
1885. 

he Trains 
xcepted), 

25 AM. 

00 AM, 

35 P.M. 

16 pou, 

. Train to 

llman Car 
y express, 
Iman ‘Jar 

»30 A.M, 

3.30 A.M, 

B55 PM 

. 10 

Time 

R, 
tenden. 

35. 
> 000 

, and until 
Steamers 

vill make 

lorning 
tland and 
Lh steamer 
Calais and 

f, Boston, 
ngs at 8,30 
stport and 

ers of this 
‘at 8p. M, 
y evening. 
AY at 5p. 

ce, and H. 
he United 

leave the 

Saturday 

gent, 
Wharf, 

v 

rs, 

AY 

irers 

KS 

"O ANY 

INTING 

TH 

SES, 

ry 

ice, 

EET, 

a, N, B, 

- » c % 

REV. J. McLEOD,] 

decrdl B9 AN EVANGEL: FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA 
‘““THAT COD IN ALL THINGS MAY BE CLORIF 

i
i
 

IED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST. ’—Poter. 

VOL. XXXII.—No. 37. 

1885. 1885. 
Spring and Summer. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
AS NOW RECEIVED HIS SPRIN H SUMMER STOCK, comprising ile 

CLOTHS, DOESKINS ENGLISH, SCOTCH A CAN AN TWEEDS. ngs 
DIAGONAL AND CORKSCREW COATIN: In Plain and Fancy Colors, ~ 
Also, A Besutiful Assortment of SPRING AND » 8 OVERCOATINGS. 

Making the t ete k cite hoc Sho | vee ever opened in the 

WM. J ENNINGS, 

Corner Queen St. snd Wilmot’s Alley, h 
pril 25—=1y, Frepzrioron, N. B. 

John Richards & Son, 
General Insurance and Ticket Agents, 
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Imsurance- 
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 - 
As we keep the only Railway Ticket Office in the C ity parties going West will find it to their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 

Tickets to all Points in the United States 
and Canada, 

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

t. 
acknowledged to be the cheapest in th k - ranted for Siz Years. on hice 

wr rapping Paper: 
New Brunswick Paper og, wo well-known make of Wrapping Paper always on d ; in all sizes at mill prizes, 

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 0 

UFACTURERS’ AGENTS, anld,—1y Fredericton, N, B. 

GENTS Qur new war book, DEEDS OF 
DARING, by Blue and Gray, is 

outselling all other books, Illustrated circular 
and terms Free. FORSHEE & MoMACKIN, 

Cincinatti, Ohio. nov 2 

J. H. MORRISON, M.D. 
M.S, F. A. S, 

Late Professor Natural Science, Normal College, Pa, 
Late Lectures to Columbio Institute of Medicine, 

PRACTICE LIMITED TO 

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 

Office 127, Duke Street, St. John, N. B. 
aug 26 

free. Address H, Haver & Co., Portl 
$ a week In your own town. Terms and $5 Wy 

and, Me, 

Sabbath School Libraries 
AT HALL’S 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 HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON, 

LIBRARIANS’ BOOKS 
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON 

Very Low Prices, 

M. 8. HALL, 
Opposite Normal School, 

mayl8—ly FREDERICTON. 

Thos. W. Smith's 
—GREAT— 

Holiday Sale 
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. 

FUR ANDCLOTH ON ve ld leas of Cost. 

LADIES'SACQUE CLOTHS, 
” At a Great Sacrifice. 

OVERCOATING IN EVERY STYEE, 
Exceedingly Cheap. 

BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS 
AND OVERSHOES, 

At Any Price. 

The above goods, with a variety too numerous to men 
tion, Benet bo eat to make room for Spring Importations, 
Be sure to call axd examine stock, 

T and Custom De; t, we 
cunt bo odor fn. Style, Neatness po Fitting, by 

hg +; is large, of the Latest and Best 
and will be made up to order aud satisfaction Sakon, tnd 

THOS. W. SMITH, 
FISHER'S BUILDING, 

QUEEN STREET, - . . 
- 

* — 

EEE—— 
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The Futelligencer, 

STOCKING THEM DOWN. 
Farmer Gifford’s wide fields and broad meadows were the envy of many of his less prosperous fellow towns-men. For somehow the rain never fell on his new-mown hay ; his 

fruit trees did not blossom prematurely, then 
cast untimely fruit; his sheep and ‘oxen never 
suffered from epidemic when other cattle were dying from it by the score; his deep wells never ran dry, and the bank where he deposited 
his beloved gains neither broke nor burned. 
That is, none of these calamities had ever be- 
fallen Farmer Gifford, and because they never bad, a great many people, hLimself among the ‘number, seemed to think they never could. 
When the farmer showed his genial con- 

tented face at the Receiver’s desk at the bank, he would laugh in a jolly way and remark, “ Well, I'm still stocking them down, you see ;” and the keen-eyed clerk would say to himself 
after the semi-annual visit was concluded, “That well-to-do farmer is getting fonder of 
his invested dollars than he is aware of, I'm 
thinking.” 

