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NEW 

GOODS 
FOR 

DRY 

FALL AND WINTER. 

October Ast, ARTS, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England 

and the United States for the FALL TRADE. He 
has now opened— 

DRESS GOODS, 

SHAWLS, 
Work FELT SKIRTS, 

Jacket and Mantle Claths, 

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS. 

Une Case of 

BLACK ALPACAS, 

Bought at a bargain, selling for 

25 CENTS. 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES OF 

AMERICAN PRINTS, 
AT 9 CENTS. 

3LACK FRENCH MERINOS, 

BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

BLACK CRAPES, 

GREY COTTONS, 

Ribbons, 

TWEED SHIRTINGS, 

Velvets and Velvet 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&c, &o, &o 

An Inspection Respectfully Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

Fredericton, September 29, 1876. 

Sept. 15th, 1876. 

NEW FALL GOODS, 
AND VERY CHEAP, 

BUYERS OF 

DRY GOODS 
Will please take notice that 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 

are now opening NEW GOODS. for the FALL 

TRADE from EUROPE and the 

AMERICAN MARKETS. 

WE ARE NOW SELLING 

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

N 

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

BWANBSDOWNB—Very Cheap. 

GREY SHIRTING FLANNELS, 

less than ever spld before. 

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9c. 

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, Brilliantanes, &e., &e. 

TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings, 

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS, 

GLOVES, 

MEN'S BRACES, 

WOOL BHAWLS, &c. 

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND 

"WILL BE SOLD AT 

BOTTOM PRIVES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

The Intelligencer, 

SERMON 

BY REV. T. DEWITT TALMAGE. 

DESTRUCTION OF THE BROOKLYN 
THEATRE, 

“ Prepare to meet thy God.” —Amos iv. 12. 

Passing along a street of one of our western 
cities about three weeks ago, I heard the 
newsboys shout: “ Great disaster in Brook- 
lyn!” What! said I; and after I had heard 
some of the particulars in regard to the burn- 
ing of the Brooklyn theatre, I unrolled the 
sheet, which I found like the scroll of the 
prophet, written within and without in lamen- 
tation, and mourning, and great woe. 

I shall not to-day rake up the ashes of the 
dead, I shall not tear off the bandage from 
this awful burn—your eyes, your ears, your 
nerves have seen and heard, and felt more 
than enough already; but if there be any 
healing salve for the wound I would like to 
apply it, and it there be any lessons from the 
throne of God I would like to present them 
with reference to the account which every 
minister as well as every play actor must 
render at last, amid the burning theatre of 
a burning world, 
Some persons in the review of this disaster 

have blamed the architects, and some have 
blamed the play actors, and some have blam- 
ed the owners of the theatre. There are 
others who swagger about telling what they 
would have done if they had been there. It 
is very easy a month after and a mile away 
from the scene of disaster, to draw out a bril- 
liant programme of how you would have be- 
haved under trying circumstances; but in- 
stead of spending your time in telling how 
you would have carried yourself, you had 
better spend your time in praising God that 
you were not present, and trying to alleviate 
the distress of the afflicted. 

This sermon will have no blame for anyone. 
It is a poor time when a workman lies with 
broken leg, to talk to him about the careless- 
ness he showed in slipping off a ladder. This 
is a time for comfort, and not for reprehen 
sion ; and so I shall this morning go through 
the thick woods of God’s consolation, and 
wherever I can find a balm exuded from the 
trees I will catch it up for my sermon. 
There are four or five alleviations of this 

great municipal disaster. 
The first alleviation is in the fact that where 

one perished, three escaped. If ome deatk 
caused ten bereavements, and so there are 
three thousand mourners in the eity, then the 
fact that six hundred escaped ought to make 
six thousand congratulations, While we 
mourn for those who perished, we must sing 
aloud to God for those who were rescued. 
There is a call for more anthems than re- 
quiems. If we stand on the Scotch coast and 
a vessel with nine hundred passengers dashes 
on the skerries and three hundred go down, 
but six hundred escape to the shore, I shall 
drop the flag to half-mast for the three hun- 
dred who perished ; but when the six han- 
dred step ashore I shall call on the crowd for 
exhilarant huzza. The trouble with us poor 
mortals is, that we brood over our calamities 
while we bedwarf ourdeliverances. While, 
therefore, we bewail the perishing of the three 
hundred, we rejoice before God that the de. 
stroying angel on the night of the 5th of De- 
cember, passing along so many of our homes, 
left them all unsmitten, While there are so 
many who have hung funeral weeds over 
their door, let us praise God that there were 
80 many hands spared to twist the 
Christinas garlands, While I am in full sym- 
pathy with those who would rear a monument 
over the fallen, I call upon all the families and 
all the friends of the survivors of the scene to 
build a monument heaven high et gratitude 
to God, for that His mercy endureth forever 
While we mourn for the slain we rejoice for 
the rescued, 
A second alleviation to this great muni 

