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Poetry. 

I received the other day, a telegram from a 

good old man in Cincinnati; a man who alwa
ys 

favored me when I was a mischevious young-
 

ster, and always made the most of me when I 

His telegram, which I re- deserved the least. 
produce here, set me thinking about 

“ COLONEL JONES.” 

Cincinnati, July 15. 

« Sixty to-day. May you be as young at my og 

A. E. Jones.’ 

Short of six feet stood Colonel Jones, 

“Good man, old man;”’ 

Steady his steps and strong his bones, 

And he laughed and he sang in rollicking tones; 

He mocked at fatigue, and he laughed at the 

storm, 

For his heart was as young as his blood was 

warm. 
His speech was fair 

And his shoulder square, 

When old Time sliouted in heartiest tones, 

“Morning! You're sixty, Colonel Jones.” 

Of honest old stock came Colonel Jones, 

“Good man, old man.” 

Proud of the lineage lie bears and owns 

That mocked at scepters and]struck at thrones, 

That shouted defiance at old King George, 

And shivered and hungered at Valley Forge; 

Dishonor and shame 

Cannot touch the name 

Baptized in that fountain of tears and i; 

And it fits him splendidly, ** Colonel Jones.’ 

So to the front stepped Colonel Jones. 

“Good man, old man,” 

When Sumpter’s guns and Freedom’s moans 

Were echoing Treason’s hateful tones; 

He girt on the sword that his grandsire wore, 

And he threw the scabbard away and swore 

That the sword he draws 

In Freedom's cause, 

Shall never go back till the old flag ownes 

Every star in the union, said Colonel Jones. 

But his fram grew old, though his heart kept 

young 
“ Good man old manj;”’ 

And he cheerily wrought with pen and tongue, 

And he joined in the songs that his children 

sung; 

Till the slow bells tolled from the spire one day, 

And Alfred the first born was taken away; 

Then the wedding bells chimed, as the years 

went on, 

And Nettie, the darling, was married and gone, 

And the tears will rise 

In the old blue eyes, 

And a tremor comes into.the hearty tones, 

¢ Al, the Lord knows best,’’ says Colonel Jones. 

So the years flow by like a placid stream, 

“Good man, old man;”’ 

And the old man’s eyes with the young light 

beam; 

Like the murmuring tide with its ehb and flow 
His children’s voices come and go; 

Sweet old time memories, o'er and o'er 

Like the splashing fountain beside his door, 

Creep into his life, with their dreamy flow 

Aad carry him back to the * Long ago.” 

So melts his day - 
Into evening gray, 

Till the good Lord’s angel, in gentle tones, 

Says. ** Time is done with you, Colonel jones.” 

R. J. B. 

amily Girele. 

Dr. Moffatt's Anecdotes of a Bechuana Dog 
and an enemy Overcome. 

At a recent meeting in London, the Rev. 
Dr. Moffat, the celebrated African Mission- 

ary, who 1s now over eighty years of age, 

related the following anecdotes: Some 
time after the Gospel had been preached 
among the Bechuanas, and converts had 

been made, I met an elderly man who 

looked very downeast. He had qujte an 
elongated countenance, such as I had 

never seen him with before. I said to him, 

“My friend, what is the matter; who is 

dead ®” “Oh!” said he, * there is no one 

dead.” “Well, what is the matter? You 

seem to be mourning.” The man then 

scratched his head, and said, “My son tells 

me that my dog has eaten a leaf of the 

Bible” «Well, what of that,” I said. 
“Perhaps I can replace it.” “Oh,” said 

the man, * the dog will never be any good 

he will never bite anybody ; Ae will never 
catch any jackals; he will be as tame 

I see 

that book. 