But, strange to say, as the bounteous seasons 
rolled on, Farmer Gifford began to be looked upon and up to as a rich man ; it became harder 
and harder to induce him “0 contribute in aid 
of the increasing needs of the church or com- munity, constituting as he did a prominent 
member of each. 
When it was proposed to raise the minister's 

salary in consideration of his growing family, 
his meagre income, and excellent services as 
pastor and preacher, one of the first and most 
influential persons appealed to was Farmer 
Gifford, the one also most abundantly able to 
second 80 proper a movement, 

Eut instead of responding promptly and 
thankfully to the call, he quickly reflected that 
if he did as was clearly expected he would do, 
it would leave just so much less to stock down 
when “ bank day” should come around. So he 
replied with a determined air, that he did not 
see his way clear to do any more for the minister 
than he had done for years past. 
When poor Mrs. Bean lost her husband and 

then her son, some of the charitably disposed 
villagers agreed to help her out with the inevit- 
able expenses. But to the surprise and chargrin 
of the lady who called on Farmer Gifford, con- 
fident of “ something handsome” from so pros- 
perouj a man, she was sent fairly empty away. 
For, as before, a hasty view of the matter made 
Farmer Gifford feel really unable to part with 
ever 50 small a portion of his funded profits. 
Then there came a piteous call from sufferers 

whose homes, with all their comforts, had been 
swept away by flood, those who could were 
urgently solicited to send money, clothing or 
supplies of any kind. Potatoes, corn, fruit, 
vegetables, anything which could be spared 
from those more fortunate would be thankfully 
received by the afflicted ones. 
The appeal would have touched a more cal- 

lous nature than that of Farmer Gifford. The 
man’s heart was not naturally hard, but the 
love of gain and the deceitfulness of riches was 
choking out the good, so that, without kunow- 
ing it, he was becoming deplorably unfruitful in 
the great vineyard wherein the Master himself 
is the vine and his followers are the branches. 

Farmer Gifford surveyed his yielding land 
and soliloquized : 
“No, I can’t break into those ranks of pota- 

toes, every bushel is worth a clean dollar with 
potatoes poor and scarce as they are this year. 
If I'd any of the first crop to spare I'd send 
them, but there's only enough to carry us 
through the summer, let alone the fall and 
winter supply, which must come out of this 
iot. 

“ That early corn looks splendidly ; but the 
market for corn opens briskly. No, I certainly 
can’t spare corn. 

“Apples aint’s fit to gather, nothing but 
summer stock, so scarce as to sell at almost any 
price you're a mind to name.” 

For a moment it impressed and nearly apalled 
the farmer to discover he absolutely could not 
bring his mind to giving anything away. Not 
for lack of substance to give, but because he 
could not endure lessening in any degree his 
accumulating gain. 
A neighbor stood by his side in the late fall, 

when the corn-house was almost bursting with 
its yellow store. The barn lofts were heaped 
to beam and roof with rich grown bay. The 
cellar-kitchens were heaped with vegetables of 
every kind, and the long attics of the house 
were storerooms for fruits, herbs and nuts of 
every variety. And the markets had received 
twice, aye, five times the supply in corn-house, 
cellar or garret. 

“ You're fortunate,” remarked the neighbor. 
“ Yes,” said Farmer Gifford, with a gratified 

smile, “I'm kind of stocking them down, right 
along now,” \ 

“Stocking down the mercies of God,” 
said the neighbor dreamily, as if thinking aloud. 
But the remark reached the farmer's ears, and 

he did not enjoy the sensation produced. 
Whether that or something else was the cause 
was uncertain, but that night the farmer 
could not sleep as usual. 
The next morning there was a wild rumor 

that the bank had failed, and in the cold, raw 
day of the late autumn, Farmer Gifford drove 
early to town to find out the true story of 
affairs. 

Yes, the bank had failed, irretrievably, too, it 
was said. The crushed man drove home in a 
cold shiver. His wife, alarmed at his condition, 
tried to comfort him, but it was not the tremors 
of disappointment alone that shook the strong 
frame, 
The doctor was in attendance all winter, for 

poor Farmer Gifford was a prey to rheumatism 
in its most rigorous form. When spring came 
he was unable to walk even, and things went 
on but poorly with the master spirit away. 
One loss heralded another, until Farmer Gifford 
was comparatively a poor man, 
The minister called ofter and did his utmost 

to cheer the stricken man. Farmer Gifford was 
a man of few words, but he did a power of 
thinking during those unfortunate days. : 
At length he got about again. Then it was 

announced that after all the bank would pay 
its depositors something. And after a year or 
two, with great care, the farm was brought 
back to its former yielding conditiow. 

But* Farmer Gifford spent two entire days 
right in the midst of harvesting in going about 
to see about raising the minister's salary, and 
headed the list with a pledge which amazed the 
ood villagers with its generous figures. Then 

he seemed bent on sending every widow and 
needy person of whom he could hear, a good 
supply of some or another of the farm products. 

“ What are you trying to do, my dear friend?” 
asked the same neighbor who three years before 
had witnessed the stocking down of the plente- 
ous harvest. 
“I'm stocking down the mercies of God,” 

the farmer softly. 
“ You always was forehanded at taking good 

care of " responded the neighbor. 
Then Farmer Gifford made quite a lengthy 

speech for himself, 

Be RL Se Sum I mages Sem rm me yf i tbe ry 

“Humph! Yes, I have understood stocking 
things down and blindly heaping up riches 
against a day of wrath, but God has been dread 
ful merciful to me. I was investing my soul 
along with my round dollars ia ‘4 Yunk a few 
years ago, and investing my heart along with 
my rich crops. Poor, selfish man that I was! 
But I'm going to stock things down now all I 
can, but in directions where they'll pay in 
something vital. No more big bank accounts 
for me, and no great marked prices against the 
calls of God and the needs of humanity. I have 
got to face an account one of these days ; I want 
to be able to look squarely at it without flinch- 
ing, and I have got to answer for the supply 
only lent me after all. Oh, yes, I am stocking 
them down yet, only I'm remuembering what I 
thank you for reminding me of, They're God's 
gifts I'm handling, not blessings I made for 
myself, or cau possibly control.”— Golden Rule, 

