
—— 

Da 

SLE 

HES 

\N¥. 

» lists 
ANOS 

nstrue 
ve 

liberal 
1d the 

PNG en- 
dl our 

eet. 

nts in 

* new 

ON of 

mtain- 
ver S00 

hed in 
y Eng- 
ladies, 
nanent 

fail to 
iis is on 
6 than 
ir pro- 

Wd at a 

mecha- 
{nown, 

ntreal. 

ublisl.- 

rect, 
, Qt 

[RATED 

RSAL 
0 much 
\ mag- 

eader SN, 

les rip 

New 
D.. 

ntreal 

L; 253 

ice Kx 
ls Star * 
Flour, 

STORE 

LDEN 
THER 
3’ Tools 

iS. 
n Come 
NOs 

NS! 

autiful 
aureat 

ay 

h 29 

AF 

Bells, 
Ss. 

l-~1y 

ties, 

or rain. 
reconi- 

designs 
d N¢ ts, 

rpanes, 

ng No 

SON. 

J 

ricton. 

mn good 

|—1y 

us De- 

should 

mtitled 
TH kK 
TEM 
dal has 
withor, 

auty 

i Bul 
ly 

kes 

EET, 

PTLY 

lwling 
Nine 

LION 

Jollary 

NE 
- Lo 

~
—
 

Tw 

xs 

live 
we In. 
nder- 

age 

f the 

and 
rid, 
s and 

oker 

wn
 

Rev. J. McLEOD,) 

9 Rod 
- il. VOL. XXVI.—No. 

0 ADVANCE IN 
PRICES! 

FULLY PREPARED 

FOR THE 

NATIONAL 

| POLICY. 

Receiving and in Stock, an 

Immense Quantity 

OF 

Cotton Goods 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

TOGETHER WITH 

A FULL STOCK 
OF 

FACT & Sale ood 
OUR USUAL LOW PRICES. 

the C 
“The Best Value in 
ity for Cash. 

INSPECTION SOLICITED. 

P. McPEAKE, 
WILMOT'S BUILDING. 

FrepericroNn April 18, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
Fredericton. 

DECLINE IN 

DRY GOODS 
AND 

Carpetings 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

Now Showing: 

SUMMER DRESS 
GOODS, 

DRESS LINENS, 

Sun Umbrellas. 

BLACK 
GRENADINES, 
Gloves and Hosiery. 

CORSETS, 
IN DOUBLE AND SINGLE BUSKS. 

Cheap Dress 

GOODS! 
RRL (ER 

FIVE, EIGHT AND TEN CENTS,| 

Reduced in Price. 
LEFT OVER FROM LAST SEASON. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL. 

Fredericton, June 21, 1579. 

| glancing again at father, I saw the angry look 

| The cueer, 

A TIRED MOTHERS VICTORY. 
A little timely gentleness sweetens a parent's 

| recollection in after years with a thrill of grati- 
| tude ; whereas the memory of hasty severity to 
| little ones must bring a pang. This tender story 
of a mother’s experience, published in the Chsis- 
tian Weekly, is a beautiful lesson in itself, 
mother had laid her table with great care and 

| 

when her little girl accidently overturned a 
tureen of gravy on the snowy cloth, 
What should [ do? It seemed. to me a drey 

too much for my tired nerves—many drops too 
much for my tablecloth. [ was about to jerk 

| my child down angrily from the table when a 
blessed influence held me. 

1 caught the expression on her face : such a 
sorry, frightened, appealing look I never saw, 

{ aud suddenly a picture ot the past came and 
{ stood out vividly before my mind's eye 
child's face revealed feelings which 1 had ex- 
perienced twenty years before, 

[ saw myself a little nervous girl, about eight 
| years old, in the happy home of my childhood. 
| It was 
| when coal-oil lamps were first introduced, and 
| father had bought a very handsome one. 

The snow had drifted up against the kitchen | 
windows, so, although it was not night, the lamp | 
was lighted. Mother was sick in bed up stairs 
and we children were gathered in 

It was a stormy afternoon in winter. 

% 
the kitchen, | 

to keep the noise and confusion away frgm her, | 
I was feeling very important helping get sup- | 

per; at any rate 1 imagined I was helping, and | 
in my officiousness, I seized that lamp and went 
down cellar for some butter ; 1 tried to set it 
on the hanging shelf, but alas! I didn't give it 
room enough, and down it fell on the cemented 

floor, 

I never shall forget the shock that it gave 
me. I seemed almost paralyzed. I didn't dare 
to go up stairs, and 1 was afraid to stay down 
there, and to make it worse, I heard my father’s 
voice in the kitchen. He had cautioned us all, 
again and again, to be careful of that lamp, and 
now there it lay smashed to pieces. 

But his voice seemed to give me the impetus 
I needed to gO up and meet the scolding or 
whipping, or both, which I felt sure awaited me. 
and which I really felt I deserved. So | crept 
up over the dark stairway, and as I entered the 
kitchen I met father with such a stern look upon 
iis face that I was frightened, 

I saw there was no need to tell him what had 
happened. He had heard the crash, and if he 
hadn'y, I guess my face would have told the 
story. The children stood silently around, wait- 
ing to see what father would do, and I saw by their 
faces that they were horror-struck, for that lamp 
had been the subject of too much talk and won 
der to be smashed without a sensation. 

As for me, I felt so frightened, so confused 
and sorry, that I couldn't speak. But upon 

die out of his eyes, and one of tenderest pity 
take its place. 

I doubt not that he saw the same look in ms 
face then that 1 saw in my child's face to-day. 

