yet. But I must be off 
and shall be probably kept out all night. To 
think there is not forty-eight hours between 
us and ruin !| And my hands so tied by seve- 
ral bad cases, that I may not find one hour to 
try and make up the little that is needed. 

For a few minutes afterthe doctor lett, the 
children stood silent and sad, watching their 
mother. At last she said, 

“ Children, we can belp father throagh this, 
and save our home, if you are willing to sub- 
mit to eome little self-denial, No! I should 
have said to great self-denial. Kach of you 
have worked diligently to buy new garments 
for winter. You need them ana deserve 
them, and I should be so happy and proud to 
see you all neat and comfortable. But to help 
father, are youn willing to let me try to clean, 
mend, or make over your old clothes, and use 
what you have earned to help brighten this 
dark day ? The braid you have on hand, and 
what 12 now due at the store, is all your own, 
or to be expended for your own clothes, and 
if each one of you is not perfectly willing, 1 
don’t wish you to give it up.” 

It was a beautiful sight to see those eager 
faces watching their mother, ready to answer 
the mont she had finished ; for in the olden 
time children were taught that it was disre- 
spectful to interrupt any one when speaking, 

been delayed, it would bave been kindly ex- | 
cused. But for the ten or fifteen years that | 
be lived after the sale of the farm, there had | 
not been one delay in payment, though now | 
and then there would come a time when it | 
was very hard work to secure the needed sum | 
in time, for even in the olden days “ hard 
times” were often found prowling about, to | 
the great terror of our bard working New 
England farmers. But little by little, the 
heavy debt was diminishing, and they were | 
looking forward, hopefully, to the year of | 
Jubilee, when they could sit under their own | 
vine and fig tree with none to molest and | 
wake them afraid. 
At this period, the father-in-law died. He 

had but two children—daughters. The young- 
er, the doctor's wife, died childless. The 
elder married a bard, close, scheming man, 
who, knowing that his wife and children 
would inherit his property, in case the pay- 
ments were not promptly met, lost no oppor- 

tunity of remarking, that Dr, Mason's farm 
would doubtless soon come into his hands, as 
with hie large family he must fail by and by, 
The financial troubles whick the war of 

1812, had caused, as all wars are sure to do, 
were not yet adjusted. Money was scarce 
and payments very difficult. Ten children 
now filled the old house with merriment and 
gladnese ; but they were to be clothed and 
educated, 

Let us see how successfully they had been 
tanght to make their high spirits and resclate 
wills cheerful auxiliaries in lifting the bur- 
den, which, since their grandfather's death, 
was pressing upon their parents. 
At the time of which we write, among 

other crops, rye was extensively raised, It 
was nsed for food among the farmers quite 
as much as wheat, but was also valuable for 
other purposes, When full-grown, but still 
in the milk, large quantities were cut. to be 
used for * braiding.” The heads were used 
for “ fodder;"” the stalks after being soaked in 
strong hot soap-suds, were spread on the grass 
for the sun to whiten. When sufficiently 
bleached and ready for use, they were cut at 
each joint, and the husk stripped off, and the 
straw thus prepared tied in pound bundles for 
sale, 

Bonnets, then, meant something more than 
a small bit of silk or velvet with a flower or 
feather attached, and the “ straw braid” for 
making them was in great demand. Boys 
and girls were alike taught to braid, and the 
long winter evenings were not spent idly. | 
Dr. Mason raised large crops of rye, and each | 
child, almost as soon as weaned, was taught 
to braid, and was soon able to do much by it 
toward clothing himself. At six years of age, 
a dollar 3 week wae easily earned ; at eight, 
three dollars ; and in something in that pro- 
portion up to the eldest. 
Does anyone think such a life, with sach an 

object in view, was hard or cruel ? Never 
was there a greater mistake, It was of im- 
mense value to these young spirits They 
bad something real, that they could under- 
stand, to labor for. There was life and cou- 
rage and true heroism in it. An education— 
with here and there, to be sure, some rough 
places to pass over—which was worth more 
to them than all the money millionaires be- 
queath their sons and daughters—an educa- 
vion which prepared them in after life to be 
courageous ad self-helpful. 