MANNER OF SPIRIT, 
BY BISHOP J. WEAVER, D, D, 

James and John, two%f Christ's disciples, be- 
came offended at certain of the Samaritans be- 
cause they did not treat their Master as they 
thought he ought to be treated. And they ask- 
ed if they might not command fire to come down 
from heaven and consume them, as Elias on one 
occasion had done. Our Lord turned and re 
buked them, and said, * Ye know not what 
manner of spirit ye are of.” They were won- 
derfully zealous, but did not realize that their 
zeal arose from an evil principle. It was not 
the honor of God, but their own honor they were 
after. Right or wrong, they desired to crush 
and destroy those who thought ditferently from 
themselves. It is well, very well, to be zealous- 
ly affected in a good cause, but we must always 
be sure that we move by the dictations of a 
right spirit. 

“If any man have not the Spirit of Christ he 
is none of his.” This language was uttered by 
one who knew. With Paul it was not a mere 
theory, but an experimental fact. No man, what- 
ever his pretensions might be, could be a Chris- 
tian who did not possess and manifest the spirit 
of Christ. This spirit must be manifested in all 
the walks of Christian life. This is a solemn, 
awful truth, that if we do not possess the spirit 
or mind of Christ we are not his ; we do not be- 
long to his spiritual family. All our zeal, all 
our blaster about the church, will end in smoke 
unless we have the spirit, or mind of Christ. 

Christians of to-day should often stop and ex- 
amine themselves and see what manner of spirit 
they are of. James and John thought they were 
right. They wanted these Samaritans crushed. 
No matter what became of their souls and bodies + 
only crush them. This has been the spirit of 
some church-men down through all the ages ; but 
it is not the spirit of Christ. 

In the direction given to preachers found in 
our book of Discipline, is beautifully set forth 
the spirit of the Mascer. Let us turn to it and 
read it carefully, * Be at all times averse to 
crediting evil reports. Believe evil of no one 
without good evidence. Put the best constriic- 
tion on everybhiug, Spoalk ovil of no one. What 
ever may be in your thoughts, keep them within 
your own hearts until you can tell the person 
concerned what you think wrong in his con- 
duct.” These are beautiful words of direction, 
and in perfect harmony with the spirit and 
teachings of Christ and the apostles, Ministers 
who practically carry out these directions give 
pretty clear evidence that they are in possession 
of the spirit of Christ. 
Some do not know, or they have certainly 

forgotten that such directions are giver to min- 
isters. In their zeal to carry their point they 
set their foot on these words of direction and 
proclaim publicly what they think may be wrong 
in the conduct of those who may think different- 
ly from themselves. This was the spirit of James 
and John, but it is not the spirit of Christ. 
A winister who will publicly attempt to 

smirch the character of a brother who may see 
and think differently from what he does, and 
that, too, in violation of the plain letter of Dis- 
cipline, should carefully éxamine himself to see 
what manner of spirit he isof. Every man who 
bas the spirit of Christ will hold the character 
of his brother as sacred as his own, and if it 
should become necessary to loek after it he will 
be sure to do it as the word of God directs. 

There is something very beautiful in the froit 
of the Spirit. Let us turn to it and read it. 
“The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, long- 
suffering, gentleness, gooduess, faith, meekness, 
temperance.” It is not too much to say that 
every man that has the Spirit of Christ will bear 
this kind of fruit, and those that do not bear 
such fruit can not have the Spirit of Christ. 

It is a wonderful and at the same time a glor- 
ious thing to be a Christian ; to be in the flesh 
and yet not of the flesh ; to be in the world and 
yet not of the world ; to be human and yet par- 
take of the divine ; to be on earth and in hea- 
ven ; to live among men and commune with 
God ; to walk on earth and walk with God ; to 
live on earth and live in Christ ; to talk with 
wen and talk with God ; to die and yet live. Oh 
blessed, glorious state. And all this comes by 
the gracious influence of the spirit of Christ. It 
is no great matter for a man who has the spirit 
of Christ to exchange worlds, He has in him 
all the principles of a saint in heaven. Enoch 
walked with God on earth, and walked right 
into heaven. Elijah walked from Jordan to the 
chariot, and then rode the balance of the way. 
The beggar walked to the rich man's gate, and 
partly because he bad had a hard time of it the 
angels carried him to heaven, So in one way 
and another, all who have the Spirit of Christ 
will have an easy and delightfulex it from earth 
to heaven.-— Telescope. 

