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S. J. JENKINS, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW 

Solicitor, Notary, &e. 

Ofiice, Palmer's Chambers, Princess St., 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

John Richards & Son, 
Geng¢ral Insurance and Ticket Agents, 

QUEER STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B, 

THs uTan se: 
Merchandize and all Description of Insurable Pro- 

perty at Lowest Rates. 

—ALSO— 
COUNTRY DWELIANGS, BARNS, CHURCHES 

SCHN0L-HOUSES, AND DETACHED 
CITY DWELLINGS 

Taken at Lowest Rates for THREE YEARS. 

None but First Class Reliable Offices Represented. 

Tickets: 
As we keep the only Railway Ticket Cffice in the City, 

parties going West will find 1t to their advantage to give 
us & call before purchasing elsewhere. 

Tickets to all Points in the United States 
and Canada, 

Organs: 
Sole Agent for Wilcox & White's celebrated Organs, 

acknowledged to be the cheapest in the market, War. 
ranted for Six Years. 

Wrapping Paper: 
New Brunswick Paper Company's well-known make 
ey Paper always on hand ; in all sizes at mill 
Pp 

Paper Bags- 
Nelson’s Paper Bags—all Sizes, Liberal Discount to 

the Trade. Country Orders promptly attended to, 

Hard and Soft Coal Always on Hand. 
JOHN RICHARDS & SON, 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENTS, 

__ Fredericton, N. B. _janld—1y 

$ a week In your Cg town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Haver & Co., Portland, Me. -— 

Sabbath School Libraries 
AT HALLS BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON. 

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

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

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

SUPERINTENDENT'S REGISTERS 
AT HALLS BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON, 

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOKS 
AT HALLS BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON. 

LIBRARIANS BOOKS 
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON: 

Very Low Prices, ‘ 

M.™8. HALL, 
Opposite Normal School, 

mayl8—1ly FREDERICTON. 

1884. 1885. 
Fall and Winter. 

New Coods! 
I 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: 

A VERY FINE SELECTION OF CANADIAN 
TWEEDS. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Corner Queen St. snd Wilmot's Alley, 
april  25—1y, Frepericroxn, N. B, 

T Our new war book, DEEDS OF 
GEN TS DARING, % Blue and Gray, is 
“outselling all other books, Illustrated circ 

ree. 
ular 

and terms FORSHEE & McMACKIN, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. nov 

Thos. W. Smith's 
—GREAT— 

@ 

Holiday Sale 
OVERCOATS, 

wll 

—BOYS'— 

ULSTERS & REEFERS, 

mated Yo tt a a" 
BOYS. VERY CHEAP. 

MENS OVERSHIRTS, 
TRUNKS AND VALISES, 

The Cheapest in the Market. 

Dy 

FUR AND CLOTH CAPS, 
fas Will be sold Regardless of Cost. 
LADIES SACQUE CLOTHS, 

5 didn, hg TTT AL a Great Sacrifice, 

OVEROOATING IN EVERY STYLE, 
Exoeedingly Cheap, 

BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS 
AND OVERSHOES, 

At Any Price. 

The above goods, with a variety too numerous to men- 
be sold mab vee Spring Importations. 

ent, we 
Fitting, by 

THOS, W, SMITH, 
FISHER'S BUILDING, 

QUEEN STRERT, - - - - . FREDERICTON. 
decld-tf 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON V.--—Feb. 1. 

{ For Questions see Star Quarterlies and Lesson Papers.) 

PAUL AT JERUSALEM. 

ScrIPTURE LESSON. —Acts 21 : 17-26, 

DAILY READINGS. 

M. Pavlat Jerusalem. Acts 21:15—26. 
T. Paul's visit to the apostles, Sel 1s Bh. 

R 3 . Rom. I 0 15x . 

x The law of the vow. Num. 6:1-12. 

8. 

a 

Gal. 5: 1-G. 
The apostle’s decision. Acts 15: 1-21, i

 

GOLDEN TEXT. — And when they heard it they glorified the 
Lord. —Acts 21: 20, 

Torres—The Arriv } 

The Tidings Told. 
The Advice Given. 

True, A. », 58. 

Topical TREATMENT. 

Connecting Link,—This lesson follows immediate- 
ly after the last one, and contains an account of 
Paul's interview with the disciples at Jerusalem, 
in which he gave a report of his work among the 
Gentiles, and received advice as to his conduct in 
certain matters. 

I. The Arrival. When the disciples at 
Cwsarea found that no entreaties would prevail 
with Paul, and that he was fully determined to 
go on to Jerusalem because he believed it to 
be the Lord's will, several of them joined his 
party and went with him to the great festival 
in that city. They seem, also, to have been ac- 
companied by one Mnason, of Cyprus, an early 
disciple, who lived at Jerusalem and was able 
to furnish lodgings for the whole party. They 
received a cordial welcome from the brethren 
taere, for notwithstanding the wide-spread and 
bitter hostility to Paul, among the Jews, and 
the prejudices against him which, perhaps, ex- 
isted in the minds of some of the Christian dis- 
ciples, there were many who knew well his sin- 
cerity, his zeal, his abundant labors, and the 
great success that had attended them, and were 
prepared to give him a warm and affectionate 
reception. The very next day after his arrival, 
Paul went, probably by appointment, lo meet 
James and the elders of the church, and to make 
to them a full statement in regard to the work 
done by him during the four years since he was 
last at Jerusalem, and the glorious results which 
had attended that work, as well as to present to 
them the contributions made by the newly con- 
verted Gentile disciples for the relief of the suf- 
ferings occasioned among the poorer disciples of 
Judea by the unmerciful persecutions of the 
Jews. As was customary they were greeted 
with the kiss of brotherly affection and made 
welcome in the circle of the brotherhood assem 
bled. 

