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SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.

SABBATH SCHOOL PAPERS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON,

SARBATH SCHOOL CARDS

AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON,

SUPERINTENDENT'S REGISTERS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOKS
AT HALL’S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.

Very Low Prices,

M. 8. HALL,

Opposite Normal School,
mayls—1y FREDERICTON.

1884, i vt 1885,
Fall and Winter.

New Coods!

l HAVE JUST RECEIVED a specially selected
. Stock of

BEAVERS AND MELTONS,
In Plain and Fancy Colors.
PILOTS,
Black and Blue Naps.
SCOTCH SUITINGS,
WORSTED COATINGS,
WEST OF ENGLAND TROUSERINGS,
ALSO:
FINE SELECTION 0OF CANADIAN
TWEEDS.

WM. JENNINGS,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

Corner Queen St. nd Wilmot's Alley,

25—1y. FrepericTon, N. B.
Our new war book, DEEDS OF

AGEN T DARING, by Blue and Gray, is

A VERY

april

utselling all other books. Illustrated cireular
:nd terms lre:. FORSHEE & McMACKIN,

Thos. W, i’

—GREAT—

Holiday Sale

A5 i

OVERCOATS,

~BOYS'—

ULSTERS & REEFERS,

Tremendously Cheap, Call and See.

LINDERS,” DRAWERS, AND READY-MADE
CLOTHING FOR BOTH MEN AND
BOYS. VERY CHEAP.

MENS OVERSHIRTS,

TRUNKS AND VALISES.

The Cheapest in the Market,

fFUR AND CLOTH CAPS,
Will be sold }M«ﬂm of Cost.

LADIES' SACQUE CLOTHS,

At a Great Sacritice,

OVERCOATING IN EVERY STYLE,
Exceedingly Cheap.

BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS
* AND OVERSHOES,
At Any Price.

The above goods, with a variety too numerous to men-
tion, must be sold to make room for Spring Importations.
Be sure to call aud examine stock.

& In the T and Custom I)ogut.mqnt, we
oannot be outdone in Style, Neatness and Fitting, by
others in the trade,

Stock of Cloths is large, of the Latest and Best
and will be made up to order and satisfaction
ranteed.

THOS. W. SMITH,

FISHER'S BUILDING,

QUEEN STREET, . . . - FREDERICTON.
decl?-tf‘_

- 8. J. JENKINS,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW
Sollcltor, Notary, &e.
Office, Palmer’'s C:beu. Princess St.,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

John Richards &‘S»o;!”l,

Géneral Insurance and 'i‘ieket Agents,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B,
Insurance:

Merchandize sud all Description of Insurable Pro®
perty at Lowest Rates.

Bt

80—
W GS, BARNS, CHURCHES
"9"-"3530%:, 1%&‘011) DETACHED
CITY LLINGS
‘Taken at Lowest Rates for THREE YEARS.
None but First Class Reliable Offices Represented.

Tickets:

Ticket in the Ci
5:::6.:’ W&-'l& .l:,ioﬁd?c.:invo:nt:co:o g:{e

Tickets to all Points in the United States
| and Oapada, '
Organs:

, Wileox & White's celebrated Organs,
n% be the chespest in the market. ar.
rnul or ears.

W rappi:o.é E ipexr:
o e T VT e
]

- Paper Bags:
:Jw’&mommmmm pe
Hurd and Soft Coal Always on Hand.

JOHN RICHARDS & SON,
: * AGENTS

4. —1) cton, N. 'BL

| sel was, in this way, kept from swinging round

| under a pretense of putting out more .anchors
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON iI.—April 12,

( For Qusstions see Star Quarterlies and Lesson Papers. )

PAUL'S SHIPWRECK.

ScrIPTURE LE8SsSON, —Acts 27 : 27-- 44,

DAILY READINGS.

M. Paul's shipwreck. Acts?27:27-44.
T. Paul's d)qnl. 2 Cor, 11; 2331,
W. Protection in danger, Isa. 41:10—14.
T. Prayer for help. Ps. 69:1--20,

P, Faith in God. Psalm 62:1--12,

S Luke 21 : 518,
S. Matt. 15: 32-39

Protection promised.
Compassion for men.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Then they cry unto the Lord in their
trouble, and he bringeth them out of their distresses.—
Ps. 107 : 28,

Tor1cs—Perils in the Night.
Paul’s Advice.
A Safe Escape.

Tive, A. b,

ToricaL TREATMENT.

Connecting Link.—This lesson follows the last
without interruption and contains an occount of the
wreck of the ship in which Paul was sailing.