In a minute he had lifted me in his arms, and 

was hugging me close to his breast. Then he 
whispered, oh | so kindly, “ Never miud, little 

daughter ; we all know "twas an accident, but I 

hope you will take the small lamp shen you go 
down cellar again,” 

Oh, what a revolution of feelings I experi 
enced ! It was such a surprise to me that 1 was 

suddenly overwhelmed with feelings of love and 

gratitude, and burying my face, I sobbed as if 

my heart was breaking. No punishment could | 

have affected me half so much, and nothing can | 

ever efface the memory of it from my mind 

How I loved my father to-day, as the sight { 

of my own little girl's face brought it all so | 
freshly before me ! 

Will she love me as dearly, I wonder, twenty 

years or more from now, because, moved by the 

same God-given impulse that stirred my father’s 

heart in that long-ago time, I was able to press | 
the little frightened thing to my heart, and tell 
her kindly that I knew she didn't mean to spill 

the gravy, and that I knew she would be move 
careful another time. Will she be helped by 1t 

when she 18 a mother as I have been helped to 
day ' 

BELIEF AND CONFESSION. 
“ With the heart,” says the Apostle Paul, 

“man believeth unto righteousness, and with the 

The 
Scriptures everywhere make belief the instru 

ment of salvation.” “ By grace ye are saved 

through faith.” * He that believeth shall 
“ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 

The faith or belief of 

these texts is not the simple acceptance of truth. 

mouth confession is made unto salvation.” 

be 

saved.” 

and thou shalt be saved.” 

It is more than belief, as the word is ordinarily 
used. One believes that which is plain Or may 

he proved Facts and logic convince the mind, 

but the belief which results ix not of the heart. 

It is very different from true faith, li requires 

not faith to believe that two and two are four, 

or that a square has four sides, or that fire will 
burn, or medicine cure, or poison kill, for all 

these ave self-evident, or may be proved rea lily. 
Men believe what they see, or can see, but faith 

is the evidence of things not seen. Abraham 
believed God. His belief led him to go out, not 

knowing whither he went, It Jed him to obey 
where human intelligence could ges no reason 
in commands. He had faith, Others believed 
in Jehovah as the Creator and Lord of all, but 
they had not the faith of Abraham. It requires 
not faith to believe that God is the Creator, or 

that Christ is the son of God, or that the Bible 
is true, for these things can be proved. Thou- 
sands of men in Christian lands believe in Christ 
so far as the intellectual appreciation is eoun- 
cerned, and yet have no faith. The mind is con 
vinced, but there is no response from the heart. 
The taith which saves, is of the heart, which lays 
holds of the offer of the gospel, and believes 
not only that Christ died to save, but that he 
has saved. One may believe and yet hear in 
diffevently the call of Christ ; or he may believe 
and rebel.  “ Devils believe and tremble,” but 
the belief of the heart moves and influences the 
whole life. 

Belief of the heart naturally leads to confes- 
sion. “Out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh.” The desire of the new-born 
soul is expressed in the verse, “Then will I tell to 
sinners round what a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to his redeeming blood, and say, Be- 
hold the Lamb of God.” Iu this couplet are 
set forth two reasons for confession. We there- 
fore express our joy and thankfulness, and invite 
others to the same salvation. To do this is as 
natural as for the candle to shed its light, or the 
rose to emit its fragrance. We confess Christ, 
first, by publicly uniting with his people. Such 
public profession is the duty and privilege of 
every Christian, Sometimes this question is 
put, Can not one live a Christian life apart from 
the Church ¥ The answer is by other questions, 

The | 

pains for a company of distinguished guests, | 

My | 

| manly act a human being IS capable of, 

| or of strong temptation, has wrought a ruin that 

“THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST." 

SAINT J 

I confess before my Father and the holy angels.” 
His reference is not alone to publicly professing 
his name, but also to the continual profession of | the | 
a godly life. It is uot the duty of every Chuvis- 
tian to stand on the street corners, aud in other | 
public places to proclaim his acknow ledgment of 
Christ, but it is our duty so to live that men 
vill take knowledge of us and know whom we 
serve. There are also times of special duty when 
we must speak, when silence is denial, At such 
times fidelity and boldness ave required of us, 
[“Ye are my the Lord.” witnesses saith To 

| bear fulse witness against him, 

SHOW THYSELF A MAN. 
| Strange as this may sound, it 
| toward real manhood. 

| virtue and not for vice —for holiness and not sin 
1s evident from all the adaptations of his 

[ moral constitution. But that he has violated 
the laws of his moral nature and become posi- 
tively vicious is evident to all. 

1s the first step 

That man was made for 

Now, the only 

| natural or possible mode of correcting his vitiated 
[ moral nature is to repent. No other act Las the 
| least tendency toward it. : 

fore, is not only manly, but is the first truly 

Such 
1s the universality of human wickedness that all 
moral acts, previous to repentence, ave seliish 
and unw orthy of a man aware that re 
pentence 1s looked Hpon as a Wen kness ; but it 

1s the most heroic of acts, 

| i 

It is self-subjection 

a triumph over one’s worst foes—those of his 
own household : yea, those of his own heart ! | | 
am not speaking of the servile cowering of the ! 
sycophanut ; but the honest and generous return | 
to duty of the erring subject of the great God | 

of the rights of 
Creator and Benefactor of the universe. 

an acknowledeement 

It 1s | 

establishing the supremacy of virtue in a self 
ruined soul. before the | 

| 
To prostrate one’s self 

great Jehovah, ingenuously confess his trans 

gressions, and abandon them forever, shows a 
perception of right and evinces an integrity of 
purpose which is truly exalted and manly. But | 
for a moral being to persist in wrong, agains 
the dictates of his judgment, and under the lash | 

of a guilty conscience, argues anything but | 
manliness, 

Viewed by the standard of universal right, | 
man His heart is a 
and his ignorance of the fact is one of its most 
melancholy effects. 