I. The Tidings Told. Paul then proceeded 
to give a particular account of his tour in Asia 
(now called Asia Minor,) Macedunia and Greece. 
Such an account would naturally include many 
interesting events connected with hig experi- 
ences in Phrygia Galatia, in the great cities of 
Philippi, Athens, Corinth and Ephesus. The 
planting and growth of the large church in the 
last named city would occupy a prominent place 
in his narrative. Some things of an unpleasant 
nature would have to be told, but the wonder- 
ful manifestations ot God’s great mercy to the 

Gentiles would so overshadow all those things 
that they would probably seem of slight conse- 
quence. At any rate, it is clear that the hearts 
of the brethren at Jerusalem were deeply moved 
by Paul's recital of his varied and thrilling ex- 
periences. ‘ When they heard it they glori- 
fied the Lord.” And well they might, for influ- 
ences had been put in motion which were des- 
tined to produce a complete revolution in the 
history of mankind from that time onward to 
the end of the world. Christianity has been 
introduced into Europe. Its seeds had been 
planted in the chief centers of influence east of 
Rome, and from them it was sure to spread until 
it should reach the farthest confines of civili- 
zation. All this, no doubt, was clearly foreseen 
by Paul, and the vision filled his soul with emo- 
tions too deep and thrilling for easy expression. 

III. The Advice Given. The brethren at 
Jerusalem were fully aware of, and keenly alive 
to, the feeling existing among the unchristian 
Jews towards Paul. They realized, in their 
fullest extent, the danger attending his presence 
iu the city at that time. Patriotic pride and 
religious fervor would be stimulated to their ut- 
most manifestation, and the fickle elements of a 
popular crowd were filling every part of the 
city. It was important that the first general 
knowledge of Paul’s presence there should be 
promulgated in a way to suppress hostility and 
awaken confidence. Paul hud come to Jerusa- 
lem at this time, when his heart was leading 

him tpwards Rome, to heal any breach which 
might be found among the brethren, to quiet 
any fears that might be entertained in regard 
to the nature of his work among the Gentiles, 
to prove the falsity of many wild rumors and 
idle stories that had been told about him and 
his teachings, to give a full and detailed accoant 
of all that he had taught and done, and to preach 
the blessed tidings of the Gospel to the multi- 
tudes assembled in the capital city of the Jewish 
religion on this high festival occasion. He had 
brought with him a deputation of Gentile 
brethren who could speak for themselves, and 
give opportunity to any who might wish to ex- 
amine them in respect to their faith, experience, 
practices and purposes. He had, also, brought 
a practical proof of the good feeling and Chris- 
tian sympathy prevailing among the Gentile 
converts, in the shape of a generous gift to those 
in need of assistance, in and around Jerusalem. 
In these circumstances, he was ready and will- 
ing to do anything, not inconsistent with his 
Christian profession, which would give him ac- 
cess to the ears and hearts of his nation. The 
brethren at Jerusalem believed it important 
that he should, at once, give some public proof 
that he bad not discarded the laws of Moses, 
and did not teach the people not to observe 
them. As the readiest way of doing this, they 
advised that he should join a company of men 
who had taken a Nazhrite's vow, and should 
participate with theni in the final ceremonies 
of purification, pay the customary charges, 
make the usual offerings, and attend the temple 
worship with them. These things, publicly 
done, would be a complete refutation of the 
most serious chargus brought against kim, and 
would, as they believed, allay all opposition, 
and eave him and thew from annoyance and 
persecution. Wisely, or not, Paul acceded to 
their request, did as they desired and with 
what results, we shall learn in the next lesson. 

THOUGHTS AND APPLICATIONS, 
I. It is a good thing to publish the news of 

the spread of the Gospel. 
11. Prejudice and ignorance often awaken 
TRE to good men. , 

IL. No sacrifice of Christian principle ought 
ever to be made from motives of policy. 

nearly proved their downfall, 

TOPICS FOR FURTHER STUDY, 

I. The position of Christian believers in the 
Jewish church. 

II. Was the advice given to Paul good 
IIL. Did he act wisely in following it ? 

THE PEKSON I MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 
BY CHARLOTTE M. PACKARD, 

This is the gust of the twlight and the fire- 
light. The most commonplace or the most 
self-satisfied, not fess than the imaginative and 
the being of high ideals, has seen the flitting of 
that-ghost which some eyes forever behold. As 
life goes on its shape and aspect change to suit 
our changed desires. "Yo man or woman of 
forty sits down with The wraith of twenty. 
Companionship implies more equality in age. 
Unripeness wearies no less than sighing de- 
crepitude. It is natural, and no doubt a fitting 
reflection on our own fuilures and errors, that 
we so sturdily keep faith in what we might have 
been if— 