I. Perils in the Night. A storm at sea is
dismal and terrible enongh in the day-time. It
is vastly more so by night. The actual dangers
are made more perilous by the difficulty, and
often by the utter impossibility of doing any-
thing to avert or in any degree mitigate them.
Paul and his companions had been in the midst
of such perils for two weeks. Their vessel must
have been more or less weakened by the con-
tinued strain, and crew and passengers alike,
were hungry and worn out with fatigue and
anxiety. In the fourteenth night the keen
senses of the sailors detected signs of land, and
they immediately took soundings, which were
soon repeated, and their first impres-ions were
verified. They were rapidly running into
shoaler water. A new danger now contronted
them. They might be driven upon the rocks,
where the vessel would Le dashed in pieces and
all on board be drowned. They at unce cast out
four anchors from the stern of the ship. This,
though nut according to the usual custom, has
been approved by the highest authorities in sea-
manship, and has been imitated on several im-
portant occasions with great success. The ves-

and striking her stern upon any sunken reefs or
ledges, and was also kept in the best position for
running her aground when the time for that
should come. In the midstof these perils ancther
new danger arose. The sailors, fearing that the
ship would either founder or go o pieces before
morning, formed & plan to desert her in the boat,

from the bow. It was a plausible pretext, for,
no doubt, the ship would have been kept steadier,
and the danger would have been less, if that
could have been done. Paul detected, or received
imformation of their plan and at once told the
centurion that these men must be kept on board.
They would be needed to work the ship in the
morning. They were in the very act of lower-
ing the boat by which they hoped to escape,
There was no time for parley, The military
officer, with customary promptuess, ordered the
ropes to be cut, and in a woment the empry
boat drifted away into the darkness.

II.  Paul's Advice. The poor prisoner, on
his way to Rome to be tried before the emperor,
had already proven himself to be the chief man
of all that cowpany, as well as a devout and
faithful servaut of the one living and true God.
He ciearly comprehended the situation and saw
the necessity of making preparations for the
work soon to be done, They must wait until
the light of the day made it possible for them to
take further measures for saving themselves
from impending death. He urged them to use
the time in taking the much needed food by
which they wounld be refreshed and enabled to
endure the fatigne and exposure in getting to
land. At the same time, he assured them,
doubtless upon divine authority, that none of
them should perish. He took bread himself,
and reverently giving thanks to God for the
preservation of their lives and the promise of
complete deliverance from the dangers of this
tempestuous voyage, he began to eat and (o en-
courage others to do so, too. Gladly they fol-
lowed his example, and were soon cheerful and
bopeful, in spite of their dismal and desolate
surroundings.

III. A Safe Escape. They soon set them-
selves about active preparations for beaching the
vessel at the earliest opportunity. They cast
out the cargo of wheat, which was probably al-
ready wet and worthless for human use. As
soon as it was light, they looked about for a
place suited to their purpose, and finding a bay
with a beach, not far away, they hoisted the
sail, cet loose the cables, and ran the ship
aground, and she soon began to break up. The
soldiers were responsible to the government,
with their own lives, for the prisoners who were
put into their care. They, therefore, advised
the centurion to kill them all, lest they might
escape. He was anxious to save Paul, who had
certainly earned his right to generous treatmeut,
and for whom he probably entertained the
highest respect and, perbaps, even a warm
friendship. He commanded those who could
swim to cast themselves into the sea and get to
land, if they could, and then they might be able
to help others. By means ot floating boards
and pieces of the breaking vessel, they all suc-
ceeded in getting safely to land, as Paul had
said they would, and the word of God’s servant
waa again verified.

THOUGHTS AND APPLICATIONS,

L. In times of danger we should do our best
and trastfully commit our case to God.

I1. We should always give thanks too for
blessings received.

ITL.  Neither the plats of wicked men nor
storms at sea prevent the completion of God's

plars ; all things work together for good to them
that love God.

TOPICS FOR FURTHER STUDY,
1. The place of this shipwreck.

IL. The conduet of the soldiers and sailors,
ITI. God's plans and man's actions.

—_—
SOUDAN CUSTOMS.

The vast region known as the Soudan is likely
to attract public attention for the time to come.
Strange as is this almost undiscovered country,
into which General Lord Garnet Wolseley is to
lead an expedition, no less strange are its inha-
bitants und many of their customs.

Though differing in minor details, the Soudan
tribes agree in possessing the dark complexion,
thick lips, and woolly huir of the sons of Ham.

Sometimes one crowd may be distinguished from
another by the shape of the ; wsus, a Bon-
g0 woman downward head of her

new-born babe, while the Dinka mother squeezes

]
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AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON. |

| strong dose of medicine, and they particalarly

' perhaps the most certain tribal distinction is the
arrangement of the bair, which, once fixed, never
changes, since fashion, though less fickle, is
quite as omnipotent in the Soudan as in Paris.
Som.e tribes simply shave their head, althongh
sllowing the front hair to grow into a standing
crest like a rooster’s comb ; others fade the hoir
by a certain wash to a bright read and add plenty
of grease, with powdered sandal wood on grand
occasions ; a short, reddish “ bang " clipped from
the mane of the giraffe is worn across the fore-
head, or, when the natural wool is scanty, a cot-
ton wig, dyed red, supplies the deficiency. Most
curious of all, some tribes weave their crisp locks
with twine, forming a sort of helmet, which dec-
orated with blue and read beads takes from eight
to ten years to grow to perfection. All these
African people smear their bodies with wood
ashes or with grease and ochre. A wise native
thought the difference between the English and
the Soudanese was caused by the fact that the
white people had always used soap, and he asked
Sir Samuel Baker to send for an additional
supply of this desirable cosmetic, as a light com-
plexion was greatly admired among his country-
men. Some African tribes file their teeth to a
point, and others break off the upper jaw. A
slight covering about the loins is the only cloth-
ing worn among most of the tribes, and even
this is occasionlly considered unnecessary. Neck-
laces of beads, talons of eagles, little tortoise
shells, bracelets, anklets, ear-rings and nose-rings
are all worn, and a fringe of dogs’ teeth across
the forehead is considered a particularly choice
ornament.  Not satisfied with she capabilities
for decoration which nature has afforded, they
pierce their ears, their noses, and the women
sometimes bore the under lip at the time of their
marriage, a bit of coral or some bright metal be-
ing introduced.