1S 10 ruins, moral wreck, | 

| 
Now 1 ask, if the only 

to virtue, 

1 that process approved and | 

urged by avery power of the soul, 1s not a manly 

retrogade process from vice from 
misery to bliss, HT 

| process {| 1 sav, then, to the persevering trans- | 
gressor of God's law, “ Show thyself a man,” | 
and repent of your sin. To the self-enslaved 

draukard or epicure, I would say, “Show thy 
self a man,” and subject your body to the spirit 
And to the lover of the world, I would still | 
sav, “Show thyself a man,” and trample idols 
in the dust. Repentance, meanness | What | 
else is honorable! Is justice mean? What 
faculty of your mind says it {But repentance 

1s only justice to God and man. Every sin is a | 
Ll. wb oh [8 FP. & Chel wd ww wht wl 

heart of man. Sin 18 an infraction of the law 

that guards the throne, and protects the interest | 

sinh, 

of the universe, and its criminality and ill | 
deserts are measured ony by the magnitude of | 

those interests. Aud can it be deemed manly | 

Every power and | 

A | 

All the 

angelic world above, and all the demoniac tribes 

to persevere in transgression ! 

faculty of man's triune nature Answers, no. 

wretched, sin-cursed race cries out, no ! 

beneath, unite their testimony against the man 
liness of continued transgression ! | 

| 

FIVE MINUTES. | 
Little ean be said, much ean be done, in five 

miuntes., In five minutes vou may fire a city, 

The error of al 

a lite. Get that | 

thought well into your hearts, and my work is 
| | done in a minute, instead of five. | 

scuttle HI ship, or ruin a soul, 

moment makes the sorrow of 

Many a young man in a moment of weakness, | 
» . l=] 

a lifetime, though a thousand years, ¢ 

rebuild, 

(341 never | 

{na crime, one sin, one error, one | 

neglect of duty, and the deed is done, perhaps | 
forever, 

In a moment of hunger, Esau sold his birth 
right for a mess of pottage ; millions of boys | 
sell theirs for less. A breach of trust, an act of | 

dishonesty HH profune word, and the soul 1s defiled 

with a stain that cannot wash aw Ly. | 

Tempted to sin, remember that in {ive min 

utes you may destroy your good name, lill your 

r remorse, and ba - ing with soi 

But | 

IT vou can do 80 much evil, 50 vou may do 

soul with undyin 

row your father's sray hairs to the grave, | 

un | 

mighty sum of good in five minutes, 
You may decide to live for usefulness and 

honor. Everything hangs on that choice. and | 

it may be made in five minutes as well as in five 

VEeurs, 

" Take care of the pence and the pounds will | 

take care of the min 

I made a little | 
in the breakfast room, were | 

en, and ink, and paper, and if, when the hour pen, ) per, 

take care of themselves : 

ntes the 
1 

LOOK 10 this way 

and hours are safe, 

for breakfast came, ull was not rea ly, | w rote a 

few words or lines, as time ailowed. The book 
was finished, and it had been published scarcely 

heard it it | 

has saved many since. one 

had saved HY soul 

Iv did not cost me 

minute that wouid have been used for anything 

a week before 1 

else. It was the five minutes before breakfast | 
that made the book that saved the souls. 

Neneca taught that *“ time is the only treasure 
of which it is a virtue to he covetous 

Never waste five minutes of your own time, 
never rob others by compelling them to wait for 
youl. 

"Five minutes in the morning, five minutes in 
the evening, will make you the master of a new 
language in two or three years. Before you are 
of middle age you may speak all the modern 
tongues, if you will but improve the spare min- 
utes of the years now flying by. 
Time once past can never be recalled. 

lost may be found. Fortune wasted may he rve- 
Health gone, returns with medicine 
But time lost, is lost forever. Min- 

utes ave more than jewels ; they are “the stuff 
that life is made of ;” they are diamond stepping- 
stones to wisdom, usefulness and wealth ; the 
ladder to heaven. 

A PRECIOUS HYMN AND ITS AUTHOR. | 
As the closing hour of the great meetings of | 

the American Board in Hartford lately arrived, 
the President, Dr. Hopkins, said, “ Let us, as 
1s our custom, sing the hymn, 

‘‘ Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above,” 

The immense assembly sang it with a profound, 
tearful, joyous interest. How wonderfully ap- 
propriate to the occasion, and to hundreds of 
other occasions, is this precious hymn! What 

" 

Gold 

gained. 

and care. 

Can one live a consistent, Christian life, while 
ignoring the plain teaching of Scripture ; or can 
he expect to make attainments in the divine life 

improvement Our Saviour makes confession 
a matter of deep importance when he says, 
“ Whoso shall confess me before men, him will 

who neglects the means designed of God for his | 

keep silent when we should confess Christ is to | 

| To show one's self a man is to repent of sin, | 

‘epentance, there | 

| The devoted wif@® amidst streaming tears, looked 

| the wagons and put evervthing in the place 

the | ~ 

| to you, and which has by accident been thrown 

| together 

| thing, he scarce knew what. 

