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HALL'S BOOK STORE,
FREDERICTON.

Great Reduction in Prices of Sabbath School Libraries,
Cards, Papers, &c.
FAMILY BIBLES
TEACHERS' BIBLES
POCKET BIBLES,
Direct from the Publizhers.
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Books of Devotion, Prayer and Praise.

Baptist Hymn and Tune | Church Hymns. Presby-
Book. terian Psalms.
Service of Song. Church Bervices. Prayer

Books.

Psalmist, Psalmody.
Birth Day Books.
TEXTS FOR EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR.
M, S, HALL,
Opyposiie Normal School,

Jan. M 1y FREDERICTON,

1881, Sprine. 1881.

WM. JENNINGS,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

HAS now open for inspection at his Tailoring Estab
lishment, corner Queen Street and Wilmot's alley,
his Bpring stock, comprising
ENGLISH, SCOTCH, axo CANADIAN TWEEDS
IN GREAT VARIETY.

Diagonal and Worsted Coatings,
Broadcloths and Doeskins.

)‘.kmg it one of the most desirable stocks to select
from 1n the city.

&% Gentlemen can always rely on getting the latest
styles ané first class workmanship.

WM. JENNINGS,

mar. 141y Frenericron, N. B.

JOHN RICEARDS & SON,

General Insurance and Ticket Agents.
IQUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B.

Insurance:
Merchandize and all Description of Insurable Pro-
perty at Lowest Rates.

—ALSO—

COUNTRY DWELLINGS, BARNS, CHURCHES,
SCHOOL-HOUSES, AND DETACHED
CITY DWELLINGS
Taken at Lowest Rates for THREE YEARS.
None but First Class Reliable Offices Represented.

Tickets:

[BAs we keep the only Railway Ticket Office in the City,
ad
partesgoing W wll it thie advastage to give
Tickets to all points in the United States
and Canada.

Organs:

Sole Agents for Wilcox & White's celebrated Organs,
acknowl to be the cheapest in the market. ar-
ranted for Six Years.

W rapping Papexr:

Brunswick Paper Company’s well-known make
I:V.;pphc Paper always on md ; in all sizes at mill
ces.

Paper Bags:

s P Bags—all Sizes. Liberal Discount to
ﬁ? ’.i‘rl'::ot (.Jm:m'y Orders promptly attended to.

Hard and Soft Coal Always on Hand.
JOHN RICHARDS & SON,
MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS,
Fredericton, N. B,

ian.14 1y

BARNES & CO.,

STEAM

JOB PRINTERS,

BOOKSELLERS,

The Futelligencer.

SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.—--June 19,
QUARTERLY REVIEW.
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ADULTS IN SUNDAY SCHOOL.
BY LUCY ELLEN GUERNSEY.

In one of my summer wanderings I visited a
friend living in a very small village in an East-
ern State. When Sunday came my friend's
little grandchildren asked my help in preparing
their lessous.

“ 8o you have a Sunday-school,” said 1.

“Oh yes,” was the answer ; uncle is superin-
tendent.”

I thought within myself that, considering the
size of the place, *‘uncle’s labours were not
likely to be very arduous. Bat, to my surprise
and pleasure, when the school assembled in the
little church after the morning service, I found
it included almost every member of the congre-
gation. From the gray fathers and mothers in
Israel to the youngest toddler able to come to
church, all were present and prepared to join
with zeal and intelligence in the exercises of the
Sunday-school.

It was the first time I had ever seen such a
thing, and the plan seems to me to be an ad-
mirable one for several reasons. It gives dig
nity to the school, and makes it of consequence
in the eyes of the children. They think much
more of their privileges when they see their
elders eager to avail themselves of the same,
Tow and Mary are much more likely to pre-
serve their lesson papers when they see father
and mother, and perhaps grandfather as well,
busy with commentary and concordance, and
earnestly discussing disputed and difficult points.
An ardent class can do very much toward
sustaining the authority of pastor and superin-
tendent by conforming carefully to rules. Older
people can and do injure the character of a
school by an opposite course. When Tommy
sees father reading a paper or discussing busi-
ness while the pastor is questioning the children,
or the superintendent is conducting the closing
exercises, be is likely to conclude that there is
no harm in reading his book, or comparing
pocket-knives with his next neighbor. On the
contrary, if he sees father and mother devout
and attentive, listening with interest and an-
swering in their turn, the example will uot be
lost upon him.

Au adule class makes a reserve corps of
teachers for the superintendent to draw upon in
case of need—always supposing they are ready
to obey the call of duty. They are familiar with
the lesson, and with the general method of the
school, and can take hold of the work to much
greater advantage than a stranger.

Parents who are members of such a class will
be more likely to take an interest in their child-
ren's lessons. How many mothers never think
of seeing that the little ones go to school with
lessons learned and understood, though their
vigilant eyes would detect in a woment an ill-
fiting stocking or a soiled ruffle! As wo the
futhers, I very much fear that those who interest
themselves in such matters are the exception
and not the rule. That exceptions do exist let
us be thankful.