cipal disaster, I find in the fact, that all the 
public buildings are being brought under 
severe scrutiny. When this Tabernacle was 
built, a great many laughed because we bad 
so many aisles and 80 many doorways. They 
said we were all aisles and all doorways, But 
now we rejoice in this day that we have 
twenty-five aisles and twenty-two door ways, 
and eight stair-cases, all of them fire-prool 
and emptying into the street, so that an audi 
ence of five thousand people may be discharg- 
ed from this room in three minutes. If archi- 
tects make a mistake, let them make it on the 
right side. We therefore applaud the alder- 
manic committees in all our cities, from Ban- 
gor to Ban Franseisco, who are making rigid 
examination. As the safest time to travel on 
arail train is right after a railvoad cgtas- 
trophe, because of the increased vigilance of 
conductors and engineers, so in all our public 
buildings in this country for the next ten 
ears there will be increased safety, from the 

increased vigilance of janitors and trastees. 
A third alleviation of this great municipal 

disaster I will find in the fact that 1t is excep- 
tional, In the history of this country we 
have had nothing like it, and probably there 
will not be anything like it for the next thon- 
sand years. There is more probability that 
you will be struck by lightning, or that you 
will be slain by a run-away horse, or that you 
will break your neck going down stairs to 
your dining-room, than that you will ever 
suffer harm in a public assemblage of any 
kind. Therefore, let there be no nervousness, 
no morbid fear, no ridiculous behaviour, as 
though you were expecting every moment 
something to happen. In panics in public as- 
semblages, in nine hundred and ninety-ning 
cases out of the thousand, there is absolutely 
nothipg the matter. We had a panic when 
we worshipped in the Academy of Music. 
Thousands of people were affrighted. Why? 
The snow Wipes from one part of the roof 
to another, e had a panic in this house 
two or three years ago, Yhat was the mat 
ter? A man pulled a window shut, If sugh 
a calamity as has recently ocourred were fre- 
quent, then we might well have trepidation 
of spirit ; but it ought vo be for the pacifica- 
tion of the public Wronghditt the entire land, 
that such a calamity as this has never before 
happened in our country, and probably will 
never happen again. 
A foutth alleviation of this great disaster is 

the fact that iv has brought a better appreci- 
ation of the work of our firemen and police. 
The world admires martyrs a hundred years 
dead. It is very safe to praise somebody 
in another century. The Theban Legion, 
the Lollards, the Albigenses, bave been glori- 
fied in history, and appropriately ; but why 
o 80 {ar in time and space, when you can go 

to Washington Street and Flogd’s glley 
on the night of December 5th, and find the 
wsgoifoeent martyrdom of Charles Lott and 
Patrick McKeon. What a scene, when our 
firemen for thirty-six hours, without help, 
stood in all kinds of endurance until they al- 
most fe]) dead in their tracks. Let poets 
weave it into song, snd lg sculptors chisel 

Fredericton, Sept. 10, 3876. 
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it in stone, and let philanthropists rear it in 
rosie shaft: * were she men who 

| fought smoke and fire and darkness and stran- | them with tears to seek God and prepare for 

saved.” 
have fought their way to their own homes, 
and sat down among their families ; but they 

of vicarious sacrifice, surpassed only by Him, 
who eighteen centuries ago, perished in the 
same cause—the rescue of others, Ah, my 
friends, we want a new scroll of martyrs, and 
on that scroll we want to put the name of 
the engineer who kept his band «on the lever 
until the rail train dropped through the draw- 

and the policeman who breasted the mob 
until he was riddled with the bullets of the 
ruffians ; and the firemen at the conflagration 
of the dwelling-house, who appears at the 
third-story window with scorched bair and 
blistered eyeballs, bringing out the little child 
and having passed him down to his parents, 
falls back dead. I believe we are saved by 
faith, and not by works; bat if the dying 
policeman on the night of December 5th, 
perishing for others, had only time just to 
make one earnest outery of “ God help me!” 
I think the Lord snatched him up to glory 
quicker than the flames leaped above the 
reeling towers of the doomed play-house. 
A fifth alleviation of this great sorrow I 

find in the quickly responsive mercy of God. 
There may be persons here who say, “My 
father, my brother, my son was at that house 
that night. He had not been doing right for 
some months and years, and I am afraid he 
was not prepared for the sudden transition.” 
I answer, there probably was never more 
prayer offered in the same space of time as in 
those five or ten minutes, We are told that 
some blasphemed ; but others prayed. May 
we not suppose that yours were not among 
those who prayed ? And how guick God can 
deliver a distressed soul that makes a humble 
and importunate outcry, I cannot describe. 
Oar prayers are often not answered, often be- 
catise we are not enough in earnest; bat 
there was no lack of earnestness there and 
then. And I believe that amid the multita- 
dinous expiration of human life on that night, 

there were cases of calmoess and trast in God 
which the poor remains did not and could not 
indicate. In other word, I believe that there 
were in that house grievously sinful men and 
women who had time only to make one out- 
cry for pardoning mercy, and got it, We 
are told of the sailor who, in a great storm at 
sea, stood on the deck blaspheming God and 
defying Him. A wave struck the sailor, and 
he was washed overboard. They lowered 
the boats, and, after a while, the poor fellow 
was brought back to the deck unconscious, 
When he was rescuscitated, the first words 
he uttered were: **God has forgiven me. 
When I dropped into the water I thought of 

and I thought of my sins, and I asked God ro 
forgive me, and He did, and His peace fills 
my soul.” It does not take half a second 
for a prayer to reach heaven, and the answer 
to reach earth, Because your father, or broth- 
er, or son, went-into the theatre that night, 
a sinful man, do not therefore concivde he is 
lost, O, the mercy of God! Is lightning 
speed is an alleviation of this catastrophe, 

