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PiFall and Winter 

IMPORTATIONS. 
Now in stock and arriving, a very extensive as- 

sortment for the varices departments. Our cus. 
tomers may rely upon getting 

EXTRA GOOD VALUE 

THIS SEASON, THE 

Cheapest 
YET OFFERED. 

NEW MILLINERY. 
HATS, FLOWERS, FEATHERS, 

VEEVETS, SILKS, SATI NS, 
LACES "WINGS, ORNA. 

MENTS, &e. 

Dress Goods 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 

Cashmeres, French Merinoes, tepp Cords, Arn- 
bian Suitings, &e. 

Ulster Cloths 
AND ULSTERS, 

An immense Stock of Presidents, Meltons, Matelases 
Moscowe, Pilots, Oxfords, and other Cloths. 

CANADIAN AND ENGLISH 

FLANNELS 
AND 

Heavy Woollens of every description. 

Table Linens, Fowellings, Hessians, Damasks, Repp 
&e 

PAISLEY and WOOL SHAWLS 

WOOL SKIRTS, &e. 
A lot of Ladies’ Ulsters very cheap. Dress and Man- 

tle Trimmings, Fringes, 

INSPECTION SOLICITED AT WILMOT'S BUILD- 
ING, QUEEN STREET, 

P. McPeake. 

Extra superfine Black Broad Cloths, Pilots, Beavers and Elyseians, Fancy Coatings, Cashmere and Silk Vest 
ings, West of England and Scotch 
Black Cashmeres, ete. 
8% The Custom Tailoring and Clothing is still con- 

tinued at the old stand, in Kdgecombe’s Building. A full Stock of Gents’ Furnishing ( 

Tweeds,, Superfine 

ioods always on hand. 

P. McPEAKE. 
Frepesicrox, Oct. 25. 

NEW 
FALL GOODS 

AT 

LOGAN'S. 

Wool Shawls, 
BLACK CASHMERES, 

Black French Merinoes, 

COLORED . CASHMERES. 

COLORED FRENCH MERINOE “ 

SILK VELVETS, 

VELVETEENS, 

FANCY DRESS GOODS 

DRESS IWEEDS, 

WINCEYS, 

MANTLE CLOTHS, 

CANADIAN TWE.EDS 

TURKEY RED TABLE DAMASK, 

TABLE COVERS, 

BLANKETS, 

FLANNELS, 

SWANSDOWNS. 

PRINTS, 

GREY COTTONS, 

WHITE COTTONS, 

GLOVES and HOSIERY. 
- 
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LREAKFAST SHAWLS, SONTAGS, de. 

2ér NEW GOODS arriving overy weok. 

_PHOMAS LOGAN, 
UE (PPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL) Fredericton, Sept. 28, 1878, Na 
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SAINT JOHN, N. B, FRI 
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WHY ROBERT HOE DID NOT DIE OF 
YELLOW FEVER. 
BY MRS. V. G. RAMSEY. 

At this time, when our Southern cities are so 
terribly scouraged by the yellow fever, it is well 
for us to remember that this fearful disease is 
not always confined to the South. In the sum 
mer of 1798, and also that of 1805, this pesti- 
lence swept over the city of New York with a 
violence equal to that which has been experi- 

Fenced this season in Memphis and New Orleans. 
In the autobiography of Grant Thorburn a 
vivid and truthful picture of the distress of 
those days is presented to us. In this simple 
narrative, we also find a grand illustration of 
the sublime power of Christian faith, and the 
far reaching consequences of a single benevolent 
act. 

leferring to the fever in 1798, Mr. Thorburn 
writes thus: “We had been married just a year 
when the yellow fever commenced its ravages, 
Its progress was more like the Turkish plague 
than like anything I had seen.” Their neigh- 
bors fled, but he und his young wife, Rebecca, 
decided to remain in the city, and, committing 
themselves to God, to do all they could to re- 
lieve the general distress. He writes: “ The 
heart of Rebecca was fixed where fear never 
enters. ller foot was placéd on the Rock of 
Ages, and with her hand she took a grasp on 
the skies. Every morning our prayer went up, 
that if one of us was to be taken, the other 
wight not be left, and before we retired to rest, 
we sang the 121st Psalm. 

‘ No burning heat by day, nor blast of evening air, 
Can take my life away, if God be with me there. 

I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die 
Till from on high 
Thou call'st me home.’ 

“Thus it was that we lived, as in a world of 
our own, while all around us was death. With 
a firm reliance on God, our hearts were kept ia 
perfect peace.” 
When all who had the means to do so had 

fled to the country, and the Board of Health had 
removed as many of the poor as they cowld to 
temporary buildings on Harlem Heights, the 
census was taken, and it was found that but 
15,000 persons remained in the city. Out of 
this number sixty-three died on the 22nd of 
September, This was the largest number that 
died in any one day. 

Mr. Thorburn gave up his time to nursing the 
sick, and he relates some very touching and 
painful incidents that came under his observa- 
tion. There was great lack of nurses, and 
many died for want of care. Whole families 
were sometimes found dead or dying. At one 
time Mr. Thorburn had seven young men on 
his hands. They were in three houses, and 
there was uo one to give them even a drop of 
water except him. For seven days he was with 
thew night und day, with the exception of two 
or three hours out of the twenty-four for sleep. 
Three died, and the four who recovered ow nd 
their lives to his care. 
Through all these terrible days this good 

man and his family were preserved in health. 
Referring to this, he writes: “I think the ab 
sence of all fear was the means that Providence 
employed for our preservation. We took no 
pills, nor powders, but with a firm reliance on 
our Maker, kept on the even tenor of our Way. 
In my visitations among the sick, I walked the 
streets in all the watches of the night, but this 
was an imperious duty, and 1 felt confident that 
death could not touch a hair of my head while I 
wus thus employed.” 