So much for the benefits of the school. As
to the advantages to the members of the adult
classes themselves, I think no one—no Chris-
tian, at least—can have any doubt., All study
of the Scriptures in a right and reverent spirit
must oe for the good of the student ; and regu-
lar, systematic study is obviously better than
hat which has no plan. In talking over the
lessons with others, now ideas are brought for-
ward. One has used one book in preparation,
another a different one,—and each has perhaps
found something which another has overlooked.
The class is a bond of union. It makes a nice
place for strangers to become acquainted, and
helps to bring them in contact with the pastor
and others, To conclude, it takes away all ex-
cuse from those people who complain that there
is no room for them to work. If they are not
wanted as teachers, they cun be of use as pupils.
A man may excuse himsell from taking a class
by saying that he *“ does not know enough to
teach,” though probably he would be mortally
offended if he imagined any one else thought so;
but he can hardly say that he does not know

-

facts in the case.—S, S. World.

OELESTIAL SYMPATHY,

A BERMON BY REV, T. DEWITT TALMAGE.

enough to join a class, whatever may be the

With such tenderness and rusticity of illustra-

and the sinner’s coming back, when he says:
“ Likewise there is joy in heaven among the
angels of God over one sinner that repenteth,
more than over ninety and nine just persons
that need no repentance.” To repent is to feel
that you are bad, and to be sorry about it, and
to turn over a new leaf, and to pray for forgive-
ness and help.  Just as soon as a man does that
they hear right away of it in heaven. There are
no gossips in glory geing around to chatter and
langh when a mau falls, but there are many
souls in glory who are glad to run about and
tell it when a man is saved. The news goes
very quick from gate to gate, and from north
wall to south wall, and from east wall to west
wall, and in three minutes every citizen of
heaven has heard of it, for “there is joy in
heaven among the angels of God over one sinner
that repenteth.” Ican very easily understand
how there should be joy in heaven over a
Pentecost with three thousand souls saved in
one day-—no mystery about that ; I can under-
stand how there should be joy in heaven over the
parish of Schotts when four hundred souls were
saved under one sermon of Mr. Livingston ; I
canunderstand how there should be joy in heaven
over the great awakening in the time of Harland
Page, when in one year four huadred andseventy-
three thousand souls were brought to Ged in the
United States ; I can understand very easily how
there should be joy in heaven over five hundred

thousand souls converted in 1857 in this country;
but mark you, my text announces that there is
Jjoy in heaven among the angels of God over one,
Just one sinner that repenteth. Some cathedrals
have one tower, some cathedrals two, three, four
towers. Did you ever hear them all ring at once?
I am told that the bell in the cathedral of St.

Paul’s rings only on rare occasions, for instance,
at the death or birth of a king. Have you seen a
cathedral with four towers ! and have you heard

them all strike into one great chime of gladness
Here is a man who is moral. He is an example
to a great many professors of religion in some
things ; he never did a mean thing in his life ;
he pays all his debts, and is a good citizen and a

good neighbor ; but he says heis nota Christian,

Some day the Holy Spirit comes into his heart

and he sees that he canuot depend upon his
morality forsalvation. He says, ““0O, Lord, Ged,

I have been depending upon my good works ; I

find I am a sinner, and I want thy salvation.

Lerd, for Jesus' sake, have merey on me.” And

God pardons him, and immediately one of the
towers of heaven strikes a silvery chime, for
chere are four towers to the heavenly temple.

Here is a man who is bad. He knows he is bad,

and everybody else knows he is bad ; but he is

not an outcast— far from being an outcast. He
moves in respectable circles. But one day, by

the power ot the Holy Ghost, he rouses up to see
his sinfulness, and he says, “ O, Lord, have
mercy ! I am a wanderer, and without thee I
perish. Have mercy !” God hears him, and
immediately two of the towers of héaven strike a
silvery chime. But here is an outcast. He was
picked up last night out of the gutter and carried
to the police station He has been in the peni-
tentiary three times. He is covered and souked
with loathsomeness and abomination. Arousing

have mercy on wme ! Thou who didst pardon the
penitent thief, hear my cry for mercy.” And the
Lord listens and pardons, and no sooner is the
poor wretch pardoned than three of the great
towers of heaven strike up a silvery chime. But
here is a waif in the street. She passes under
the gaslight, and your soul shudders with a great
orror, No pity for her. No commiseration
for her. Asshe passes down the street she hears
a song in & midnight mission, and as she listens
to that song she hears—

“ All may come, whoever will,
This man receives poor sinners still.”

She puts into that harbor, she kneels by the
rough bench near the door, she says ‘O Lord,
thou who didst have mercy on Mary Magdalene,
take my blistered feet off the red-hot pavement
of hell.” God says, “ My daughter, thy sius are
forgiven thee ; go in peace.” Now all the four
towers strike a silvery chime, and they who pass

Why the worst sinner must have been saved !
Hearall the four towers ring, and ring, and ring!”