But after I have presented these five allevi- 
ations of the great sorrow, and after have 
subtracted all I can from the horror, there it 
stands, a gigantic destruction, enough to 
deafen every ear that heard it, and blast 
every eye that saw it, and kill every heart 
that contemplates it. Bat there is no use of 
our trying to resist it. Cwesar made a ban- 
quet, and the day was stormay, and, conse- 
quently, the guests did not arrive, and so he 

sent out his archers Lo shoot their arrows into 
the heavens straight at Jupiter, their chief 
god ; but the arrows instead of striking the 
heavens, fell back and killed the archers, 
There is no need of our trying to fight against 

bridge ; and the stoker who stood at his post | 

until the furnace was quenched in the cyclone; | 

| 

1 

i 

God’s providence, Instead of hurting God, 
we hurt ourselves. We had better put up | 

our arrows, 

of this providence, 
takably this: We are called to 

from our worldliness and our sin, and seek | 
Christ, and prepare for eternity. 
Brooklyn! Hear it, New York! 
Oharleston !| Hear it, Chicago! Hear it, 
London! Hear it, all the world! The scari- 
fication of our city ought to result in the 
arousal, conviction, conversion, and eternal 
salvation of a hundred thousand souls. We 
pass on toward a great eternity, many of us 
prayerless and godless, We have been in a 
great many places where quick disaster would 
have subverted us forever. We are here to- 
day, not because we are any better than those 
who perished in the Brooklyn theatre, but be- 
cause God of His mercy has kept us free from 
such a trying ordeal. Are you so blind that 
you cannot see the lesson written on the mid- 
night sky in capitals of fire? Are you so 
deaf that you cannot hear in the crash ot the 
charred timbers of the fallen play-house, the 
thunders of omnipotent alarm : * Prepare to 
meet thy God !” 

When I first heard of the disaster, far away, 
I said to myself :—*“ How thin a partition 
there is between this world and thé next!” 
A needle or & pin will puncture it, How 
quick we are gone! How far is it? You 
say; “It is a step between us and death.” 
Let us measure it. A step! Ah! it is not so 
far. It is a hand-breadth. It is the thinnest 
of the thin edge of a sharp knife. When 
death comes-for us we have to go. What 
does death care for fine acting, or brilliant 
foatlights, or frpscaed wall, or gleaming chan 
delier ¥ He comes in at the time when the 
attention is breathless, and he drops one cur- 
tain on the play of the “ Two Orphans,” and 
he hoists another curtain on the scenes of a 
tremendous eternity. Athletic health is no 
hindrance to him." Witness Harry Murdoch. 
I judge from his photograph that he was the 
very perfection ot physical health. Fine in- 
tellectual parts no hindrance, Witness the 
brilliant dramatist, Olaude Burroughs, Youth 
no hindrance. Witness the long line of names 
of boys and young men—fifteen, sixteen, 
seventeen, eighteen, nineteen, twenty years 
of age, that perished that night. IHappy do- 
mestic relations no hindravce. Witness 
those who joined bands in death, who only a 
little while bejore joined bands at the mar- 
riage altar. No, sirs, we must die, and when 
death comes for us we must start. Are we 
ready ? Would we be ready ? 
How hard and cold and dead we are that 

this holocaust of three hundred does not 
make this whole audience wail for its sin and 
cry out for mercy. I have had this message 
burning in my soul for three weeks, impatient 
until I'could utter it. There were some in 
that house that night, who were here the last 

fore leaving for the West 

Hear it, 

time I preached 
—-two young men who were regularly atten- 
dant upon our services, others who ocoasion- 
ally came. O those dear young men, how 1 
would like to have talked with them before 
they died. I addressed them from pulpit to 
id ; but if the last time I met them, I bad 
pown that it was the last time, I would have 

put my arms sround their vecks and besought 
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Hear it, | lega 

| 

gulation and death, that our families might be ‘heaven. I understand they were genial boys, 
With their own clubs they might | that they had the confidence of their employ- 

ers, that they were the support of their mo- 
thers, and that one of them, only a little while 

heard the voice of duty, which is the voice of | before, said to his mother: * Do you see that 

| God, and they stood up, splendid specimens arm? See the muscle in that arm! That 
will be something for you to lean on when 
you get old.” But about r souls, I do 
not know. Yet I have greatfaith ic a mo- 
ther’s prayers. When a mother’s prayer 
comes up to the gate of heaven and knocks, 
the effect is instantaneous. If a formalistio 
prayer comes up to the gate of heaven and 
knocks, it gets no answer. If& perfunctory 
prayer comes up and knocks at the gate of 
heaven it gets no answer. A cold-hearted 
prayer comes up and breaks likes an icicle 
against the door of heaven, aud gets no an- 
swer, Bat after awhile a prayer from a mo- 
ther's heart comes trembling up towards the 
entrance and knocks, and God and angels im- 
mediately recognize it, and the porter swings 
wide open the gates like two flashing pearls, 
and the prayer that comes up panting from 
the mother’s heart, is greeted by the warm 
kiss of God ! 