It is this kind of training that has made 
New England's sons and davghters strong 
aud self-reliant, and the lack of it which makes 
these Aard times such a horror, that we hear 
of so many who seek death by their own hands 
as preferable to the struggle for better times. 

n the long winter evenings, when the labor 
of the day was over, the children home from 
school, and the “ chores” all finished, the can- 
dles were lighted and the evening work be- 
gan. The mother in her corner was busy 
making and mending for her large family. 
The doctor, if not with the sick, smoked and 
vead opposite her, The children gathered 
around the long table in the middle of the 
room where lay the school-books and siraw 
all ready machined for braiding, while the 
old fire-place, heaped with blazing logs of 
hickory, oak, snd fragrant birch, made the 
room warm and cheerful. Here, with their 
books fastened open before them to the next 
day’s lessons, the children with nimble fingers 
plated the straw and studied their lessons at 
the same time, For children taught to be in- 
dustrious, usually carry the principles thus 
developed into the school room, and are am- 
bitions to keep as near the head of the class 
as possible, 
Such a family as this was well equipped to 

meet and conquer adversity, For seyeral 
days Dr. Mason had been unusually grave apd 
silent. All noticed it, but no remarks were 
made until evening, when he came to supper, 
80 unmistakably worried and despondent that 
bis wife enquired it he was not well. 
* Yes, well enough. But, Luey, I bave so 

far been unable to collect money for our quar- 
terly payment, So much is due me that | 
had no fears but that enough would be 
promptly paid to save me any trouble.” 
“How much is lacking ?" 
“ Not gnite a hundred dollars ; but it might 

as well be thousands for any chance I now 
see of getting it in season. There is now so 
much sickness about, thai, as you know, 1 
have had no rest, and little time to collect 
money. If not ready before midui bt to- 
morrow, we are ruined. I have kept it from 
you as long as 1 dared, still hoping that those 
who ought to pay me would do so,” 
“Have you told them how very important 

even when, as in this case, it was difficult to 
keep silent, But the reply when given, was 
prompt, enthusiastic, and she had confidently 
looked for it. 
“Thanks, dear children! Now, then, has- 

ten. First bring me all your braid, and let 
us see how much it will come to.” 
The braid, in ten-yvard rolls, was brought 

and its value estimated. 
*“ With that which is now due us at the 

store, we have neariy sixty dollars! Well 
done, for all these little fingers! But now 
we must devise a way to make vp the remain- 
der. Your father spoke last night of a large 
quantity of straw, which, if eut, would bring 
in something. He will be away all night. If 
you work well, we can cut many pounds be- 
tore midnight. Now, girls, rag me wash the 
dishes, while your brothers bring, before 
dark, the straw we can cut to-night.” 
By the time the candles were lighted, all 

was ready to begin. 
The younger children were excused at their 

usual! bedtime, but the others worked with 
their mother till the tall clock in the corner 
struck one. Then all retired for a few hours’ 
rest. 

Dr. Mason rcturned home in season for 
breakfast, and his wife enquired if the eldest 
son could drive ber over to the neighboring 
town to dispose of some braid for the ehild- 
ren. He repiied that he must be gone again 
all day, and veither son nor team could well 
besparaed from important work at home, But 
a strange thing foilowed this implied refusal. 
Mrs. Mason, who never allowed her plans or 
wishes to interfere with her husband’s, now 
repeated her request, and urged it till he? 
yielded, from sheer surprise apparentig that 
his wife could be so persistent, 
The doctor went his usual round, and the 

mother and her son departed on their mys- | 
terious errand. Their business accomplished, 
they returned well satisfied and ready for sup- 
per when the father arrived. 

A deeper gloom was on his face when he 
entered ; but no word was spoken till all 
were seated at the table. Too much absorb- 
ed 1 his troubled thoughts to notice the sup- 
pressed excitement plainly visible on every 
face, or if be noticed, knowing they under: 
stoed his fears, he did not wonder. 
Then in 3 slightly agitated voice, his wife 

enquired : 
“ Have you been successful in obtaining the 

money ?” | 
He shook his head, but remained silent. | 

Each young quivering face was turned first 
toward him, thep with earnest, questioning 
glance to the mother, 
“Do not be discouraged, dear, even at Lhig 

late hour.” 
“Are you wild, Lucy ? There are but six 

hours between us and ruin, Can you talk of 
hope now ? 1 have none, none.” 

Vith 3 warning gesture to the children she 
rose, stepped to her husband's chair, and pas- 
sing ber arm round his neck, said, gently, car- 
ressingly ; 

“ Yet still hope on, my husband; God will 
not forsake us,’ 
He moved impatiently from under her arm; 

but as he did so, she dropped a roll into his 
bosom and turned towards her chair. 
“Luey ! Lucy ! what is this? Where did 

you get it ¥ 
All was wild excitement, Each ¢hild 

laughed, sobbing, shouting, but one glance 
from that strong but gentle mother quelled | 
the confusion, and she replied : 

“It is our children's offering, and sufficient 
to make up the needed sum. I persisted in 
going away this morning against your wish- 
es, because I saw no other escape. We cnt 
the straw last night—many willing hands 
made quick work ; I sold it, and their braid 
added to it, with what was already due them, 
completed the sum.” : 
Those who witnessed that scene will never 

forget it ; Dr. Mason with bis arm around his 
wife, and both in tears, calling her all happy 
names ; the children clinging about their pa- 
rents, so joyful that home was saved and they 
had helpéd to save it. 
“Pui Charlie into the waggon, quick. If 

he fails me not, the six miles between here 
and M-——- will be the shortest I ever rode. 
I shall be home before bedtime to thank you 
all. 1 cannot now. I hope we shall. pever 
come 80 pear rain again,” 
And they never did. In two yearsthe last 

dollar was paid, and then Dr. Mason vowed 
he would never owe anyone a cent. He kept 
his vow.~— Christian Union. 
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THE GOSPEL IN THE SOUTH SEAS. 