God over one sinner that repenteth.”
happiness of heaveun.

before the throne are as happy as they can be.
I deny it.

tion does Christ represent the sinner’s going off | it is a vacant chair for you.

fromn his debauck, he cries out, “ O Lord God, |

through the celestial sttgéts cry, “ What is that

“ And there is joy in heaven among the angels

My subject impresses you, I think, with the
thought that it is possible for us to augment the
People think that souls

Look at that mother before the throne

| vacant by death, for death never enters there;
Will you take it 1
| My subject also impresses me with the idea
that heaven and earth are in close sympathy.
People talk about heaven asthough it were a great
way off. They say it is hundreds of thousands
of miles before you reach the first star, and then
you go hundreds of thousands of miles before
you reach the second star, aad then it is millions
of miles before you reach heaven. They say
heaven is the centre of the universe, and we are
on the rim of the universe. That is not the idea
of my text. I think the heart of heaven beats
very close to our world. We measure distances
by the time taken to traverse those distances.
It used to be a Jong distance to San Francisco,
Many weeks and months were passed before you
could reach that city. Now it is seven days. It
used to be six weeks before you could voyage
from here to Liverpool. Now you can go that
distance in eight or nine days. And so I mea-
sure the distance between earth and heaven and
I find it is only a flash. 1t is one instant here,
and another instant there. It is very near to-
day. Do you not feel the breath of heaven on
your fuce ! Christ says in one place it is not
twenty-four hours’ distance, when he says to the
penitent thief, *“ This day shalt thon be with me
in paradise.” It is not a day, it is not an hour,
it is not a minute, it isnot a second. Oh! how
near heaven is to earth. By oceanic cable you
sond a message. As it is expensive to send a
message, you compress a great deal of meaning
in a few words. Sometimes in two words you
can put vast meaning. And it seems to me that
the angel of God who can carry news from earth
to heaven need to take up this morning, in regard
to your soul, only two words in order to kindle
with gladnes all the redeemed before the throne ;
only twowords, ““ Father saved,” ““mother saved,”
“son saved,” “daughter saved.” And * there is
joy in heaven among the angels of God over one
sinner that repenteth.”

My subject also impresses me with the fact
that the salvation of the soul is of fast impor-
tance. If you should make $100,000 this year,
do you suppose that news would be carried to
heaven ? It would not be of enough importance
or significance to be carried heavenward. If at
the next quadrennial election you are made
President of the United States, do you suppose
that news would be carried to heaven! These
things are not of sufficient importance. But
there is one item that is sure to be carried Itis
the salvation of yoursoul ; it is your repentance
before God. The flying hoofs of God’s couriers
clash through the gates, and the news goes from
gate to mansion, and from mansion to temple,
and from temple to throne, and “ there is joy
in heaven among the angels of God over one
sinner forgiven.” It must be of vast import-
ance to be of any moment in heaven—your sal-
vation—in that land where gladnesses are the
every-day occurrence; inthat land wherethecom-
won stones of the fields are jasper, and emerald,
and chrysoprassus, and carbuncle, and sadonyx.
And yet the news of your salvation makes joy
before the throne of God. You, remember, four
or five years ago, a stage-driver in the White

Mountains became very reckless. He had a
large number of passengers on v stage, aud

the stage was drawn by six horses, wild and un-
governable, and he drove them near the precipice,
and he drove off—the stage, with its precious
freight, roiling down the embankment; and
many were slain, but few were saved. I sup-
pose, when they wrote home, they wrote with
congratulation at their rescue. The angels of
God look down, and they see men driving on
the edge of great precipices of ruin and danger,
drawn by wild, leaping, foaming, and ungoveru-
able perils in this life ; and if any shall escape
betore they capsize, do you suppose the angels
of God rejoice, crying, “ Good, good! Saved
from, sin, saved from death, saved from hell,
saved forever?” Will there be no news this day
in heaven of your salvation ? I stand here and
plead for your immmortal soul, the soul for which
Jesus died. What a vast work is this soul-sav-
ing, if really the redemption of cae immortal
spirit makes joy before the throne. The Su-
preme Court of the United States does not ad-
journ for anything trifling. It must be the
death of a Cabinet minister, or the death of
a President, or some matter of very great mo-
ment. When I find all heaven adjourning its
other joys for this one joy, I make up my mind
it is of very great importance if heaven can
afford to adjourn all other festivities to celebrate
this one triumph. Do you wonder that so many
of these Christian people have toiled night and
day in the work of soul-saving, if it is of such
vast importance |

Do you wonder that Nettle-
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Likewise there is joy in heaven among the angels of
God over one sinner that repenteth, more than over
ninety and nine just persons who need no repentance,
St. Luke, xv. 7.

A lost sheep. Nothing can be more thorough-
ly lost. I look through the window of a shep-
herd's house at night. The candles are lighted.
The shepherd bas just placed his staff against
the mantle. He has taken off his coat, shaken
out of it the dust and hung it up. I see by the
candle light that there are neighbors who have
come in. The shepherd, fagged out with the
long tramp, sits down on a4 bench, and the wite
and the children, and the neighbors say to him,
“ Come now, tell us how you found the poor
thing.” * Well,” hesays, “ this morning I went
out to the yard to look at the flock. No soouer
had I looked over the fence than I saw some-
thing wrong. The fact was they did not count
right. Ninety-five, ninetysix, ninety-seven,
ninety-eigiit, ninety-nine—only ninety-nine, Mec-
donald, you know we had a hundred, and 1
wondered which one was gone, and where it
was gone, and I began again, and I counted
ninety-five, ninety-six, ninety-seven,ninety-eight,
ninety-nine, Well, I whistled up the dogs, and
I started over the fields and across the bridges,
and 1 tracked the moors and I leaped the gullies,
but no bleating of the poor thing did I hear. I
said to myself, ‘ The lamb must have fallen into
a ditch and broken its neck, or a pack of wolves
from the wountain must have torn it to pieces
and sucked its life out.’ Bt I could not give it
up. You see it was a pet lamb. It was that
one with the black spot on the righs shoulder
that used to come and lick my band as I crossed
the field, and somehow I could not give it up.
So I went on, and on, and on, until after awhile

thay ¥

lamb,

Barnes & Co.,

PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

(OLD S$TAND),

SAINT JOHN, N. B

-

and tender way it looked at me.
mud.