“STRENGTHEN THY BRETHREN.” 
BY REV. W. N, BURR, 

(Luke xxii. 32.) 
The very weak ones, of course ; those tempt- 

ed, tried, weary ones whom we are apt to look 
upon as possessing less of courage, of patience, 
of moral principal, than ourselves; and those, 
too, who seem to walk in the same paths with 
ourselves, to whom the days come about as they 
to us, bringing very nearly the same degree of. 
strength if not quite the same experiences. But 
when we take to ourselves the word that was 
given to the Galatians, “ As we have, therefore, 
opportunity, let us do good uplo all men, es 
pecially unto them who are of household of 
faith,” let us not forget that it includes those 
who are numbered among the leaders in this 
family of the redéemed. There is something for 
us to do in the way of strengthening those who 
seem to be stre among us. Just now two 
ways by which this can be done suggest them- 
selves. 
A few days ago a friend came to me with a 

half smile on his face which betrayed a troubled 
heart, and said : “1 met a man on the street 
awhile who accused me of having passed him 
several times lately without speaking to him. At 
the very moment he touched me on the shoulder 
and made me aware of his ph vy & was 
wrestling with the unpleasant thought that my 
ovina. 3 spirit had gotten the better of me 
this moraing, and I had made to a friend a 
hasty remark that would better never have been 

Eres te ra 

tongue.” 
Most men engaged in a g “work, care in- 

finitely more for co-operation Shan for compli- 
ments, and we can add to th rength better 
by speaking of the work thas e instrument, 
The man who will go among 1d show him- 
self so interested in the s service which 
absorbs the time and thoug another as to 
talk with them about the n f having the 
work done and the way to di lightens the 
load and multiplies the strem of the leader 
ten-fold more than the one W nerely praises 
him for what he is doing. 4 
And most wen engaged 

pretty deeply into the truth Sha) 
that should be kept moving'$y eo-operation are 
blocked by idle chatter. he work of such men 
and the men themselves are, in a sense, identi- 
cal, and every careless, thoughtlessly-spoken 
word that goes out into the community to lower 
them in the eyes of any, pulls down in like 
measure the work which they represent. Many 
a man, struggling with some forlorn hope that 
only his faith and patience has kept alive, feels 
his burdens increase and his strength on the 
point of failing by the influence of some idle 
word concerning himself which has been launch- 
ed among men whom he has for months been 
studying and trying to interest in things which 
win the souls of men from death to like, 
The words which build up are the words to 

be spoken ; those which can in anyway be used 
to pull down or vo hinder a good work would 
better remain as things that are not. “Let us 
strengthen the leacing brethren by strengthen- 
ing their work, and let us remember, too, that 
idle words which weaken the influence of these 
brethren weakens the werk they represent. 
Standard. 

ROMISH DUPES OF TO-DAY. 
Rome, Canada and Peru bear testimony in 

the issue of the Observer, to the fact that the 
dupes of Romish priests are not all dead. Nor 
have all had their blind eyes opened. Madame 
Bompiani writes of puerile scenes”of idol wor- 
ship in Rome ; scenes not of the middle ages but 
of to-day. In another column a Canadian cor- 
respondent tells us that when the body of the 
deceased Archbishop lay in state, * priests and 
nuns remained near it to direct those who came 
to touch the prelate’s hands and vestments for 
various pious objects, many believing it possible 
to obzain deliverance from disease and pain by 
the process of touch. It has been stated that 
‘no less than three million articles of different 
kinds were brought into contact with the re- 
mains of the reputed saint.” This statement of 
our correspondent confirms a former item on the 
subject, which appeared in pur columns. We 
can only say that if each artigle thus magnetized 
or vitalized, or whatever it was, should heal 
somebody, the archbishop will have accomplish- 
ed more in his death than he could hope to have 
accomplished in a century of life, 
A recent telegram from Chorilles, Peru, says : 

“ Yesterday was the Feast of St. Peter, and the 
image of the saint, accompaniod i 
respectful crowd, embarked in 8 AR coer] — - 
was furnished with fishing-lined. After sailing 
twice around the bay, a large fish was. caught, 
and the image was then returned to its pedestal 
in the Chorillos church.” 
The telegram is a little indefinite. It does not 

positively assert that the image did the fishing, 
but since it was furnished with the lines we pre- 
sume it is intended that we should believe that 
the image caught the fish. We are hardly pre- 
pared to accept the account as true, for one fish 
1s anything but an apostolic haul, Yet upon 
reflection we remember that Peter and his con- 
freres once toiled all night and eaunght nothing, 
80 that one fish was about all that could be ex- 
pected from a wooden image of the apostle. But 
there is a very serious side to all this. We have 
here three-fold testimony that the Romish 
Church still trades upon the superstitions of her 
credulous followers. Could superstition be ban- 
ished from the world, that apostate Church would 
speedily learn that the hope of her gains was 
gone.— Observer. 

WHOLE-SOULED WORK. 
Whole-souled, genuine work in the Lord's 

vineyard is sure to bring its reward, even here, 
and he who has never yet tasted of its joys has 
yet to drink of life’s sweetest cup, save only the 
indwelling Spirit himself. 
Not long since I heard a man of more than 

ordinary intelligence and mental discipline, and 
who had been recently converted, relate his ex- 
perience, Said he : 
“1 was a slave to drink, and had cultivated 

many evil associations, and new, since I am 
saved, and ‘go not with them to the same ex- 
cess uf riot’ and wickedness, I seem to have 
waked up the fiercest opposition of this whole 
army of sinners, and they are doing their best 
to entangle my feet in the snares of the devil ; 
and I find that my only salvation is to work for 
my Master—work in the Church, work at home, 
work on the street, work everywhere, At 
every possible opportunity I am taking Jesus 
to dying men, and this strenghens me. I must 
work or fall.” 

This reveals the secret. There is inherent in 
the very work itself an attraction, joy, and 
power, which draws like a thousand cords, and 
that preacher or people who engage sufficiently 
in it need never fear of dry services, empty 
pews, or a stale pulpit. 
But work must be genuine to be effective. 