Bat it is not a question about the departed, 
it is a question about ourselves now. Their 
opportunity is gone. Our opportunity re- 
mains—just our unique, glorious, heaven-de- 
scended opportunity; both its wings are 
spread, and if we seize it at all we must seize 
it now. God never has spoken to any town 
or city in this country as He has spoken to 
Brooklyn. Older men are apt to compare this 
disaster with the burning of the -Richmond 
theatre on December 26th, 1811. Why, my 
brethren, the two disasters are not compara- 
ble, Unly seventy perished there ; three hun- 
dred here, “0,” says some one, *‘ they were 
very prominent persons who perished—the 
Governor of that state, the president of the 
bank ot Virginia, and fifty of the moet 
fashionable ladies of the city of Richmond; 
while in this case, most of them were poor.” 
I answer: when bereavement comes to the 
homes ot the poor, it is a great deal worse 
than when it comes to the homes of the rich, 
When bereavement comes to the homes of the 
rich, there are a thousand alleviations, a large 
circle of sympathizers, opportunity to seek a 
change of scene. But when bereavement 
comes to the home of the poor, it means 
a breaking off of the supply of bread; it 
means not enough money to pay next quar- 
ter’s rent; it means the last dollar in the house 
spent for funeral crape; it means a delicate 
daughter sent out with nothing but a needle 
to fight the great battle of the world ; it means 
old women, poor and sick and trembling and 
helpless, shivering on down toward a starless 
tomb. When the heart of the rich breaks it 
18 rent with one fracture ; but when the heart 
of the poor is broken, it is shattered into frag- 
ments of helplessness and woe. Now, as this 

what my mother bad taught me years ago, | is an unparalleled calamity, it ought to come 
with unparalleled emphasis to our soul. You 
will not from now until the day of your death 
have such a call to repentance as you have 

this, from what quarter of earth or heaven | 
will there ever come a voice that will startle | 
you to preparation for the eternity upon 
which we must all soon enter? *“ Prepare to | 

meet thy God,” You cannot stop your ears | 
to the sound. The whole air breathes and | 
throbs and flames with this message from the | 
throne. Quit sin, Seek Christ. Start for 
heaven. Hear you not the fire bells on the 
night of December 5th, tolling in your ears? 
Every stroke of the metallic tongue clanging 
forth: “ Prepare to meet thy God.” Meet 
Him you must—in sickness, in trouble, in 
accident, in death, Will it be in rapture or 
dismay ? Will it be with seraphic hands 
beckoning you upward, or shrivelled arms 
pulling you down ? 

I understand it was expected that this 
morning | should somewhat address myself | 
to the members of the theatrical profession, | 
[ sball not do #0 this morning, but 1 will] 
preach a sermon to them yery soon, in the | 

But what is the great meaning | course of a series of sermons I shall begin 
I declare it to be unmis- | next Sabbath morning to the different profes- | 

wake up | sions—the newspaper profession, the theatri-| 

! 

profession, the clerical profession, and | 
so on until I have compas.ed all these ocgu- | 
pations and professions ; and when I do come, | 
two Sabbaths from to-day, to speak to the 
theatrical profession, I shall set myseif right 
on some things. I have been grossly misre- 
presented, as though I had made a wholesale 
denunciation of that profession, and I shall 
have it understood just what I have said, and 
just what I believe, But this, this providence 
speaks to all professions and ocoypations, and 
it demands immediate and solemn preparation 
for the great future. The rushing of three 
hundred souls through the gates of unseen 
worlds means one thing—* Prepare to meet 
thy God,” And lest you should not take the 
lesson, just listen to the crash of the rail train | 

cal res ssion, the medical profession, the | 

at Ashtabula night before last, the providence ! 
coming to my own mind me, vividly, since 
I was over ‘hat road only a few days ago, 
twice. And now, lest some ope in this house 
should not hegr the fall of the theatre, and 
improve the providence, I bear in the coming 
down of each one of these cars on the ice iu 
the creek : * Prepare to meet thy God,” 

I am glad to know that some have been im- 
proved by the theatre disasier. They nar- 
rowly escaped that night, or their comrades 
perished, and some of them have told me: “1 
have been oppressed by that calamity, { am 
resolved to do differently. I want to become 
a Christian. [I believe I have become a Chris- 
tian.” © young men of Brooklyn, take the 
same Christian resolve and the same holy de- 
termination, The flower called the colisfoot 
used to be used a great deal for medicine, and 
[ am told that it loved to grow on places 
swept over by fire ; and so I would that off 
this scorching and blistering scene of calamity 
you might pluck the healing balsam of eter- 
pal life. I set the door of invitation wide 
open this morning. Come 1, the best. Come 
in, the worst. If there is a man here who has 
sunk on down in sin, if there is a man here 
who despises the preacher, if there is a man 
here who bas come in for an evil purpose—to 
him, to Aim I offer pardon and peace and life 
and heaven. Ob, my brother, take my hand 
in Phinstian solicitation, Christ mide for 
19% coming, 1 lave been told that the cathe 
ral of St. Marks stande in a square in the 

