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—Do Nor have a choir that does all 
the singing. ‘‘Let all the people praise 
the Lord.” 

ee — 

—RIGHT LIVING is the strongest and 
most persuasive argument against sin. 
Live right. 

THAT CHRISTIAN is in a dangerous 
place who thinks he does not need to 
use the Lord's prayer. 

WE po Nor KNow, says one who has 
been a pastor, and therefore speaks 
from experience, of any one quality 
more to be appreciated in a church 
member by a pastor than this, a readi. 
ness to perform willingly and cheer- 
fully any work asked of one. A few 
such members are a tower of strength 
to any pastor.” 

—TWELVE HUNDRED clergymen of 
the Church of England are said to hear 
confessions. And it is believed the 
private confessional is becoming more 
prevalent. A Roman Catholic writer 
expresses the belief that it will not be 
long before the confessional will be 
almost universal in the English Church. 

—TaE INpiA Lerrer will be read 
with interest. The friends of Mrs. 
Boyer and the mission will be glad to 
know that she is in excellent health. 
In a note, accompanying the letter 
published, she says: “You can under- 
stand how strong I am when I am able 
to walk four miles and then stand an 
hour in the market with preathers. 
The work here grows more and more 
precious. The trip to Darjeeling did a 
great deal for the children ; so 1 he pe 
I may be permitted to keep them here.” 

Conference of the Methodist Episco- 
pal church has been successful. If a 

majority vote were sufficient it would 

have succeeded, but iv appears that a 

three-fourths vote is required to make 

so radical a change. The N. Y. Ad- 

vocate, the chief paper of the denom- 
ination, points out that the ministerial 

vote lacked 2,465 of enough to carry 
the proposed change. 

— a a— 

—1IN A ConGreGATIONAL church in 

New Jersey two quite influential mem- 

bersbecame dissatisfied because the pas- 

torand deacons uted unfermented wins 

at the Lord’s supper. They made com- 
plaint to the deacons, appacently 
deeply wounded at the wrong done 
them and the cause. They said : 
“You have changed the symbol of 

our Lord's Supper to-day. This was 
the deacons’ supper.” 
These men may be very sincere, but 

they are very ill informed if they think 
the fermented wine purchased in these 
days bears any resemblance to the juice 

of the grape used by our Lord. 
There is a story of a man who was 

asked to prepare for the Lord’s supper 
in a community where it was but rare- 
ly observed. The visiting minister 
when he came to pour the *‘wine” 
discovered that it was whiskey : He, 
of course, interviewed the brother who 
had made the arrangements for the 
sacrament, asking him what he meant 
by putting whiskey on the Lord's 
table. The man explained that he 
was not able to get wine, and got the 
whiskey instead, adding. innocently, 
that he supposed it would not make 
any difference so long as ic was some- 
thing incoxicating. 
The New Jersey gentlemen may not 

be quite as ignorant as he, but they 
belong to the same class. Men of 
good judgment are not likely to believe 
that fermentation is essential to the 
completeness of the symbol of the 
blood of Christ, 

It is a good sign of the times that 
many denominations require the use 
of unfermented wine. 

—DR. TALMAGE says he is tired of 
creed revisions. He thinks that in- 
stead of doctoring the old creed it had 
better be put away and a new one 
made. He is sure he could make one 
much better than the old one, and be- 
lieves there are five hundred men in 
the denomination who could do the 
same. He has a creed of his own which 
he intends to be true to the rest of his 
life. It is short enough. This is it: 

“ ‘My creed : The glorious Lord. 
To trust him, love him and obey him, 
is all that is required. To that creed 
I invite all mankind. T. De Witt 
Talmage.’ ” 

And it is a pretty good creed, too. 

—SPURGEON'S faith in the Gospel 
never wavered for a moment, but grew 
stronger with the years, and was grand- 
ly strong as he drew near to the close 
f Liis eventful and marveously useful 
life. Not many days before his death, 
writing a letter to his congregation, 
he said : 

On looking back upon the Valley of 
the Shadow of death through which I 
passed so short a time ago, I feel wy 
mind grasping with firmer grip than 
ever that everlasting Gospel which for 
80 many years | have preached to you. 