not walk alone, so I threw it on my shoulders

I have just hung up. ButI tramped on, and on

God, thank God ™

I heard the dogs bark, and I said, ‘ What's
Theu I hastened to the top of the hill
and I Jooked down, and there 1 saw the poor
It had fallen into the ditch, and as I
came where it was and bent over the ditch and
stooped down to lift the poor thing out, I wish
you could have seen the loving, aund imploring,
I lifted it out
and it was all covered with the slush and the
It was an awful thing to do, but I lifted
it out, and it was so lame and weak it could

and I started homeward, and the condition of
the lamb you may judge of from my coat which

until it is safe in the yard, poor thing. Thank
Then the shepherd's wife
uﬁmad the table and brought on the best fare
that the cabin could afford, and they sat up very
late that night, and they talked and they
laughed, and they sang, and they ate, and they

When she died she left her son in this
That son repented of his
iniquities and came to God. The report of that
salvation bas reached heaven. Do you tell me
that mother before the throne of Giod has not her
joy richly augmented ! There is many a man in
this house to day who could go out with a torch
and kindle a new bonfire of victory oa tie hills of
heaven. If you would this day repent and come
to God, the news of your salvation would reach
heaven, and then, hark to the shout of the ran-
somed !| Your lictle child went away from you
into the good land, While she was here you
brought her all kinds of beautiful presents.
Sometimes you came home at nightfall with
your pockets full of gifts for her, and no sooner
did you put your night-key into the latch than
she began at you, saying, “ Father, what have
you brought me !’ She is now before the throne
of God. Can you bring ber a gift to-day ! You
may. Coming to Christ and repenting of sin, the
tidings will go up to the throne of God, and your
child will hear ofit. O ! what a gift for her soul
to-day. She will skip with new gladness on the
everlasting bills when she hears of it. I was at
Sharpsburg during the war, and one day I saw a
sergeant dash past on a lathered horse, the blood
dripping from the spurs, Isaid, “ That sergeant
must be going on u very important message—he
must be carrying a very important despatch, orhe
wouldn't ride like that.” Here are two angels
of God flitting through the house, flitting to-
ward the throne on quick despatch.
the news ! Carrying up the story of the souls

of God.
world a vagabond.

throne of God, carrying the news to your kin-
dred who are forever saved. Obh ! *“ there is joy

What is

vepentant and forgiven, carrying the news to the

in heaven among the angels of God over one
And suppose the whole

toa,and Finley, and Bishop Asbury, and John
Wesley, and George Whitefield, and Paul, and
angels, and Christ, and God stripped themselves
for the work ! Avround that one soul circles the
mist, the fire, the darkness, the joy, the anthew,
the wailing, the hallelujah, and the woe of
God’s universe. 1f the soul perish, then all hell
beats its gongs of terror and despair. If mJ
soul is saved, then lip comes to trumpet, and
finger to harp, and hammer to bell, and there is
joy among the angels of God over that one soul
torgiven. For such a soul I plead this morning,
Having found in my own experience that this
religion is a comfort and a joy, I stand here to
commend itto you. In the days of my infancy
[ was carried by Christian parents to the house
of God, and consecrated in baptism to the
Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost ; but
that did not save me. In after time, I was
taught to kneel at the Christian family altar
with father and mother, and brothers and sis-
ters, the most of them now in glory ; but that
did not save me. In after time 1 read Dod-
dridge’s “ Rise and Progress,” and Baxter's
“ Call to the Unconverted,” and all the religious
books around my father's housebold ; but that
did not save me. But one day the voice of
Christ came into my heart saying, * Repent,
repent, believe, believe,” and I accepted the

more joy in heaven over the conversion of other
souls, because of their far-reaching influence, I

the deed.

God over one sinner that repenteth.”

sinoer that repenteth.”

victory, said to his army, * Now, no shouting
let everything bé quiet, no shouting.”
this morning your soul should come to God

L]

, | that repenceth.”
vacant chair and a vacant plate for the departed

number those which are occupied.

that was found.

drank, and they danced and they told over, and

| that good land there is & vacant chair, not mude | Jesus went through the bospitsl, and twoek the

audience should turn to the Lord this morning 1| Christ.
Heaven would be filled with doxologies. Oh !
heaven, beat with all thy hammers, that the rock
may break, Ob! heaven, strike with all thy
gleaming swords, that our souls may be free, I
was reading of a king who after gaining & great

But if

nothing could stop the shouting of the armies
of God, before the throne ; for, “ there is joy in
heaven among the angels of God over one sinner
In sowe families they keep a

but if in some of your households you kept a
vacant chair and a vacant plate for those who have
goue away from you into the next world, the
vacant chairs and the vacant plates would out-
I once said

T - "‘m— . —

not prayed, begin now to pray.
say, “ I can't pray.” Can you not say, “ God
be merciful to me, & sinner?” “ No,” you say
“I can't say that.”
the throne of mercyt
; | can't look up.”