Upon very trivial incidenfs the worldly pros- 
perity of a person may depend—a name given 
or withheld, an aspect so like that of an hon- 
ored ancester that one trusts the stranger bear- 
ing it, or by contrast recoils from a certain trick 
of speech, a sly twinkle of the eyes, by which an 
honest man confesses that his father was a fraud! 
If I had been Martha or Deliverance witi: the 
Vandyke nose, if I had been John or Elisha 
Instead of James, “ a lucky dog ” in manner, in- 
stead of rather blunt and obtuse, apt to hit 
elbows and talk up ropes in the house where the 
host deserves hanging—then, ah, then you 
would behold my ghostly deuble, my * better 
half!” whispers the average mortal. The de- 
pravity of circumstances has foiled much of the 
intended virtue of society. It is the stumbling- 
block in the way of genius, of benevolence, and 
of Christian graces without end. To the hasty- 
tempered come stinging provocations; to the 
ease-loving natures, the stress of hard necessity ; 
to the fastidious and dainty, contact with rough, 
soiling labors. The frail body tortures strong 
souls, willing feet and tired ; the unready are 
the called for, men and women of rarest capacity 
now and then utterly miss their opportunity ; 
while dullness rises and mediocrity sits supreme 
on the throne, 

There is much relief found in accounting to 
ourselves for ourselves by a pleasant adjustment 
of these facts. We need to pillow our discom- 
fort on something which others may see as well 
as believe in. Well, poor humanity, console 
yourself in the sober twlight while the smiling 
phantom sits near. 

I wish to suggest another consolation, less 
familiar than regiet to most of us. Say to your- 
self, “ I might be a worse, a more unfortunate, 
unhappy, useless man or woman than this year 
finds me. If my life is to any purpose, 1 have 
accomplished work for the good of my fellows, 
achieved a firmer grasp on the best things, 
wental and spiritual ; I have tasted pleasure 
which was simple enough to have no sting, and 
if Sorrow has walked with me, her aspect may 
not have startled my trust. If my life is to any 
purpose, it widens as it goes; I am more con- 
scious of what my neighbors suffer ur enjoy, 
more interested in the sum of existence than in 
studying myseif as a unit. Herein is gain 
which should create thankfulness.” 

Iu is easy to conceive the person you or I 
wight have been if certain dreams of early time 
had come true. [lo you recall, mast happy 
Benedick, the sweet, apple-blossomy girl with 
whom you fell in love during your first term at 
school-teaching in the college recess? The  de- 
pravity of circumstances ” (not to say of your 
parents or sisters), which quenched that flame, 
saved you, let us believe, a world of regret. 
“The children of Alice call Betram, father,” 
sighed Charles Lamb in his reveries of sadness. 
You do not envy the rustic “ Betram” who 
supplanted you without delay! And you, O my 
sister, married or single, has it befallen you 
once and again to know the all-fascinating man, 
whom “any of the girls would marry,” evolved 
into the selfish, exacting husband—a mortal to 
whose ease wife and children must yield their 
happiness! Have you perceived how this or 
that association forbidden would have dwarfed 
your finer being and left your soul but husks to 
feed in hunger? Ah, picture to yourself the 
discouraged and baffled man or woman you 
might have been had Providence allowed you 
to shape events ! 

If our burdens have been heavy, the burdens 
of others often look intolerable. From the 
shelter of a safe, happy home a woman may 
wisely glance at the unsheltered struggle with 
the world to which hundreds are exposed. 
Could I have been reasonably cheerful in such 
case ! I think of that weary woman, faithless of 
God and blinded by hardship, to whom the year 
simply appoints fresk toils and pains, and thank 
him for my kinder fate, What scores of men, 
honored and useful in after time, can revive the 

memory of some critical temptation which had 
If you, my 

neighbor, are one of these, held by a potent 
memory, thank God that you are not the man 
you might have been ! 
A very evident contradiction to that common 

complaint that one has never found or has lost 
his sphere, may be noted in the fact that men 
succeed in doing the work for which they de- 
clare themselves unfitted. Perhaps the need of 
careful accuracy is felt, where inclination wars 
with effort, but capacity lurks in untried places. 
Theory assigns a man his choice of occupation, 
but how often is one permitted an unbiassed 
election. Friends, influence, money, poverty, 
family ties and burdens, weigh down the scale 
against choice. One profession w._s when an- 
other attracts, and Providence is not unwise. 
Human nature is pliable, and perhaps the 
pleasant surprises ot life are found in discover- 
ing the things we can do when forced. Thus 
the man or woman who is blessed with a fair 
share of health and ease, who has learned to 
manage the task given, and learned also the 
goed of occupation always, may safely congratu- 
ate the vaguely disappointed self that things 
are no worse, 

If you and, I can trace to the divine wisdom 
the minutest affair—if we trust what we canact 
understand, what our souls revolt from as sad 

and horrible and without solution here—how 
can we fail to remember what we might have 
been had we missed the guiding light 1 
The absence of certain tastes would greatly 

impoverish life. I pity some people who never 
miss what they do not have, for irksome labor is 
relieved by that love of natnre which is a part 
of self, by sensitiveness to harmany of color and 
sound which is fed more easily than it is starved. 
When a woman remarks only, of a gorgeous 
supse’, sky, “ Isn't it red now 1” and a man de- 
claree that he would rather be asleep than lis- 
tening to music, or that the newspapers is all 
the reading he wants, it matters little how finely 
the body may be clad, the rags of want flutter 
out to every breeze ! : 
We begin life by demanding vast material 

for happiness ; long bejore middle-life the rea- 
sonable mortal owns that happiness is an elusive 
essence, rarély found when sought as an end. 
But enjoyment we may daily find in trifles 
which for a moment, at least, unlock wide tracts 
of thought and feeling. 
One mey be solaced for the loss of morning 

Sa 
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dreams by acknowledging that the lofty person 
whose course they shadowed would have been a 
little too fine for ordinary purposes ! 