—THe Fact that Bishop Phillips 
Brooks declines to wear the bishop's He | ring and some of the other belongings | 
of the office, moves one paper to say | 

*“Sarcastical like’ as the late A. Ward 
would say,—‘‘That is what the Epis- | 
copalians get for electing a Broad 
Churchman. It is difficult to see how 
the work of saving souls can progress 
unless the bishop wears all the jewelry 
that goes with the part.” 

Sa —— 

—IT HAS BEEN suggested that when 
they get to heaven those who have 
been readiest here to judge others and 
themselves, and who were surest of 
the correctness of their Judgment, will 
get a new and startling view, and will 
have to revise their judgments. Three 
things are likely to improve us: J. 
That some are there whom we never 
expected would be there. 2. That some 
are not there whom we did expect 
would be there. 
are there. 

3. That we ourselves 

—COMPLAINERS are a large class 
They are everywhere. 
the churches. 

They are in 
Unhappy themselves, 

they make others unhappy. They are 
not workers, They make the work of 
others ditticalt. They are in a bad 
business; they ought to give it up, 
Perhaps pondering these words of an 
old divine might help them: **Mur- 
muring is the first-born of the devil, 
and nothing renders a man more like 
to him than murmuring. Constan- 
tines sons did not more resemble their 
father, nor Aristotle's scholars their 
master, nor Alexander's soldiers their 
general, than murmurers do resemble 
Satan.’ 

— Tue Report has gone abroad that 
the movement in favour of admitting 
women to membership iz the Genera 

We have not been deceived. Jesus 
does give rest to those who 
come to Him. He does save 
those who trust Him. He does 
photograph His image on those who 
learn of Him. 1 hate the Christian 
1zed infidelity of the modern school 
more than ever, as I see how it sends 

| away from sinful man his last and only 
hope. Cling to the Gospel of forgive 
ness through the substitutionary sacri- 
fice, ard spread it with all your might, 
each one of you, for it is the only cure 
for bleeding hearts. Peace be unto 
you as a whole, and peace be to each 
one. 

Christianized infidelity may do well 
enough for men to talk about when 
they are healthy and strong, but it does 
not cure bleeding hearts nor support 
men in the Valley of the Shadow of 
Death. 

—IN ANOTHER COLUMN is a short arti- 
cle from the pen of Rev. Dr. Hamil- 
ton. He is a prominent minister of 
the Methodist Episcopal church. For 
some time he has been giving atten- 
tion to the question of a better support 
of aged and retired ministers. About, 
& year ago he retired from a Brooklyn 
pastorate that he might devote himself 
exclusively to this good work. By 
addresses to churches, by lectures, 
and through the press, he is seeking to 
awaken a christian sentiment that wil} 
do away with what he rightly calls the 
‘evil and shame” of neglecting the 
men who have worn out their lives in 
the service of the church, We trust 
his labours may be abundantly succes- 
ful. 

If what he believes and says about 
old and retired Methodist ministers 
(who are generajly supp sed to be bet- 
ter cared for than those of any other 
denomination )is true, how much great- 
er is the neglect and guilt of those de. | 
nominations who make almost no at- 
tempt at all to provide for their aged 
and disabled ministers ! Our own de- 
nomination has a duty in this matter 

which it cannot afford longer to 
neglect. We shall watch the work of 
Dr. Hamilton with interest, and hope 

its influence may touch our own peo- 
ple. : 
lll > Gee 

Garret or Parlor? 

By Rev. Jay Bexsox Hamirrox. 

The garret is a storage-place for the 
refuse of the household. To its gloom 
and dust and cob-webs are consigned 
the broken, worn-out or useless articles 
which we do not care to destroy. 1 
saw two old-fashioned spinning-wheels 
not long ag>. One was in the garret. 
It was broken and lay upon its side 
just as it had fallen when carelessly 
tossed aside many years before. The 
other was in an elegant parlor. Every 
broken part had been carefully repair- 
ed. Here and there were little touches 
of colour and bright bunches of ribbon. 
The old wheel held the post of honor 
in the beautiful room. It wore its 
love-tokens as proudly asa gray old 
Vetern might display his bronze medals 
of honor. The lady who saw me gaz- 
ing at the old wheel said tenderly; ‘It 
belonged to my grand-mother. It: 
music accompanying her voice was my 
mother’s lullaby. The touch of her 
hands made it holy. My mother priz- 
ed it above gold. She gave it to we. 
I keep it in my best room. It is one 
of my treasures. When I see it I 
think of my sweet mother and my dear 
old grand mother. Both are in heaven 
now,” 