centre of the city of Venice, and that when 
the glogk strikes twelve at noon, all the birds 
from the city and the regious round about the 
city fly to the square and settle down. It 
came in this wise: A largeshearted woman, 
passing one noon-day across the square, saw 
some birds shivering in the gold, and she scat- 
tered some grambs of bread among them. The 
next dey, at the same hour, she scattered 
more crumbs of bread among them, and so on 
from year to year until the day of her death, 
In her will she bequeathed a owrtain amount 
of money Lo keep up the same practice, and 
now, at the first stroke of the bell at noon, 
the birds begin to come there, and when the 
clock bas strupk twelve, the square is covered 
with them. How beaatifolly suggestive, 
Christ comes out to feed thy soul to-dey, 

ee 

| your threatenings are of no avail. 

better it is. It 18 noon and the Gospel clock 
strikes twelve. Come in flocks! Come as 

doves to the window ! All the air is filled 

with the liquid chime : Come! Come! 
Come! 

| Holy Spirit, help you all this moment to come. 
! 
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A MOTHER'S WORDS. 

A mother on the green hills of Vermont 
was holding by the right hand a son, sixteen 
years old, mad with love of the sea. 
be stood by the garden gate one morning, she 
said : 
“Edward, they tell me—for I never saw 

life is drink. Promise me, before you quit 

drink.” 
“ And,” said he (for he told me the story), 

“I gave the promise, and I went the globe 
over, Calcutta and Mediterranean, San Fran. 

and I never saw a glass filled with sparkling 
liquor that my mother’s form by the gate did 
«no rise up before me, and to-day [ am innocent 
of the taste of liquor.” 
Was not that sweet evidence of the power 

of a single word ? Yet that is not half. 
“For,” said he, “ yesterday there came in- 

to my counting-room a man of forty years, 
“*Do you know me ?', 
“i No.’ 

“* Well’ said he, ‘I was once brought 
drunk into your presence on shipboard ; you 

took me to your berth, and kept me there till 
I had slept off the intoxication ; you then ask- 
ed me if I had a mother. 1 said I had never 

known a word from her lips. You told me 

master of one of the best packets in New York, 
and I came to ask youn to come and see me !"” 

Tha: mother’s words in the green 

Vermont ! O, God be thanked for the mighty 
power of a single word ! 
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THE DELUGE. 

has yeti seen that one in which the earth was 
covered with a flood must have been the most 

terrible. Men shudder with horror at the 
relation of tribes being destroyed, or nations 

tants of the world were blotted out of exist 
ence, with the exception of the one faithful 
family ard the animals which in pairs entered 
Noab's ark, Its hardly possible that those 
who for years scoffed at Noah while building 
his ark, in the performance of which work 
every blow struck by the hammer was a warn- 
ing or a knell, could have seen the last pre- 
parations without terror. 
sight seen. 

Was ever such a 
nm 

I'be sky may have been clear, 

the philosophers of the age might nave cried, 
“ Foolish old man Noah, your warnings and 

~oience is 

against you, experienge is against you, com- 
mon sense 1s against you ; there never will be 
a flood such as you predict. Pull down your 
ugly-looking ark, or let us burn it for a bon- 
fire to commemorate your return to reason, or 

let it out for a dance-hall.” 
a wondrous procession ; two by two the ani 
mals of the world, with docility wonderful to 
behold, enter the ark ; they do not fight or 
snarl, bat all feel the pewer of an unknown 
band and for a time their nature is changed. 
Then, as Milton says, “God firmly closed | 
the doer,” and it was safe, The sky became 
cloud laden, and from it the rain descended | 
in torrents ; from every crevice in the rock 
poured forth rivers: rolled in as a 

flood, and the late indifferent, sinful, debauch 
ed world became one of agony and despair, | 
“ Klee, flee for life ! was the vataral command | 
which came to all, and there is rushing here 
and there, 

and provisions are carried, but soon cast 

aside, and pell-mell they fly to the moun- | 
tains, Hillock after billogk erowned 

the sea 

all are equal. The lion in its terror 

to destroy ; serpents, children, 
roa 5 for gets 

elephants, 
tigers and men all seek the same refuge, and | 
fight, perchance, for the lost vantage spot . | 

To those on the mountain the terror is only | 
of longer duration, and as the last living 
man sees the ark riding securely on the 
troubled waters he can exclaim. 
there is a God on the earth.” 

warnings of the flood, there are now warnings 
of a life bereatter, of a day when the world to | 
each one will come to an end. 

— + % — had 

IS THAT ALL. 