“ Not as though T had already attaired,” says 
Paul ; but without boasting cr undue price one 
may be patient with the things that are, even 
with the faulty person I am, in view of what | 
easily might have been.— Illus. Werkly. 

WAIT AND SEE, 
BY THE REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER, 

“I never let bairns or fools see my pictures 
until they are dong,” said a Scotch artist to me 
once—quoting a familigr pried of lis country- 
men. We are all but “based Les God's sight, 
and we sadly play the foor it Yogdrd ‘to it pro- 
vidential dealings. As no artist is willing to 
have a judgment pronounced on painting or 
statue until the work is completed, so our hea- 
venly Teacher bids ns possess our souls in 
patience. “ What I do thou knowest not ns, 
but thou shalt know hereafter.” We must wait 
and see. This world is but the preparatory 
school, in which character is on the easel or un- 
der the chisel ; exhibition day will come in an- 
other world. God’s hand lays on dark colors 
very often ; his chisel cuts deep. No trial of 
our faith is joyous, buat grievous; nevertheless, 
afterward it may work out the eternal weight 
to glory. 

I stood last evening beside the silent form of 
a lovely daughter of one of my flock. For six 
months she had been in a chamber of severe 
suffering. The picture is completed now. One 
of che last touches was'given to it last Sabbath 
morning, when the dying girl murmured, on her 
bed of pain, “ O I had hoped to spend this Sal- 
bath in heaven.” Why, she was lying helpless 
on that bed while her class had need of her in 
the Sunday-school—why those parents are 
doomed to go the rest of the journey without her 
—is a mystery that they or I cannot solve. 
What has befallen them has befallen many of 
us in the past. God only lets us see his provi- 
dences “in part,” and then we only see them as 
through a glass darkly. Why the pleasantest 
room in our house is turned into a hospital— 
why that coffin was carried, like a specter, up 
our stairway—why the pillow in that little 
empty crib is unpressed to-day—why that in- 
come on which so many mouths depended is 
dried up—why this and that staff was broken, 
our poor, blind aching hearts cannot under- 
stand. God keeps his own secrets ; all the an- 
swer he vouchsafes to us now is, “all things 
work together for good to them that love me,” 
Impatient and rebellious as we may be now, we 
cannot displace God's hand from the canvass. 
There is no help for us but to wait until the 
picture is completed. Some of the colors he is 
laying into our lives are frightfully somber, but 
by and by, in the revealing light of the last day 
they way be only a back-ground on which faith 
and submissive trust and victorious strength 
will staud ou? in haes of golden glory. Let us 
wait and see. 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, 

It is not from the assaults of open infidelity, 
or from the skeptical pages of the Renane ow 

Strausses or Spencers, that the hardest strain on 
our faith cometh. Tt is from dark and myster- 
ious permission of Providence that we are often- 
est in danger of making shipwreck of faith. 
We not only turn cowards in the dark, but, 
like fools, we doubt whether there will ever 
again be daylight. At such times it is good to 
bring in the lamp of that blessed passage of the 
Thirtieth Psalm : “ Weeping may endure for a 
night, but joy cometh in the morning.” The 
original Hebrew is far more forcible ; it literally 
reads, “In the night-time sorrow lodgeth, but 
at the day-dawn cometh shouting,” 
The shouting will be raised by the discovery 

of what was actually in existence all the time, 
aod that is God’s wonderful wisdom and love, 
I once spent a night on the summit of Mount 
Righi, and the darkness was so dense that I 
conld not see one rod from my window. But 
when the morning broke the polished mirror of 
Lake Lucerne spread veneath me, and the icy 
coronets of the Jungiran and the Finsteraarhorn 
glittered in the rosy beams, ‘They had been 
there all through the night waiting for the un- 
foldings of the day-spring from on high. 
A great deal of our work in this world is 

night-work. Weary with rowing, we even get 
frightened by the apparition of the Master, and 
cry out “it is a ghost !"—until he reveals him- 
self in the words “it is I ; be of good cheer ; be 
not afraid.” The history of every discovery of 
new truth, of every enterprise of benevolence, 
of every Christian reform, of almost every re- 
vival, is the history of long working, waiting, 
and watching through seasons of discourage- 
ment. The history of Palissy the Potter is re- 
peated ten thousand times over, The lesson for 
every missionary, every pastor, every teacher, 
and every sorely tried child of God is in these 
heaven-taught words : “1 wait for the Lord, 
and in his Word do I hope; my soul waiteth 
for the Lord more than they that watch for the 
morning.” 