We sometimes work even vigorously, yet with a 
distaste, and somewhat of dissatisfaction, for the 
sake lof some ‘‘sugar plum” that we imagine 
lies beyond its performance. No man does bet- 
ter work than he who does it for the “ very 
work's sake ”-—because he loves to do it, and 
then when the “plum ” is reached it tastes ull 
the sweeter and agrees with him all the better. 
— Evangelical Messenger. 

A SENSIBLE DOG. 
When I was a little girl I had for a playmate 

a great, black, shaggy Newfoundland dog. He 
was given to me when he was a puppy. He 
went with me on my errands, and raced with 
me up and down the arbor, and tore my apron 
all to pieces, and I loved him dearly. ~ But as 
he grew to doghood he became very savage, and 
it was necessary to keep him changed, and, a% 
last, I alone of all the family dared feed him. 
If uny one else came near him he would growl 
and behave very ungentlemanly, One day it 
was decided that he must ‘be shot, and a man 
was hired for the purpose. The poor dog kuew 
some evil was intended against him, As the 
man muzzled him and led him away, he looked 
at me and moaned piteously, as if begging me to 
save him. The rest of the family laughed, bat 
I crawled away to the head of the garret stairs, 
and, throwing myself on the floor, wept uncon- 
trollably. It was my first grief, and 1 could not 
be comforted. This little incident in my life is 
recalled pri by reading a story about a dog 
iven in the Poughkeepsie Eagle by Mr, N, C. 
hichester, who is the supevintendent of 

Arnold's chair factory. ; 
“One day he was looking out on the river 

from an upper window of the factory, when he 
discovered a dog in the ferry track, straggling spoken. 1t seems that I have two shimgusee| | Jd-t0 got om... The.dog would swim along the 
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learn ; one is to speak, and thieothe: to hold my | edge of the ice, then get both feet on it, and | 
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EEE sie — ge of the ic bot nd CARD PLAYING AT HOME. | WOMAN'S BENEVOLENCE, { raise himself partly out of the water and fall | fC ® HRA . | i : | back. The animal did this once or twice, when | Liaying cards for “pastime” or as an “innoe nt | A woman without benevolence is not a 
| andthes dog was seen hurrying to the spot The amusement” soon becomes a passion, and when | woman ; she is only a deformed personality of 
latter seized the half drowned dog by the neck, 
and pulled and tugged away, vainly endeavor- 
ing to haul him out. He got him nearly out 
two or three times, but each time he dropped 
back. Suddenly the would-be rescuer started 
like lightning for the shore, and the dog in the 
water kept up his struggles. In a minute or 
two the other dog was seen retu:ning, and theve 
was a man with him who wag running. Dog 
and man reached the drowning dog in time to 
pull him out, and all started for the shore. 
When the two dogs reached {he bridge which 
leads from the ice to the pier, they lay down 

tions of joy and delight.” 

THE PRUDENCE OF COW ARDICE. 
There is nothing more short-sighted than the 

prudence of those men who take counsel of their 
fears, and abandon the cause of right and justice 
for the reason that its friends are few and its 
foes numerous and strong. He who fights against 
wrongs fights for himself, as well as for others : 
he who countenances wrong nourishes a monster 
which may devour and destroy those who are 
most honoured and dear to him. He whe will 
not contend in behalf of others against wrong, 

side by side and made extraordinary manifesta- favor of Christ's disciples. 

once fixed a man will foreco home family, busi 
| ness, and pleasure, and suffer the loss f his all 
for the exciting scenes of the card-table. 

| That accomplished writer, the late Dr. Hol 
| land, of Springfield, Mass., said : 
{ my days had a card playing community open to 
| my observation, and I am yet unable to believe 
| that that which is the universal resort of tl 

| any way linked to itself tender, elevating, 
| beautiful associations—-the tendency of which is 
| to unduly absorb the attention from more 
| weighty matters, can recommend itself to the 

The presence of 

or 

dignify it.” 
“1 have this 

“ ringing in my 
moment,” said 
ears the dying injunction of | 

my father’s early friend, * Keep your son from | 
cards. Over them I have murdered time and | 
lost heaven.” Fathers and mothers, keep your 
sons from cards in the * home circle.” "What | 
must a good angel think of a mother at the | 
prayer-meeting asking prayers for the conver- | 
sion of her son whom she allowed to remain at | 
home playing cards for © pastime 1" —Christian | 
Advocate, 

may soon be under the necessity of suffering 
wrong himself ; for iniquity, grown bold by suf | 
ferance, will assail those who have beheld its | 
progress with indifterence, and who have been | 
silent when, by an earnest protest, they might | 
have stayed its course. 

Besides, those men forget what forces are 
allied with those who suffer from the wrong do- | 
ing of others. Every wrong and injustice in- | 
flicted upon & man puts God upon his side, and | 
arrays him against his enemies. The arm of | 
Omnipotence fights for the weak and for the op- | 
pressed ; and, however mighty an evil or wrong 
may be, its downfall is assured. The sons of 
Zeuriah were too strong for David ; he found | 
hiwself entangled and controlled by them. But | 
they were not too strong for God, and the time 
of their destruction came. There may be foes 
with whom we are utterly unable to cope, but 
the day will come when right shall triumph, and 
wrong shall lay prostrate in the dust. Then 
those who have acted the coward’s part, and been 
unfaithful to their highest convictions, will find 
that they have placed themselves on the losing 
side, that they have been ashamed¥of right and 
truth in the days of adversity and conflict, and 
cam never bear aloft the palm of triumph in the 
days of strength and victory. The wisest course 
is to stand ever for the right, even though we 
stand alone, beset by a thousand foes ; for He 
whom we follow has been victorious on every 
field, and will make us more than conquerors 
through Him that loved us and gave Himself 
for us.— The Christian. 