The houses are generally dome-shaped, and as
they are thatched down to the ground they look
like bee-hives. The material used is the stout
stem of the tiger-grass, and sometimes straw is
employed to tatch them. One opening generally
serves as window, door, and chimney. On
the peak of some houses is a seat from which a
good view of the surrounding country can be
obtained.  Often a basket is formed upon the
top of a house, to be used as a nest by the black
stork, but if no bird takes possession of it several
ostrich eggs are put upon a pole by way of orna-
ment.— Several of these huts are generally used
by one family, and they are surrounded by a
Ledge of thorns to prevent the hungry camels
from eating them up. Within the house there
are mats for sleeping upon, as otherwise the in-
sects would be unbearable, and otten the limb of
a tree serves as the family pillow, supporting the
neck without disturbing the elaborate coiffare.
Ropes are drawn about the inside of the hut,
upon which provisions are hung for safety from
mice and white ants, and gaily gilded bottles of
cosmetics, form the ornamental furniture of the
apartiwent. When the children have been fed
at night they are put to bed by tumbling them
into the adjoining night nursery, through a hole
i the wall, which is immediately stopped by a
bundle of hay, provided the night is cool, and
there the children lie breathing the foulest of air
until morning.

Most of the tribes of the Soudan are very un-
willing to kill their cattle. They keep the cows
for milk, while they bleed the bullocks periodi-
cally and make of the boiled blood a kind of pud-
ding. Although Bruce's famous story of the
vivisection of & crow has been geuerally consid-
ered on exaggeration, still the native of Central
Africa has certainly a taste very different from
ours, for he has been known to tear out the liver
of an animal, squeeze the juice of the gall bladder
over it, and eat it still warm. Perhaps this re-
lish for newly-killed meat is largely a matter of
necessity, since the natives have no way of cur-
ing it, assalt is very scarce and expensive,
These people seom to consider all meat good for
food except the flesh of men and dogs, and even
this is eaten among the most degraded tribes.
A traveller casually mentions that one of his
servants cut off a piece of a sandal and began
eating it ; his companion, more of a bonvivant,
first pounded up his morsel of leather, and then
ate it. Seme of the Soudan tribes till the ground
or keep flocks and herds, others work in iron ex-
clusively, living, as it were, in an iron age.
Tbey all build their houses neatly, weave baskets
8o closely that they are water tight, carve wood
and bone, make cloth out of bark, and mould
graceful articles of pottery, without the use of
the wheel. They drink a kind of wine, made ot
bananas, and devote the evening to music and
the dance, io which the old women are particu-
larly zealous,

One traveler says that a medicine chest is as
necessary as a gun to an African traveller.
Nothing pleases the Soudanese more than a good,

like something vapid in its effect. Their own
mwethods of treating the sick are characterized by
a similar vigor. They throw the insane into
the water to cool their passions, but if thisis in-
effectual they confine and diet them. A native
had a headache and was lying in bed with a
paper funnel in one nostril, and at the same
time he kept his jaws in wotion as if chewing.
His explanation was that Le wanted to grease
his brain, and moved his jaws that the oiling
might be wore readily accowplished. When a
man is sick with some internal disease he is
often laid upon the ground and sprinkled with
hot water. If these different methods of treat-
meut are of vo avail, a conjuror is called, who
addresses the patient in a long harangue, and
then administers some simple herb, whose value
is increased tenfold by the words of the wise
wan. A man is buried in a crouching posture,
with the face to the north ; women have their
faces turned toward the south. When a man
dies his widow not only adopts the customary
sign of mourning, a card about the neck, but also
keeps the tomb" of ber late lord supplied with
tobacco or some kind of food which the deceased
particularly liked. If this delicacy disappears
faster than the donor anticipated she accuses the
relict of seme neighboring tomb of being negli-
gent, and so leaving her husband to steal from
his better provided neighbor. When a king dies
his body is dried over a slow fire, and after lying
in state for a few days it is buried with several
of the king's wives and some captives.

The superstition of the Soudanese are manly
and varied. When two men make an agree-
went they kill a goat and take each a leg and an
eye. If either fails to do what he bas promised,
he believes Mo will loose an eye or a leg. They
believe in witches, and have wizacds, who cure
those possessed of the devil. They practice divi-
nation by striking the sand, and draw their con-
clusions by the new form the sand assumes.
They do not believe in God, but seem to have a
vague idea of a future state.