With the coming of the cold weather, the 
pestilence pussed away, and the stricken city 
revived. Seven years later, in 1805, it ap- 
peared again in a malignant form, and a carnival 
of death followed. Again, while all who could 
get away, were flying, Mr. Thorburn and his 
family remained quietly at their howe, devoting 
themselves to the perilous work of nursing the 
sick and dying, It was at this time, that in 
the prosecution of his benevolent purpose, he 
unconsciously connected his name with that of 
a ian whose memory will never die. He tells 
us, that at a time when the fever was raging 
fearfully, he sat at twilight in his door, and 
observed a stranger coming towards him. His 
was the only store open in the block. The 
Young man paused for a moment opposite the 
open door, and'then stepped in. I will give you 
the account of this first interview between these 
two remarkable men in Mr. Thorburn’s 
words : 

“ He said as he entered, * Mr. Thorburn ¥ 
“‘ Where did you learn my name? | in 

quired. 

own 

“¢1saw it over the door,’ he said. * I have 
Just come on shore from the ship Draper, from 
Liverpool. I am a carpenter by trade; my 
name is Robert foe; I amnowin my eighteenth 
year.” 

“Baid I, © Robert, were your indentures ful- 
filled before you left England 1" 

“Said he, “I never was bound. 
my trade of my father. 1 
have no money, 

I learned 
can't find work, 1 

Can you recommend me to a 
house where I may bourd till I can get employ- 
ment, when I will pay them honestly ¥” 

“1 knew the heart of a stranger, for 1 had 
been a stranger myself ; and there was so much 
of honest simplicity in his speech, that my heart 
warmed towards him. 1 gave him a chair, and 
ran up stairs. Says I, ¢ Gude wife, a stranger 
standeth at our door; shall we take him in ¢ 
‘ If thee pleasis,’ she replied. ‘If he takes the 
fever, will thee help me nurse him? “I will’ 
she answered. Thank you, dear, for this. 
God bless you; now come and look on his 
honest English face” We went down stairs, 
and I said, Robert, we wil! lodge you and if 
you take the fever we will nurse you. You 
shall not go to the Stranger’s Hospital.” 

In less than a week he did take the fever in 
its most malignant type. Mr. Thorburn says 
Le had never seen any other case so violent that 
did not terminate in death. But he was nursed 
with a tenderness that was parental, and upheld 
by a faith that seems like an inspivation. “ On 
the fourth day, as the crisis approached,” Mr, 
Thorburn writes, “ as I sat by Pie bed, he fixed 
his restless eyes on mine, and exclaimed, ¢ { shall 
die, I shall die—1 never can stand this." ¢ Rob. 
ert,’ said I, ‘we must all die, but you are not 
going to die this week." I left him fifteen min- 
utes, and on my return, felt his pulse. I said, 
‘ Robert, you are fifty per cent. better aiready, 
and 1 hope to see you walk from your bed, and 
sit by the window to-morrow, Death is nigh 
ut hand at all times, but my impression is, you 
will not die with this attack. I hope to see 
you a thriving master builder, married to one of 
our bonnie Yankee lasses, and that 1 shall hold 
your grandchild in my arms,’ ” 
From that hour the faver left hin, In a fow 

years this penniless, friendless boy, whose life 
depended on the charity of strangers, wii a 
wealthy wan, known and honored through the 
civilized world. He was not only a master 
builder, as his kidd benefactor had prophesied, 
but he was the inventor of Hoe's Printing 
Press, one of the greatest blessings that has 

ferring to this, Mr. Thorburn says: * Nothing 
been conferred on the nineteenth century. Re- | 

in my past life affords me such pleasing reflec- 
tions as this act of duty and humanity to a 
stranger. When his aching head lay on my 
breast, as I held the cooling draught to his 
parched lips, I little thought that in that head 
lay the germ of a machine, destined to revolu- 
tionize the world of literature and to shed light 
on the dark places of the earth, whose habita- 
tions are full of cruelty.” 

Years passed, and the memory of the terrible 
fever faded from most minds, but not from the 
minds of Mr. Hoe and his family. The happy 
tur was accustomed to gather his children 
around him, and to tell them of that time when 
the pitying hand of a stranger snatched him 
from death, and the voice of Christian faith in 
spired his sinking heart with strength aud hope. 
Two years after Mr. Hoe's death, Mr, Thor 

burn tells us: «1 stepped from the cars in a 
country town. Among those looking on, I ob- 
served a man of genteel appearance, and said to 
him : * Sir, I wish to stop here a week. 
vot like to put up at a howel. Can yon direct 
me where I may find lodging in a private 
family ¥ He said he could, and bade me follow 
him. He s=oon stopped before a respectable 
brick house. A comely young matron sat on 
the front step with a babe in her lap. Address 
ing her, my friend said : * Gude wife, this is 
Mr. Thorburn from New York. Ile wishes 
private board for a week ; can you socommodate 
him 7 

“* Yes," she replied quickly, * for a year or a 
life-time if he wishes it. Often has my father 
told me what Mr. Thorburn did for him when 
he was sick and a stranger.’ 