The Bey. W. Wyatt Gill, at a recent preach- 
ers’ quarterly meeting gt Westminster, gave 
a graphic account of what the gospel has ac- 
complished 1n the remote South Seas. Twenty 
years ago he entered on his labors oun one of 
the hundreds of islands clustering in that far- 
off region. The people were sunk in canni- 
balism and dirk superstition, and a more up- 
romising field for Christian effort could not 
imagined. The chief under whose, protec 

tion he was, bad the entrance to his hut orna- 
mented with haman skulls, homan sacrifices 
were freely offered, and priesteraft and idola- 
try were paramount. Kven their idols were 
of the crudest kind. But all this is now chang- 
ed. The idols have been put away. Clean- 
liness is a marked feature. The wife, from a 
degraded slave, is elevated to a helpmeet. In- 
dustry and commerce thrive. The old-fash- 
ioned dress is giving way to the European, 
Human life is valued. Children are edugat- 

it is that you should have the money ?” 
“No; 1did not wish to speak of it. Mr. 

I. is watching greedily for a ‘slip,’ and we 
peed expect no mercy sv his Under 

ed. There is an earnest inquiry after truth. 
God has indeed moved over the face of these 
dark waters, and lifted many out of their 

| than this,” 

| appeared to be'my wy for 1 love that no- 
h 

" derkress ute His marvellous light. tof a 

Ee Te 

population of eleven hundred an attendance | the hand the afflicted and the bereaved, for 
18 obtained of five hundred at a five o'clock | 
prayer-meeting on Sunday morning. The 
Bible has been translated, and is now read 
eagerly by them in their own tongue. Na-| 
tive catechists have been instructed and sent | 
to the other islands not yet blessed with mis. | 
sionaries ; and thus the Rg work spreads | 
under the influence of God’ attendant bless- | 
ing. “Give civilization first; and Christianity 
afterward,” is the dicta of the world. But 
the Christian missionary hae found a wiser 
way. Let the Bible and its pure teachings 
be introduced, and civilization as a matter of 
course will follow. Get the heart renewed, 
and, with the new man, all the other things 
will be added quickly. The human heart is 
everywhere the same ; and, blessed be God! 
the Gospel is everywhere the same, whether 
in the far South Seas, or in London and New 
York. 
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UNDER THE WAVES 

BY SARAH GOULD. 

A little boy was walking on the side of a 
sheet of water, when his foot slipped and he 
fell in, and was drowned, The tidings came 

heavily to his father and mother. The lake 
was drained, and the lifeless remains recover- 
ed. Jt was very hard to endure the silence 
that followed in the large mansion after the 
Joyous shouts and boyish games which had 
once enlivened every apartment. 
The mother refused to be comforted. Her 

words and actions declared that life’s charm 
was all over. The father spent his days at 
his office, but when his work was over, and 
he returned home, he painfully missed the 
youthful footsteps in the wide entry and felt 
the solitude at the vacant table which had so 
long resounded with lively, merry stories. 
The evenings passed away gloomily—the mo- 
ther confining her thoughts to the one sad 
subject. 

One day a lady, an intimate friend, called 
at the house, still elegant within and without. | 
Entering the well-furnished parlor, she no- 
ticed something unusual. There were deci 
ded marks of veglect. Dust had settled on 
all the great pictures and objects of virtu that 
had been so carefully selected—till they cea- 
sed to be ornamental. "The closed shutters 
had excluded the genial sunlight and warmth, 
and a dampness had gathered, reminding her 
of the sepulchre, 
When the afflicted lady came, her friend | 

greeted her with cheerfulness as well as sym- 
pathy, and remarked on the extraordinary 
beauty of the day. 
“The morning isnot a pleasant one to me,” 

was the reply. “Since | lost my child I 
never care to see runlight any more. Rain 
and storms suit my feelings better,” There 
was bitterness in her tone. 
“My deur friend,” said the visitor, “is it 

right to speak so when God has left you so 
many blessings?” 