, | hospital T He was sick and suffering and dying

;| and takes others to himself,
here, and he does not see me.
and he does not know | want to go. Now, |

offer of mercy, and, though no doubt there was

verily believe when I gave my heart to God
there were some 8pirits in heaven the gladder for

“There is joy in heaven among the angels of
Turn this
day to the Lord who brought you. Let this
whole audience surrender themselves to Jesus
If for ten, twenty, fitty years you have
“Oh!" you

Then can you not look to
“No,” you say, “I
Can you not, then, give some
signal like that which was given by the lad in the

and wanted speedily to go away from all suffer-
ing and pain, and he said to his comrades in the
hospital, “ It is strange to me that Jesus does
not see we when he goes through here nights
He goes through
1 must be nloop,
1

| tell you how I'll arrange it. I'll go tosleep with
'my hand up; ard then, when Jesus comes
| through vhe hospits' by night, he will see my
to you, there are no vacant chairs in heaven ; but hand lifted, and Lo will know by that I want
over, and over again, the story of the lost sheep | I recall that. Right beside your beluved ones in to go with him.” 8oit wasdone. For that night

I

snffering lad, and the next morning the nurse,
passing through the wards of the hospital, saw a
dead hand lifted, braced on one side against the
pillow, the left hand holding the elbow of the
right arm. Jesus had seen the signal and
answered it. Oh! sick soul, wounded soul,
dying soul, caust thou not give some sigual !
Wilt thou net lift one hand, or one prayer ! God
grant that this day there may be joy in heaven
among the angels of God over your soul for-
given !

PAINTING FOR ETERNITY.

When Apelles, the Greek painter, was asked
why he bestowed so much labor on his pictures,
he replied, ““ Because I am painting for eternity.”
He used the word as a bold figure of speech ;
but we may use the word literally when we say
that we are painting the picture of our lives for
eternity. We use fast colors. Whatever pure
and holy word or deed be wrought into that pic-
ture, will standthere, imperishable and immortal.
Whatever selfish or sinful thing be painted on
that life-canvas can never be washed out except
by the application of the blood of Jesus here in
this present life. Now or never that precious
blood availeth. When death comes, the process
of painting stops ! No strokes of penitence or
of faith can be added to it then. No guilty
spots can be wasbed out then. The paiuting is
finished, and finished forever !

Death frames the picture, and sends it on to
the Judgment day for exhibition. Not a “ pri-
vate view ” before a select company, but a public
exhibition before an assembled multitude whom
no man can nurnber ; for God will bring every
word and every work into judgment, whether it
be good, or whether it be evil. The picture of
our lives which is presented before the * great
white throne,” will be forever unchangeable. If
the canvas is adorned with deeds, however hum-
ble, for the glory of God, then the life-work will
stand as an everlasting memorial of divine grace.
If life were spent only for the gratification of
sinful self, then the wretched picture of it will
only be held up to “shame and everlasting
contempt.”

We way desire most intensely to alter the por-
traiture then, and to improve it ; but the pencil
and the colors were left behind us, the hand will
have lost its canning forevermore, We may im-
portunately beg and beseech the righteous Judge
to give us one more opportunity. The irreversi-
ble answer will be : ““ He that is unjust, let him
be unjust still ; he that is filthy, let him be filthy
still ; he that is righteous, let him be righteous
still ; he that is holy, let him be holy still.”
Seeing that these things are true, what manner
of persons ought we to be in all holy conversa-
tion and gedliness 1

When the noble Russel was executed as a mar-
tyr to freedom, he handed his watch to a a friend,

who stood beside him on the scaffold. * Take
this watch,” said he, “ for I have no more to do
with time. My thoughts now mie oily about
eternity.” That utterance of the dyin: martyr
is & word in season for us all. We pastors may

well take note of the fact that we are preaching
for eteruity ! Let every parent who i1eads this
paragraph inguire of conscience, ** Am | training
up my children not only for this world, but tor
the*world to come 1" Let every maun of busi-
ness ask himself whether he i3 only aiming to
fill a Lag that is full of holes, or, as God's stew-
ard, is laying up treasure in Heaven., Young
friend, are you training yourself for sclf-indul-
gence or an immortal crown !
Upou the walls of a Catholic institution in
Montreal I saw last summer this brief line :
“ Nothing is long except eternity.”. That was
a motto for every pastor’s study, and for the |
walls of every dwelling. Let us all write it up
before us as on the heavens. Nothing is werth
living for but eternity.
“‘ Let the clanging bells of time,
With their changes, rise and fall !
But in undertones sublime —
Sounding deep bey ond them all
Is a voice that must be heard,
As our moments onward flee,
And it speaketh but this word,
Eternity | Eternity ! "
—1T'. L. Cuyler, D. D.