When the war in the Soudan is over the field
will be left clearer than ever before for mission-
ary work, and under the civilizing influence of
Christianity the Soundanese will doubtless soon
cease to know scme of the most barbarous cus-
toms that now prevail among them,-—Cheristian
Chroniele.

“I WAS SICK, AND YE VISITED ME."

How human Christ was, $hét in sickness and
 loneliness he craved sympath§ and conipanion-
i ship. If he—the Lord b this need, why
shonld we expect more firg 0o rail human-
ity ? Some good Christians BE#r of some being
| sick, and say, “ O, how i Jam; I wish |
i but there is that
give that up ; or,
n't leave home ;
I must attend to

meeting I must attend ; [ ¢
I have s0 much company.
or, I don’t feel very strg
wy own health.”

God pity us if Christ exessed hiwself from
being absent from the siok gnd suffering. Sup-
posing he had said, when thev told him Lazarus
was dead, “O, T am sorry, bat'd have not time
to attend to him. I must preach in the temple;
I can’t give that up !” What would have become
of Lazarus? But this was not Christ’s way ; he
dropped every interest of his own, and went to
the weeping, sorrowful sisters, and wept with
them. That was our Lord’s way of showing
sympathy. How easily he might have said,
“There is no occasion for me to trouble myself,

of that dream.”
pathized the more with the weakness of poor
human nature,

When his time of trial and suffering came in
the Garden, he wanted the companionship of his
disciples, and we can understand how much of
reproach and wounded feeling those words ex-
pressed, ¢ Can ye not watch with me one hour 1"
But they were too sleepy; they could not do
without their sleep—even for a Saviour. How
solfish and cruel | When the whole heart is en-
listed we can defy fatigue, and keep awake.

Christ felt their lack of true love and devo-
tion in the very fact that they could sleep when
he was bowed to the earth with suffering.

Some will answer at once, If Uhrist were
here, we would show our love in every way to
him. He says, “ Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto the least of these my brethren, ye have
dove it unto me.” Christians, who bas given
us our time?! God never contradicts himself ;
he does not say to us, *“ Visit the sick,” and give
us no time to do it in. No, instead of being
about our Father's business, we are attending to
our own. The meetings are very pleasant, and
we like to attend to them ; it lulls the conscience
to think that we are doing our duty., O, how
blind we are! If we could see with Christ’s
cleat insight into human nature, we woald start
back appalled at the spectacle. Dusy ? only
selfishness, pleasing ourselves, instead of Christ.

How much more to Christ's taste it must
often have been to preach in the Temple (doing
the work he loved) than attending to the sick
and suffering—often afflicted with loathsome
disease, that must have made his perfect, sensi-
tive nature shudder, and still— he pleased not
himself.”

How shocked and hurt these same good Chris-
tians would be should you tell them it is sel-
fishuess that keeps them away from the sick-bed.
Bat, of course, they were noeded at the prayei-
meeting where there are others able and willing
to fill any gap wmade their absence. Who
were they pleasiug, then, Christ or themselves ?
If we ever get out of this crust of selfishness and
worldliness that is blinding us to our higher
duties, it will take many a hard blow from the
chisel of the great Sculptor to disclose the statne
inside. Supposing he shake the statue to its
very fonndation, till it tottsrs and almost falls,
with sickness and suffering, will we crave any
human sympathy, then? Will we have no ac-
count to give for all these lost opportunities ?
When we cross the threshold, and go into the
mansion awaiting us, how grieved shall we be to
remember how often we might have smoothed
the pillow of the sick and suffering if we had
not been so blinded by our own selfish pursuits,

Christians, it is dangerous to accumulute so
wuch dross, for the Great Refiner may see that
it is needful te purify us in the furnace of suf-
fering, for he will not let his beautiful ideal re-
main buried in the rock.—Watchman,

THE SABBATH.

Lord Castlereagh thought he could work his
brain three hundred and sixty-five days in a
year and he broke down and committed guicide;
and Wilberforce said in regard to him: * Poor
Castlereagn ! this vomes from non-observance of
the Sabbath. A prominent merchant of New
York said : ‘I should long ago have been a
maniac but for the observance of the Sabbath.”
The nerves, the brain, the muscles, the bones,
the entire physical, mental and moral conatitu-
tions cry out for Sabbath rest.

When I asked a Rocky Mouuntain locomotive
engioeer, as I was riding with hiw, “ Why do
you switch off your locomotive on a side track
and take another 1"—as [ saw he was sbout to
do—* 1t seemed to be a straight route,” he re-
plied : *“Oh we bave to let the locomotive stop
and cool off, or the machinery would very soon
break down?’ The manufacturers of salt were
told if they allowed their kettles to cool one day
in seven they would have immense repairs to
wake ; but the experiment was made, and. the
contrast came, and it was found that those
manufacturers of salt who allowed the kettles to
coo! once a week had luss repairs to make than
those who keep the furnace in full blast and the
kettles always hot. What does all this mean ?
It means that intellectnal man and domb beast
und dead machinery ery out for the Lord’s Day.
A wanufacturer declared that the goods his
men manufactured in the early part ot the week
and right after the Sabbath rest were aiways
better than the goods manufactured in the latter
part of the week and when his men were tired.
The Sabbath comes and it soothes the nerves,
and it puts out the fires of anxiety which have
burned all the week. The fact 18, we are seven
day clocks, and we will have to be wound up
once a week or we will run down into the
grave.