the people become who beMeve in 
All our warriors. become as 

gentle as women and my dog is done for.” 
There 

over which I was pastor, in the country 
where I labored, and he had conceived a 

bitter hated of me, which burnt like fire 

in his breast. The cause was this: he 

had obsegved that the people who receiyed 
my testiurony became quite other creatures, 
and he could not comprehend what kind 

of medicine 1 used in order to, produce the 

change. , The general testimony borne in 

wus a man in the congregation 

answer to his inquiries was, “Oh, Moffatt 

could not turn td-the tor to the left 

1 thought to’ 
0, my enemy Thereiwes no altérnative 

for him but to eome forward. Of course, 

I was not going te turn back. When he 

came a little nearer he shouted in the 

Bechuana language, « Look away from 

me.” Then he came nearer and nearer, 

until he came within ten or twelve paces, 

and he Eohtul out again, “Look away 

from me.” When he came close to me, I 

said to him, “My good friend, what is this 

all about?” smiling at him all the time. 

« Why do you want me to look away ! Sl | 

can look at you and you can look at me. 

He then i his spear and shield, and 

called out, “Forgive me, my lord, forgive 

me.” I grasped his hands at once. For- 

give you!” I said. « With all my heart 1 

have forgiven you.” Hes again repeated, 

implor ingly, « Forgive me.” I said, * What 

have you done? I have forgiven you what- 

ever you intended to do or whatever you 

have done.” 

He said, “If I had had my will, you 

would have long since been dead. I have 

waylaid you, with that spear, when you 

knew it not, but I dared not throw it. 

When youreturned from visiting the sick 

during the midnight hour, I had my bow 

and arrow, and I cold have shot you, and 

you would not have known where it came 

from ; but I dared not, I could not. 

« But what have I said that has brought 

all this about? It is sure not my face; 

you always saw my face, and knew that I 

was kind. What has brought this about ?”” 

The man replied, “ You were kind to my 

wife.” About two months is wife had 

been ill, and the man had been absent, as 

the Bechuana men always are when their 

wives are poorly. The Queen sent her 

maid to conduct me to the house. I conld 

not have visited her unless I had authority 

from the Queen. I administered medicine 

to the lady, and she was very soon restored. 

Kindness to this man’s wife had melted 

his heart, and he was afterwards a_stead- 

fast admirer of every thing that had to do 

with the work of missions. 

Cromwell's Last Hours. 

Men prayed for his recovery, looking 

into the dark future with dismay at the 

anarchy that might emsue when the one 

man was gone who could hold the rival 

parties down and compel them to live in 

peace. ‘His heart,” says one who then 
attended him, was so carried out for 

God and his people, yea, indeed, for some 

who had added no little sorrow to him, 

that at this time he seemed to forget his 

own family and- nearest relations. He 

would frequently say, ‘God is good, in- 

deed he is, and would speak out with 
much cheerfulness and fervor of spirit in 
the midst of his pains. Again he said, ‘I 
would be willing to live to be further 
serviceable to God and his people; but my 
work is done; yet God will be with his 

people,” HE was very xgsttess most part of 
the (Thuy day) night, speakingoitento 0 him 
self. Aud there being som at drink 
offeref*to him, ‘helwas’ gibake the 
same aid eiddaver10 , UP hich 

he answered, “It is not my desire to drink 
or sleep; but my design is to make what 
haste I can to be gone.” The next day 
was the 3rd of September—his lucky day— 
the anniversary of his victories at Dunbar 
and Worcester ; and at four o’clock in the 

afternoon of that day Oliver (Cromwell 

lay dead.” 

RTs 

A Rich Man on RioMes. 

The following story, says the Wayside, 
is told of Jacob Ridgway, a wealthy 
citizen of Philadelphia; who died many 

years ago, leaving adortang. op! ve of six 

million dollars : 

“ Mr. Ridgway,” said a young man with 
whom the millionaire was conversing, 
“you are more to he envied than any 
gentleman. I know.” 
«Why $0? responded (3 ‘Ridgway. 