MAKE IT RIGAT,

There are few persons who are not conscious

of having wronged their fellow-men. They may
dispute it, question it, or deny it ; but uhey
know that it is true, nevertheless. The ques-
tion then arises, What should be done? There
are many who know the wrong, but will not
admit it ; there are others still who both know

steps toward repairing the mischief they have
wiought, or undoing the wrong which they have |
done.

Strictly speaking, the wrong act done can |
never be undone ; the wrong word said cannot ‘
be unsaid ; but no man who has been guilty of
wrong should rest satisfied until he has done
‘“his utmost o make suitable reparation.

If he has wronged his neighbour pecuniarily,
let him mwake restitution, not in scrimped and |
scanty measuve, but liberally, heartily, and un
grudgingly. Let bim restore fourfold. If he
has said wrong things, let him promptly and
openly recall them. Let his appolgies be as dis- |
tinet and hearty as his accusations have been. |
let him in a manly and Christian way, so far
as in him lies, remove all occasion of grief or
grievance. Let him see to it that the false iw-
pressions he has given be corrected, that the
slanders which he bas uttered be recalled. Thus,

| CHURCH SCANDALS,

When Dr. Payson, of Portland, was a4 the
very height of his popularity and pulpit power,
a merchant one morning met another with the
salutation : “ Have you heard what is going

about Payson this morning ¥’ “ No,” was the
reply. “ What isit? * So and s0,” mention
ing a most scandalous story. *“ Oh,” said his
neighbor, ““ It is not true.” “1 know,” hissed
the other from between his teeth, “ that it is not
true, but I would give five hundred dollars if it
were.” There are always plenty in perfect sym-
pathy with this Portland merchant. They fol
low a clerical scandal with all the keen scent of
a sleuth hound and when there is nothing suit-
able at hand they can invent with all the readi-
ness which would have delighted old Gordon
Bennett when, on dull days, with nothing par-
ticularly exciting to wmake the Herald lively,
that old sinner nsed tosay to his subordinates,
“kill a man, kill a man.” Far be it from us,
either to extenuate or ignore the church scandals
which make the ““ enemies of the Leord to blas-
pheme.” The more they are exposed and con
demned so much the better. Bnt to say that
cither in the States or Canada, there are more
social outrages among clergymen for their num-
ber, than among any other craft or profession,
is about as wide of the mark as anything well
can be. Of course, it is very easy for any un-
principled ruffian to write “ Rev.” before his
name and to bring religion and the “ cloth ” into
disrepute by his scandalous proceedings ; but
we venture to affirm, without fear of successful
contradiction, that the number of scandals among
duly authorized ministers of any Christiar de-
nomination on the continent, will be found on
the most careful examiunation, to be very differ-
ent from what is often represented. It is all
right that when such things occur they should
be exposed, condemned and punished ; but to
indulge in the sweeping generalizations, which
are only too common on the subject, is as unfair
as it is indefensible. A poor foolish lad lately

thn most industrious and mousing collector of

‘“ gocial nastiness” produce his Canadian record,

nominations are neither so * illiterate,” so “ dis-
honest,” consequently ” so immoral as
some of their self-chosen censors would fain Lave
it believed they are.

oy -

It is well, however, for
all ministers, ay, and forall professing Christians,
to bear in mind that they are keenly and closely
watched, and that there are still plenty animated
by the spirit of the Portland merchant. 1
know that it is not true, but I would give five
bundred dollars if it were.”-

~-C'anada Presby-
lerwan,

WHAT A MINISTER CAN'T DO,
He can’t always preach eloquent sermons
Theve are few clougent writers, and still fewer

eloquent speakers,
Lleoawec ’

It is, on the whole, a great
» ¢ vhao CUhivich Ly Iy I DU , o Al v b

truth appears best in simple garb, and the most
useful pastors have been these, generally, whose
names have never attained to anything like
notoriety. Bat with the to bo eloquent,
or using the term in the proper -.lu‘l'L«tlnll. his

(/ ywearlr

sense of duty would oblige him to sacrifice pop
ularity to usefulness. Comparing himself with
himself—that is intellectnally-—the minister
is not able to be alike interesting in his ser
mons. Some sermons must be doetrinal,
)y & certain clas
L‘al“ml dl'_\' 4 othi

another class

and
they will be
expository, and by

' 'l-,‘ r..‘h

those who go to church more for
amusement than for instruction—these will be
considered tedious.

Again, he cannot always feel equally inter-

rested in the delivery of his sermon. There

out the year more of this kindly feeling how
good would it be., Especially in a home wiere
there are unconverted children is it of import-
ance that its Christian members should be “ full
of mercy and good fruits, without partiality and
without hy poerisy.”— Baptist Weekly. X

THE ORIEF ATTRACTION.

Leonardo do Vinci, after having finished his
great picture of the Last Supper, privately un-
veiled it to a friend and requested his L'riu.cia'm.
. l‘:\"luidtt'." exclaimed his friend :
“that wine-cup
lht‘ tIIH' AS S ‘

but udded,
out f{rom
) The artist,
becoming peculiarly impressed, and, seizing the
brush, blotted out the cup, and said, “ I meant
that the figure of Christ should first and mainly
attract the observer's eye ; for whatever diverts
attention from him must be blotted ont.”