May I introduce to you a saintly old 
man !. He is an aged Minister. He 
wears a crown of snowy hair. He sits 
in enforced idleness because of the 
touch of disease and the weight of 
years. He looks back upon a long 
life full of faithful and honorable ser 
vice. He thought not of self, but with 
loving and heroic devotion sacrificed 
his own hopes and purposes that he 
might minister to others. He is peor 
although he has made many rich. 
Does he sit in the parlor surrounded 
with tokens of appreciation and affec. 
tion? Alas! No! He sits in the gar. 
rot, lonely, neglected and almost for- 
gotten. Fellow-Christian, when your 
Minister retires, shall it be to the gar- 
ret or to the parlor ? 

Hackettstown, N. J. 
—— ED + Een 

FIELD NOTES. 

NO. 1X, 

A recent Sunday was pleasantly 
spent in Licentiate A. W. 
Currie is now in charge of the pastor- 
ate which embraces Lincoln, Oromocto, 
Waasisand Rusiagornis, 
Lincoln. 

Lincoln. 

He lives at 
He is endeavouring to get 

acquainted with the people of his 
charge. But it isso large a fie'd that 
it will require considerable time to get 
all over it, and see all the families. 
Those who have not yet been visited 
will, of course, understand that the 
work of visitation cannot be done in a 
single week, or even in a month. Bro. 
Currie will get to them all in good 
time. He has three preaching ap- 
pointments each Sabbath, besides two 
or three prayer meetings between 
Sabbaths. He is "a conscientious 
worker, and seeks diligently to give 
his people the *“ things news and old ” 
from the treasury of truth, but always 
freshly thought out and arranged 
This involves prayer, study, laboup— 
and these consume time. Bro. Currie 
Is a young man of excellent spirit, 
fully devoted to the work to which 
God has appointed him, and we trust, 
he may be greatly blessed in his 
labours, 

Lincoln is intending to repair and 
improve its church building in the 
Spring. At Waasis there is need of a 
church. For several years there has, 
at times, been talk of building. but 
nothing has yet been done. A work so 
necessary should not be longer delayed. 

An hour or two at Sussex gave op- 
portunity to see the pastor, Rev. A. 
M. McNinch. He and his wife are 
now occupying their ‘““own hired 
house”; and they enjoy housekeeping 
much better than bosrding. The work 
at Sussex goes on with regularity. 
The Sabbath congregations are good, 
and have steadily increased. The 
prayer meetings have very good atten- 
dance and are of fair interest, The 
pastor is anxious for the greater quick- 
ening of the ehurch and an ‘gathering, 
and we hope he may see his heart's 
desire. 

At Penobsquis the revival of the 
early winter was good, and good cfects 
abide. A number of the young people 
and others were gathered into the 
church, from whom much is hoped. 
Bro. McNinch has won the good name 
of being a diligent pastor, and, he and 
his wife have many friends in the 
churches. 

Petitcodiac has been without " 
pastor since Bro. Thompson removed 
last Autumn. The week night prayer 
meeting is regularly held, and is said 
to be a season of interest and comfort, 
Recently Bro. Daggett, a young 
brother, member of the Moncton 

| church has made several visits to 
Petitcodiac, and his visits have been 
appreciated. He intends, we are told, 
to devote himself to the ministry, and 
has license from the church at Moncton. 
The Petitcodiac church needs a 

pastor. Why not go into the Cornhill 
pastorate, and have the services of 
Rev. J. N. Barnes! We hope the 
brethren will make this or some equal- 
ly good arrangement, and do it soon. 