“ We have toiled all night and caught noth- 
ing,” was the lament of the tired, sleepy, and 
hungry disciples. But in the early gray of the 
day-break they espy the Muster on the beach ; 
the net is cast afresh and cast on the right side 
of the ship, and lo! it swarms with a shoal that 
breaks through the meshes! So doth God test 
his children before he blesses them. Our pro- 
vince is simply to work, and to wait, and to 
watch, and to let God have his way, That dear 
girl whose funeral service was attended last 
evening has discovered already that heaven had 
oeen hovering around her dying bed for weary 
weeks, and only waiting for her eyes te shut 
toward this world and open toward the next. 
The beautiful paraphrase of the dying words of 
Rutherford might be applied to her : 

The sands of time were sinking, 
he dawn of heaven broke 

The summer-morn she sighed for, 
The fair sweet morn awoke. 

Dark, dark had been the midnight, 
But the day-spring was at hand, 

Aud glory, g ory dwelleth 
In Immanyel’s land, 

New York Evangelist. 

THE BIBLE IN HOUSEKEEPING. 
Now it weighs on me that we need nothing 

so much in setting up housekeeping with the 
new year as we do a fresh sense of the import- 
ance of the Bible in our homes, hands, heads, 
and hearts. It is as difficult to find our way to 
heaven without it as for a sailor to steer his 
vessel from Liverpool to Sandy Hook by simply 
observing the north star. There ave, indeed, 
other ways that God makes himself and our 
duty known to us besides the revelations of his 
Word. We admit it is possible for a navigator 
to get across the sea without a chart. Columbus 
did ; but now that timo and toil, experiment 
and experience, have furnished shipping with 
charts, could there be any cunceit and folly 
greater than his who would refuse to carry and 
consult one?! So I have boon thinking that 
more than anything else it behooves him who 
has a voice to use it ; him who has a to em- 
ploy it ; and him who has a grain of influence 
to give it, to the end of getting church-going 

— “— 

A BE oro Crt y rn ARE Sg 

| people and professors of religion especially to go 
| back to their Bibles! 1 say to go back, because 
it will be generally admitted that of late we 
have been drifting away from a reverent and 
docile reading and regard for the Word of God. 
How many more hours of 1884 were devoted to 
the daily newspapers than to the Scriptures of 

| trath ¥ Sanday papers have edged into so many 
Christian homes that the Holy Scriptures have 
been nearly displaced. Without the smallest 
measure of animosity or contention of spirit, 
consulting only the facts in the case and the ap- 
parent consequences, it is my deliberate opinion 
that the distributign and sale and use of Sunday 
papers has done as much, if not more, than any- 
thing else to displace the Bible from that saving 
place of firsé authority and importance which it 
once had, to the good and glory of our fore- 
fathers’ families ! I say this repeatedly from my 
pulpit. Not in a sweeping and angry one of 
assault on newspaper people; but in honest 
grief of heart over the desecration of God's day 
and neglect of his Word, which Sunday news- 
papers do necessarily much to increase. Al 
though it is my wont to speak thus in public 
places, I have never yet incurred the anger of 
the press, have never been struck a blow ; be- 
cause [ believe it but needs for these intelligent 
organs of public sentiment to consider what the 
consequences to the country would ve if by any 
means the Bible should be lost as a book of re- 
ligion in the life and home, and the holy day 
buried as deep as it is now buried in some coun- 
tries in Europe, and they, too, would unite in 
an earnest request that the incoming new year 
should be marked by a rehabilitation of the 
Jible instead of the Sunday newspape:s in our 
homes, to the end of helping the people to a 

thought and act as well.— Dr. J. L. Withrow. 

A VISIT TO MR. GLADSTON ES PARISH 
CHURCH. 

During the recent stay of two days in Ches- 
ter, England, | took a “ fly,” and drove out to 
Hawarden Castle, the country home of Mr. 
Gladstone. It is an ancient estate, beautifully 
wooded, here and there artistically thinned by 
the sturdy strokes of the Premier's renowned 
axe. But what interested me most was a visit 
to the little parish church where the great states 
man worships, and where his son Stephen has 
been rector for seventeen years. Mr. Gladstone 
himself often “ reads the lessons” on Sundays. 
Whenever he is at Hawarden Castle he walks 
every morning in the week to the little church, 
where, at eight o'clock, there is held a daily 
morning service. Although a stupendous em- 
pire is on his hands, he finds time to go daily 
to church and worship. What a model for 
American statesmen ! 
The church is a venerable little structure, 

utterly unpretentious. But the spirit of wor- 
ship is everywhere evident. One of the 
“ notices ” in the porch so impressed me that I 
subjoin a transcript : 

‘“ON YOUR WAY TO CHURCH, 

“On your way to the Lords house be 
thoughtful, be silent, ar say bat little, and that 
little good. Speak not of other men’s faults : 
think of your own, for you are going to ask for 
giveness, Never stay outside; go in at once; 
time spent inside should be precious. 

*“ IN CHURCH. 

“ Kneel down very humbly, and pray. Spend 
the time that remains ix prayer ; remember the 
awful Presence into which yo : have come. Do 
not look about to see who are coming in, nor for 
auy other cause. It matters nothing to you 
what others are doing; attend to yourself. 
Fasten your thoughts firmly on the holy ser- 
vice. Do not miss one word ; this needs a 

severe struggle ; you have no time for vain 
thoughts. The blessed Spirit will strengthen 
you if you persevere. 