* And what blessings has He left me #” re. 
plied she with irritation. *‘I feel now as if 1 
bad pothing to live for. Why, he was the 
only child I had in the world, What bles- | 
sings have I left ?” | 
“Yeu have,” answered her friend, “ this 

pleasant home here, a delightful one in the 
country ; you have every luxury, and numer- 
ous friends to participate. Then yon have a 
husband devoted to your happingss, one of 
the excellent of the earth,” She was inter- 
rupted : 
“But [ cannot enjoy them ; they are no- 

thing to me—for my only child is dead and 
gone,” 

* You ought not to talk in this way,” said 
the lady kindly;” I am afraid to hear you. 
Do you not know thas it is dangerous? Uu- 
less you change, your feelings will get such 
mastery over you that yon will not be able to 
control your actions, Yon will be utterly | 
anfit to live with your friends, and you will | 
have to be taken from them,” 

“But do you suppose,” said the .hostess, | 
“that my husband wou!d suffer that? He | 
loves me too fondly.” 
“1 believe he would,” she returned. “That 

very loye will make him glad to relieve him- 

self of so terrible a responsibility.” Throw- 
ing her arms affectionately around her, she 
added : “ Just think what a home he has to 
come to, so weary and sorrowful, too, from 
the loss of his boy. Every one is talking of 
his pale, emaciated face, though you are too 
preogeupied to notice it. Life is going to be 
a fearful failure, unless, in the strength of 
(God, you rise up out of the midst of this deep 
affliction. He will be your support if you 
seek Him, and will yet enable yon to bp 8 
comfort and a joy to many that love you, 
Unless yon do this, you will sink far lower 

It was time to take leave, and the friends 
parted pleasantly, But the visitor walked 
sadly away, quite surprised at her own bold- 
ness, It was her nature to be cheerful, and 
ber habit to say things that would please and 
make friends. She was almest frighteved to 
think of the plaiuness, and how she bazarded 
losing the friendship not only of one, but of 
that one’s hoshand and a : —. 4 3 4 

ares circie of re- 

latives hy such seeming sternness, 
“ But I thought it right,” argued she ; * it 

ble woman tenderly. 
see her going under,” 
A few days after wards, however, she recei- | 

ved a note in her friend's handwriting. Hasti- 
ly tearing open the envelope, she saw by the 
first glance that a change had passed over 
her friend—no gloom, no mourning over the 
lost child, but a bright, cordial offering of 

thanks for her sisterly visit, with the assu- 
rance that until that morning she had never 
truly known the value of her friendship. 

Iv appears that on her husband's eoming 
home to dinner that day she had greeted him 
with a smile, and proposed to drive out with 
him, He looked astonished and gratified, 
When the korses were at the door. 

“ Which way *” he inquired, 
“Around the pond,” she answered, 

face was overcast. 
“ But you forget, my dear; our son.” 
Still she insisted. She had pever been in 

that direction since her boy was drowned, 
She took the drive with him, aud on arriving 
at the place resolutely turned her face to- 
wards the pond, and the very spot where she 
knew the accident had occurred ; and in a 
tranquil state of mind returned to her home. 
The next day she expressed a wish to visit 

heir country plage, a little out of town. 
“But I understood that yon had given up 

going to the country this year,” said be. 
Bhe simply answered, “I have thought bet- 

ter of it,” and he gladly accompanied ber, 
The country house was put in order under 

her direction, and the town house closed for 
the season. Her spirits brightened, and she 
prepared to receive and welcome her friends, 
that she might do something for their hap- 
piness. Mapy homeless ones from time to 
time filled the empty rooms and seats at her 
table, and the voices of children, nog her own, 
rang merrily through the spacious play- 
rogods, She became a “ genuine sister of 
arity,” sanding the helpless, wud taking by 

! how dreadful to 

His 

| war, acd fought at Bunker Hill, 

SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 2 oy 

ne one better understood the Psalmist when 
he cried, “I sink in deep mire where there is 
no standing : I am come into deep waters, 
where the floods overflow me,” yet acknow- 
ledging with him the happy deliverance: “1 
will praise the name of God with a song, and 
will magnify Him with thanksgiving.”— Ch, | 
Intelligencer, 
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THE SPIRIT OF 1775. 

John Howe, of Marlborough, in 1775, al 
quiet farming town, was cobbling at a pair of 
shoes which he had promised should be done | 

within an hour, when he heard that the Bri. 
tish were marching to Concord. Being a man 
of his word, he kept at his work, notwith- 
standing the excitement and departure of his 
townsmen. He had just finished the job when 
Polly Smith, the young woman who kept the 
house wl.ere he boarded, rau into the shop. 
“John! John!” she cried, with glowing 

cheeks and flashing eyes, “ You ought to have 
been off to Concord an hour ago. Every 
other man in the village has got there by this 
time !” . 
“Twouldn’t be any use for me to go, any- 

how! I haven't got any bullets,” said John. 
“Come into the house aud run some, then,” 

replied Polly. 
“I haven't got anything to make ’em of,” 

and Polly darted into the house. 
Seizing every spoon on the dresser, she im- | 

mediately returned to him. 
“ Here, take these,” she said, “ and if you 

want more I'll get ’em for you.” % 
In those days ail the spoons in common use 

were made of pewter. 
John was soon supplied with balls, Taking 

his old gun, he started on the long walk of | 

fourteen miles, through the woods to Con- 
cord. Whenever he passed a house, the wo- 
men and children al! cheered him. 