This illustration presents a great and glori-
ous truth. Jesus Christ is the seminal power of
Christianity, the central fact of history, and the
ite of the world. No teaching or lné;u'hing is
true to the original that does not make Christ
pr(--uninvnt. In some sense Christ is Christian-
ity. They stand related to esch other as cause
and effect. With him it stands or falls. In
bim is its life and power,

\’,.llu\l

lid, glittering silver !

feemns to

Whatever diverts
the attention from him ought to be “ blotted
out " as irrelevant and misleading. He bears a
name that ““is above every name,” at which
‘“every knee shail bow.” H& is the life. the
power, and the way of salvation. 'What grand-
eur in his moral What attractive-
ness in his matchless name! What beauty in
his noble life! What divine power in his moral
triumphs !

character !

No voice can sing, no heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find,

A sweeter sound than Jesus' name,
The Saviour of mankind

SWEARING FATHERS,

proclaimed through the newspapers that there Some years since I asked a lady who had
was not a congregation in Toronto that was not | reared a large family of sons, “ Did you have
troubled with more our fewer social seandals : any (liﬂicult_\ in truixiilxg your boys to be good
and others, not bothered personally with any | men?” I remember well her reply.: K'c»\,
great excess of morality, are always eloguent on | one : to keep them from swearing, :\l_v eldest,
the sins and shortcomings of “ the clergy.” Let | little Willie was my pride, with his large, dark

eyes, rosy cheeks, and waving hair, but above
all, his manly ways. One morning when he was
and it will be found that our clergy of all de-|:

81X years old he was in great glee, riding his
rocking-horse. I sat watching him with a happy
heart. How proud I was of my noble little sox;,
whom I had striven to train aright. 1 was con-
gratulating myself on my success, when suddenly
he fell from his horse, and from his lips came a
great oath. 1 was shocked to tears. He was
not injured ; but that oath from the mouth of
my precious boy, how it hurt me !

“1 talked earnestly with him and told him
how wicked and unmanly it was to swear, but
I could not fail to note the incredulous half
defiant expression in his eye ; suddenly he look
ed firmly at me and said, * Mamma, l.mpu said
it,and I can say it too!” 1 knew not what to
say. 1 wanted him to love and respect his
tather, so I tried to shield and excuse him by

explaining to Willie that his father had no mo-
tnér o care Ior nim, Ana earneda that wicked

habit in childhood, and now in manhood, when
suddenly angered he sometimes swore before he
thought (which I knew have the
case when Willie overheard him) but it was a
painful task, and I could never tell how many
anxious tearful hours that one bad habit of their
father's cost me and our sons.

Inust }n'v:“

RANDOM READINGS.

Patiance and gentleness are power.

Who hLas not mastered hllu.v'lt‘, |»'V whom an
he not be overcome 1—Bossuet.

True souls are made brighter by sorrow
ocean 1s most phosphorescent after a storm.

The

He that follows the Lord fully will find good-

are subtle causes at work to deaden feeling, and
what he has prepared with great studv may
be delivered in a beartless manner, Is this |
under his own control? Every minister will |
say nay. “f'lu‘n‘ sermons that cost bat '.l(tl«:
study, delivered under a state of excitement,
will often be more admired and talked of than

those which cost vast l_\ more effort but w hl-'h,
unhappily, have been pronounced with less feeling.
Then his congregation 18 thin when he rxpm‘lwl

to see it full, or those are absent for whose edifi-

and admit the wrong-doing, but who take no |

ness and mercy following him continually

A more glorious victory cann be gained
over another man than this, that when the in-
jury begins on his part, we meet it by kindness
on ours,

Every to-morrow has two handles,
take hold of it |n‘\ the handl
h;lllt“t' of faith,

Wea can
of anxiety or the

Every passing momeunt isfurnishing the record

| cation especially the discourse was prepared ; and

| are not these circumstances calculated to depress |

the mind ! How, then, can it be expected that

| of heaven, and filling up the pages of our history

| with good or evil, against the day of judgment,

So long as we do not harbor evil thoughts,

of the congregation should accept a visit when |

it can be conveniently made.—Puritan Recorder.

PIETY AT HOME.

It was good counsel which Paul gave through

and thus ouly, can le win back the love he has
forfeited, and hope to receive the blessing of the
Lord whom he has offended.