The Sabbath is a Savings Bank into which we
gather up our resources of physical and wental
strength to draw on all the week., That man
gives a mortgage to disease and death who works
on the Sabbath, and at the most unexpected
moment the mortgage will be fore-closed and the
soul ejected from the premises. Every gland,
every cell, every globule, every finger-nail, ery
out: ‘“Remember the Sabbath day to keep it
holy !” '

A London Bauker says: “ I came to London
thirty years ago, and I have had a great deal of
observation and I have noticed that the bankers
who went to tueir places of business on the Sab-
bath, and attended to affairs, and settled up
their accounts, failed, and without one excep-
tion.” A Boston merchant says: I have ob-
served a long while, and bave noticed when out
on the Long Wharf, merchants kept their men
busy loading vessels on Sunday and at work
from morning until night on the sacred day—
I noticed all these merchants came to nothing.”
“ Gentlemen,” said a merehant altbough he is
a man of the world—* gentlemen, it Jon't pay
to work on Sunday.”—7almage,

e ——— w—— |
The martyrs to vice far exceed the martyrs to
virtue, both in endurance and in number ; so
blinded are we hy our passions that we saffer
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lcterally the soft wkull of har poor child. Bue

more to be damned than to be saved,—
Colton.
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God never accepts a good inelination iustead
of a good action, where that action may be done.
Nay, a0 much the contrary, that if a good in.
clination be uot seconded by a good action, the
want of that aotion is made so much the more

for I can go at any time and wake Lazarus out |
Because he was God, he sym- |

“ SHE BELIEVED 1IN ME.

This was the utterance of a lady who in talk-

| ing with a friend about her wayward boy, re

| lated her own experience, which was not unlike
| that of many a child whose buoyancy of spirit
| and seemingly thoughtless remarks and actio’ s
| contrasted so strongly with other
% the family as to call forth constant rebukes, and
| reprimands, and odious comparisons.

| This lady said, “Had it not been for my
| mother, I do not know what would have become
|of me. She believed in me. I knew that
many of mother’s friends talked to her about
me, ard told her of my indiscreet remarks and
how she ought to put her foot down and say
what I should and what I should not do, and
one of my aunts who lived with us was always
telling me that I would have great sins to answer
for, that I was'ruining the characters of my
younger brothers and sisters and had a very bad
influence over them, and 8o on, and so on, until
I took the greatest dislike to her and delighted
to do the worst things possible when she was
about in order to torment her. Father would
| scold me, and my oldest sister was always tell-
ing me that she was ashamed of me, that I was
going to the bad, and all such things which were
80 pleasant to hear. The truth was I was only
mischievous and full of life and fun, which, no
doubt, led me to do and say some things which
had better remainded unsaid and undone, and
yet I should never have thought of doing many
of them had there not been this constant fault-
finding and opposition to me. Indeed, I can
remember the time when I expected to have
some unpleasant remark made to me, or some
criticism passed upon me, whenever I entered
the room.

“ But mother, as I said, always believed in
me. She took my part many a time, and told
the others they had better take out the beams
out of their own eyes, instead of picking con-
tinually atthe motes in mine. And when she
would take me apart and tell me in her quiet
way that she wished I would refrain from do-
ing certain things, or would avoid spending
much time with some young people with whom
she preferred I would not associate, 1 rarely re-
fused to accede to her requests. O, itisa great
thing to have somebody believe in you, and best
of all to have our mothers believe in us.

“Do rot, for a moment,” she added, * let
your boy imagine that yoa have lost faith in
him. As soon as he is conscious of that, he will
grow more reckless and drift downward instead
of striving upward. I believe that the success
of many a man, who in his younger days was
inclined tobe wayward and wicked, is due largely
to the fact that he knew his mother believed
in him, und was conscious wherever he went
that he was disappointing her bright hopes of
him whenever he strayed away from the path of
rectitude,

And the lady was right, and the advice to
her friend was acted upon and did good. It is
sad to think how many fathers and mothers in
the land need just this adviee.

O, mothers and fathers, believe in your child:
ren, assume that they are right at heart and do
not mean to be wicked, even when they are
wayward. Gently influence them toward the
true and beautitul and noble in life, nor censure
ther too severely when they step aside, remem-
bering that

““ Tho' they may gang a kennie wrang,
To step aside is huwman.”
And let them have the comfort and the in-
spiration of the thought when they think of
father and mother, “ They oelieve in me.” —Ex.