Mrs. A———, twenty years ago, was before 
the session of our church to express her faith 

iu Christ. 

| man, had accompanied her to the place as a 
gentleman should, He was a little surprised 
when I said to him, ** Come in with her : vou 

| are very welcome, and hear what is said.” 

sitting. His wife answered a few simple gues- 
tions which the pastor pug to hey, There was 
nothing answering to the formidable term 

humble people from the communion—a word 
which 1 never apply to this business, The 
substance of the interview was simply that 
this lady, conscious of her need of Christ, did 
heartily accept Him as her divine Saviour, to 
love, trust, and ober. On this confession, 
she was received into the church. Imme- 
diately ber husband showed great emotion, 
and said, with tears and broken utterance ; 

*“Is that all 2” 
“Why can't I vometoo? I love God, and 

pray to Him every day on my cart !” 

every eye. The husband’s name was enrolled 

at the next communion, 

: The test of 8 spore of years justifies this 
yréusagtton, 1 bave no memory more fresh 

| and nlzasant than that of this godly family 
They were poor and humble. Bui for quiets, 

thing to exceed that of the home of Mr, A 
He has lately gone to join the holy throng 
above, 

phet. Yes, reading the very story of the 
lamb *“ dumb before his shearer ;” yet needing 
a Philip to interpret the reading and preach 
unto him Jesas. There is many a person in 

is to him, 

“ Rabboni,” if her eyes could be opened. 

« 

The more hungry you feel yourself to be, the 

May God Almighty, through His | 

the ocean—the great temptation of a seaman’s | 

your mother’s hand, that vou will never | 

cisco and Cape of Good Hope, the North Pole | 
and the South. I saw them all in forty years, | 

were a passenger ; they kicked me aside ; you | 

of yours at the garden gate, and to-day I am 

How far that little candle throws its beams! | 

Of all the periods of terror which the world | 

being conquered, but on that day the inhabi- | 

blue and cloudless, but on the dry ground | 
| lay an immense vessel calculated to with- 

bad in this providence, and if you disregard stand the beatings of a stormy sea. 

But now comes | 

At first silver and gold, clothing | 

‘marely | 

As there were | 

Her husband, a respectable cart- | 

| lle came into the room where the session were | 

‘‘ examination” which has scared off so many | 

by the side of his wife’s, and they sat together | 

earnest, clean sad godly living, I know no- | 
. | joined him. 

My conviction is that there is to-day many | 
an Ethiopian eunuch reading Ksaias the pro- | 

every congregation, hungry and weary for | continued, be 
Christ, but not knowing how near that Christ | to the 

Many a Mary weeps and asks for | Roman ¢ 
her Lord, who in a moment wonld shout! honor. 

Many a man of business, convineed of the | sai 
emptiness of this world, would be only too | he 
glad to exclaim —* Is that all ?”—and to fol | 
low Jesus in the way, if we could free the 
gospel of cereurents 1 which our philosophy 

has entombed it. Explain it as we can, the 
door of the kingdom is beset with ghostly 
forms of y superstition and ceremony, besides 

| the real hindrances of an unwilling mind. 
I'ke greatest teacher is he who ean drive off 

| ge. 

| these ghosts and meet realities on their own 
ground. He who shall bring in the largest 
slteaf in the coming harvest, is very likel HIRE 

: 
v 

that one who shall be wise enough to ask of 
|every man what Christ asks and nothing 
more. 

| congregations. The full blaze ot Christian 
| Instruction has quickened many a heart. The 
| problem 18, w ith God’s help, to persuade men 
| how aceessible’ Christ is, and how simple are 
the elements of Christian faith.— 7’ &. Clark 
in A. Y. Observe r. 
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| REMEMBER THE STRANGER. 

Be mindful of the stranger everywhere : 
| but particularly in God’s house. He plead 
| for him with His ancient people, saying, *“ For 
| ye yourselves were strangers.” 
| The Jews had a long and heavy experience 
of the strangers’ feelings : but it need not 

| take us forty years, nor forty weeks, to learn 
| . 3 | how much genuine good is done by a cordial 

| cognition to those away from old friends and 
{ the old home, 

We have heard of a lady in an “ anstocra- 
| tic church” (think of that word applied to a 
| company of His followers who had not where 
| to lay His head!) who was annoved by se ing 

|. 1 believe there is a great ripeness in our | 
And as | 

Some nights they were the only occupants, 
bat by and by the curtain was opened, and 8 
blue-jacket said, * May I come in #° He was 
welcomed. Another came, and another, and 
the last account I heard from that ship was 
this, that every night thirty-two were meet- 
Ing ior prayer, thirty of them believed to be 
converted characters. And there, by “ stand- 
ing-fire,” by standing firm, true to what was 
his duty, God has blessed that solitary sailor, 
and made him a spiritual father to at least 

| thirty of the men on board the ship. 
— - a 

LIVE WITHIN YOUR MEANS. 
Live within your means. This is a good 

rule for office-holders and business men 
generally. When the man of moderate ine 
come endeavors to live xpensively as a man 
of wealth, his fature can be easily written ; a 
little enjoyment, periods of anxiety, burden. 
some debts, a desparate struggle to keep up 

| appearances, ultimate bankraptey, and a red 
fag La to notify the neighbors that the sheriff'is 
master of the situation. One-half the dis. 
hone sty of the present age springs from this 

| foolish practice of imitating the style of 

grasp of the hand and a smile of welcome re- | 

| a plain-looking iamily of new-comers near her. | 
| She fluttered her aristocratic feathers and rib- 
hons, looking scornfully over her shoulder, 

| and asked a friend, “Can anybody tell who 
| these people are, and why they come here 7” 

In strange contrast with this exclusive 
| spirit is that manifested by the ladies of one 
| of the Baptist churches in Philadelphia, who 
| have a ‘‘hand-shaking committee” in their 
| “* sociables,’ whose duty 1t 18 to 

introauce all 
me and 

thus showing that 
there none can long be strangers, 
A minister 

Welc 

who come: 

cannot see and speak with every 
stranger that drops into a church, and neither 
can the deacons, because they are not omni- 

| present. Bat if each member of the church 

and give him a word of welcome, the work 
will be done; and many a louely heart will be 

Gospel, 
——, a 

CHURCH CATS. 