Reaching Concord, he found the British 
were just starting from what is now the Agri- 
cultural Grounds on their retreat to Boston 
A wounded “ red-coat,” lying beside the 

road, begged John as he passed by, to put an 
end to his misery. 
“No,” said John, “1 ain't quite a brute, 

but I'll just change pieces with you, and leave 
vou to the women,” 
Exchanging his old gun for the enemy’s 

new musket and ammunition, he joined in the 
pursait, and did good service on the way to 
Charlestewn Neck. 
John Howe enlisted at Cambridge for the 

He was in 
most of our important battles of the seven 
years’ contest, and never came home until the 
British bad sailed for England ! Being hardy, 
faithful and zealous, he was frequently chosen 
by Washington for dangerous enterprises. 
Ile was one of the most useful men in the 
army, and on one occasion saved Washing 
ton’s life, At the end of the war it was Col- 
onel Howe who returned to Marlborough. 

Polly Smith, during these years, had been 
spinning, weaving and knitting for the sol- 
diers.” She was the first person Colonel Howe | 
sought, When, however, he 
spoons, they were of 
“Polly Howe.” 

The descendants of John and Polly are 

returned her 

silver, and marked 

among the most highly honored in our coun- | 
iry.— Youth's Companion. 
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FRED. DOUGLASS’ ESCAPE. 

In his lecture on “ Reminiscences of Slavery 
aud Antislavery,” Mr. Douglass gives the 
following rehearsal of his own escape : *“ While : 
slavery existed, I had good reasons for not | 
telling the story of my escape from bondage, 
and now that the great tral is over, I do not | 
know any good reason why I should not tell | 
it. People generally imagine that it was a 
marvellous recital, but it is one of the most 
simple and common-place stories that could | 
be giv en. I was owned in Talbot county, on 

| the eastern shore of Maryland, in 1835, and a | ’ 

| had 

been sent up to Baltimore by my master to a 
brother for rafe-keeping, but it was a strange | 
movement Lo send me sixty miles nearer my | 
liberty. 

looked about for a proper means to accom 
ligh my purpose. Al that time great vig: 
ge was exercise i by the aathorities, | OF ery | 

body was strictly watched, and if a slave was 
fourd outside the limits of his master’s plan- 
tation, he would be liable to show by what 

right he was out of place. TI was put to work | 
in & shipyard, and commenced to learn the 
business of ship-carpentering and caulking. | 
Here I had frequent intercourse with sailor: 
apd in them I thought I discovered a feeling 
of sympathy and kindness. Although the 
difficulties and obstacles against escape were 
apparently insurmountable, I 
idea that | ool secure my release by dress- 

ing in sailor's clothing, and making a surrep- | 
titious retreat, Hut | had no papers by | 
which I could pass from place to place. For- | 
tunately 1 met with a man named Stanley, 
who lived in Baltimore, and who was free. 

He resembled me in stature, and 

oblajued a anit =F (iors clothes, and his 
protection papers, and in his apparel, provid- 
ed with the wecessary articles, 1m September, 
1838, secured my liberty. I got Isaac Rhodes 
to take my bundle, and, by arrangement, 
after the train started he threw it in, and I 
ran after and jumped on the car, 

lew years glieq that made my escape, 

! 
When I determined on escaping, I | 

conceived an 

If compell- 
| ed to buy a ticket, it would have been neces- 
sary to undergo the most rigid examination, 
and all description in the papers must corres. | 
pond exactly with the marks on my person. 
Accordingly, the scheme was carried on, and 
I soon arrived at Wilmington, 