[ Sin 

| stant prayer was, “ O God, show me Thy truth 

{ in Bhurtpoor, 

OHN, N. B, FRIDAY, JU 

in 1750, he united with the Baptist church in 
Bradford. In 1765 he was ordained pastor of 

Japtist church at Wainsgate. In a few 
years he published one or two small volumes of 

on Anger, that King George II. was so greatly 
blessed with, that he offered to confer any favo 
upon the anthor he might desire. Fawcett 
modestly declined the royal proposal. After 
ward, however, when the son of a friend was 

| sentenced to death for forgery, he interceded for 
him, and the king granted a pardon. The 
young man subsequently became devoted 

| ( hristian. ‘ \ 
Prue hymns are born of some peculiar experi 

a 

ence or inspiration. So was it with the od» re 
{ Dr. Fawcett was pastor of a 

his family increased more than 
and he felt it his duty to accept the 

urgent call to London he had received, as the 
| successor of Dr. Gills the famous commentator. 
His farewell sermon to his church in Yorkshire 
was preached, and several wagons were 

ferred to above, 

church ; 
his income : 

{ small 

loaded 

[ with his furniture and library, for departure, 
[ Dut the members of his little flock, men, women 
and children, gathered around him and his 
family, in tears and almost broken hear ted agony, 
praying him not to leave them. The last load 

| was being packed, when Dr, Fawcett and his 
| wife sat down on one of the boxes and wept. 

up into his face and said, “ Oh John, 
cannot bear this 1” 

John, 1 
“ Nor either,” said the 

good man, weeping. “ Nor will we go. Unload 

where it was before.” The people cried with 
J The church in London were notified that 
he could 

0) 

not come, and the beloved pastor re 
sumed his labors on a salary of about 2250 
vear, 

a 

Then it was he wrote the hymn that has be 
come immortal : 

‘“ Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love.” 

He labored faithfully with this people till his 
death, in 1817, in his seventy-seventh vear, 
Does he know in heaven how many are singing 
his glorious hviuan on earth '— Christian See 
retary, : 

WHAT WAS FOUND IN A WASTE 
PAPER BASKET. 

Do you know what it is, my little friends, to 
look for a piece of paper that is worth something 

into the waste-paper basket ! 
I have many a time had to make such a 

weary search ; and how glad I have been to find 
the lost piece, or perhaps the torn bits of it, one 
after another, which had to be carefully pasted 

again, 

Now, I am going to tell vou what a Moham 
medan once found in his waste paper basket. 

Not far from Agra. in the North-west of 
India, lies a large town called Bhurtpoor, and 
there lived a man who belonged to the 
the false prophet 

sect of 
Mohammed, and in whose 

Poetic Essays and Hymns. He wiote a volume 

1 
AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUN SWICK AND 

$ 

in 
KY 

A NOVA SCOTIA. 
-Peter. 

LY 4, 1879. 

the sunshine of the passing years. 
still the same in her love fol 

But she is 

Bible verges, her 
promptness in quoting them, and her firmness in 
putting their precepts in practice. 

"HELP MY POOR PAPA." 
Here 18 an anecdote tha 

I the f; cts come t« 
In place of | Eon 

leserves record, an 
me so directly LH 

the little log school house, in which she first suthority, that . vouch - them a fide: 

filled with boys and girls from all parts of the swine ved, & yest ago, hued god dd country. Over these, as teacher, Ella presides, sa dn P oy nigh RESIN TING A and upon them her imfluence 18 most beneficial, He be THR, Sh — bore ue 3 ms And while there are still some who sneer at a CT oT J TT vielded to nd 
easily to documents whi h re 

ferent pen 

temptation, a put | hand t« 
what they term her saintless, and over righteous- 
ness, yet there are also many who thank her for 
having helped them to decide, in favor of the 
right when they were about entering doubtful 
paths : and for often solemnly reminding them 
that the eyes of the Lord are in every place, 
thus holding them back from secret tr 

He was indicted for forgery. t 
convicted, and sentenced to prison, 

He has a little daughter of six oi eight year 
of age, who has not ceased t 

| every day, regularly, his incarce since 11 rat ansgres i . : 
; regan. A short time ago her mother heard he 

sions. And she has comforted sad hearts in 1 ne ago her mother hear 11] 

that may clarify our vision as we vainly 
penetrate those uafathomable depths. 
one has said that the tendency of the purest and something for poor papa 
most disinterested love is always to 

seek to 

Nome 

to pray loud, and I felt to 
| night as it I must 

| When that Hnisen 1 . descend | able man learns this story oft his 

son, who had been reprimanded for very answer to her prayer which she h 
Watchman and Reflecto; 

some offense, 

amount of mone 
from his father's drawer and started with it t 
California. 

out of revenge, stole a large for so long 

| 
| 

y | 
3) 

Although every effort was made 
by his heart-broken parents t 

WHAT OTHERS THINK. 
great 

o find some clue or | \ 

| 2 1 1 
others the guiding star by which 
shaped. 

1 1 ; 
nanny eo] Ie make ti trace of the fugitive, thei search was unavailing, 

No tidings came back and the boy 
as dead, 

Ie opinion of 

their lives 
What others will s¢ e, what 
others will think 

tions which affect them 

was mourned 
The heart-broken mother lived only 

a year or two after this departure, and the 
father too became an invalid and would not 
comforted, and travel nor 
seemed to promise any hope of cure, 

Decembernight a telegram 

others will 

the consider 1 
| say, what , ale 

| here is a much more ne 

Hnportant question for me , and that 18, 

shall / think ¢°’ No man may know 

neither medicine 

One cold 

lated at San Francisco, | 1:, 
a | 11ttie to 

——, ASKIN | 

my action, 
but 1 shall know it myself ; and it avails very 

thother man tay Lppros 

demn myseit 

have another man hate 

] Con 

another man may honor me if | 

was received by the Postmaster ins : 
" es myself ; y oe 1t whether a certain person lived there, and stat. | ew ing that a young man had Just been arrested for 

murder and train robbing, and who 
: despise myself. 1t was once ud to 

sald that 2 i hoy when 

he was incited to do s nme his parents were living mn this town. I'he poo will rong act, Nobo I 

father did not wait for the morning, Dying | i Il . > 
l 3 - . ’ ; gis Sha now it muysels ’/ : AR We though he himself was with consumption, no i 91 tysel was the answ r. 