#1 am not aware of any cause for which I 
should be particularly envied.” 

in astonishment. “Why, are you not a 
millionaire? Think of the’ dr a your 
income brings you every monthd™ +. 3 

“Well, what ‘of ‘that replied Mr. 
Ridgway. “All 1 get. out of if. is. m ‘my 

victuals and clothe and Tecan’ eat mote 
has got his medicine out of the book ; that | than one man’s a Wanoe, or Wear I more 
is es. frodiies wy To Abc rts {than one suit at a he ike ean't ko 
into Women’s ued [do as much?” we pic sly of 
to hate me, a he ro iy have An wy: 

thing to get. me-gut ff. Ifln 

5: rbd a ” 
: afhat # af ook i) Bates He a Ph 

1 her, 

“ What, sir!” exclaimed the young fin, 

‘But 1 haye 5c 

THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR. 

R r am fo - - » pe 

houses for other people to live in; os 3 ! 
{“for I should have no right to do such a are the beneficiaries, not I.” 

«But you cam buy splendid furniture, 

and costly pictures, and fine carriages and 

horses—in fact, anything you desire.” 

«And after I have bought them,” re- 

sponded Mr. Ridgway, « what then? I can 

only look at the furniture and pictures, 

and the poorest man who is not blind can 

do the same. I can ride no easier in a fine 

carriage than you can in an omnibus for 

to drivers, footmen and hostlers ; and as to 

anything I ¢ desire,’ I can tell you, young 

man, that the less we desire in this world 

the happier we shall be. All my wealth 

cannot buy me oa single day more of life— 

cannot buy backmy youth—cannot pur- 

chase exemption from sickness and pain— 

cannot procure me power to keep afar off 

the hour of death; and then, what will all 

avail when, in a few short years at most, 

I lie down in the gaave and leave it all for 

ever? Young man, vou have no.cause to 

envy me.” 

He Didn't Believe the Catechism, 

Rev. Dr. Thomas Armitage, the distin- 

guished preacher and pastor of the Fifth 

Avenue Baptist church, New York, must 

have been a bright, thoughtful and con- 

scientious boy, as shown by the following 

incident taken from a Southren paper: 

Dr. Armitage was reared in the Church of 

England. Of course he was “ made a child 

of God, a member of Christ’s church, and 

an inheritor of the kingdom of heaven,” by 

by his so-called baptism, when an infant. 

He was taught by the catechism and ritual 

of that church to believe himself regenerate” 

and in a state of salvation. When he was 

about ten years of age, he was called upon 

one day by his rector, Rev. Mr. Wilson, | Frans 

to say his catechism, as found in the Book 

of Common Prayer. 
«What is your 

asked. 
“Thomas.” 

“ Who gave you that name?” 

“My godfather and godmother, in my 

baptism”—the child stopped. 
“Well, go on, child.” 

« Mr. Wilson,” he said, ¢ there is nothing 

more.” 

“Why, do younotknow your catechism?” 
“Yes.” 

-“Repeat it, then.” 
“J cannot.” 
143 Why ” 

“ Because it is not true.” 
“What do you mean?’ 

astonished rector. 
«Precisely what I say.” 
“Cannot you repeat it ?” 
“Yes: ‘wherein I was made a member 

of Christ, a child of God, and an inheritor 

of the kingdom of heaven’ Sir I was 
made nothing of the kind. Only yesterday 

my grandmother whipped me for being 
wicked. I am not a ‘member of Christ, a 

child of God, and an inheritor of the 

kingdom of heaven.’ 

the minister 

f 

name?” 

asked the 

“ Mr. Wilson, from hearing your sermon, 

last Sunday week, on the text, * ¥e must 
be born again,’ ‘and you showed hie "that 
unless my heart is renewed, and I am made 
a new creatnre in Christ Jesus, I cannot 
enter into the Kingdom of God: I am not 
a new creature; my baptism did not make 
me anything Tike a new creature.” 