“¢ What was your father’s name ¢' | inquired. 
“* Robert Hoe," she replied. 
“¢ And this is your child ¥ 
“It is, sir, was her answer, 
“1 took the babe in my arms, and said to 

her : * Now, madam, this day my prophecy is 
filled before your eyes. Just forty years ago, 
at a critical moment in your father's life, I told 
him that I hoped to hold his grandchild in my 
arms,’ ” 

THE DYING THIEF. 
BY ROBERT BOYD, D. D, 

The story of the dying thief and the grage of 
our adorable Redeemer toward him, is very 

familiar to every reader of tho New Testament. 

It has comforted many a troubled mind, and 
brought peace to many a wounded conscience, 
By unfolding to us the loving heart of Jesus it 
has smoothed many a dying pillow. It tells us 
of one of the closing acts of our Lord's life, an! 
one the most powerfully convincing of his 
willingness to save sinners It shows Him to 
be mighty. He whom He saved in the last 
moments of his life was a very wicked man 
one who had set at open defiance the laws both 
of God and man. He had lived in sin and 
seemed determined to die in the same state, for 
at first he railed at our Lord. He was very 
near to eternity. He hung there nailed to the 
cross, from which he could never come down 

alive. His hours were numbered, his grave 

ready to receive him. If there ever was a case 
that seemed utterly lost and hopeless, it was 
this one ; and if there ever was a soul that 
Satan made sure of, it must have been his 
But mark the great change. The prey. is 
escued from the destroyer by the great De 
liverer, The dying man ceases his railing 
speech ; prayer takes the place of mockery ; he 
pleads for the salvation of his soul. “ Lord re 
member we when thou comest into Thy king 
dom.” What a mighty change was this! He 
is a new cresture in Christ. 

Observe the answer our Lord gives to his 
prayer, ‘“ To-day shalt thou be with Me in para 
dise.” Some might think that he was too great 
a sinner to be saved, that it was too late for Lis 

repentance and faith to be exercised ; but not 
so thought our blessed Lord. He promptly 
answered him with words of peace, and an as 
surance of heaven. Could there be a stronger 
proof of our Lord's power to save?! In that 
hour of darkness when He scemed most weak, 
when racked with pain in every nerve, He 
thinks of others, and saves this poor wretched 
outeast, 

We see here a proof of justification by faith 
in Christ. If good works were the ground of 

salvation this man must have been lost, for he 

had neither time nor opportunity to perform 
such. If baptism was a ground of salvation, he 
would have been undone, for neither that nor 
the Lord's supper had he any opportanity for 
observing. He could do no great work for 
Christ, such as building a temple to His service, 
or giving a great sum of money to advance His 
cause. But he had faith in the Saviour, a faith 
that recognized Him as Lord and Kiug, though 
in the midst of His humiliation, disguised in 
the form of a servant. He had faith to come, 
as we all must, just as he wae, as a lost and 
undone sinner, and obtained pardon without 
money and without price. 

Aud his faith brought forth fruits unto righte- 
ousness. This is always the case. We are not 
saved for our good ‘works, but being saved pro- 
duces good works. The believer is not working 
for life, but is working because he has life. So 
this dying thief began to spes). up for Jesus, to 
declare him innocent of the charges brought 
against Him ; at a time when old professors of 
religion, the priests and pharisees were deriding 
and mocking his Lord; when the multitude 
were crying “away with Him ;"” and when His 
very disciples had forsaken and fled from Him, 
this saved sinner is speaking well of Jesus, and 
trying to lead his fellow eriminal to come and 
be saved. This is always the case with the 
renlly converted. They seek to save others by 
telling what a precious Savior they have found 
and what He has done for the very chief of sin- 
ners. 

This narrative teaches us that many are lost 
under the same means of grace that save others. 
Why did not the other thief turn from his sins 
to the Lord? He had the same opportunity, 
was no greater sinner than his companion, 
heard the same words from our Lord's lips, and 
salvation was as free for him as for the other; 
yet one begins to pray and the owner to rail, 
We often see this illustrated. Saul and David 
lived at the same time, roge to the same earthly 
honors, enjoyed the same faithful ministry, that 
of the good Samuel, and yet how different their 
lives and their deaths! "Here are two persons 
going together into the same church, hearing 
the same sermon, but one is saved and the other 
réhdered more hardened. Oh ! reader, do not 
trifle with the Spirit of God! Have you a good 
wish? Put it in practice, Do you wish to 
serve Christ! Begin at once, Linger not, stay 
not in the plain, 
We see how near the dying believer is to his 

eternal home. “To-day shalt thou be with me 
in paradise.” No distant period is spoken of, 
but that very day he was to enter upon eternal 
Joys. How near this brings to us the happy 
land! We see a friend on his death-bed, life 
fast ebbing away. Now he speaks to us words 
of hope and faith, and another moment he is 
with the Lord. The groans of earth are ex- 
changed for the songs of heaven. Let none 
from this text take cucou ent to put off 
Preparsiion to a dying hour SD is the oniy 

| case wentived in the Bible of a sinner saved at 
such a time. As an old writer 8, There is 
one case that nobody might despair, and but 
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one that none might presume.” Death-bed re- | and what is left of life will be passed in the sha 

often the result of fear, as is seen fidm the fact 
that those making the loudest professions, often 
upon recovery return more eagerly totheir sins. 
Now is the acceptable time. 

HERE AND THERE. 
BY REV. DWIGHT WILLIAMS. 