and it was a good one, 
thought for his own life entered 

He who knows himself his agonized 

heart, His poor boy was In peril, and by the 
first tram, as fast as steam could 

to be in the right, can calmly wait 
world 

though the 

him wrong. He who knows 
himself in the wrong can | | 

nay count carry him he : 
sped to his rescue, Scarcely alive, he at last | ) ht gh ' = ig - OY entered the court room and found the trial al- | sso, TL + ne - . SRT, ready in progress. The meeting of the criminal wr % sp : » RY Epon ridge i 3 g» son with the tender loving, all forgiving father | od ole world should " = und Nard FL RITLTNY heart a secret longing was awakened after some 

What he soncht | 

4 way to free his soul from the mivden of 
that 

wus | 

ree nad no friend that | 
could help him ; certainly they often said to him, | 
“ Allah, Akbar !” “ God is great ;” but that did | 

. 1 

not make him any happier. 

opp vod Jedese 

One advised him, | 
indeed, to do something very hard, which should 
cause him great pain; or to make a pilgrim- | 
age, by which he would be sure of salvation. | 

| But he felt sure that all his own works could | the most guilty and dying for t 
not save his soul from sin, 

Was not | 

His con | 

At last he began to pray to God. 

that the best thing that he could do? 

One day there came into his hands a heap of 
waste paper out of the basket he was going to | 
use it to wrap up drugs for a hospital in which | 
he was employed. As he sat 

piece ot paper after another in his work, his eye 

of, Here 
were words that seemed to promise an answer to 

that which had filled his mind so long 

looked for more of the leaves 

eagerly, 

“ What can this be,” said he to himself, “ but 

Strenge that 1 
find these very words in this heap of paper ! 

Heo searched further and further, and at 
length found all the scattered leaves forming a | 

1 
there using one | 

fell on a strange sentence in a stray le 

He | 
and read them 

God's answer to my prayer! 

| tract entitled “ Din-1 happi :” that is, “ What is | 
| the True Religion ” 

He felt sure it w ! This tract 

directed him to the Bible; he tried to et one, | 

as sent by God. 

bur there was not one in his language to be had 
He went to the mis onary at | 

Agra, who had just received a supply of newly- | 
printed Bibles ; one of these he bought and read | 

carefully, and by degrees light dawned on the | 
Mohammedan’s soul, showing him that the Lord 
Jesus, who said, “ Him that cometh unto Me 1 
will in no wise cast out,’ was also Himself the | 

Way, the Truth, and the Life. 
Now what de you think, dear children, would 

have been the best thing for this wan to have 
found in the waste-paper basket—-a bank note 

which | 
pointed hin the way to find the Saviour und | 
ternal Life? 

| 
| 

for a thousand dollars, or a little book 

THE ALL-SEEING EYE. | 
Ella B. was my youngest scholar, She could { 

not speak plainly, and was so small that when | 
she sat on the lowest of the graduated seats her 
chinbby toes barely touched the floor. so I often 

held her in my arms when she grew tired, She 

dearly loved to learn and repeat the * Bible 

verse,” which I gave the pupils every evening to 

learn, so that they might repeat it the next 

morning at the opening of the school. Ounge it 
was, “ The eyes of the Lord are in every place, 
beholding the evil and the good.” That day at 

the noon play hour, after a hasty lunch, the boys 

began to form rings for marbles, that being for 
the time the most popular amusement, 

“It would be such fun if Miss I. would let 
us play for ¢ keeps,’ ” said Norman Ray. “ Let's 

do it anyhow” said Ellis Howe; “ we can 20 

down in the hollow where she can’t see us.” 

“ But you can't go where God won't see you.” 
said little Ella, who had until now been looking 
on in silence, 

“ How do you know, my wise little preacher” 
sneered Ellis, “I know what our Bible verse 
said this morning.” Ella answered, regarding 
the boys with her serious blue eyes opened to 

their fullest extent, as she repeated the passage 
above mentioned. 
“Oh ! is that all,” said Ellis again, in a more 

mocking tone than before. “ We'll visk that, 
my swall prophetess, and may be if the Lord 
does see us, he'll consider it good and pot evil.” 

are right. 

and it we could, it is wrong and mean to do 
what we are ashamed to have our teacher know. 
We'll play the old way.” 
And they begau the game while my heart was 

increasing numbers of God's people are singing 
it every day of the year , and will to the end of 
time. Its concluding strains may well be sue- 
ceeded by the New Song. 

The author of this hymn-—John Faweett, of 
England—was converted at the age of sixteen, 
under Whitefield's preaching. Three years later, 

’ 4  —— - 

lifted in thanktulness to Him who had so fully 
prepared the way for me to sow seed of His 

| word in the fruitful soil of the hearts of those 
| dear children. And though cast with a weak 
| trembling hand, yet it was already about to bear 
| fruit to His glory. 
| Ella has now grown into stature of a woman. 

| own utterances P vhaps Lest BX Presses the idea 

“Thank you, Ella,” spoke up Norman, you | 
We can not go out of God's sight, | 

. va prlavit, 1s said to have heen afliod tig rr ne confidence rovvavors Juage and jury alike wept 
But the stern process of the law 

soon resumed its course, The proof of the son's | 

toward (God | then h Ve we 

| like chidre n. 

THE FOOLISH TRAVELLER. 