“ Here I met Frederick Skem, for whom 1 
bad worked, but I was vo perfectly disguised | 
that he did not know me. In a few moments 
the train from Philadelphia, bound south, ar- | 
rived, and on this was Capt. McGowan, of | 
the Revenue Cutter, of Baltimore, wnom I! 
bad kuown intimately, and who had also been 
acquainted with me, but he, too, had failed 
to recognize me. Wher the conductor came 
through the train he rudely called on all the 
passengers for tickets, but when he came to 
me, ivstead of speaking in an arrogant mao. 
ver, told me kindly that he supposed 1 had 
my free papers. 1responded in the negative, 
but his surprise was great, and his indigna- 
tion not apparent, when I told him that my 
only pass was an American Eagle, g 
upon it, he stated that I was all right, and 
with this assurance I came through to Phila- 
delphia, and proceeded to New York. 1 got 
there at 2 o'clock, and strayed about and slept 
in the streets until morning. I did not know 
that I bad a friend there, but on the next 
morning I met Isaac Dickson, at whose house 
I bad lived in Baltimore, and he referred me 
to David Ruggles, a philanthropist and gener. 
ous minded citizen. While in the city, where 
I remained several days, I visited the Tombs, 
and there I saw Isaac Ho per, who, for the 
great offence of assisting * Tom a well known 
character, in making his escape, was under 
going trial,” 
Mr. Douglass kept his story secret a long 
time, because the conductor who allowed him 
to pass from Baltimore to Philadelphia would 
have bees responsible to bis waster for the 

| 18 absent from him 

| spoil the man, Q 

| from the 
fo ) : 1 
wom oun I 

Looking 

pecuniary extent of the loss sustained, and 
because he did not want to expose his friend 
Stanley, and because he did not want slave- 
holders to know that slaves had any method 
of escape. His freedom, he raid, was honor- 
ably purchased by British gold, $750 having 
been paid for him by a friend of his in Eng- 

| land, and the negotiations having been con- 

or 
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| ducted by the Hon, Wm. Meredith, of Phila- | 
delphia,— Christian Patriot. 
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PREPARE THE WAY OF THE LORD. 
Conceive what is implied if the prayers of 

| be fulfilled. when the nations are to become 
an inheritance, and the *“ kingdoms of this 
world the kingdoms of our God and of 

| Christ.” Buddhism is to give up its empire, 
| founded five hundred years before Christ, as 
| far as the gospel is concerned ; and Hindoo 
polytheism, and what is stronger, Hindoo 
caste, is not only to be undermined, but shat 
tered into fragments, into dust, out of sight, 
The hundreds of millions that read the Koran 
in the Arabic tongues are to fling away Ma- 
homet aud accept Jesus, The African Na- 

hara is about to open its barren bosom to re- 
ceive the inflowing ocean. We must lay open 

be flooded with the light, the truth, the love, 
the salvation of the gospel, Popery must 

| cease to set up a rival worship in heaven, and 
dishonesty, and hes, and violence, and ignor- 

| perhaps not, 
| the air, and he is lost. 

the Charch and the terms of Seripture are to | 

His | 

all those spiritual wastes from which the | 
mists of ages are rolling away, that they may 

| child and 

ance—these have to be swept away, and the | 

the Lord may cover the earth.” It is an ap- 
palling prospect, brethren. may 
“ As long as we go by any human arithmetic, 

| a8 long as we count by so many converts in 

Some 

SO many years, and so many missionaries giv- 
ing us such and such results, if the Lord 

| might make ‘ windows in heaven,’ then might 
this thing be :” but remember that 
was as short-sighted as it was fatal to 

man who spoke these You 

y God did it, and believe me, 
brethren, it is a thing altogether out of place 

| where you have to do with two such altogeth- 
er incalculable quantities as these—human 
nature and the spirit of God, 
into one single place and just measure the 
difference of winds. One man is set as Prime 
Minister at the helm of the tate, and the 
ship of State goes on its 
straight, and safe, 

the 

words remember 
how easily 

course swiftly, 

helpless, like a log on the ocean. One single 
Napoleon, one single Mahomet, was enough 
to change the history of the world. One 
Lother, one Wesley, was enough to give a 

| and feeling of all nations, 
| the Lord of the Harvest that He will send 
| more laborers into His harvest field.” Rat 
| do not let us think, do not let us speak, do 
not let us pray as if the rising up and sending 

| forth of laborers is the circumscribed line by 
which God's opportunity ends. The Divine 

| power is a power that lives through a written 
| Word, and if proof were needed 1 could read 
from our report, which 1s tull of Interest, that 
mn India, where the voice of the missic nary 

| has not sounded, God's Word 1s 
making a way, and they are stretching forth 
thelr light and more truth; 
and that Divine power is the power upon 

written 

hands for more 

| which every human head, every human con- 
science relies. * It shall come to pass in the 
last days, saith the Lord, that I will pour out 
My Spirit upon all flesh.”— Rev. Eustace 
Conder, 
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LITTLE THINGS 

iL 18 curious to notice what small matters 
often determine the success or failure of a 
man. The dead fly Spoils the whole pot of 
ointment The grain of folly renders all the 
good qualities of 8 man useless. The lntle 

| that 18 1 in him infects his whole nature like 
| a subtle poison And the men are inclined to | 
| Jadge one by poorer qualities, He is not as 
great as the good in him, but only as the ill 

{ OU must consent to be 

measured by the narrowest and most meagre 
side of vour character. 