IN HIS NAME,

[o 1864 some wounded soldiers lay in & farm-
house in the Shenandoah Valley. Mra. B- .
tho mother of one of them, the wife of a neigh-
boring planter, rode ten miles every day to see
her boy, bringing with her such little comforts
as she conld obtain. Her house wasz burned,
and the plantation was in ruins, trampled down
by the army. One day she carried to him a
pipkin of beef-tea. Every drop was precious,
for it was with great difficulty, and at a high
price, that she had obtained the beef from which
it was made.

As she sat watching her boy sip the steam-
ing, savory broth, her eye caught the eager,
hungry eye of a man on the next cot. She
surned away with a quick, savage pleasure in
his want. He was a Yankee, perhaps one ot
the very band who had burned her home. She
was a bitter secessionist. But she was also a
noble-hearted woman, and also a servant of
Christ. Her eye stole back to the pale, sunken
face, and she remembered the words of her Mas-
ter, “ If thine enemy thirst, give him drink.”

After a moment’s pause, and with pressed lips,
for it required all the moral force she could
command for her to do it, she filled a bowl of
the broth and put it to his lips, repeating to her-
self the words, “ For his sake ; for his sake ; for
his sake I do it.” Then she brought fresh water
and bathed the soldier’s face and hands as gently
as if he too had been her son. The next day,
when she returned, he was gone, having been
exchanged to the north.

Last winter, the son of a senator from one of
the Northern States brought home during the
Christmas vacation, as hischum, a young engineer
from Virginia. He was the only living son of
Mrs. B——, the boy whom she had nursed
having been kilied during the later years of the
war. She had struggled for years to educate
this boy as a civil engineer, and had done it.
But without influence he could not obtain a
position, and was now supporting himself by
copying.

Senator Black became much interested in the
young Vitginian, inquired into his qualifications,
and after he had returned home used his influ-
ence to procure an appointment for him as chief
of the staff of engineers employed to construct
an important railway. It would yield him a
good income for many years. Senator Black
enclosed in the appointment a letter to Mrs
B » reminding her of the furmhouse on the
Shenandoah, adding, “ The wounded man with
whom you shared that bowl of broth has long
wished to thank you for it. Now he has done
is.”

The divine principle embodied in the act of
the true-bearted Southern mother was never
better exemplified, and the fruits of it, like those
of every obedience to divine law, were & natural
result, as well as the fulfillment of the promise
that “ bread cast upon the waters shall be found
after many days.”—Anon.

e

BevieviNe.—It is related of Napoleon that
when Marsha! Duroo, an avowed iufidel was
once telling a very improbable story,. giving it
a8 his opinion that it was true, the emperor
quietly remarked, “There are some men who
are capable of believing everything but the
Bible.” This remark finds abundant illustra-
tions in every age. There are men all about us,
at the present day, who tell us they cannot be-
lieve the Bible ; but their capacities for belie ving
any and everything which seems to op the
Bible, are enormous, The greediness wit which
they devour the most farfetohed stories, the
flimsiest arguments, if they ounly appear to mili-
tate aguinst the word of God, is aslonishing. —
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C'ongregationalist,

members of

| generally kept shat up.
| cluded to let them run in my yard, after 1 had
| clipped their wings so that they could not fy.
| One day when I came home to dinner I learned
| that oue of my neighbors had been there fall of
| wrath, to let me know my hens had been in his
{ garden, and that he had killed several of them
{and thrown them over into my yard, Greatly
| enraged at his procedure, I determined at once
| to be revenged—to sue him, or in some way get
tredress,  I'sat down and eat my diuner as calm-
ly as I could, and by the time T had eat my
meal I became more cool and thought perhaps
it was best not to fight with my neighbor about
hens, and thereby make him my bitter, lasting
enemy. I conclude to tryganother way, being
sure that it would be better,

After dinner I went to my neighbor, who was
in bis garden ; and strange to say he was in
pursuit of one of my hens with a club, trying
to kill her. Taccosted him, and he turned upon
me, his face inflamed with wrath, and said :
“You have abused me. I will kill all your
hens if T can get at them. I never was so
abused. My garden is ruined!” “I am very
sorry for it,” said I; “I did not wish to injure
you, and now I see I have made a great mistake
in lecting my hens out ; I ask yom forgivenness,
and am willing to pay you six times the dam-
ages.” The man seemed confounded ; he looked
up to the sky, then to the earth, then at his
neighbor, then at his club, and then at the hen
he had been pursuing, and said nothing.

“Tell me, now,” said I, “ what is the damage,
and I will pay you sixfold, and my hens shall
trouble you nomore. I will leave it entirely
with you to say wbat I shall do, tor I cannot
|afford to lose the love and good-will of my
niighbors, and quarrel with them for hens or
anything else.” “ ] am a fool,” said the neigh-
bor. “The damage is not worth talking about,
and I have more need to compensate you than
you me, and to ask your forgiveness than you
mine.”— Boston Peace Advocate.

———— ——
TROST AND OBEY.

