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Mistorical Sketch of the Jeddore
Baptist Church.

(Rend at the Nova Seotia Central Association,
{ aud published §y request
Jeddare Harbor, one of the many mag-
nificent and commo iious harbors that
diitinguish the southbern shore of this
dnee, has its location in Halifax
J'.-l , shout thirty miles cast of the
oty of Halifux. Here there are today,
two vigorous and growing Baptist
ehurehes, located one on each side of the
harbor,  Each chureh numbers about a
Mundred members, and each possesses
s sttractive and commaodious meeting
house, benut fuily and centrally situnted.
These is adso 4 third, although s smaller
hsase of worship, on the east
the head of the hmbor. Th
or, I oomemnel almost exclu
wively with the western side of the lar
bor, as there the work of evangelization

The year 1818 saw the carliest attenipt
st churoh orgapization along this shore.
Inthat yenr, jast seventy yearsago, Rev.
David Nutter, & Baptst minister, who
came from the United States,. visited
this harbor,and spent several weeks in
avangolist labors.  During his stay, & fow
brothron and swters, to the number of
twelve in all, were druwn together, and
the first Baptist chureh in Jeddore was

ised.  Almost immediately after
this, Mr. Nutter returned 1o his own land,
where be subsequently died in the State

of Maine. The infunt church thus bereft
of pas care, sdly | hed and
slmost died.  Yoar after year, it was left

wnosred for, and it was not until 1834,
ffieen years alter the date of organiza
tion, that the ordinances were again ad
ministercd.  And when, sfter the lapse
of such & period, sn effort was made to
resuscitate the chureh, only four of the
twelve constituent members could be
wollected However, with th.se four,
ot inaptly desigpated “ the four corner
posts.” the work of rebuilding was un-
dertaken by MHev. David Harris. This
brothee: wined only six weeks, but
bie. ministry ten or twelve per
sons were  babtized and received into
, and the_promise of life and
was remewed
The first regular or settled pastor of
the church was Rev. Jumes Skerry, who
oontinued in the exercise of the pastoral
function for three or four years. But
alae ! it is said of this man that he after
ward lost bis eredentials, and ultimately
nssociated hunsel! with the Mormons.
The socond pastor wes David B, Pineo,
who teok charge of the church in 1545,
and contwued fof two years. This good
man was sbundant in labors, and proach
od pot only on the shores of this L.,n..r,
but wt M pdoboit e well, and also at
Porter's Lake

ere inade
wvbor, Mr
dsil, The

ivedd two visite

to the chureh Ly Nev. B
Chote (lae), snd Nev. O R
next your the church rece
froms Willism Coldwoll (Lic )

I IR, Bev. J. Miller onspe
thpod Lwo) prerrwons

fo 1882, Mr. J. Thomas, who hail teen
Haosmsed Lo proach by tue colored chureh
in Proston, began o serics of visite to this
chureh, whieh e continued for thive

yoars, and in 1N, Urenty five persons
wore added 1o the chiureh Ly baptiwm

The yeac R0, merks o distimset ern in |
the history of this chuwrvh  Certan !
“ popts of bitterness ' hal sprung up, (o |
the sorvow of wany. Dissatisfaction and |
disafloction bLecamne 0 genoml that it
wae resolved 10 dishand the existing
church and form » new one. Accordingly
the church was dissolved, as the record
stotes, sl & new church a* once formed
with twelve members. But this anowal
ous dissolution failed 1o dissolve the
difioultios. “Things were wosse m.(‘
ever.,” Upder these circumstances e
J. Blevens was lnvited 1o visit the
clurch. He came, and under Lis minis
try oeder and good feeling was restored,
snd several were baptized.

Ju 1858, & blessing camie to the church
theough the visit of Hev. . Porter, mis
sionary for Halifax Co. In the same
year, during & visit of Bro. J. L. Higgins,

r were received for baptism.
In the spring of the following year, C. H
Carey, licentiate, spent six weeks in the
field, during which time sixteen others
were added to the church.

In Deec, 1859, 5 Bell, heentiate, en
tered upon & mission bere. His salary
was fifty pounds w year. After a nine
months’ stay he withdrew from the field
in onder (o pursue a further eourse of
study. He had the joy of seeing more
thas forty persons received into church
fellowshup. His leaving the community
was deeply regretied

Throughout the next four years the
church was left unshepherded, and again
much ilifeeling was generated. -In
August, 1564, Rev. Obed Parker arrived.
He remaned nearly four months, and
though: bim the church was once more
revived.