BORROWING TROUBLE, 
Once upon a time there were a man and 

vesawid WLU plEULOYU LO gO and spend the day at 
the house of a triend some miles away from their 
own. So one pleasant morning they started out 
to make the visit, but they had not gone far 
when the woman remembered a bridge they had 
to cross which was very old, and she immedi- 
ately began to worry about it. 

“ What shall we do about that bridge 1” said 
she to her husband. “I shall never dare to go 
over it, and we can't get across the 1iiver any 
other way.” 
“Ob,” said the man, “I forgot that bridge ; 

it is a bad place. Suppose it should break 
through, and we should fall into the water and 
be drowned 1” 
“Or even,” said the wife, 

should step on a rotten plank and break your | 
leg, what would become of me and the baby 1 '] 
“1 don’t know,” said the man, “ what would 

become of any of us, for I couldn't work, aud 
we should all starve to death.” 
So they went on worrying and worrying till 

they got to the bridge, when, lo and behold N 
they saw that since they had been there last a 
new bridge had been built, and they crossed over 
it in safety, and found that they might have 
spared themselves all their anxiety, 

Now, this is just what the proverb means. 
Never waste your worrying on what you think 
may possibly be going to happen. Do not think, 
“Oh, suppose it should rain to-morrow, so that 
I can’t go out?” or, *“ what should I do if I liave 
a headache the day of the meeting 1” 
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CENTER-SHOTS. 
The following are some of Mr. Moody's 

striking sayings that go straight to the mark 
like a rifle-ball : 

Recently, in speaking on being “ filled with 
the Holy Ghost,” Mr. Moody said, “ Call it 
‘ higher life’ or ‘second blessing,’ just as yon 
choose ; but get it, for it is the gieat need of 
the church,” 

Christians often ask, ‘ What's the harm in 
doing this or that” When they get the right 
spirit they inquire, * What's the use 1” 
“1 am sick and tired of border-Christians. 1 

wish they would stay in the world, unless they 
will come clean out.” 

“There's a great difference between being in 
the world and having the world in us. Let a 
ship be in the water, and it’s all right ; but let 

the water be in the +hip and down she goes.” 
““ A great many Christians live so near the 

world that they never bring forth any fruit.” 
“The Roman spear didn’t hurt Jesus as much 

as the kiss of Judas.” 
“There are degrees in heaven. Yon don't 

suppose u lazy Christian is going to have a 
glittering crown like Paul |” 

‘“ As the pendulum has only to make one 
tick at a time, so the Christian has only to take 
one step at a time.” 
“There is something better than a revival, 

and tha* is Christian life that doesn’t need to be 
revived.” 

‘“ People want order. There is always dis 
order where there's life. There is perfect order 
in the cemetry ; there will be a great deal of 
disorder on the resurrection morning.” 

A PEEP INTO HEAVEN. 
Edward Payson on his dying-bed said that he 

bad enjoyed a peep into heaven, and it had so 
increased his sense of the greatness and blessed- 
ness of the work of preaching that if he were 
able, he would go through the world leaping 
and clapping his hands, erying out: “ [am a 
preacher !” David Brainerd on his dying-bed 
said to bis brother : “I declare to you, now 
that I am dying, I would not have spent my 
life otherwise for the whole world.” How 
strange that so few of our Baptist young men 
covet this greatest of all honors which heaven 
can bestow. There are places for one hundred 
thousand more Baptist preachers in America 
alone, and places for a million more in other 
lands ; but there is no place here or there for a 
half-he rted, worldig-minded preacher. *“ A 
poor country parson fighting aguinst the devil 
has nobler ideas than Alexander had,” — Reli- 
gious Herald, 
EE ——— | 

People seldom improve when they have no 

“supp sc you 

Sul Witness. 

FATHER'S KNEELING-PLACE. 
The children were playing “ Hide the hand 

kerchief.” I sat and watched them a long while, | 
and heard no unkind word, and saw scarce ly a| 
rough movement ; but.after a while, little Jack, 
whose turn it was to hide the handkerchief, | 
went, to the opposite end of the room, and tried 
to secrete it under the cushion of a big chair. 
Freddy imwediately walked over to him, and 
said, in a low, gentle voice, “ Ple ase, Jack, don’t 
hide the handkerchief there ; that is father’s | 
kneeling-place.” 

““ Father’s kneeling-place !” It seemed like | 
sacred ground to me as it did to little Freddy ; 
and by and by, as the years roll on, and this | 
place shall see the father no more for ever, will | 
not the memory of this hallowed spot leave an | 
impression upon the young hearts that time and | 
change can never efface, and remain as one of 
the most precious memories of the old home 1” 
Oh, if there were only a * fathé¥’s kneeling-place” 
in every family. The mother kneels in her cham- 
ber and teaches the little ones the morning and | 
evening prayer, but the father’s presence 18 | 
often wanting ; business and the caves of lite | 
engross all Lis time, and though the mother | 
longs for his assistance and co-operation in the | 
religious education of the children, he thine it | 
a woman's work, and leaves all to her. 