Mins Havergal tells a story in verse of a young
girl named Alice, whose music master insists
upon her practicing very difficult musis. To
Alice it seems cruel that she may not play easy
pieces like other girls. The chords are difficult,
and the melody is subtle. Her hand wearies,
her cheek flushes, and with clouded brow she
makes a protest. The wmaster will not yield,
and she writes home to her father, who answers
kindly, but firmly, that her teacher knows what
is best. ““Trust and obey " is her father's ad-
vice. Persuaded to try again, sho at length
master’s Beethoven's masterpiece. Years after-
ward at a brillianc assembly of musical artists,
when the gentle twilight fills all hearts with
thoughts of peace, Alice is invited to play some
suitable strains. She very piece
| that was once so difficult, but which, thoroughly
learned, has never been forgotten. She plays it
with pure and varied expression, secures the
rich approval ot one of the masters of song, who
confesses that even to him Beethoven’s music
bad never seemed so beautiful and sq suggestive
as in her rendering :

gelects the

Then swift up lashed a memory,
A long-forgotten day ;

A memory of tears once shed,

Of aching hand and puzzled head,

And of the father's word that said,
“ Trust and

( ’)011_

The lesson learned in patience then
Was lit by love and duty ;
The toiling time was quickly past,
The trusting-time had fleeted fast,
And Alice understood at last
[ts mysteries of beauty,

Many a hard task may yet come %o both boys
and girls. Let them also “ trust and obey,” and
by little and little they likewise may become in-
terpreters of life’s holiest music. —Selected.

THE THREE-FOLD CORD,.

Nome one said, ¢ Knowing, giving, praying,
are the three strands of the rope by which the
car of missions is drawn.” Much is contained
in the remark, and, following out the figure, we
find that each strand is indispensable to the suc-
cessful twining of the other two strands of the
cable. Without knowing, the giving will be
constrained and meagre ; without knowing and
giving, the praying will lack earnestness and
definiteness. We cannot take an interest in
the subjects of which we are ignorant, and we
cannot expect believing prayer where there is
lack of interests in the subjects for whioh pray-
er is offered. Information must always precede
enthusiastic work. Giving will follow when
the mind has been informed, the conscience en-
lightened, and the heart interested ; and prayer,
earnest prayer, will follow knowing and giving,
prayer being the golden strand that will twine
into strength and beauty the other end of the
cable, and give them a permanence and power
fwithout which they will be useless. All the
knowledge we can obtain, all the gifts we cun
bestow, all the service we may render, will fail
in their purpose unless the whole be inter-wos en
with the strand of prayer. It is said that
“ through every fathom of cordage manufactured
for the British government, their runs a scarlet
thread, so that every fragment of it, whether
found among the iceburge of the north or on the
beach of some coral island in the tropics, may
speak of the ‘Sovereign of the Seas.'” Shall
we not give to our work that prayer, that faith,
that consecration of self, that shall be the scarlet
thread that warks it indeed the King's corduge !
Aund the heathen shall know the sign, and shall
say, ‘ These be the King's messengers.’ "

o ___ — T ———
TWO WAYS—WHICH?

One evening in a parlor at a summer-water-
ing place the young people were dancing. One
young lay was not taking any part in the exer-
cise. ' Does not your daughter dance!” asked
anuiher lady of this younglady’s mother. “No,”
was the reply. ““ Why, how will she get on in
the world " “I am not bringing her up for
the world,” was the quiet answer. That young
lady is now a woman, and the influence of her
consecrated life is felt in many of the Christian
interests of a great city. But for what are you
bringing up your daughters, dear mothers of
other young girls? What aim have you for
them? You brought them and gave them to God
in baptism. Were you sincere ! Did you mean
that they should indeed be “lent unto the
Lord " aslong as they live! Ave you briu’ing
them up for the Lord, or for the world ! What
are your dreams and ambitions for them ! What
do you want them to become?! Do you want
them to shing in society, to “marry well,” to
live in wealth ! Is that the vision that fills your
soul when you think of them? Look on a little
further. = Life is short. Suppose your dream is
fulfilled. Is it anything more than & dream !
What lies beyond ! Yhe curtain is drawn and
there is the bushed chamber of death. What
do you want for yoar ehild then ! The curtain is
drawn again, and eternity opens. What would
our fond affection choose for her then? It is

'MANAGING A CROSS NEIGHBOR, |

[ once owned a large flock of hens, which I |
But one spring 1 con- |
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AN ILLUMINATED TEXT.

Soon after making a profession of love te
Jesus, 1 was deeply aflicted by doubts as to the
truth and reality of the Christian religion. Bug-
gestions of the most dreadful kind took possesion
of my soul. I had read some infidel books, and
&t this lime all they taught came with fresh foree
into my mind, sc that I was overwhelmed, and
self destruction was suggested as the only relief.
I dared not teil to any one my distress, and the
thought of prayer seemed a mockery. In astate
of mind which words eannot deseribe I sat down
to read the sixth chapter of John's Gospel. I
was comforted, and read on until I came to the
seventeenth verse of the seventh chapter, when
I was as if a light from heaven shone into my
soul a8 I read, ““ If any man will dc bis will he
shall know of the doctrine”” Again and again
the passage was read. [ heard no voice; I saw
no vieion ; but every fear and donbt was gone.
My glad spirit was released ; and, with Jjoyful
beart, I knew my Deliverer, Jesus, was mighty
to save. From that blessed hour, more thau
forty years ago, no doubt has been permitted to
enter my mind. Seasons of affliction I have
passed through, and 1 have been brought to the
verge of the grave, but I have ever experienced
the loving kindness and unfatling faithfulness of
him who cannot lie ; whose Word shall abide,
though heaven and earth shall pass away,-—A.
E., in Sword and Trowel,