A Sunday was spent with Bro. 
Barnes at Cornhill. He has charge of 
the Cornhill and Lower Ridge 
churches. The first named church has 
two preaching p'aces. Bro. B. has 
also visited Portage, and intends to go 
there more—probably will visit the 
church regularly. 
The Cornhill church is in good con- 

dition. In the Harper's Settlement 
part of the field a good revival was 
had, which helped the cause much. 
Lower Ridge, also, was helped by re- 
vival, and had a very good increase in 
membership. Bro. Barnes is abundant 
in labours, and is highly esteemed for 
his work’s sake. His work among the 
young people is sure to bear good fruit. 
He has organized three Bands of Hope. 
They have over one hundred members, 
all of them pledged to abstinence from 
strong drink, tobacco and profane 
language. They are interested in 
missions also, 

In December Bro. Barnes was at- 
tacked by La Grippe, and has not yet 
fully recovered. He is about his work, 
however, though he needs to be care- 
ful until he becomes stronger. 
To get to Corchill the day we went 

was no small undertaking, drifts many 
and large obstructing the way. But it 
was worth while, and we enjoyed the 
Sabbath with the good pastor and his 
kind people. 

A Sabbath with Rev. D. Long at 
Midland and Norton was a good day. 
Bro. Long's work, like that of many 
another pastor, has been much in- 
creased this winter by much sickness 
throughout the field. He was, him- 
self, laid up for a while, but is now 
well again, and busy amongst the 
people. 
At Norton Station the Sabbath con- 

gregations are large, and the prayer 
meetings are especially interesting. 
Just now an effort is being made, and 
successfully, to reduce the debt on the 
church property. 

Midland and Long Point churches 
pursue the even tenor of their way. 
Bro. L. had intended to have special 
meetings before this, but the prevalent 
sickness seemed to prevent. He will, 
however, hold meetings at Long Point, 
and perhaps at other places, soon. 
At Midland we found Mrs. G. W, 

Sharp, whose death had been daily ex- 
pected a few months ago, really im- 
proving. When we saw her last in the 
early winter, it seemed that a few 
days, or weeks at most, would bring 
the end. So she thought and hoped, 
and so her family and friends believed. 
For several years she has suffered from 
cancer ; she had undergone a delicate 
and serious surgical operation, but 
was not permanently helped ; and for 
about a year had been confined to bed, 
expecting that soon she might enter 
into the rest that remaineth for the 
people of God. But a new remedy 
was brought to the attention of her 
family, and she was persuaded to try 
it. Not very willingly, and without 
any hope of help from it, she began to 
use it. Almost immediately there 
were signs of improvement, and the 
improved has steadily continued. 
Whether a cure will be effected re- 
mains to be seen. She ecarcely expects 
that. But that she is better is clear 
to every one who sees her, and some 
of her friends are very hopeful of a 
cure. Should she recover fully, it 
would seem almost miraculous to those 
who have known of her serious and 
apparently hopeless condition. Any 
person who desires information about 
the remedy can write G, W, Sharp, 
Esq., Midland, K. Co., who will not 
only furnish information but can 
supply the medicine if needed. 
Deacon Carmel Secord is known to 

the nlder ministers axa ro many other 
older members of the churches. He 
is senior deacon of the Midland church. 
His home is at Bellisle Creek, ahout 
seven miles from the church. His 
great age prevents him attending 
meetings regularly, though till within 
a year or two he was a frequent if not 
regular attendant. He is now ip his 
ninetieth year, but is in fairly good 
health and able to do light work about 
his farm. His mind 1s clear, and he 
expresses himself withmuch clearness. 
He was converted more than sixty 
years ago, and has been an active 
member of the denomination ever 
since. He was at the organization of 
the Conference of New Baunswick in 
Oct. 1833, and knows the history of 
the denomination—its struggles and 
successes. It was a pleasure to spend 
two hours with him, to answer his 
questions about ministers and churches 

him tell of the early days—the minis- 
ters, methods and experiences of that 
time. His faith is strong. He does 
not weary of life, but looks confidently 

and joyously to the time, not far dis- 
tant, when he shall meet the many 
fellow-workers gone before and enjoy 
the awaiting delights and glories of 
which he cherishes precious hope. 
His wife, like himself is in fairly good 
health, and they are enjoying a peace- 
ful and serene evening time of life. 

AAP te 

Our India Letter. 

A WEEK IN A NATIVE VILLAGE. 