We now come upon what raay well be
regarded as the wost prosperous period
of all in the higtory of the .»fumh
Foomn 1566 to. 1856, Rev. James Mea
dows was pastor, and under his direc
ton the church was edified, and “ walk
g i the fear of the Lord and in the
eotifort of the Holy Ghost, was mul-
tiplied.” In the early part of Mr. Mes
dows' pastorate, a rigorous course of dis
cipline was adopted, and the list of mem
bees was considersbly reduced. But
this policy was not without good effects.
Mr wadows ocontinued pastor of the
church until his deat ,vl{nh‘h occurred
oo the Zind of May, 1%, The records
of the church for this period are yeory
incomplete ; but  the lowing brief
entry s very suggestive:  Bro. James
Meadows was pastor of this church for
fourtesns yoars, and labored with suc
ooes.  The eause was built up, and many
souls brought to the knowledge of the
truth by his instrumentality. The church
wmourned ply oo account of his re
movel. e was highly esteemed by all
who had the pleasure of conversing with
b 2

in the beginning of 1551, the church
passed the following important and com-
mendable resolutions: 1. “ Resoleed,
That no ove be sllowed to occupy the
pulpit who does not come fully recom-
and approved; 2 Ifabo‘lm

“m mlorrd l«:ewohnmh sl
maoney for suy object in connec
tion with the church without the consent

of the church.”

Were thesé resolutions more generally
adopted by our chusches, there can be

1

| hindrances, s
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R AND VISITOR.
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This chuarch cam~ 1
toral care of Mr. II. E. 8. Maider. Mr,
Maider was enga: | for one year, com-
mencing May 1st, 351, at three hundred
dollars o year. |le remained not one
year only, but ncarly four years, and
severed his conncction with the church
in Jupuary I1885, Just previous to Mr.
Maider's eéntiance upon the work, that
is in Febroary 1581, Rev. D. McLeod
eume to Jeddore on a visit, and en-
couraged Ly the interest manifested he
remained about nine weeks, and had the
privilege of bapt zing thirty-two converts.
At the same time four others were re
stored to fellowship. Among the con
were some who Lkad been taught in
Episcopal, and in the Methodist
. 1t may be superfluous to remark
that Mr. Meleod is still remembered on
theis field with the most kindly teelings.
Mr. Muider's pastoral efforts were pro
duetive of gool results, In the months
of March aml May, 1883, Rev, E. M.
Snunders, . 1., was catled upon to bap-
tize on different occasions, and twenty-
seven persons in all, were thus added to
the church

I'be year 1835 ig marked by several m(
portant features. , In January, as already
intimated, Mr. Maider resigned. On the
2th of February the brethren on the
eastern side of the harbor organized a
separate church.  The propossl to estab-
lish & second church Liad already engaged
a good deal of attention, and finally fifty
six brethren and sisters withdrew from
the West side, and constituted what is
now known as the East Jeddore church.
In March, the church, in the spirit of
missions, resolved to give Kent's Island
part of the tiwe of the pastor. In.June,
the church voted unanimously to engage
Bro. A. Whitmun for three months. Later
on it was agreed to extend the engage
ment for another term of three months.
Another and very important feature in
this year was the dedication of the new
and commodious house of warship in
which the congregation now assembles.
This bouse had been in process of erec-
tion for some time and the brethren had
shown a commendable zeal in its con-
struction. The Uth of August witnessed
the dedication service. Dr. Saunders
was invited to preach the dedication ser-
mon. Invitations to attend were also
J. F. Kempton, E. T.
The cost of this

Miller and E
house was 2,

The next person called to do pastoral
work on this field was Addison F
Browne, then a licentiate of the North
ghureh in lalifax. Bro. Browne re-
mained one year, and l#bored incessant-
ly, preaching on both sides of the har-
bor; slso at Kent's lsland, Owl's Head,
Clam Harbor, and oceagional points be-
side, A praisevorthy effort was made
during the year to reduce the amount
still unpaid for the church property.

It is to be deplored that during the
whole of last winter, as on so many for
mer oocasions, this churoh was destitute
of pastoral labor. The men, many of
whows follow the sea during the summer,
were &t honie in large numbers, and had
syl thae for regular attendance upon
jasbilie serviees, but there was no preach
or. At the present Ume Bro. J. E. Tiner,
& stadent from \oalia college,is engaged
i presching on this wide and growing
fiekd. 1t i» 0 be uevoutly hoped that
whiens Me Diner rewurps 1o his studies,
| to take up his
r nd carry for-
ward the work, which, in the face of many

wen Lrought into -ucfx
& prow ising lition.