Many men fail who need not. They possess 
great qualities and are born to suceeed > > , and 
would do so it only their be fter nature could 
come Lo But there is a dead fly in 

'here is jast enough f« Hy to 

the front. 

the ointment. 

Iver against the backeround 
general excellence that slight defect stands 

out in bold relief and attracts the rotice of 
every one, 

ol 

In a notorious sinner it would be 
unobserved, bat in a saint it seems horrible 
even Lo sinners 

4he ship went down by a slight leak, by a 
| SINZIe worm-eaten plank or defe ctive timber 

I'hat business man was ruined by a single 
leakage in his expenditures. That virtuons 

| citizen was ruined by the indulgence ig a 
single wrong course. Ministers not seldom fail 

neglect of some minute matter, ora 
small indiscretion, In character the rule of 

| Franklin to take care of the pennies, or the 

| littles, is as important as in finance, 
———td 

FALLS AND WHIRLPOOLS. 

Among the most effective illustrations of 
the downward career of those who have be- 
gun the course of dissipation or sin is that of 
the poor man who, with his boat, has entered 
the rapids above a fall or the outward circles 
of a whirlpool, At first, the gliding, quiet 
sensation 18 pleasurable, and the idea of dan- 

| ger bat gives a spice of ad ventare to the situa- 
tion, Perchange he gives a few tugs at the 

| oars, just to show how easily be could espape 
| Irom the carrent’s influence, and then lazily 
allows himself to be drawn in nearer to the 

! margin of the falls or the whirlpool’s vortex, 
There may be friends of his on the shore who 
cheer him and evince signs of approval at his 
daring, but there is sure to be some one 
perhaps a mother, a wife, children or other 
loved one—who too plainly sees his danger, 
aud cries to him words of w arning or entreats 
him, for their sakes and his own, to beware of 
and flee from the danger. 
and heeds. 
: Bat his is not the only boat in the roughen 
ing weters. All around on ey ery side of him 
are hundreds of athers idly floating down the 
stream or in the giddy eirclg, and he may 
point to them and say, “ Am | not as safe as 
they ¥" Perhaps not. He has already pass- 
ed and is desgending faster than that slow 

| moss-govered vessel almost without life, but 
| & respectable looking eraft nevertheless, with 

: 

: 
: 

If wise, he listens 

» 

a well-to do occupant, Strange to say, he al- 
ways looks up the stream to those he has 
pen. and compares his situation to theirs. 
"erbaps now and then a glance is thrown at 
the many vessels rapidly disappearing from 
sight, and are overwhelmed in the seething 
waters, but ii is only a glance ; the scene is 
too sickening to dwell on even for an instant. 

} But his own space is visibly increasing 
| and even his most zealous friends recognize 
| his danger. They call to him, but he laughs 
at them and pushes his boat a little nearer the 
‘edge. They call louder, sud bie Becontée 

Just put another man at | 
| the helm of State and the engines are reversed, | 

2 1 

and the sails are useless, and the ship rolls 

light has to come in, that the “knowledge of 

say, } 

unbelief | 

| makes sister ery, and 

Pat one man | 

new impulse and life to the religious thought | 
“ Pray, therelore, | 

| the world 

| shall follow 
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angry ; what must they think of him to enter 
tain such fears? Io they mean to associate 

i disreputable character. Bat 
faster he The very paoe 

makes him giddy, and he has neither will nor 
ability to grasp the means of rescue thrown 
to his aid. His speed is terrific, and he is on 
the very brink of destruction. Does he see 
his danger and his fate ? Perhaps he does, 

Now one shrill scream pierces 
Sut his despairing 

wail does not appear to reach beyond the 
narrow circle of those giddy ones who im- 
mediately follow, and those far out on the 
smoother water are too much engaged with 
their own affairs to notice his descent. Thus 
day by day, year by year, perish many of the 
best and noblest of our land, who tempted 
by the outward attractions of sin, pause not 
till drawn to eternal ruin. 

hm with men 

faster and gJOes, 

ELE — 

BABIES’ TRIALS. 