‘““ AFTER CHURCH, 

“ Remain kneeling, and pray. He intent; 
speak to no one until you are outside. The 
church is God's house, even when prayer is over. 
Be quiet and thoughtful as you go through the 
churchyard. 

“ ON YOUR WAY HOME 

“ Be careful of your talk, or the world will 
soon slip back into your heart. Remember 
where you have been and what you have done. 
Resolve and try to live a better life,” 

Is there no hint in the above for American 
worshippers I-—The Rev. George Dana Board- 
man, D. D., in the Sunday-School Time. 

READY, 
Oolone! Dash, who had been long in India 

aud distinguished himself during the mutiny, 
was noted for his modesty and gentle manners. 
He was a Scotch Episcopalian, but though dee ly 
religious, his retiring disposition made him a 
quiet, unobtrusive Christian, who seldom spoke 
on the subject of religion. 

Being an ardent sportsman, he started alone 
in the month of February for ten days’ shooting 
in the jungle. One night, when the air was 
still and the tull moon shone in a cloudless sky, 
he sat outside of his tent to observe the strange 
shadows and weird gloom of the forest. [His 
thoughts wandered over his past life, and then 
on to the future beyond the earth. Soabsorbed 
ed had he become that not till he shivered did 
he think. of the jungle. With an aching head 
and limbs he sought his bed, and a day later re- 
turned to his regiment with the deadly fever 
upon him, 
When the fever was at its height the sur- 

geons met in consultation, It was of the wost 
intense form, and they could do nothing to save 
him. Seeing their anxious looks, the sick offi- 
cer asked if he was in danger and likely to die, 
On being told that there seemed to be no pro- 
bability of his recovery, he said : 
“Thank you! I feel that there is danger. 

I should prefer to live if it were God's will, 
that I might see again my dear ones in Scot. 
land. Bat I have no fear of death, I wish to 
write a few lines to my wife ; after that to see 
the chaplain and partake of the sacrament.” 
The letter was written and then the chaplain 

entered the room, prepared to administer to the 
dying man his las’ communion. 

“ 1 thank God,” said he, taking the chaplain’s 
hand, “ for having given me pious parents, who 
taught me by precept and example so to live 
that, when the end came, 1 should not fear to 
die.” 
“1 have prayed from my youth up to be en- 

abled to live a Christian life, and for years have 
sought to govern my thoughts and my aots by 
the precepts aud example of the Son of God, in 
whom is my hope and trust. I have looked al- 
ways to the probability of sudden death, and 
now that it is near, I am ready.” 

So weak was the dying Christian soldier, that 
both the doctor and the chaplain weve afraid to 
raise him up, and the broken bread was given 
to im as he lay in bed. But the dying wan, 
when the chaplain was about to minister the 
cup to him, begged that he might be raised up. 
“1 would receive it reverently,” he said. 
“ Drink this in remembrance of that Christ, 

whom you have loved and who gave hiiaself for 
you ang for all men,” said the chaplain, 
He toached it reverently with his lips and 

passed away,— Youth's Companion. 

rational devotion of the holy day to religious | 

"IT CRUMBLED AWAY, 
it was in I866 that Princess Alice, at her 

WHOLE No. 1615. 

SPURGEON ON BROTHERHOOD, 
“1 was a member of the church at Newmar- own request, became acquainted with the famous | ket when I first joined the charch, and 1 was 

David Frederick Strauss. He lived in Darm- 
stadt for four years, during which time he had 
frequent intercourse with the Princess, and read 
to her his letters on Voltaire. Much as it may 
be regretted that the influence of Strauss should 
have been bronght to bear upon her, no one can 
help admiring the courage with which she faced 
the difficulties to which his teachings gave rise, 
especially when one considers with what re- 
luctance and distress she must have allowed his 
opinions to influence her mind. In sharp 
conflict with the most sacred traditions of her 
youth, she did not shrink from accepting the 
dedication of his work on Voltaire. No doubt 
tLere is a non-believing attitude which is easier 
to take ap in the everyday life than the believing 
one. It is far less trouble, it is more flattering 
to one’s power of discernment, not to believe a 
thing than to believe it. When Stephenson 
first prophesied before a committee of the House 
of Commons the rate at which steam could 
conquer time and space, the men who laughed 
him to scorn probably felt much cleverer than 
those who believed him. It was in no such 
spirit that Princess Alice listened to Strauss— 
“she had to wrestle heart and soul with theore- 
tical doubt ;” and it was not until the spring of 
1873 that light came back to her through dark- 
ness. She had just returned trom her Italian 
trip, into which she had thrown herself with 
true enjoyment, and was stili resting after the 
fatigne of the long journey. The two little 
princes had Leen playing by her sofa ; Prince 
fruesi ran into the next room, followed by the 
Princess, and in her brief absence Prince Fritz 
fell cut of the window upon the stone vavement 
below. One moment in the most vivid 
radiant life and health, the next he lay 
senseless and crushed. He died a few hours 
later in his mother’s arms. In her agony she 
sounded, as it were, for the first time the depths 
of skepticism. She searched in vain through 
the various systems of philosophy, but found no 
foothold. She did no# speak of the transforma- 
tion that was going on within; but slowly, 
silently, and surely faith returned to her, never 
again to falter. “The whole evidence of philo- 
sophical conclusions which I had built up for 
myself, I find to have no foundation whatever— 
nothing of it is left—it has crumbled away like 
dust. What should we be, what would become 
of us if we had no faith—if we did not believe 
that there is a God who rales the world and 
each one of us i— Miss Gladstone, in Contem- 
porary Review. 