WE ARE SAFE.
When I was in England a lady told me «
sweet story illustrative of what it isto have
Christ between us and anything else.
She saidshe was wakened up by a verystrunge
pecking or something of the kind,jand when she
got up she saw a butterfly flying backward and
forward inside the window-pane in great fright,
and outside a sparrow was picking and trying to
get in. The butterfly did not see the glass, and
expected every minute to be caught, and the
sparrow did not see the glass, and expected
every minute to catch the butterly, yet all the
while that butterfly was as safe as if it had been
three miles away, because of the glass between
it and the sparrow.
So it is with the Christians who are abidin
in Christ. His presence is between them an
every danger.
I do not believe that Satan understands aboat
this mighty and invisible power that protects
us, or else he would not waste bis efforts by try-
log to get us,
He must be like the sparrow—he does not
see it ; and Christians are like the butterfiy—
they do not seeit, and so they are frightened,
and flutter backward and forward in terror, bat
all the while Satan cannot touch the soul that
has the Lord Jesus Ohrist between itself and
Him.—Mrs. H. W. Smith.

= - — ——————

A WHOLE CHRISTIAN,—One of our mession-
aries, writing of a little girl in the school under
her care, says: Last night, Wah Noo told me
she wanted to be ““a whole Christian,” s she
called it. So we had a long talk, and tried to
think of all the wrong we had done that day
and confess it to each other.

She counted her wroang on her fingers ; and
they were these, she said : “ 1. I did not brush
my teeth, as you told me to do. 2. I did not
take off the lower sheet on the bed when I made

it up and I'know I ought to always. 3. I got
angry with one of the girls at school. 4. Idid

not use my soap when I took my bath, 5. I
did not try to do my example in nultiplication.
All the other girls did theirs wroug, so I thougt ¢
[ would too.”

To some, these may seem very trivial faults
and failures, and quite excusable in a child who
had only as yet a glimpse of true moral and
religious principle ; but they were enough to
burden her conscienee, and to make her feel that
she feil sadly short of her ideal of “ a whole
Christian.”

WAL Ix Peacr.—The temporary loss of
joyous emotion, as one result of God's discipline,
does not necessarily prevent his children from
walking in peace. When they come ‘o the
knowledge ot the ““only true God,” they find no
possible ground of fear—that fear which is the
cause of unrest. Faith—the evidence of things
not seen—insures prefect peace. “Thou wilt
keep him iu prefect peace whose mind is stayed
on thee, because he trusteth in thee. 1lis hand
may be laia very heavily upon us, but faith
interprets all as administered in love. Therefor
while joy may be absent, peace and quiet may
reign supreme in the soul.

We should not depreciate Christian joy. To
rejoice with joy unspeakable” is our blessed
privilege, Bul peace with God, through our
Lord Jesus Christ, is that which our Saviour
especially bequeathed as the inheritance of his
saints while on earth,

“

RANDOM READINGS.
When you cry out for God, he will ery out
for you. There was vever a heart homesick for

. Never did a soul long for God that God
did not long for that soul.

“I wish it were never ome's duty to quarrel
with anybody. But not to doit sometimes, is
to smile in the divil's face, and tha' no one ought
to do.”"—George McDonald,

You would not break up a elass wilfully, and
yet as a teacher you may do it carelessly, To
do it effectually, you need only be one of those
provoking teachers forever not there. A tescher’s
stability leads to the permanence of the class.
Promptness in attandance comes before skill in
teaching or fervency in prayer. If you want
trout watch your line.

The root principles of holiness are constant
fellowship with God, an unreserved consecratiou
of the soul and life to God. Wherever these
two things are not, no matter what elee of ex-
cellence there may be, you cannot say there is
holiness ; wherever these two things ace, there
you have that quality which commands at once
the reverence of men and the complacency of
God,

A religious character is the greatest of all
buman attainmwents, This it is to bave Christ
formed within gs, the hope of glory. Jewus
the blessed Master, lived the prefeet life. In
him each good affection of humanity had its
fullness, its permanence, its perfection. How
teverend, how holy, bhow dear, how soul-en-
trancing is that incarnate loveliness! God in
him, God with us; the brightness ot the Fa-

ther's glory, and the express image of his person.
—Dewey.

Two little words are good for every Christias
to learn and to practice—pray and stay. Wait-
ing on the Lord implies {oth

staying. What if the world is not

this year! What if the Lord Jesus does not
come to-morrow ! Whae if still our tribule-
tions are lengthened out ! What if the conflict

ter to think matiers of this kind through to

the end. —The Westminister Teacher: ™ —
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