We think of those departed 
Beyond the troubled strenm, 

The fond and loving heartsl 
Of whom we often dre 1m; 

Tis but a cloud that's hidink 
The shore where they are met, 

The line of that dividing 
| Is all unmeasured yet. 

On this side pain and anguish, 
On that a peace sublime ; 

Here life and beauty languish, 

That is the fadeless clime. 

Through shadow vistas gnang 
We see but little here, 

Dut in the glory blazing 

How far the light and char. 

This is the land of strange, 
Yonder the household meets : 

Calm land unknown to daigees 
City of golden streets 

There eves familiar glisten 

In friendships quenchless ray ; 
E’en now we stop to listen 

To voices far away. 

Here joys are transitory, 
And friends are sundered lor 

But in the upper glory 

They join in loving throng. 

There age is never drooping, 

or 18 3 

And youth grows never oll ; 

And these with burdens stooping 

Shall mount the hills of gold. 

Beyond us is the beauty 

OF which we only dream ; 

Here are the walks of duty, 

And steep and rough thoy 

But in the light above us 

One glory spreadeth o'er, 

And tells that God doh love us 

Now and for evermore. 

seein, 

OVER-INDULGENCE I3 
LOVE. 

HENRY WARD BELCHER, 

NOT TRUE 

BY MRS 

Many parents imagine they wre wodel guar 
dians of their little ones becuase they are willing 

to give their whole life to the unrestrained in 

It does 

not take long for even a new-born infant to 
learn that it is to be the chief ruler in the house 

Fn be sure it will he Yaears belore the babe can 

dulgence of all their whims and fancies. 

reason about it, but instinct, if nothing stronger, 

will soon teach it that crying is all powerful, 

Before one short month passes over its head, 

the nurse, the mother, and all in the house are 

perfectly drilled to instant and unhesitating 
obedience. Every one undegtsads that them 
will be no peace unless the li%te tyrant is rocked 
to sleep, or constantly in the arms when awake. 
The hired nurse rejoices when her time of ser 
vice expires, and she is free from the “little 

imps” extactions, That will be the term by 

which she will designate her late charge ; but 

the mother's love sees only a 

“angel ;” “the sweetest, most perfect blessing 
in the world. 

Truly a mother’s love coves a multitude of 

sins, and clothes her idols with celestial charms. 
She never feels that she is ruining her own | 

“cherub ” an 

health, and is unconscious of fatigue while gra 
tifying her child's most unregsonalilo 
If any one ventures to hint that so much indul 

dem wuuds 

gence is injurious, and will nst add to the com 

fort or happiness of the recipgnt, how the mo 

ther resents it. We have heard misguided par 
ents say : 

“1 will not have my childréh vestrained while 
young. 

gence or pleasure that I can provide at any cost, 

They will have troubles and trials in plenty 

when they have grown up without knowing any 
» ol 

ie vouth that I ean ward off, 

They shall never be lenied any indul 

| pentances ure not to be religd upon, as they are dow and burdened with daily repining and sor 
row for a misspent youth. 

If parents would learn in time that over indul 

gence in childhood brings to their children in la 

ter life only an inheritance of regret and disap 

pointment, how many lives would be happy and 

cheerful that now through over-indulgence, are 
utterly w recked and useless ready to turn upon 

up to call them blessed. 

LADY JANE GRAY. 

the most beautiful and lovely characters in his 

| tory. Her goodness during her short life, and 
the Christian fortitude, with which she bore ler 
persecutions and met her death have endeared 

| her memory not only to Englishinen, but to the 
| readers of history throughout the world. 

She was born in the year 1533, and was de 
| scended from the royal line of England by both 

| 
! her parents. She was carefully educated in the 

christian principles of the Reformation, while her 
| own w isdom and diligence made her 

| student in all she undertook. She early obtain 
| ed a knowledge of the Roman and Greek lan 
| guages, as well as modern tongues, 
and became a thorough student of classical liter 
ature, Up to the time of her marriage she had 

| devoted herself almost entirely to study. In 
| fact, it seemed to “c her only ambition. She 

| had no desire to wear the crown, or to 

a quick 

of several 

indulge 
in any of the amusements of the court. 

| On one occasion wh u hex teacher found hei in 

| a retired place reading Plato, while the rest of 
| the family were engaged in hunting in the park, 
| —for it was the custom of ladies as well as gen 
| tlemen to follow the hounds on horseback in the 
| he expressed surprise that she should thus 

| be eng \ged, while the others were enjoying ‘hem 
| “that she could find 
more pleasure reading Plato than others could 

ch LS¢ 

selves, She answered, 

from all their sport and gaiety.” 

It was the unfortunate lot of Lady Jane Gray 
to early in life fall a sacrifice to the wild 

tion of the Duke of Northumberland, who 
brought about the marriage between her and 
his son, Lord Guildford Dudley, and raised her 

ambi 

beth. 

At the time of her marriage she was only 
about eighteen years of age, and her husband 
was also quite young ; so they were 

and weak to oppose the vi 

too young 

artful and as 
piring men, who, instead of exposing them to 
danger, should have protected them from it. 
Lady Jane was contented and happy, and will 
ing to devote herself to literature and to the 

love of her young husband, even refusing to ac 
cept the crown, plea ling the better right to it 

of Mary and Elizabeth But she was overcome 

their parents with reproaches, instead of rising | 

Lady Jane Gray is truly said to be one of 

| 
: 292 ) shureh into an inquisition to the throne in opposition to Mary and Eliza | ¢ ark ] 
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Mgencer, 

you have attended, how long would that prayen 

meeting have been ke pt up! 
! I. 

sttugele with the 

{ in foreizn lands. To 

| active powers at home and 

wage this war with an 

contributed, men 

sent into the field of conflict. 