: 0 poe i 

BY REV. 8. F. SMITH, D. D. 

oman by of Elizabeth, who,.in 
consequence »of} foie sB#t/yprovocation 
suddeniy left, house, giving no notice 

of * her fittent ‘Sle afterwards led 

wicked: fe, an@dipeatae dmgerpusly “sick. 
In her sickness She sent for Luther to visi 

He. came, and taking His seat by he 
bedside, said: 

{your wish 9 
“1 wish to, 

“for avis 

CT 

icin. she replie 
ft your family so sudden; 

Satan,” Ne a 
“ “Bol” % £4 Sg y ah 

o“ 

five cents, without the trouble of attending 

« Where have you got these views, boy "| 

“In “the tamily™ ot Tuther-was a young i 

“HE Well, Elizabeth, €utiie 2 iv 

FalDIARRM, 

1" puch » sale and delivery be Tawful 

= 

“No,” said the weeping. young wonfan, 

thing. » 

“ Well, you had even less right to deliver. 

your own soul to the arch enemy. It no 

more belongs to you than my children 
belong to you. It is the property of the 

Lord Jesus Christ. He created it. When 

it was lost, he redeemed it. It is his, with 

all its faculties and powers; and you can 
neither sell nor give away that which does 
not belong to you. If you have tried to 

do it the bargain was null and void. Go, 

then, to the Lord Jesus. With a sincere 

and broken heart confess your sins to him, 

and entreat him to forgive you, and to 

take that which belongs to him. And as 

to the sin of trying to give away his right- 
ful property, throw, that back upon Satan; 
for that and that only belongs to him.” 
The young woman followed his advice, 

became truly converted, aud died full of 

faith and hope. 
The above anecdote, translated from the 

German, illustrates the method of the great 
Reformer in pastoral works, his ready wit 

{and fearless promptitude in dealing with 
‘the tried and the anxious. The heroic 
treatment of diseased souls is sometimes 

as needful as. the heroic treatment of 
diseased bodies. To be able to speak the 
right word at the right moment, to meet 
the necessity of a desponding heart by an 
unanswerable “argument of illustration is 
one of the most important and highest 
attainments in a pastor’s office, and one of 
the noblest elements of pastoral efficiency. 

Zuccato’s Papyrograph 
(PATENTED.) 

The Greatest Economiser Time, La- 
bor and joel 

For Government Departments, Railroad, 
i 8 Town and Corporation rock 

rtation, Gas and 
Boa of Trade. Charitable Institutions. Colleges 
Grammar Schools, School Boards, Military Co 
ies, Masonic and other Social Organizations, as 
any kind of Mercantile business. 

F. W. CLEAR, . 
84 Germain Street. St. John. 

ty 
NJ B. 
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PARLOR SUITS. 
ARTICULAR A ria is direeted [to this 
Department, com aprising as it does, all the 

latest New York and Boston Styles. 
B. SHERATON. 

SPECIAL BARGAINS! 

1. H. DEVEBER & SONS 
Invite attention to their 

Large Stock of Goods, 
Selected in England, 

America, 

France and 

and arriving here 

Prior to the New National Policy Tariff 
coming into operation! 

A SAVIN GG 
CP i 7 ap 5 AN Ta i CRN AR SL 

is etesore effected of 
Po I oa 

From 10 to 30 Per cent. 

0ASH FRR Ee 
wili do well to calle 

95 fer William Street, 

© Water Street... 
¥ 

Myuig 
a 

PRR a 

SPRING: GGOODS, 
JAMES 5. MAY, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
48 KING STREET 

Ash ihghiag bra 

rain Ba 
Hos how im swelk 1d line of obs, consisting of Fag 

ENGLISH & SCOTCH TWEEDS, 

(Next Masonic Building.) | 

NAL IAT Nes. 3K 
oth Tht Adem dvd HGH *5 

es of et (3 : i 

or 85, Cents. - ol 

Sample, 10 Pp 
Cures | TESTIMONIALS : 
Coughs, From Rev. Dr. Quimby. 