THE NECESSITY OF HOLINESS, 
We affirm, then, that holiness gives power. 

A comparison of two men in the ministry will 
strengthen this conclusion. One is a man ot 
shining talents, of genteel address, of popular 
eloquence ; the other, ordinary in all these re- 
spects—in all natural qualities the interior of 
his brother. But he is a man of God—a man 
of faith. His soul is tilled with Jove—* perfect 
love that casteth out fear.” He moves among 
the people like a spirit from eternity. His re- 
oukes of sin fall with dreadful force upon the 
hearts of the wicked. His sermons, his pray- 
ers, his expostulations, his tears, all indicate the 
presence of an extraordinary power ; and thou- 
sands are converted, sanctified and saved through 
his instrumentality. 

But the other man sees no such fruits of his 
labor. Souls may be converted, but he frels 
that iv is in spito of him rather than through his 
instrumentality. He wonders at the difference. 
He increases his exertions—elaborates his ser- 
mon with more learning and research—im- 
proves their rhetoric and oratory, but all to 
little purpose, He may increase the admiration 
of his hearers, but he cannot subdue their hearts, 
bring them weeping to the foot of the Cross, 
and prevent them with joy as the trophies of the 
tedeemer, 
But let him seek and obtain the baptism of 

the Holy Ghost. Let fire from God's altar 
touch his lips and purify his soul, and he is a 
new man. He does not throw away his talents, 
his genius, his learning; but they are all 
sanctified, With the simplicity of a child, and 
a heart overflowing with love, he preaches the 
trath and a reformation follows. 

Whatever may be the seeming variations 
arising from the deficiency of our knowledge, we 
have in these particular instances scrong historic 
indications of a general law, 
What is true of individuals is true of churches 

also. Wherever a number of Christians have 
associated together, with the evident and ex- 
clusive aim of promoting purity ot heart and 
life, they have prospered. Their creed may 
wave included strange inconsistencies—their 
forms and ‘ceremonies way have frequently 
been the offspring of conceit, and devoid of 
taste—they vu \y have been generally uneducated 
and without the advantages of wealth or influ- 
ential friends—but with a supreme devotion to 
expevimental holiness, they have revealed an 
inner spiritual and powerful life, which has de- 
fied all persecution and survived the rage of 
enamies.— Bishop J, C. Peck. 

THE UNSEEN HAND. 
“Thank you very much; that was sach a 

help to me,” said a sick woman, as she dropped 

exhausted on her pillow, after her bed had been 
made for her. 
The friend to whom she spoke looked up in 

surprise. She bad not touched the invalid, for 
she had feared to give pain even by laying a 
hand upon her. She knew that the worn body 
was 80 racked with many pains, and had become 
so tender and sensitive, thal the sick woman 
could not bear to be litted or supported in any 
way. All that her friends could do was to stand 
quietly by her. 
“1 did nothing to help you, dear. 1 wished 

to be of use, but I only stood behind without 
touching you at all ; I was so afraid of hurting 
ou.” 

ar Tuat was just it,” said the invalid, with a 
bight smile ; ““ I knew you were there, and that 
if slipped, I could not fall, and the thought 
gave me confidence. It was of no consequence 
that you did not touch me, and that I could 

neither see, hear nor feel you. I knew I was 
safe, all the same, because you were ready to 
receive me into your arms if needful.” 
The sufferer paused a moment, and then, with 

a still brighter light on her face, she added— 
“What a sweet thought this kas brought to 

my mind! It is the same with my heavenly 
Friend. ‘Fear not, for I will be with thee,’ is 
the promise, and, thanks be to Ged, I know He 
is faithful that promised. [I can neither see, 
bear nor touch Him with my mortal sense ; but 
Just as I knew you were behind, with loving 
arm, extended, so I know that beneath me are 
‘the Everlasting Arms.’ "—Cottager and Ar- 
tisan. 

Depend upon it, in the midst of all the 
science about the world and its ways, and all 
the ignorance of God and his greatness, the man 
or woman who can say, “ Thy will be done,” 
with the true hears of giving up, is nearer the 
secret of things than the 
Geo. MacDonald. & 
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| afterwards transferred to the church at Cam- 
| bridge, one of the best in England. 1 attended 
| for three Lord's days at the communion, and no- 
| body spoke to me. I determined to speak with 
a gentleman, and when 1 got outside I said to 
him, ‘My dear friend, how are you? He said, 
You have the advantage of me. I don’t know 
you." [I said, I don’t think I have. But when 
[ came to the Lord's table and partook of the 
memorials of his death, I thought you were my 

| brother, and I thought I would speak to you.’ 
I was only sixteen years old then, and he said, 
‘Sweet simplicity.” ‘Oh, is it true, sir, I said, 
‘isit true? He said, “It is, but I am glad 
you did not say this to any of my deacons.’ 
And he asked me home to tea, I said I could 
not come that day ; and he said, ‘Come the next 
Sunday, if you like.” I agreed, and for three 
years I was always in his house, and was his 
friend and companion ; and when his wife wes 
sick and died I was still his friend and helper, 
and we are bound together still by the closest 
ties. He naturally laughs now very much at 
the way in which I introduced myself without 
a card. Surely we don’t want our cards when 
we are members of a Christian church! When - 
[ go to see my brother I don’t send in any 
card.” 