Thousands of Christians and churches are suf-
fering through neglecting to take such stumb-
ling-blocks out of the way. Men will do wrong,
will injure or misrepresent a brother, and then,
while he is grieved and stricken at heart, will
endeavor to go right along as servants of God
without correcting their misstatements or con-
fessing their wrongs. Buch circumstances are
frequently suflicient to account for the deadness
and paralysis that often overhangs the church.
People are grieved and driven away from the
communion of the saints and the fellowship of
those they love, in consequence of the wrong-
doing of leaders and managers who do not con-
fess their faults and rectify the wrongs which
they have done. Often such persons seem to
think it easier to send for a minister and ** have
a revival,” than to confess their own faults and
right the wrongs of which they are guilty. But
"|old grudges, wisrepresentations, dishonesties,

> | and wrongs, will never be effectual. The high

and the sailing will be no better than before.

and gospel hywns, will make awends for wrong

out then.—Christian.

a revival of religion which comes in on top of

tide muy Hoat their eraft for a little while ; but
when the flood recedes, every rock, and snag,
and shoal that studs the channel will reappear,

A religion that is not founded upon righteous-
ness is of very little use in this world, and the
men who think that special services, protracted
meetings, lubors of evangelists, earnest prayers,

robbery, slander, and abuse, will probably find
out their mistake before the day of Judgment
comes, but if they do not, will certainly find it

It isas easy to draw back a stone thrown
with force from the hand as to recall a word

Timothy with regard to providing for aged re
| latives that people should ** shew piety at home.
| In a great many ways this is the home duty, and
by its proper fultilment large good may be
wrought.
s Many homes are not happy homes because,
| whatever piety its members may shew in the
ichun‘-h and society, they manifest so little of it
| within their own dwellings. Many seem to act
| as if without they wore a mask which they were
at liberty to throw off at home, yet nowhere
ought there to be more consideration of the feel
ings of others, more exact justice, or forbearance,
than among those who are bound to each other
by the tizs of human relationship. A great deal
of injustice is frequently done by want of proper
thought. Even children are often misunderstood
and their words andactions misinterpreted, while
their explanations are not received with the
proper courtesy and faith they should command.
Some persons are grossly and habitually unjust,
and manifest most unworthy prejudices, In the
discussions in households anargument frequently
leads to a war of words which results only in
anger and tears. Far too often it is to be feared
that & hasty and ill-considered word is defended
or excused, when its injustice should be frankly
acknowledged. Many a parent in a moment of
anger, makes an unjust allegation against a child
which is a long-life memory of wrong, because
he has not Christian grace enough to confess his
own fault.

To strive to make others happy is one of the
best ways in which we can show piety at home.
*| It may call for self-denial, but it has a rich re-
ward, It is well when the memory is used to
retain the story which will bring a smile around

where it is deserved, when a word of kindly ap-
preciation heard outside the family of any one
of its members is mentioned with pleasure. In
many homes the wutual holiday gifts do much

the table, when praise is given without stint

*‘mimsu-m should always preach interesting and | they are not sin ; but if we keep them in our
eloquent sermons 1 | minds, and make them our own, they will cer-
Another thing that a minister can't do is lu\ tainly become sin.

| visit as much as the people expect. . 'l”hix‘ will | No man ever served God by doing things to-
»\lv\\'a\)'.s be a standing \‘hul‘g«.s Against taem. ‘ mosvesw : if we honer Ohelet and Mf’_ bl \I?lt -+

: ntil they can get a power of ubiquity l'af“-‘ by the things which we do to-day. Whatever

| not how this expectation can be met. If six | Gy g R g T v e B iy
months, or even three, sometimes elapse they are | ¥ : . . -
saluted with the exclamation, “ Why what a If & bee sting you, will you go to the hive
stranger you are ; we thought you had forgotten and destvoy it Would not a thousand come
| us.” Now, I maintain, that if a minister, espe- | Upon you { If you receive a trifling injury, do
cially in a large city congregation attends to all | ot be anxious to avenge it ; let it droy it is
the sick, the bereaved and the serious inquirers '. “"-“l"““' » say little of the injuries yon have
with great punctuality and faithfulness, the rest | Feceived

An every «ln_\ l"ilgiun one that loves the -l\l[isu
of our common hon
est man ; one that accomplishes an iuntellectual
and moral growth in the subject ; one that works

] |
walk ; one that makes an

in all weather, and improves all opportunities

will best and most In-.‘hlnll.\ promote the
, | growth Hf.v:\ church and the power of the (Gospel,
— Bushnell
God makes us brave to meet each loss

Without a sigh ;
To do our work and bear our Cross,
Nor question why.

He knows the secret of our way,
And what is best ;

The long, dark sorrows pulse with praise,
And lead to rest,

“ Well, I must confess that Sister (. is rather
rude in her speech and manners, but, after all, I
think she is a good woman.”

“Good! Do you believe that really good
people can be habitually rude ?”

What think you, honest reader | [ only know
that in the word, Christians are exhorted to
“ be courteous.”

Think twice before you believe every evil
story you hear, and think twenty times before
you repeat it. Say to yourself, ““ This may not
be true, or it may be exaggerated,” unless you
have proof of the veracity of your informant,
Persons sometimes tell falsehoods, they often
make mistakes, and they sometimes * hear
wrong."”

What shall I give! To the hungry, give
food ; to the naked, clothes; to the sick, some
comfort ; to the sad, a word of consolation ; to
all you meet, a smile and a cheery greeting. Give
forgiveness to your enemies ; give patience to
the fretful ; give love to your households ; and,
above all, give your hearts to God.

“The Lord hath need,” pleaded the minister,
“Freely ye have received, fregly give” A
dainty lace handkerchief wiped a tear from the
eye of the richly dressed lady before me, as she
dropped into the basket from a white hand on
which sparkled a thousand-dollar diamond, a

to cement affection, and if there were through-

silver ten cent piece. O mammon, mammon

. _\~.'