Colds, “ Adanison's Bo : a. 
i been used in our family for 

Asthma, then three years, and we can Soon, 
men as a su or remedy 

Brenchitis, coughs and pod. ol we 

Catarrhal, From Luther Whitman Esq. 
Cough, | 07 Y Winthrop Agricultural rom 
ae pd WINTHROP, ME., Feb. 13, 1872. 
Orcas Me. FRANK W. KINSMAN—Dear 

’ Sir: I have heen Vv much afflicted 
Sees with Asthma for 7 oats; the most of 

this Sme if: has been very bo five ad for 
me tow up one flight of sta 

Threat, [0 down With nny degree of pion 1d 
Influenza, Dave tried every remedy I could hear 

? lof eT To if gv og 
ment, un ound “ A mn’ 

Hoarsemess, |(,ic’ Cough Balsam,” the eect of 
Dimenly Which has been truly wonderful. 1 

: a Se brs a , night's yo and 
0 atten 0 my busi ess, and to 

Breathing, |, and down Y states a4 before the 
And Asthma came on me 

jn COUGH 40 YEARS. 
Erom Alex. Kincaid, i cvs Toll 

[rao oe. Gatherer on Kennebec Bridge, 

| Ihave been troubled with a very 
of |b cough for forty years, and after 

try ing almost every medicine in the 
The \market, at last od ge of ever get- 

. ting rid of my eot which at times 
Throat, bids very py Mtg “and | after 

catching a slight col I could 
And [find no relief until, upon the advice 

{of a friend, I urchased © bottle of 
Lungs |“ Adamson’ s Botanic Cough Balsam,” 

which, to my surprise, afforded me 
Leading |imstant relief, and now I would not 

jpart with this medicine open. an 
To "terms and 1 am very happ 

i |this testimony to the many (Rr 
Consumption you have received, as I consider it a 

| most valuable remedy. 

BL ila ae <r sg fog oc boop! the name of F.W, 
sman is blown in the glass of t Toneman is glass he bottle. Price 

Sold by FRASER & LEE; 20 Beckman s 
McKE SON & ROBBINS, 91 Fulton st., ae 
o wy SOLD BY DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS. 
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BOOTS ANIL D SHOES. 

Just Bockivdl — 

j Ane KID BUTTON BOOTS, Box Toe; 

LADIES’ KID SIDE LACE BOOTS, Box Toe; 
LADIES’ KID BUTTON SHOES: 
LADIES’ KID NEWPORT- TIES ; 

LADIES’ GOAT NEWPORT TIES; 

LADIES’ ENAMELLED NEWPORT TIES * 
LADIES’ KID SLIPPERS; 
LADIES’ HOUSE SLIPPERS; 

MEN'S STRONG WORKING SHOES, §1 a pair: 

MEN’S STRONG BROGANS, $1 a pair 

FRA NCIS & VAUGHAN, 
Boot and Shoe Manufacturers, 

IAL BLOCK - te FT . , = 28 KING STREET 

W. H. Paterson, 

WATCHMAKER. 
AND DEALER IN 

CLOCKS. WATCHES AND JEWE!R" 
No. 96 IN STREET, ; 

SAINT JOHN, NL. F 

Watches, Jewelry and Nautic nstrume 
erly adjusted. ’ F227 

Goods in Store and to\arrive. 

C. M..Bostwick, & Co. 
60 Brls. Mess and Prime Pork; 
100 Half Chests Tea 
150 Boxes, Butts aod Cadds Tobacce; 
75 Brls. Appl > 
19 pea. ‘White Bean 
1 e 3 Seda, 
10 Bris. hie Soda; H 
50 Doz. Pails; 

: ests Tu 

10 Box: Hop 
! bepper, Cra Tartar 

[ui ered & Co 
mayl4. Water Streos, st, John, N. B. 

\ 
\ 

1A. J. TORDLY & SON 
IT We 

93 Germain n Street, 

(OPPOSITE NEW A ONIO HALL), 
‘Manufacturers, and Daler wh it Tdnids of 

Household Furniture, 
MATTRASSES. MIRRORS, a. UP 

vida brainnl Une avad % 

. HOLSTERY GOODS, 

| Parlor Suits, Lounges. 

4 

| Easy Chairs and Patent Rock 
A SERCIALTY 2 gh 

ar We aim fo please. BEST GOODS} FEWEST 

TYLESL LOWEST engin fi 

hd LORY 8 ho 
babe  & 1 

| 
i]