A church is divided into two parties. What 
one likes the other abhors. 
duty to stick to it. In the devotional meet- 
ing they pray at each other's inconsistencies, 
hoping that the prayer will go to heaven, bat 

| by the way of Deacon Rafferty’s pew, just 
stopping a moment to give him a shaking. 

| If one wants the church built on the hill, the 
| other wants it down by the saw-mill. If one 
| wants the minister to avoid polities, the other 

| Brown's knapsack, which is said to be stil 
Fe strapped on his back!” 

sits still in prayer, Elder Crank stands up to 
show his contempt for such behaviour. If 
one puts ten cents on the plate, the other 
throws a dollar on the top of it, to show his 

abhorrence of such parsimany. The whole 
| church catches the quarrelsome spirit, and 
begins to go down One half of the choir 

eats up the other half, 
pulpit, and the pulpit swallows the pew. Thre 
session takes down the trustees, and the trus- 
tees masticate the session. The Sunday school 
and sewing society show their Le eth, and run 
out their claws, and get their backs up and 
spit fire, And church councils assemble to 
stop the quarrel and cry ** Scat, seat !” to the 

{ infamous howlers, But the claws go on with 
| their work, till there stands the old « hurch by 
| the way side, windowless and forsak R—no 
| thing more nor nothing less than a monument 
to the memory of the dead cools siastical cats 
ol Kilkenny \—Rev. T. 1. Tulma fC 
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JESUS SAID: 

Only believe, 
My burden is light. 
Because I live, y 

: with | 
living creatures is submerged,—as in the ark | 

¢ shall live also. 
[ am the resurrection and the life 
If a man love me, he will keep my words. 
I am the good shepherd, and know my 

sheep. . 

Neither do I condemn thee; go 9 and sin no 
more, 

| Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 
| see God, ; 

If any man thirst, let | him 
| and drink, 

come unio me 

| > y ‘atl | Here n 1s my Father glorified, that you bear 
| much fruit, 
| 

| men are possible with God 
Your heavenly Father knoweth that vou 

| have need of ali these things. Come unto me 
|,all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and | 
| will give you rest, y 

Blessed are those servants w nom the Lord, 
when he cometh, shall ind watching g. 

In the world ye shall have tribulation; be 
| of goad cheer, 1 have overcome the world. 

Whatsoever ye shall ask in my name that 
| will I do, that the Father may be glorified in 
| the Son, 

[ give unto them eternal life, and they 
| shall never perish, neither shall any man plock 
| them out of my band. 1 

| Whosoever shall do the will of my Father 
| which 4 
| and my sister and my mother. 

opened to appeals and the consolations of the | 

I'he pew devours the | 

will shake bands with the stranger he sees, | 

They feel it their | 

Then | would like to have him get up on the side of | 
© ] . . . | '€8 | the pulpit and give three cheers for John 

{ conduct to 

| The deacons called upon the people 
When Elder Bang | 

others, The man of a thousand a year wants 
to live equal to the one who receives five; he 
in turn aspires to make as big a show as the 
one who receives ten, and the receiver of ten 
labors to keep pace with the one who counts 
his income among the fifty thousands, Is it 
any wonder that so many fail in business. or 
forfeit by their misconduct the confidence of 
friends ? We must come back to our old- 
fashioned way of living, and this can be done 
only by obeying that injunction, live within 
your means, 

Life is altogether too short to destroy its 
énjoyments by taxing soul and body to keep 
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up 1lalse appearances. Contentment comes 
with moderation ;: mental suffering and keen 
anguish with extravagance. To the voung 

starting in hfe, we say, live within 
your means. To the man of business pursuing 
success, we say, live within your means. To 
the office-holder who hopes through honorable 

merit promotion and disticction 
we say, live within your means. To all who 
labor for honor or profit, we commend the 
Motto as a sale and sensible one, and one that 
will pay compound interest in the end. A 
‘aithful adherence to it by old and young 
rich and poor, will restore confidence n 
business and official circles, and fill the land 
with happy homes, from which will emanate 
a spirit of purity essential to the mamntenance 
of public virtue, — The Republic, 

mat 1 HAN Just 

RANDOM READINGS, 

Plant a stake by every temptation—even 
though it be the record of your fall, Let it 
mark your evil temper, and the disastrous 
consequences you experienced when it over- 
mastered vou, 

Giving, as a part of the Sabbath service of 
worship, was practiced In this wise by certain 
New Kngland churches, as far back as 1645, 

as they 
their contribu- 

, those sitting in the frst 
pews, and then the next in order, came for- 
ward and made their offerings. 