Christians were to pray for and contribute 

offered, money raised up ane 

this object, as you pray for and contribute to i 

if the world is to be 

| agency 

World. 

converted by human 

. when would it be converted 1 'Aristia; 

SCOLDING. 

ment of our friends, or as 

scolding possesses no appreciable virtue. 

animus and tendency of it are only evil. The 

presence of this spirit should never fail to re 

| mind us that we are wrong, and that we are or 

the wrong road to set any one else right. 

Scolding indicates a want of self-discipline 

and control. The machinery has got out fron 

under oar hands, and has fallen to grating ane 

destroying itself under the friction and per 

plexities of life 

portant 

this primary virtue we are not in a condition t 

Possess thyself is a more im 

rule than to know thyself, 

receive much good ourselves or to afford aid te 

others. 

With some " 

wong fret, 

scolding 18 chronic. Life is one 

The flesh is feverish, the nerves un 

unrest ; 

surroundings may have a strong tendency te 

disturb our equanimity, and to exasperate ow 

feelings ; but we are to bear in mind that scold 
” 

ing never did anybody anv good, and 

grows to b Very une ymfortable to the party 

who indulges in it, 

Inappropriate to anybody, 

most hateful in parents and 
: : of kindness and love be dispenser 

nore especi Hy 

| horrible to see gall distilled instead of the 

| charity that blesses scolding 

| v household into a pandemonium, and a 

Bear in mind that 

whom they are 

both parties, 

turns 

: 3 

kindness and gentl spe wh are a great deal 

easier Lo pracuse than then opposites W hy do 

you praciise the worse when harder? Arrest 

yourself in the indulgence of this bad habit, right 

here. Begin now and put yourself under bonds 

to be good-natured Zhon's Herald. 

— 

Tur Wixter Evexiygs How to utilize the 

Well, 

now, in the besinning of them we advise that you 

winter evenings is a question with many. 

under take one good book at least, tor family read 

ing It mav be. for example, Prof. Green's ad 

by the entreaties of her father and father-in-law 
and yiel led to their desire 

She wore the vain pageantry of a crown only 
ten days, when England declared in favor of 

Mary, and Lady Jane retired again to private 

life with no small degree of satisfaction, though 

she was expected to have the vengeance of Queen 

Mary upoa her in some way. 
As soon as Mary got into power, she began : 

who | 

had opposed her in any way She had no feel 

to show her bigotry and hatred for those 

ing of generosity or forgiveness within her, 

though she knew that T-uly Jane had not op 

Prose | hea willingly Lavly Jane was notified to | 

prepare for death. Her hushand, and all who | 

had in any way aided in placing her on the 

throne, were to share her late | 

Ontheday of here 4 

but she declin i tosee hun, 

| husband asked | 

ay ingth ul 

would so overcome their feelings as to 

to see her ! 

| 
 leeting | 

unfit them to meet bravely the end 

tion, she said, would be but brief, and then th 
! 

This is the way some moth@s manifest thoi 

love. What a mistaken idea | What will thei: 

children be when they pass owt from their pa 
ent’s care ¥ How can they bar life's burdens 

if they have never learned that there are any 

until, w ithout warning, théy fad themselves en 

compassed with them? Wha power of resis 

tance, what strength of purpog can they be ex 
pected to have, what efforts toward a useful life 

can children thus reared ever make 
semblance of success! 

with any 

For the child's own good, th show true, per 

fect love, those who from birth are committed 

to their parent's guardianshipmust be made vo 
“ bear the yoke in their youth” so that in riper 
years the yoke may be easy and the buiden 
light, or be found to be a pleasare and no cross 
at all. 

There is exquisite pleasure ia devoting one's 
self to the baby in our arms, “the toddling wee 
thing” that plays at our side ; the rosy curly 

headed darling who follows usabout the house 
with rippling laughter or chirping like a bird in 
its merry play. It is hard to refuse their soft 
pleadings, even when we know they plead for 
that which is not for their veal good, This is 
hard if one looks ouly for present enjoyment, 
Oh, if mothers could bear in mind that they 
must look beyond babyhood if they would in- 
sure their children's best good, a happy, noble, 
honorable maturity. - For “so mvely as the years 
drift by, and life is spared. s surely will the 
world with its stern digeipline ke all our ten- 
der fledglings under its tutelage With dancing 
feet and gay laughter life's poblems may be 
solved for some ; or with sorrowful heart and 
tearful eyes may come the elucilation for others. 
But whether the days troop by in gladness or 
go leaden-paced in sorrow, the iddle must be, 
in the end, for individual reading. The young 
must for themselves chase empy bubbles and 
see them perish in the graspingbefore they will 
learn that the alluring is not th enduring.” 