This year when the Christmas treat 
for the Balasore Suuday School had 
been provided for, a few rupees had 
been left over. The teachers kindly 
voted this surplus to the infant church 
at Ujurda. The peuple there had be- 
come christians within the year, and 
had never heard of Christmas. 

I had long wished to visit Ujurda, 
80 two preachers, two Bible-women 
and myself carried there the little gifts 
and good-will of the Balasore friends. 
Dannie and aged Kamal Nayak, 

with a bullock garry and a few necessi- 
ties, left the Monday after Christmas. 
Among the necessities, Kamal counted 
a tent. Out of respect for his age and 
experience I consented but I hoped, 
for that one week, to live among 
natives and see just how they lived. 
On Tuesday morning the Bible 

women and I left with the pony-cart. 
The children remained home, separat- 
ed from me for the first time. At 
dark we reached Sincla, 23 miles from 
Balasore. It was too late that night 
to pitch the tent, so, after a cup of 
tea, I] made my bed on the mud floor, 
and slept as soundly as on a more lux- 
urious article at home. Besu has a 
nice large mud house, built by the 
sisters of N. B. His wife isa nice 
cheerful little body and a good house- 
keeper. Evidences of thrift were on 
all sides. Best of all, I noticed that 
they were beloved by their Hindoo 
neighbours. 

Early] Wednesday morning we all 
started out with books and pictures. 
At the first house a crowd of men as- 
sembled. When they learned my 
name they spoke so kindly and loving- 
ly of Mr. Boyer, who had talked with 
them many times, that I could not 
keep the tears back. After that 1 was 
able to control myself better, though 
at every house | heard the same thing. 
“We mourn much for him,” they said, 
“He was a good man and a wise 
teacher,” “We will never see one like 
him again.” Nearly all the people we 
talked with here assented to the truth, 
but they lacked the courage to declare 
themselves openly, While the men 
listened attentively, the women ran 
away at the sight of me. I went to 
the doors to call them, and they re- 
treated still further in. At last an old 
woman came out, and when I enquired 
the cause of their fear she said, “They 
wont come out and talk to a Sahib.” 
I soon explained away the difficulty, 
and then had lots of women about me. 
After that 1 took the precaution of 
sending the Bible women ahead to tell 
the women that a white woman was 
coming to see them, 

At noon we came back to eat. | 
sat on the floor beside the women 
while they cooked, and asked them 
many questions. Their cooking uten- 
sils are few and simple ; an earthen 
pot for rice, another for curry, a curved 
knife fixed upright in a piece of wood, 
and two stones for rolling out the 
spices are all that seem necessary. 
Half a cent’s worth of wood, two cent’s 
worth of rice, half a cent's worth of 
fish, the same of vegetables and a few 
spices, provided the Bible women with 
a savoury dinner. I ate my dinner 
from a mat on the floor, with a towel 
for a tablecloth, After dinner we 
went out again. We had even better 
attention than in the morning. The 
women fairly hung on our words and 
begged us to come again. One man 
said, *‘The tears ran down the Sahib’s 
cheeks when he told us there was one 
God and Jesus was the only Rvioar, 
Yours is the true religion.” 
“Then why don’t you accept it 
“I am an old man and unlearned. 

Perhaps my children will.” 
And so Satan deludes the suns of 

men. 
Early the next morning we left for 

Ujurda. A walk of three and a half 
miles across the rice fields brought ue 
to Manikpur where old Madhu, the 
first convert, lives. A stream lies be- 
tween here and Ujurda. Under the 
pressure of necessity I took off my 
shoes and waded to the only boat. It 
was a hollowed out log ; one end of it 
was filled up with & knot of woodwand 
some straw and mud. Every motion 
of the pole in the hands of the boat. 
man sent the little craft rolling about, 
There was neither room to stand or sit 
comfortably. I got near enough to the 
other side however to wade ashore. 
The brethren who came later did not 
fare so well. They and their boxes 
got wet through, and their wooden and events in the present, and to hear hoes floated down the stréam. The 

tent also got a little damp which furn. 
ished an excuse for not having it 
pitched at Ujurda. 
We all stopped at the house of Soni 