But in the pleasant room in which I am sit- | 
ting, among books and flowers and singing birds, 
and the thousand and one little things that 
make a family parlor always home-like and | 
cheerful, there is one sacred spot known only to | 
dear little Freddy's heart as * father’s kneeling | 
place.” 

GOD'S SPARROWS, 
A Christian woman was visiting among the 

poor in London one cold winter's day. She was 
trying to open the door of a third story in 
wretched-looking house, when she heard a little | 

“Pull the string up high.” | 
She looked up and saw a string. She pulled it, 

. om - . | when it lifted the latch, and the door opened in- | 
to a room where she found two little half-naked | 

children all alone. 
gry. ; : 

“ Do you take care of yourselves, little ones ! 
asked the woman. 

=]
 

voice inside say : 

They looked cold and hun- | 

“ No, ma'am, God takes care of us,” re plied 
tke elder of the children. 

“ You have ro fire on this cold dav. Are you 

ry cold 1’ 

“0! when we are very cold we creep nnder 
the quilt, and 1 put my arms around Tommy, 
and he puts his arms around me, and then we 

say, ‘ Now l'lay me down to sleep ; I'll sing my 
Maker's praise’—and then we get warm,” said 
the little girl. 

“ And what do you have to eat, pray 1” asked | 
the visitor. 

“ When granny comes home she brings us 
something. Granny savs we are (God's sparrows, 
and he has enough for us; and so we say, ‘Our 
Father,” and ‘daily bread’ every day. God is 
our Father.” 

Tears came into the eyes of the good woman, | 
She had sometimes been afraid that she might | 
be left to starve ; but these little *¢ sparrows,” | 
perched alone in that cold upper room, taught | 
her a sweet lesson of trust in the power of God | 
which she felt that she could not forget,— Faith 

1 

WEAKNESSES AND INFIRMITIES. 
While our natural weaknesses and intirmities | 

are never to be regarded, or confessed by us, as 
sins, the former are no more to be overlooked | 
and disrégarded than the latter. A mind whose | 
natural weaknesses, infirmities, and propensities | 
are neglected, will become as fruitful of sins as | 
will a neglected garden of weeds, Sins, ever 
bear in mind, are to be confessed as such, and 
in the confession two distinct and specific bless- | 
ings are to be sought—pardon and full deliver 
ance from the power of the evil propensity 
through the impulsions of which the sin was in- | 
duced, Weaknessesfand infirmities should never 

| 
| 

however, as causes of evil, and sources of incen 
tives which hinder usefulness, paralyze the spir- 
itual energies, and indace positive transgression 
on the one hand, and neglect of duty on the 
other. The specific object sought should be to | 
become possessed of all forms of promised in. 
ducewents of power, by which all evil propensi- 
ties shall be “ brought under,” and held in per- 
fect subjection to the will of Christ, and by 
whic we shall have special strength just when 
we are most weak, special boldness and assurance 
Just when we are naturally timid and fearful : 
in short, to be rendered “strong in the Lord, and 
in the power of his might,” in all particulars, 
where conscious weakuesses, infirmities, and 
special liabilities to sin oppress us.” How few 
believers heed the commands, “ Be strong,” 
“Pat on strength,” “ Be of good courage,” 
“ Fear not,” and the promises, *“ As thy day is, 
80 shall thy strength be,” and “ They that wait 
on the Lord shall renew their strength ; they 
shall mount up with wings as eagles ; shall ran 
and not be weary, and shall walk and not 
faint.,”— Dy. y. § Mahon. 
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Tigep PEOPLE will find that an hour spent in 
the prayer-meeting will give them physical rest 
as well as mental and spiritual refreshing. Don't 
stay away from ary service in God's house be- 
cause you are weary, especially when for the 
same reason you would not hesitate to walk 
several squares to meet a business or social en- 
gagement, or to attend a political meeting. The 
associations, songs, prayers, scripture readings, 
testimonies, ete., furnish such a change from the 
ordinary routine of care and labor in life, that 
the result to the sincere worshipper is high! de- 
lightful and refreshing. Going to the prayer. 

“I have all | 

1e | 
| starved in soul and intellect, which has never in | 

culture and genius may embellish, but can never | in youthful woman's. 

Dr. Holland, | of mercy ! 

| one hundred ahd 

™ rn 
1 At be confessed as sins, I'hey should be presenced, | 

| womanhood, In every heart there are many 
| tenden 1e8 to selfishness. but the spirit oi be ne 
volence counteracts them all, A hollow, 

| cold, graceless, ungodly thing is a heart 
without benevolence. In world like this, 

| where we are all 80 needy and dependent, | . E | where our imterests are so inter locked, | 
1 

where our lives and hearts overlap each 
| other, and often grow together, we cannot live 
| without a good degree of benevolence. The 
{ most benevolent soul lives nearest to God, A 
| large heart of charity is a noble thing, Selfish- 
ness is the root of evil : benevolence is its cure. 
In no heart is benevolence more beautiful than 

In no heart is selfishness 
more ugly. How blessed is a woman on errands 

How sweet are her soothing words 
to the disconsolate! How consoling her tears 
of sympathy to the mourning ! How fresh her 
spirit of hope to the discouraged ! How soft hoe 
hand to the sick! How balmy the breath of h 
love to the oppressed! The young woman who 
does these works of practical benevolence is 

| educating her moral powers in the school of ear- 
nest and glorious life. She is laying the founda- 
tions for a noble and useful womanhood. 