had been prospered to make 
tions, L'resentiy 

A lecturer once enumerated the qualifica. 
tions of a good wife in the following antithe- 
sis of “To be and not to be.” She should 
be hike three things, and yet she should not 
be like those three things. First, she should 
be like a snail, always keep within her own 
house ; but she should not be like a snail and 
carry all she has upon her back, Secondly, 
she should be like an echo, to speak when she 

but she should not be like an 
echo, alw ays to have the last word, Thirdly 
she should be like a town clock, always keep 
time and regularity ; but should not be like a 
town clock, to speak so loud that all the town 
might hear her,’ 

is spoken 20 2 

The attack of temptation is most apt to be 
oblique, not open and direct. It destroys our 

bold by a side long onset on our 
principles. When the Russian troops were 
retreating across a frozen lake before Napo- 
leon’s army, Bonaparte stationed his artillery 
on a neighboring elevation, and ordered them 
to fire on the ice and break it up, and thus 
engulf the ¢ nemy's regiments, The uns 
were levelled and discharged, bot the Balls 

moral 1o 

glan ed and rolled on the ice without break- 

egg {DRA Ld 1C8€¢ Lhings which are impossible with 

5 ’ 
Un | steps so carefully marked that those on whose 

ng it. Suddenly ong of his colonels thought 
to elevate his howitzers and fire into the ar. 
I'he momentum of the descending projectiles, 
a falling shower of iron and read, shattered 
the ice, and sent down the host into the waters 
of the lake. Its the only instance in whieh 
the arts of war have followed precisely the 
arts of the Devil. It is by the oblique shot of 
our mpter that 

“The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands snd ten thousands slain.” 

We have read somewhere of an Ludian, who 
whenever he reached a dangerous bog in the swamp, would put a stake to mark the spot. By this means he not only guarded his futare 
movements, but farnished a warning to others 
who might pass that way, It would be well 
for ourselves and others if we put the Indian’s 
plan into practice. How often have our feet 
sank in the mire, and though with sadness we 
thought to cleanse ourselves from its stains 
we were soon floundering in the slough again, 

Uthers are coming after us. Were our 

characters our example may leave its internal 
“su p34 ! | impress, could see 18 In hegven, the same is my brother, | : : 

| Were there not ten cleansed ¥ but where 
| are the nine? There ave 
| turned to give glory to God, save this | 
stranger, 

I'here is no man that hath left house, or pa- | 
| rents, or brethren or wife, or children, tor the 
kingdom of God's sak l i 1 240 00 » . » : ' sake, who shall 1 ‘eCeive The surprise was universal ; tears came it nore i thi nt; sy : nore in this present time, and in | manifold 

| the world to wme, life everlasting. 
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STANDING FIRE. 
| Dome time ago, in one of cur great ships of 
! ray > « 20 @ pe + | war, there was a solitary sailor who was uot 
| ashamed to own himself a follower of Christ. 
For a long time he was alone ; no other sailor 

His place of prayer was amid 
| the noise and din of the sailors, One evening 
he perceived a shadow by the side of the gun, 

| Another Jack tar was ereeping along, and 
said, “ May I come?” Ob, the Joy of the 

| young sailor to have a comrade with him ? 
| They met for many nights behind the gun, 
| reading and praying. They begame the butt 
| of the men in two or three messes, bat still 

aring and forbearing. It came 
ears of the commander, who was a 
Catholic—but I meution this to his 

The moment he heard that two of his 
lors were meeting for reading and prayer 
hind one of the gens, he sent for one of 

them, and instantly ordered a portion of the 
lower deck to be curtained off, and gave 

~ . » — -~ » 

orders shat no ome should woless show, For 

every dangerous place 
through which we have passed, how many 
perils they would avoid. The first act of 

| Christian and Hopeful, when they crossed the not found that re- | stile which separated the domain of the Giang 
Despair from the King’s highway, was to 
erect a pillar, that others might not encoun. 
ter the fate from which they so narrowly 
escaped, 

MEETING AT THE Tor,—Two Seotchmen 
occupied the same cottage, each being bound 
to keep his own side of the house well thatch. 

| ed. They were sadly divided religiously, one 

| ed in spite, 

: 

being a Burgher, and the other an anti-Bur- 
gher. After repeated battles of words, they 
were nos on speaking terms. One day these 
men were at work on the roof, each thatehi 
his own side, and they met at ihe to po 
were forced to look into each other's faces, 
One of thew took off his cap, and seratehi 
his head, said tothe other, * Johunie, you 
me, I think, hac been very foolish to dispute 
as we hae dove concerning Christ's will ory 
our kirks, until we hae clean forgot his walk about ousels ; and so we had fought so bitters ly for what we ca’ the truth, that it has end- 

[ Whatever is wrong, its perfeet- ly certain that it never can be ri y « t to be un- civil, unneighbotly, unkind, in fac, tae hate one avither. Na, na, that’s the deevil's work 
and va God’s. Noo, it strikes me that 
we wi' the kirk as wi' this Wh 
working on ae side, and me on the 
but if we do our work weel, we will meet 

the top at last.  Gie's your han® auld 
bor I" So they shook bh 
best friende pec. ily hg 

i. 
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