“ All that the parents can dois to stand with 
ready colinsel, sooking to guide the wandering 
footsteps in safety past the shoal and quicksands 
until, happily, this tender witch and care 
shall see them treading the paths of pleasantness 
and peace,” 

“ The teachings of childhood me corner stones 
on which to build the foundations of character. 
If these ave laid in wisdom and faithfulness we 
may look to see the supersiructwe rounded and 
‘beautitied by the lessons of lif’s experience. 
But the mother who fosters childsh vanity and 
aids to develop the chrysalis intca butterfly of 
fashion fails no more signally in fufilling her trust 
than she who with tender love, but mistaken 
kindness, guards childhood and yath from every 
duty and exertion as well as fron all selt-denial 
and care. Buch over indulgencewill surely re- 
sult in dwindled faculties, buried talents and a 
disfigure: character, the bane ¢ happiness to 
its possessor anid d blessing to one. Though 
the iuheritor of millions, childen spoiled hy 
over indulgence are defrauded of heir rights.” 

In afte, owes, through great suffering and 
sorrow, if to such crielly-indulge children there 

would meet where their affections would be for 

ever united, and where life's disappointments | 

would no longer have a to them, or disturb | 

their love | 

It wasworiginally ord | that Lady Jane and 

her husband should be executed together but | 

the council fearing the 0] russ ot the people | 

for their youth, beauty, NOCH vil noble | 

birth, or lered Lady Jan 1) weheadea witinn | 

the Tow ! 

She saw her husband led to Xxecution, nd 

vw his headless body In ght b k 4 bore nu ! 

and ly vatted he { Late | 

I'he constable ot th tower, who led hex tor | 

execution, re jrest 1 110 Lien Ome small pre 

sent, which he could : P Asa memorial | 

She SUV him her not book. In Ww Ld h she had 

written three entences, ono inn Greel another 

in Latin, and a third In English The purport | 

of them was, “ that human justice was against | 

his body, but Divine Mercy would be favorable | 

to his gowl , and that if Aer fault deserved puni sh 

ment, hea youth, at lea 4 and hex impraden 

were worthy of excuse, and that God and poste: | 
! 

ity, she trusted, would show her favor.” | 

“She made a speech on the scaffold, in which 

the mildness of her dispo ition led her to take 

the blame entirely on herself, without uttering 

one complaint against the severity with which 
she had been treated. She said it was not through 

ambition that she accepted the crown, but it was 

through reverence to her parents, whom she had 
been taught to obey, and that in obeying them 
she had infringed upon the laws of State, and 

that she would show by voluntary submission to 

her sentence that she was willing to atone fo 

She then calmly laid her head 

upon the block, and with one blow of the cruel 

axe it was severed from the body. 

The simple prayer which she made in her note 
book, that “posterity would show her favor, 

has been answered by the glowing 

her false step, 

words with 
which the historians from her time to the pre 

sent have spoken of her nobleness of life and 

her shameful death, while none have a good word 

for Queen Mary, who caused her execution, but 
who, all agree, was the worst ruler England eve 

had, and that she well deserved the name which 

she got of “bloody Queen Mary.” 
Folk's World. 

QUESTIONS FOR CHRISTTANS, 
1. The building in which the church wor 

ships, of which you are a member, cost a large 
sum of money before it was fitted to accommo 
date a congregation. When would that church 
edifice built if the other church 

members had taken no more interest in the 
matter than you have ever taken, or had left ! 
the contributions necessary to meet this expense 
just where you left them, 

2. In order to maintain public worship, and 
secure the observance of the ordinances of the 
gospel, the church elected a pastor, and pledge 
themselves to suppeit kim, If all the members 
of the church, according to their means, had 
paid into the treasury as you have paid, accord 
ing to your means, what kind of support would 
the pastor have received ? 

3. Iu carrying on the public worship of God, 
certain incidental expenses must necessarily be 
incurred, such as lighting, warming, cleaning, 
and vepairing. If all the church had acted as 
you have dove in these respects, how would the 
church have been lighted, warmed, cleaned or 
repaired 

4. To keep up a high degree of spirituality, 

Youny 

have been 

should come an awakening, still he character is 
shorn of half the strength it shald have had, 

and promote brotherly love, the church, of which 

{ own Lowell and Whipple 

| are full of suggestions for an 

| mah would be likely to set a brisk conversational 

ball in motion, and the topics would be highe 

| than the fashion. Besides the direct value of such 

| reading to the older people in a home, the indi 

| rect benefit 

| mitted to s 

! terrified, and concealed himself in 

Hi story of the 

the hazy dawn of thei 

mirahle English People, from 
earliest days down to 

the Victoria period. By taking it up, say three 

evenings in a week, you could read it through 

In a season It would be an education to the 

wd would set some of the studious 

of collateral 

ing in private. Or you might take Shakespeare, 

whole hou  & 

Ones upon various tracts read 

and transform yourselves into a Shakespeare 

Club. If you are music-loving you could hardy 

wre intervsting volume than Hawe's 

Music and Morals, 

many a 

IOC A nN 

‘inavingy volum on 

which has beguiled for wu languid 

Among the ess Lamb 

nd Hunt, and Carlyle, and Macaulay, and our 

Arthur Helps book 
cipcle, 

hou \VISLS there are 

intelligent 

A few pages, of Friends in Council or of Real 

to the little folks who may be pe: 

The 
than many sup 

it up, 18 ve 'y great, simall men 

wid women understand far more 

5. The church of Christ is engaged in a 

reasonable prospect of success, prayer must be 

If all professing 

to | con Yes, ves,” 

As an appliance for the improve- | 

a means of grace, | ing sketch of the 

The ! the 

effervescence of ill humor in yourself, it can have 

no healing or soothing qualities for others. Ne 

Without 

strung, the spirit perturbed and in a state of 

The phy sical condition and the material 

withal 

scolding appears 

ministers Net to] 

to those with | 

associated, 1t is 

—————— DR ——— 

[EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 
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| 

thie ket.” 