ENOUGH TO POISON A PARISH, 
. A little girl, being asked by a priest to attend 

| his religious instruction, refused, saying it was 
against her father’s wishes, 

The priest said she should obey him, not her 
father 

“ Ob, sir, we are taught in the Bible, * Honor 
thy father and thy mother,” ”’ 
“You have no business to read the Bible,’ 

said the priest 

“But, sir, our Saviour said, ‘Search the 
Scriptures.” ” (John v. 39). 
“That was only to the Jews; and not to 

children, and you don’t understand it, ” said the 
priest, in reply. 

“ But sir, Paul said to Timothy, ¢* From a 
child thou hast known the Holy Scriptures.” ” 
(2 Tim. iii. 15.) 
“Oh,” said the priest, « Timothy was being 

trained to be a bishop, and taught by the aut! 
ities of the church. ” 

* Oh, no, sir,” said the child : “ he was tang iv 
by his mother and grandmother, ” 
On this the priest turned her away, saying 

she “ knew enough of the Bible to poison a 
parish.” 

IT 1s THE CROSS THAT DRAWS. ~The best 
| missionaries agree that controversial preaching, 
| while necessary on certain occasions, is not the 
preaching to win souls to Christ. Among the 

fitty Roman Catholies who 
have been united with the Presbyterian church 

| in Valparaiso, South America, about one third 
have said that the turning-point in their reli- 
gious experience took place while witnessing 
the celebration of the Lord's Supper. No word 

| and worship, all breathing of deep need and 
| unworthiness, and of the glory and beauty of 
{ Christ Jesus Is not his promise thas fulfilled 
daily : “And I, if I be lifted up, will draw all 

| men unto me.” 

CHRIST, Tue Ereryar REIGN 0) Napoleon 
| said, “I shall soon be in my grave,” Such 
the fate of great men. So it was wit 
Ciesars and Alexander. And I, too, am for zci 
ven ; and the Marengo conqueror and ej =i 
is a college-theme, My exploits are tasks give 
to pupils by their tutor, who sit in Judgment 
over me. 1 die before my time ; and my des | 
body, too, must return to the earth, and becon 

ehold the destiny now 
at hand of him who has been called the great 
Napole In ! 

misery and the eternal reign of Chiist, who is 

food fol worms. B 

What an abyss between my great 

proclaimed, loved, and a loved, wind whose king 

dom is extending over all the earth. 

Tue DAY -sTAR 

and at the instant 

reached the right positi a the 

through the tube and produc 

Turn a tele scope on a star, 

when the instrument has 

light flashes 

68 an image of the 

starr in the dark chambers of the tele scope. 

Just so when the human will yields to God 
there flashes through the human spirit the light 
from the orb of heaven, and there is found 

{ within us the star of a sense of forgiveness, a 

star which the Bible itself calls the day -SLAr, 
and unto which, as it avers, we do well to give 
he l Jose wl Ce ok. { 

RANDOM READINGS, 

Life should be a constant vision of 
Es Maclaren. 

Gio I's 

Knowledge unused for the good of others 
| more vain than unused gold. —Ruskin. 

He who knows Christ is able to instruct e «2 
those that are mighty in the Scriptures.— We, 
ley. 

“I am not the woman with the great faith, 
but [ am the woman with the little faith in the 
great God.” 

Have a purpose in life, and having it. throw i ’ - ’ 
into your work such strength of mind and mus- 
cle a3 God has given you. —Carlyle. 

His gifts are to the overflowing of the cup ; 
but when the cap would ovewflow, He deepens 
its hollow and widens its brim.— Miracles of 
our Lord. 

The anatomy of former mercies puts an argu- 
ment in the mouth of prayer, a glass to the eye 
of faith, and a harp in the bands of thankfal- 
ness.— Lee, 17th Century. 

He knew that the mission of man is to help 
his neighbor. Bat inasmuch as he was ready 
to kelp he recoiled from meddling. To meddle 
is to destroy the holy chance. 

It is to times of sadness that the world owes 
many of its choicest writings, The Pilgriu: 5 
Progress was written in a jail. So the har i 
David gave its sweetest sounds in the wi'd 
ness. —Sermons for Silent Sabbaths. * 

Dr. Lyman Beecher once said to a winist 
with the burden of a cold congregation on him : 
“Do as the mother hen does; brood ov. 
them, sit on them, warm them up awhile, and 
before long you will have cackling enough.” 

A Christian who is happy only in the sun- 
shine of u prosperous day is one who walks more 
by sight than oy faith. A wan who has n 
faith can be happy when all goes well. Faith’: 
triumph is in storm and night, — Western (hris 
tian Advocate. 

The time has gone by when a man can do as 
he pleases if he only holds right views. Righe 
living is as important as correct opinions, and 
is equally potential in spreading the kingdom of 
God. A true life is itself an argument for the 
true faivh.— Western Christian Advocate. 
What would be wanting to make this workl 

a kingdom of heaven, if the tender, profound, and 
sympatbizing love practiced and recommended 
by Jesus were paramount in every heart! Then, 

better model than themselves to copy after. 

oF 

ed, and not a mere duty to be done. 
services of the church is a privilege 10 be enjoy- & —. und most glorious idea of human 

IPould be realized. — Krummacher, 