Barik, the first convert at Ujurda. 
He is nearly eighty years old and par. 
tially blind. He and his wife are dear 
old people. They seem théroughly 
converted, and have given up much 
for their salvation. Their eldest son 
and his wife stayed with them, but the 
younger sons left them, taking with 
them the only means of support from 
the old couple. They cannot get work 
among their Hindoo neighbours, and 
no ore will work for them. The rice 
was stacked up in the yard unthreshed 
because no one would lend them a 
bullock to tread out the grain. No 
one will lend them fire from their 
houses, and as matches are not in use, 
they make a long thick braid of straw, 
light it at one end, and so keep fire 
from one day t> another. 
The meeting between Kamal and 

the new converts was very touching. 
Kamal threw his arms about the aged: 
Soni and his wife and embraced and 
blessed them many times. They 
bowed and asked that any faults one 
saw in the other should be forgiven, 
and then blessed the Lord together. 

I was 80 anXious to see the people 
that I could not stop to eat. I dragged 
the Bible women, still trembling from 
fright at crossing the river, to the vil- 
lage and we visited many houses. 
There were eight members in that 
little church. One was added while I 
was there, making nine for God in that 
Hindoo village. Nearly all heard the 
word with gladness. Many were deep- 
ly convicted. There- is every hope 
that Ujurda will soon be a Christian 
village. 

At one place near Ujurda where we 
visited a woman said, *‘I have bathed 
in the Ganges, I have seen J uggernaut, 
I have seen white clothes before, there 
is nothing more for me to see.” We 
persuaded her to listen awhile, and as 
the Bible women talked she said, 
“who was that you said could save from 
sin 7" When told, Jesus, she kept re- 
peating that name over and over, as if 
fearful of forgetting it. She said, I 
count my beads every night.” We 
told her that Jesus did not require 
that, that all he required was that she 
should believe in Him and love and 
serve Him only. One poor widow 
followed us from house to house and 
said* ‘‘we never heard this before ; you 
have brought us good news to-day.” 

All dgy Friday we visited the peo- 
ple, ta¥ing with us a number of large 
coloured pictures sent from home. 

Saturday morning was the baptism, 
It was witnessed by many people, all 
of whom were quiet and orderly. 
When Madhu was baptized such was 
the feeling against it that the rite took 
place at Singla. The woman baptized 
had left her husband some months 
previous when he became a christian, 
but since bad joined him to share his 
heavenly as well as his earthly pilgrim- 
age. Old Kamal was filled with de- 
sire to win souls. He ‘prayed while in 
the water that his clothes might not 
dry before he should be called to bap- 
tize another. Quiet Dannie went 
about urging some, encouraging others, 
with a shinidg face. 

In the afternoon we had a covenant 
meeting, and after that the presents 
were given away. Old Soni was given 
the blanket he had long wished for and 
needed, too, these chilly days. All 
the rest got native clothes, They all 
put them on immediately and came 
out arrayed to make us many bows 
and nomaskars. 
Soni showed me the spot near his 

verandah where Mr. Boyer knelt and 
prayed for him and his family. They 
were not christians then. It was 
while he was ill that Dannie came to 
tell him that they were waiting for 
baptism. Kamal and I had a long talk 
about this Ujurda work. Many tears 
fell on the spot where that prayer was 
made and answered. Kamal thinks 
the reason our mission has not gained 
more souls is because we have neglect- 
ed the starving bodies, that in some 
cases it requires the gospel in one hand 
and bread in the other. There are 
many poor people here who, if they 
were given work whereby they might 
earn their daily bread, would be chris- 
tians, not very good ones, perhaps, but 
they and their children would be under 
christian instruction. Then there 
would be hope of them becoming truly 
converted. The result of the conver- 
sation was that Kamal is going to take 
a little bread along with the gospel to 
some of these people. 

After a sweet season at the Lord's 
table on Sunday morning we left for 
Singla. We all walked over four miles 
round to avoid that boat, We got 
there in time for the market, which is 
held twice a week. Hundreds of 
ple assemble to buy and sell. My 
white face and strange dress attracted 
crowds, and Kvmal preached to them. 
On Monday morning we all left for home. Kamal looked at the tent still 

rolled up in its bag and said, “We 
brought that for nothing,” but he was 
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