how he had mistaken her voice for a voice from 
heave n. 

| her 

v | 

hands and spoke 

from the mouth of an humble peasant Fo 
|| God so ordered it that I called thee by thy own 
name without knowing anything about thee.” 

said Francis, with tears in his eves 
“ God certainly made use of thy voles to deliver 

ime, but the help, nevertheless, came from 
‘| heaven.” Safety comes not by chance, but pro- 

ceeds from the good God. 
| 

DRINKING AND UriME. In a very interest 
Albany Penitem¥iary and of 

labors in connection therewith of Superin 
| tend ent Pilsbury, and of his father, the late 
General Pilsbury, by Wilbur Arliston Worlock, 
Esq., it is stated that during the period of ten 

| years ending with 1876, there 

{ a 
| 
| have been incar- 

1 | cerated in that prison 13.413 prisoners, ah § 
i that number,” it is added, “10,214 have ad 

» | mitted that they were of intemperate habits, 
1» { while 3.199 claimed to be temperate.” Mr. 
1| Worlock thinks it “ would prove a hard task 

in leed to furnish nn more damning evidence of 
the curse of intemperance that so prodigally 
thrives within our midst,” and that these sig 

) | nificant figures “ furnish the trae kev with 
) which to unlock and reveal the ssourge from 

which so large a 

‘“ 

portion of crime emanates.’ 
concur in his view, and also that it is 

a disgrace to humanity, to a Christian people, 
that publle sentiment has become so blunted as 
to license erime in this direction,” a guilt shared 

) | by the national, state, municipal, and local gov 
ernments, and by the voters of the country who 
perpetuate them.— Nat. Tem. Advocate. 

Tue Kixp or RevLicion wg Want We 
want a religion that softens the step and tuves 
the voice to melody, and checks the impatient 

| ex¢ lamation and harsh rebuke 48 religion that 
1s polite, deferential to superiors, courteous to 
inferiors and considerate to friends : a religion 
that goes into the family and keeps the hushand 
from being cross when dinner is late, and keeps 
the wife from fretting when the husband tracks 
the newly-washed floor with his muddy boots 
and makes the husband mindful of the sera ) 
and the door mat ; keeps the mother patient 
when the baby is eross, and amuses the children 
as well as instructs them ; cares for the servants 
besides paying them prowptly ; projects the 
honeymoon into the harvestmoon, and makes 
the happy home like the Eastern fig-tree, bea: 
ing in its bosom at once the beauty of its tender 
blossoms and the glory of the ripened fruit 
We want a religion that shall interpose between 
the ruts and gullies and rocks of the highway 
of life, and the sensitive souls that are traveling 
over them. Exchange, 

A Dexving Sewr.—It is importwt not to 
confound the ¢ self” of personality with the * self” 
of selfishness ; the one simply distinguishes me 
from all othe: beings, the other elevates me 
above them all. Without selfishness a man 
would be a saint : without personality he would 
not even be a man. Each of 

life and character : 
himself and not another : 

himself, When not te mpted to self 
righteousness, We may be inclined to self-re 

us, then, has oo 

distinct he is meant to be 

but was never meant 
to live for 

liance, to self-seeking or to self alorying, unde 
some subtle form. If thers 
there is also a Christian self a pious self 

15 a world sell 

oid man as it were, and even a self-dens ing self, 
having a ‘show of wisdom in will-we rslip and 
humility,” a superfine spirituality 
un wile 

vhich the 

down from its lofty 
height with the unexpected rebuke that it is 
“ vainly puffed up by its fleshy mind." Another 
danger 1s to carry the putting aside of self to 

suddenly brings 

the point ot losing one's own nersonality, BO us 

nd if they only heard elegant and 

Ous or ol 

po 3; a WOnot 

ar and felicitous English, without any 
2 

crystailine comprehension thereof, it would tend | 
| : ES 

| Lowal | enlas Ang thelr vocabularies, and refining | 
. 

| 
thelr tastes DEesIdes whlch, 1b 18 q Le possible ! 

to brine children up, from the first, to care for | 4 ] 

nent, Sire instantly asked the ready-witted 

soldier Napoleon, perceiving his mistake, un 

swered with L ste, is | 1 ny Ginard, fol | 3] 

you know how 1 Y | Mun The Je wly 

made officer received his commission next morn 

ing. A somew hat inilar anecdote 15 related 

of Marshal Suvorofl, who, when receiving a des 

patch from the hands of a Russian sergeant, who 

had greatly distinguished himself on the Danube, 

attempted to confuse the messenger by a series 

of whimsical questions, but found him fally 
w How 

’ asks Suvoroff 

equal to the occasion, many fish are 

All that are not 

“How faris it to 

‘Two of your Excellency's forced 

in the sea! 

caught yet,” was the reply. 

the moon | 

marche “ What would you do if you saw 

your men giving way in battle 1” I'd tell 
them that there was a wagon-load of whisky just 
behind the enemy's line” Baffled at all 
points the Marshal with, “ What's 
the difference between Colonel and my 
self 1" My Colonel cannot make me a Lieuten 
ant, but youl Excellency has only w say the 

wora.” “ 1 iL) it 

ei le | 

Voul 

Suavo 

FE 

now then,” answered 

voff, “ and a ight good officer you'll he" 

Tines. 

Tue Tunusver Storm. Translated from the 
“ German” for the Christian Guardian, by X. 