Babies do have trials ! 
mnocent darlings do h 
baby troubles, 

Yes, the little pet is pruned up tothe very 
last extent in the finest of linen and lace - and 
the baby does not like to be pinned ap, no; 
so the little dear cries, and kicks too sometimes. 
but Lo no purpose whatever, Baby must look 
nice, and so baby Stops crying like a sensible 

: only leaves a deep-drawn sigh over 
the little trial. 
Then baby wants to be danced. 

tired of being still 

These dare little 
ave their own peculiar 

He is 
; the big folks are not still 

ali the time, and baby would like so much to 
be danced, but nurse 18 tired or out of humor 
and savs, “ Baby will be spotled if he is 
danced ; and mamma says, “ He is too heavy 
for me to dance :” and so baby has another 
trial and 1s only danced just a few minutes 
when papa comes home, 

Baby has an unreasonable trial. 
like so much to pull sister's ] 
the little r 

He does 
ong eurls, it gives 
tisfaction ; but it 

| then mamma gives both 
hands a little slap, and he 

eyes very wide and almost 
cries ; but changes his mind and concludes to bear this trial like a little jaan, 
Some days nurse takes baby to ride in his carriage. Baby would like this very much if 

he was not wiapped up quite 80 Warm ; but 
he has this thing and that wrapped about him 
and a thick veil over his face, Baby throws 
his little arms about, and kicks very ‘hard 
bet finds out that he can draw his “breath 
more easily when he is quiet; and returns 
home very red in the face (the effect of labor 
ing for breath), and thinks in his baby mind 
that this is a v¢ 5 Sha big baby trial.” 
Now comes baby’s greatest trial, the trial 

of being kissed, Baby likes to be kissed in a 
good and reasonable Way, as most big folks 

Kissed, Bat baby does dislike, and especially when he goes visiting, to be seized 
first by one then another loving person to be 

dear 80 much a 

his small dimpie d 
3 

opens his large 

are 

kissed and hugged and then bugged and kissed, antil his poor little mouth 1s open so very lar it seems as if his little red lips conld never be stretched over the space a 
them ; his | eyes are very large and mournful and ved, and be is thinking perhaps he cam stand it; when he is tenderly, oh, so tenderly lifted up by some loving female and kissed and re kissed, until he faintly gasps, leans back, gives a great scream and kicks as if for 
nis baby life 

These are some ol dear little baby’s many trials, ApELE, 
tee 

RANDOM READINGS, 
Never listen to loose or dle conversation, 

(od don’t éirect all our 

od sine " 
he orders one Siep al a time, — Moody 

We cannot define 

outward manner 

thoroughly 

paths at once, but 

sanctification by an 
or rules. But he who will 

watch will understand what is the peculiar sanctification or separation from 
¥ hich Christ desires in his servants, 

I'o believe provided that belief embraces practice as well as faith, and en- gages the affections as well as the intelleet— which it must do if it is living and sincere— 
this is to find God ; bec ause God is in Christ. 
—F, DD, Hunti wlton, 

in Christ, 

_ Yhe one way has many steps ; the one lad- Ger many rounds; the one life many hours. 
But, speaki 1g generally, the course is charae- terized by humiliation ; and after the difficalty the cliggbing and suffering comes the heaven- ly rest.—F. 7 Lyneh, 

Man's actions go with his thoughts, If we constantly think of Christ his glorious life 
and sacrifice, our lives will be glorious, for we 

his footsteps as nearly as it is possible for the human to tollow the divine. Pray without ceasing ; bus go work in my 
vineyard, 

The most beautiful natural character in 
man or woman changes, how certainly ‘in its type, when growing old in worldliness and the 
neglect of religion ; on the other hand it will 
be seen that a thoroughly religious old person 
holds the proportions of life, and even grows more mellow and attractive as life advances, 
— Bushnell, 

Light falling upon the healthful eve pro- | duces sight, and beautiful forms and lovel 
scenes pass before the enraptured gaze ; the 
light of the glory of God, shining in the face of Jesus Christ, falling upon the healthful spiritual eye produces spiritual visions and 
forms and scenes of heavenly beauty pass be- 
fore the renewed soul, — Pitzer, 

The Christian’s aim is this—to be perfect 
“ Be ye, therefore, perfect.” Now distinguish this from mere worldly morality. It is not conformity to a creed that is here required 
but aspiration after a state or condition. It 18 not to demand of us to perform a number 
ol duties, bat to yield obedience to a certain spiritual law.— ZF. W. Robertson. 

- So,” 
“ 

said a lady recently to a merchant, your pretty daughter has married a rich busband #” 
“Well,” slowly replied the father, “I be- lieve she has married a rich man, bat I under. stand he is a very poor husband.” 

Are You Reavy. —Rev. Dr. Kidd was » Scotch minister of some prominence, and | very eccentric, and oue who had his own way of doing things. One of his parishioners says : “1 was busy in my shop, whem in the midst of my work in stepped the doctor, “*Did you expect me? was his abrupt in- quiry, without even waiting for a salutation, "No," was my 5 
What if it had been death ¥’ asked he, when at once he stepped out ae abruptly as be came, and was gone almost before I knew it, 

What a question! What a 
every one of us? Does not death soe to most, it not all, as unexpectedly as this And does not the inquiry impress the 
our Saviour's lips, “Be ye also ; for such an hour 4 a oomieth.” 8 yo thigh wot the So of wan " 