“Come.” —It is said that in the deserts, when 
the caravans are in want of water, they are ac- 
customed to send on a camel with its rider some 
distance in advance ; then, after a little space, 
follows another, and then at a short interval 
another. As soon as the first man finds water, 
almost before he stoops to drink, he shouts aloud, 
“Come |” The next, hearing his voice, repeats 
the word, “ Come!” while the nearest again 
takes up the cry, “ Come!” until the whole 
wilderness ethoes with the cry, “ Come!” So 
in that verse of the Scriptures, the Spirit and 
the bride say, first to all, “ Come!” and then 
let him that heareth say, “Come!” and 
whosoever is athirst let him take of the water 
of life freely. 

READING will be of little use without conver- 
sation, and conversation will be apt to run low 
without reading. Reading fills the lamp, and 
conversation lights it ; reading is the food of the 
mind, and conversation the exercise. And, as 
all things are strengthened by exercise, so is the 
wind by conversation. There we shake off the 
dust and stiffness of a retired scholastic life ; 
our opinions are confirmed or corrected by the 
good opinions of others; points are argued, 
doubts are resolved, difficulties cleared, direc- 
tions given, and frequently bin‘s started which, 
if pursueq, would lead to the most useful truths, 
like a vein or silver or gold which directs to a 
mine, 

LitTLE SiNs.— You make light of them now, 
but they are not to be trifled with ; they creep 
on so stealthily that you scarcely notice them ; 
by-and-by you will find it impossible to turn 
thous one. 

I think of the Indian story of the dwarf who 
asked the king to give him all the ground he 
could cover in three strides. The king seeing 
him so small, said, “ Certainly.” Whereupon the 
dwarf suddenly shot up into a 1} uge giant, 
cevered all the land with the tirst stride, all the 
water with the second, and with the third 
knocked the king down and then took his throne. 
—The Sunday Hour, 

AN AGNosTIC, on learning that a disting- 
uished and intelligent lady was a believer in the 
Holy Scriptures, professed to be surprised, and 
asked her, “ Do you believe the Bible 1” “ most 
certainly I do,” was the reply. “ Why, do you 
believe it 1" he again queried. * Because I am 
acquainted with the Author,” This was her 
testimony ; and all this talk about the unknown 
and the unknowable went for nothing in view 
of the calm confidence born of her personal ac- 
quaintance with God. 

RANDOM READINGS, 
A moment of time is a moment of mercy. 

Whatever vou dislike in another take care to 
correct in yourself. 

Trust that man in nothing who has not a 
conscience in everything. 

The sufficiency of thy merit is to know that 
thy merit is not sufficient. 

No great characters are formed in this world 
without suffering and self-denial. 

What we are afraid to do before men we 
should be afraid to think before God. 

Children who roam the streets will learn much 
that is evil, and that wil! unfit them for the 
duties of good citizens. 

You can’t flourish in the way of Christ, un- 
less you make it your custom to deal regularly 
with God, by the word in the closet, 

It is a good sign when a man who has done 
badly or meanly shows that he is ashamed of it. 
The shameless sinner is the hardened one. 

Faith is the first stone of the building, but iv 
is not the foundation. It is the got of cleaving 
vw Cnrist, but all its value depends upon Christ, 
to whom you cling. 

Remember all unconfessed sin has power over 
us. But all confessed sin God helps us to sub- 
due, God never blames us for sins confessed. 
Keep no secrets from God. 

The most valuable history, the finest elo- 
quence, the most beautiful poetry, the moss 
charming biography, the purest morality, the 
truest philosophy, the noblest doctrines of re- 
ligion are found in this volume, 

That the motion of a watch may go on all 
aright, it must be wound up. Christian, wind 
up thy heart every day hy prayer. Prayer 
fetches in strength from Christ, and when his 
strength comes in it sets the soul a-working. 
Prayer leaves the heart in a good frame ; as the 
morning sun leaves a warmth in the room all 
the day after. 

The cup of sorrow is in constant circulation— 
we must all drink, and somo of us drink deeply. 
It is not material whose turn comes first; 
the thing is to benefit by the draught ; for it re- 
quires very little self-knowledge to convince us 
that we are unequal to prosperity, and unable 
to sustain it without growing careless; or at 
taching ourselves too strongly to the things 
which perish, to the exclusion of things eternal. 
—G rant. 

Events happen every hour in the day which 
furnish us arbupmonm Ards booms. Lol 
We ought, in the secret of our be 
communing gc our Father wy A tg 
either hearing his voice, rise or 
making confession, if in we 
fail. Just as we advance in scquainiance with 
God and ourselves, shall we have more of 
spirit of little children, distrusting 

geologist or theologian. me putting our strength in Him. 
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