0 pray tor her tathe 

make God hear me, and do 

httle daughte Ir, The affection of a mother goes down toward her | he may find in it a chastise ment with more heal dependent child with a patient hovering strength | Ig power than the sentence of the offended which neither ingratitude no forgetfulness can law ; and, who can te ll p rhaps the touching wholly extinguish. | constancy and fearless * loudness” of the chil A few years since a wayward boy, an only | may now, at length, work o it, under God, the 
18 waited 

are 

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR 

ked it togethe kept it, died, left it, and it 
l i { | bed no better 

y 'be ground of a certain rich man brought 
forth plentitully ; and he thought within himself, 

¢ ving, What sha | do, because | have no room 
where to WwW my traits {And he said. This 

ILI do: 1 will pull down my barns and build 
greaten I thers Wiil | bestow my fruits ind 
my good And I will say to my soul, Soul 
t t bast much goods laid up for many years 
take thine ease, eat, drink and be merry But 
(rod dm » him, Thon fool ! this night thy 
ul shall be re quired of thee : then whose sh all 

¢ | those things be which thou hast provided I So 
p | 18 he that layeth up treasure for himself and is 

not rich toward God.” Luke xii. 16-21 

RE . | in a distant room. pravine y lou nd tl I 'O1 ’ } 

seasons of grief, by speaking to them this truth. oc de ans? n, p ng eh I id, wd with SILENT Forces Workmien in the stone-quar 
hat the oven of the Los Care witihini wit An usual degree o pathos and intensity ries someti { l a verv I ard kind of ] 

¢ LON p p \ rs : : : » | | LI ) 1'OCK 

corr Sh pa iid e A . r I'he child was on her knees, her little hands Thes pic 1 n . § o the m wed l SOrrow. in r, AMone ir 2 hil h . E scaling _ clasped, he r who ¢ body in motion and she was | ti wit t sled oe-l m HN { i hi 
= ) ying, ““ O dear Lord, don't vou hear me May | the wed the flinty roel \1 pw 

3 : { uy }) ¢ nt IW'K 1! eL, 0 3 be I've prayed too softly, and yon couldn't hea v a while, they fail to divide the solid ma 
THE LOVE OF CHRIST. me ; but I mean everything, and I don’t care | The iron wed | the sledge prove useles 

. one | . 
> - cus no +4088, 

One of the most difficult things for our hard | who hears me, if I ¢ tn only make you hear me wand the w rkmen wonder at the stubborn rock hearts to realize is the patient tenderness of | and see how 1 want you to help my [oor papa But there is vet another way The iron wedeoes 
Christ toward sinners, In spite of all that the When her mother asked her why she prayed so | are re moved from the n ATTOW Proove The n gospel reveals and the Saviour has done. men he. ho gave the Yeasor - hich she had put im | the little wooden ones of a vers hard fiber are but very imperfectly appreciate the bound - ier artless petition, and said, “ Mamma. vou and | selected he sharp, well-made wooden wedges fullness of that love. And yet our imperfect | L have been praymg for papa a whole year, and | ype first put into water. They are inserted in 

. . . . - » 2 l 1 
. v 

human nature furnishes us with not a few types | It doesu’t seem as if God had heard us ; perhaps | the groove tightly while wet, and water is kept we ve beg n afraid 
» in the grooves, and no sledge is needed to drive 

They would break under the severe blows : : 
ot the ponderous hammer. But the workmen 
just let the wedges alone They will draw what 
the driven ron failed to do How sO! The 

lamp wood swells. The particles must have 
room to enlaree And the granite heart of the 
rock can not withstand this silent influence. In 
a little while the solid rock parts from top to 
bottom, and the workmen's w ull is accomplished 
It is so, often. in other things. What noise and 
visible effort fail to do, some quiet power, when 
applied, will urely accomplish, Teachers may 
remembel this act in mechanics, and manage 

some very stubborn natures by the application 
of the silent The iron and the sledge 

But 

forces. 

hammers often fail. tears, prayers, and a 
patient example never fail.— Rev. A. Clarke. 

A Pe uvniariry oF Dr. CHALMERS. One 
little peculiarity in his manner struck me at the 
time, and, as it was Dr, Chalmers, trivial though 

[ shall mention it. While speaking he 
bhabitvally lifted his gold spectacles, first time 
from his nose 

it be, 

to his brow ; then, after a little, 
| from his brow to the crown of his head ; then 
taking them from the crown of his head he laid 
them down on the Bible. Another little inter 
val, and he again lifted and replaced them on his 
nose, from which, in the same way, they succes 

| sively reached his brow and head again ; this 
circular process went on continuously, as de 

during the five mm of hi 
RY ribed, whole hours 

w wiom 1 mentioned this trait, told 
y | me a story of a wag, an intimate friend of the 

Doctor's who, aware of his peculiarity, came 

sat beside him at a committee meeting, 
furnished on purpose with a sheaf of spectacles, purj | 

guilt was overwhelming, and when the terrible | « I should like very much to he ar a story like Moses, in 77 : rs wn Wakefield, only they word “ guilty ” fell from the foreman’s lips the sald a boy to his teacher. “1 hate Seon in were white inst & oF free, and brass instead father, lifting feebly his pale hands, uttered a | straction ; 1 cannot bear preaching p08 being demir : He watched the Doctor's groan and fell back dead upon the floor ! | “ Listen, then,” said the teacher Pat han L, whenever his pai of spectacles ha tad; Such affection as this. patient, long-suffering, | dever filled his travelling poveh with ‘savers its third move on to t e worthy minister's hea i, 
inexhaustible, counting no cost, forgiving even | meats and fruits, as his way would Wd him | *® 18 round of travels, he quietly laid down 