Francis, a city boy, had been gathering rasp 

return a hurricane arose ; 

lighten, and to thunde 

berries in the woods. was about to 

it begun to rain, to 

Francis was greatly 

HY hollow oak 

he knew not how 
apt the lightning is to strike hollow trees.” But 

not far, from the road ; fu 

all at once he heard a voice cry ing - 

Francis ! down quickly, 1 
pray down out of the hollow 
tree, and almost at the same moment the light 
ning struck the tree, and the thunder crashed 
with violence, The earth trembled beneath the 
terrified boy, and itseemed to him as though he 
was standing vight in the tire. But no harm 
happened to him, and he said, with uplifted 
hands : * "This voice came from heaven! Thou, 
good Gud, hast delivered me!” Bat. this voice 

called once more: “ Francis! Francis! dost 
thou not hear me?” It was a country woman 
who so called. Francis ran to her and said : 
“Here am I! what dost thon want of me?” 
The country woman said: “1 did not want 
thee, but my own litcle Francis ; he was wateh- 
ing tha geese youder at the brook, and must 

“ Francis ! 
come, Oh! come 

Fy nels CRIM 

you are a member, appointed a weekly prayer 
meeting. If all the wembers had attended ag 

have hidden himself around herve from the 

© ———— 
* 

2a 

practically to replace the apostle's words, ¢ I can 
do all things through Christ which strengtheneth 
me.” Now, Christ has said, indeed : * Without 
Me ye can do nothing, but he He ha neve 

sald : With Me there is nothing for you to de. 
I'he apostle has summed up the whole subject 
in this one verse, ‘ 1 labor, striving according to | enjoy the g i, historic and martial rog | | §} el A} Ne granda, : an ! 

ee SO 1 at mo | His working, which worketh in me mightily f- what 1s noblest in historic literature hey : : ] 
I'he mighty working is the Lord's, but it is wre not necessarily shut up to nursery rhymes “ A lis) I . - : : ’ . | effected in the apostle, and sets him to labor and goodish milk-and-water stories A at... 

LP. 3 pn ; | Strive Theodore Monod 

| 

Harpy ANsWERS.—A pretty long list might | A Wayvsipe Courresy I was once walking 
| be made of men who have owed hel wlvancee + short distance behind Qa handsomely dressed | - 
| ment 1n life to a smart answe riven at the right | young lady, and thinking, HEY | looked ial Lien 

moment ( of Nanoleon veterans who sur | beautiful clothes, “1 wonder Wf he takes as 

vived his master many vears, was wont to re-|{ much pains with her heart as she does with he: 
| count with great glee how he had once picked | body, An old man was coming up the walk 

| up the Emperor's cocked hat at a review, when | with a louded wheelbarrow, and hefore he 

the latts not noticing he was a private said care | Pe hed us he made two attempts to go to the 
. eo ! 

lessly. “ Thank vou, Captain ‘ In what regi- | yard of a small house : but the gate was heavy, 

and. would swing back before he could get 
though. ** Wait,” said the young girl, spring 

| 

| J 
| ng lightly forward, “ I'll hold the gate open & 

| And she held the gate open until he passed in 
and received his thanks with a pl asant smile as 
she went on “ She deserves to have beautiful 

clothes,” 1 thought ; * for a beautiful spirit 
dwells in her brease.”—8. § Advocate. 

ABOUT “ SUNDAY infidel out 
West recently that his two acres of 

” Sunday corn,” on which all the work hed been 

done on 

Corn.” —An 

boasted 

Sunday, and which yielded seventy 
bushels to the acre, apset the Bible idea that 
Sunday work never prospers. To this the editor 

of an agricultural paper replied thus: “ If the 
author of this shallow nonsense had read the 
Bible half as much as he has the works of its op- 

ponents, he would have known that the great Ru 

ler of ;the universe does not always square up his 
accounts with mankind in the wonth of October.’ 

RANDOM READING. 
I know not what the world may think of wy 

labors, but to myself it seems that I have been 
but a child playing om the seashore ; now find 
ing some shell more agreeably variegated than 

another, while the immense ocean of truth ex 
tended itself unexplored before me.—Sir Jeaae 

Newton, 

Sorrow for sin only because it exposes to pun- 
ishment is not true repentance. He that HOY'- 

rows after a godly sort fur sin, though escape 
from consequences were possible ; for his heart 

is changed ; he is renewed in the spirit of his 

mind ; he God and His service, 
has lost his relish for the pleasures of sin, 
ker. 

A sceptic who was badgering a simpleminded 
old man about a miracle and Balaam's ass 

finally said :  *“ How isit possible for an ass to 
talk like a man?” “Well replied an honest 

old believer. with meaning emphasis, “1 don't 
see why it ain't as easy for an ass to talk like a 
man as it is for a man to talk like an ass” 

A lowly Christian woman said that she found 
it very easy to pray always, for every thing 
suggested to hor a new praver., When she 
awoke, she prayed that she might finally awake 
to the resurrection of the just, When she arose 
suc prayed that she might at last vise in Christ's 
likens. When she washed, she prayed tht 
the blood of Jesus might wash her soul. A wean 

loves and 

Wal- 

Francis, the city boy, now related 

The country woman devoutly folded 

wh * my child, thank 
vod no less for that, although the voice came 

she ate, she prayed that she might be fixd with spiritual food. Thus every duty, every day, storm. See, there he comes. at last out of X suggests prayer. 
¥ =. w . » 
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