he most unworthy, | across a wild desert During the fist few days § 1s but a feeble type of the Saviour’s love. But Lie Journey | through thi smiling, fertile fiele it helps us to translate it into the lisping lan- | Instead of plucking the fruits which nature her Le of om mmpertect experience, Would that | offered for the refreshment of the trave ller, Le our hearts could rise to meet it and om spiritual | found it more convenient to eat of the provisions eves be ¢ | ned to see it, until our lives should | which he carried with him He s on reached shine with its pure, resplendent, all-transf rming | the desert After journeying on for a few davs light Western Reco: ler his whole store of tood wa § { xh wasted. H¢ now 

began to wail and lame nt, tor nowhere prouts | 
| & blade of grass, After suffering two days with NEGRO RELIGION. hunger and thirst, he expired yg Negro religion is us varied as the character and “It was foolish in kim,” said the youth, “to orade of its pre fessors—some as di ified as forget that he had to cross the dese rt 

African princes, others as wild as children play- | “Do you more wisely asked the teacl 
{ Ing at church And yet, who shall say that] er, in an earnest tone. “ You are sett ng torth 
{ either extreme 1s the more acceptable to Hin on the Journey Of it a journey that leads to | who looks through outward demonstrations at | eternity Now is the time w hen vou should 
the hearts of the worshippers ! One ot the il eck alter kn w le lge and collect the trea ures | 

of wisdom but the lavor aflrights, and vou pre 
ter to trifle the 

folks don't 

has our own w AL oh doin’ things 

lerstand us, but 
Lord seems to get along with us putty well, an’ 

away springtime ol 
amid useless, childish pleasures 

Youll 

$3 

YCArs 
1 un ] allus und ue 

vou act 
| thus, you will, when wisdom and virtue f ail vou | dat’s all we need cave fur, fare like that h wpless wanderer 

White folks do not understan l, and certainly 
—— 

| can not but be amused at seeing an old black MATT \ AT | woman, whose gray wool 1s bound up in al OUTWITTING A LION. 

brilliant turban, moving in slow, undulating | Ab man while hd long way from his hom waves of a mystic dance up and down the | - met by a lion Phe animal a ' u lic 
church aisles, and round its altar. as she chants | had his vietim ¢ mipletely in hi POW . : 
forth her testanony to “ de leadin's ob de Lord to por und Lally with him With a feline ’ 
all dese eighty years;” but they can quite ap sity wi ich the poor little bush failed to ap 
preciate the reverence which sends every one to | Preciate Fhe lion would \Ppear at a poiat in 
his knees at the words, “ Let yu pray,” and | the road and leap back a Jungie, 1 sometimes wish that the custom might prove | rea pp w i Ly tle further on But the bushman 
possible of transplantation, Quaint and racy | did not lose his pre of wm wd presently 
words sometimes come from these colored | hit upon a device by which he might possibly preacher i. (Ts Ta'n't no use dodgin,’’ said one Outwit fils toe I'his plan was Lurest I by th 
the other day «6 yel may poke yer head dis | li MLS OWnH conduet A ware that th DIUte was 

way and stick yer feet dat way, but ver can't ga | ahead of him, he dag led to the right, and feel 
round yer grave; yo way shut yer eyes and | 0g pretty sare of the lion's whereabouts, r make b'lieve ver don't od it. but ve's oot to sorted to the course of quietly w wtehing his 

tumble inter it, arter all Deve it is, right in | MOVements W hen the lion discovered that th yer path. Is yer all rea ly 1 | man had sud lenly disappeared from the path he 
“1 can't read much, sald a preach r; “J| Wes a good deal perple xed He roarded with can't say all dem long hard names. [ couldn't | Mortification, when Lie espied the bushman peep 

read ad Wol | when de good Jesus found me, im de ng at him ovel the 
South Carvoliny canebrake ;: but 1 
to spell out de name ob Jesus, 

RUASS, The bushman HY 

taught myself | once changed hs P sition, while Lhe 

irresolute in the path, following with his eve the 

Lion stood 

and now | can | _- 
vead all "bout how he carries sinners to heben . | shifting black man. In another moment the 
dat’s 'nough.” | little man rustled the reeds, vanished and showed 
We were present at a communion service in | 8g#in at another point. The great brute was 

which there Was nothing calculated to draw ia | first confused and then alarmed It evidently oy ' | \o # ] | p ee smile. Tears of apparently genuine earnestness began to dawn upon him that he had mistaken 
stood in many eyes, and and the 

The bushman, who clear ly recog 

: \ t tte hat he suppressed sobs mingled | the position of matters, that he was Oo with the rich, quaint hymns in many parts of | hunted part) 
the room. The preacher was young man who | Dized what was passing in his ene my s mind, did drew a moving picture of the crucitixion, which, not pause to let the lion recover his startled in its pathos, simplicity, und correct dic tion, | Wits. He began to steal gradually towards the 

preacher in | foe, who, now in a complete state of doubt and 
But one point, that of the substitution tear, fairly turned tail and decamped, leaving fo) 

would have done honor to any white 
the land. 

of w for », marked the speaker as one of that | the plucky and ingenious little bushiman mastei 
subject race, which, is thus slowly rising from | © the situation.— Chambers’ Journal barbarism, while it loses much that is amusing | = 
to the merely curious observer, is steadily A Poor CAPITAL. —Once it was remarked to gaining in what pertains to the diguity of man- | Lord Erskine that a certain man dying had left hood, and the well-being of inmortal souls, £200,000, where upon he replied Hlustrated Christian Weekly, [ poor capital to begin the next with.” world 

He 

The earnest men are so few in the world that | good of his £200,000 in this world, and did not : Sade : ies " , ) get himself ready for the next What did he their very earnestness becomes at once the badge | a | What » l HaaP DRT 
of their nobility | 40 § it as the grand result of his life 

A | What a failure was that man's life got no 

1 " . 
. ol his and as men in a crowd in toil of } | | ¢ . Oil, O HS anxious day al ie stinctively make room for one who seems eager | ’ pi fog 4. a : . : : : 2" | He raked together £200,000. to force his way through it, so mankind every. | 

[Hess nights f 

A soft answer turneth away wrath, | courts. If any good to the world ever came out 
A talent is perfected in solitude 

is the stream of the world.— Goethe. Fon : | he could no carry it with him. 
| “ converted it,” as the bankers say ! | | Was convertible into the blessings of the poor ; 
into the sweet consciousness of having done 
some good while he lived ; into the hope of per- 
petuating his influence when he was dead and 

People learn wisdom by experience. A man 
never wakes up his second baby to see it laugh. 

It is difficult, I own, to blend and unite tran 
quility in accepting, and energy in using, the 
facts of life; but it is not impossible 10 be Her hair has caught the shades, and her eyes — —- — 4 
happy. — Epictetus. gone. But he did none of these things. - He 

- ais ie - 2 ie pi “id . 2 + ahd TR rE 

“That's a | 

What did he do | 
: with it? Kept it as long as he could. i where open their ranks to one who rushes geal- | | : a5 long as he could W hy | rh ard hi : { did he not keep it forever! He died. What ously toward some o ject lying beyond them. | py £ it? H left T } TP . : v | bec: } 0 e le { President Dwight, Y " e v Waa. 9 | | those who came after it, and to the squabbles of 

a character | ©f this £200,000 no thanks are due to him. He | 
| kept it as long as he could ; and left it because | 

If he had only | 

And it | 

another pair which was taken up by the Doctor, 
placad on his nose, and then on his brow and 
from that raised to his head. The plas ing of 

other pairs of spectacles on the book was thus 
continued for some time with the same result, 
unui quite a little collection of spect wles had 
accumulated on Dr. Chalmers’ head. At this 

1ge, utterly unconscious of what he had been 
doing, he leant forward, when their own weight 
wised the whole lot to fall down in a shower on 

his book to his own utter amazement and mani 
fest bewilderment, and also to the great amuse 
ment of the frien I, who had taken the liberty ol 
thus testing the Doctor's well-known absence of 
mina when engrossed with wy subject,-—A4, J 

J ) Suni lc SOIL Reco eclions. 

LOCKED vp 

day 

\ PArbox In the Isle of Man, 
1] 

walking on WIAs Ole the sea-shore, 1 
remember contemplating with thrilling intevest 

id, grav, ruined tower, covered with til 0 Ivy. 

here was a rem wrk able history connected with 

the spot In that tower was formerly hanged 
one of the best governors the Island ever poss 

ed He had been accused of treac hery to 
the king during the time of civil wars, and re 
eived sentence of death Intercession was 

le on his behalf, and a pardon was sent ; but 
the pardon fell into the hands of his bitterest 
¢ ny, who ke pt at locked up, and the governol 

was hangew. His name is still honored by many 
and you may often hear a pathetic ballad sung 

4 0 his memory to the music of the spinning wheel. 
Wi must feel at the fearful 

turpitude of the man who having the pardon for 
ns tell low-creature 1n his possession, could keep 

horrot-struck 

] § 
IU DUCK and ie 

But let u 

him die the death of a traitor. 

restrain our indignation till we ask 
ourselves whether God might point his finger to 
n of us and say, “ Thou art the man! Thou 

hast a pardon in thy hands to save thy fellow 
catures, not from temporal but eternal death. 

hou hast a pardon suited to all. Thou hast 
enjoyed it thyself ; but hast thou kept it back; 
from thy brother, instead of sending it to the 
ends of the earth ? Hugh Stowell. 

Man's Ae. —Few men die of old age. Almost 
all die of disappointment, passion, mental or bodily 
tol or accident The common expression *‘ choked 
with passion,” has little exaggeration in it, for even 
though not suddenly fatal, strong passions shorten 
lif weak 
wen often live longer than the strong, for the 
strong use their strength 
to 

Strong-bodied men often die young, 

and the weak have none 
use. The latter take care of themselves, and 

the former do not. As it 1s with the Yody 80 it is 

with the mind and temper. The strong are apt to 
, or, like a candle, to run; the weak to run 
The inferior animals that live temperate 

break 

out 

[lives have generally their prescribed number of 
years. The horse lives twenty-five ; the ox fifteen 
or twenty ; the dog ten or twelve ; the rabbit eight ; 
the guinea-pig six or seven years. These numbers all 
bear asimiliar proportion to the timethe animal takes 
to grow to its full size. Bat man, of all the ani- 

He 
ought to live one hundred years, according to phy- 
sical law, for five times twenty is one hundred ; but 
instead of that he scarcely reaches on an average 
four times his growing period ; the cat six times, 
and the rabbit even eight times the standard of 
measurement. 

mals, is one that seldom lives this average. 

The reason is obvious, man is not 
only the most irregular and intemperate, but the 

| most laborious and hard-worked of all animals. 

| He is also the most irritable, and there is reason to 
| believe, though we cannot tell what an animal 
| secretly feels, that more than any other animal, 
' man cherishes wrath to keep it warm, and consumes 
himself with the fire of his own secret reflections. 

BE — 

God hears the heart without the words, but 
hogan hears the words without the heart. 
pa, Ny 

» — 