I the history of this church illustrates
or emphasizes any one truth or principle
more tha's snother, it sudly expresses the
hopelessness of the church that is left
pastorless. Nearly every man who la
wored on this leld, even for a short time,
rejoiced in the fruit of his labors ; buton
the other hand, whenever the church was
left without an under shepherd, grievous
wolves entering in, sparcd not the flock.
“ Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing
by the word of God But “how shall
they hear without a preacher 7"

Halifax, June 19th

-
A Sweet Surprise.

It is related that Dr. Adoniram Jud
son, while laboring as & missionary to the
heathen, felt & strong desire to do some-
thing for the salvation of the children of
Abrahamn aceording to the flesh. But
it reemed that his desire was not to be
gravified. During a long course of years,
even to the closing fortnight of his life,
in his last sickness, Dr. Judson lamented
that all lLis efforts in behrif of the Jews
had been a flilurc. He was departing
from the world saddened with that
thoucht. Then, at last came a gleam of
sight which thrilled his heaft with great.
ful joy. Mre. Judson was sitting by his
side while he was in a state of groat
languor, with a copy of the Walchman
and Reflector in her hand. She read to
her husband one of Dr. Hague's letters
from Constantinople. The letter con-
tained some items of information which
filled him with wonder. Ata meeting
of ies at  Const ple, Mr.
Schauffer stated that a little book had
been published in Germany giving an ac
count of Dr. Judson's life and labors;
that it had fallen into the hands of some
Jews, and had been the means of their
conversion ; that a Jew had translated it
for a community of Jews on the borders
of the Euxine, and that a message had
arrived in Constantinople asking that a
teacher might be sent to show them the
way of life, When Dr. Judson heard this
hus eyes were filled with tears, a look of
almost unearthly solemnity came over
him, and clinging fast to his wife's hand,
#s if to assure himsell of being really in
the world, he said, “ Love, this frightens
me, [ do not know what to make of it.”
“To make of what ?" said Mre, Judson.
“Why, what you have just been reading.
I never was so-deeply interested in any
object. I never prayed so sincerely and
earnestly for anythmng; but it came, a
some time—no matter how distant the
day—somehow, in some shape, probably
the last I should have devised, it came 1"
What a testimony was that ! It lingered
on the lips of the dying Judson ; it was
embalmed with grateful tears, and is
worthy to be translated as a lespcy to
the coming generation. The desire of
the righteous shall be nted. Pray
snd wait, The snswer to all true prayer
will come. In Judson’ case the news of
the answer came beforé he died, but it
was long before. Sowe may
know the results of prayers and toils
even while we n here; but if not,
what sweet surp: shall await us in the
great beyond ! — Northwestern Christian
Advocate.

but litle mbc;:u serious difficulties
would avoided, and church
work would mwore unified and
effciont

K

A Knot in the Bkein.

BY MRS. NORA MARBLE,

They made a pretty picture, did
grandmother and little Dot. Grand
mother sat in her low rockingcbair,
with her glnsses pushed back above her
forehead, and before her stood Dot hold
ing outstretched a brilliant skein of wool
upon her chubby little hands.

* Huray up, drandma,” said Dot, with
a slight frown, “you's so slow.”

Grandma took no heed, apparently,
but went on with the utmost precision.

Slowly the yarn reeled over the chubby |

thumbs, slowly went on the winding
about grandma's ball.

Dot stood first upon one foot, then the
other, like a barnyard fowl, and gave at
intervals a tremendous sigh as evidence
of her weariness,

“ You's 'zasperatin’,” she at last broke
out; “really and truly, drandios, you's
old 'zasperatin’ hisself.”

“What!"
who had been intent upon her winding
or perhaps lost in a reverie of other

“1 said you was a 'rasperatin’ old
poke,” replied Dot firmly. “1 is most
tired to deaf, and there you go on wind
' jes’ as if you was asleep.”

“ Well, I never,” gasped the old lady.

I pretended to be intent upon the
work before me, yet could scarce refrain
from laughing aloud.

“Tired, eh?" queried
twinkle in her eye; “well, we will soon
be through, and you can lay down anc
rest.”

“ No, I'm going out to jump rope,” in
cautiously said ’)m. “with Willie and
Rosé, They're jumping now, don't you
hear 'em, drandma 7"

“ Ah, you are going to rest your weary
limbs by jumping rope,” replied grandma.
“ Well, o that you won’t be entirel
used up, suppose you sit on this chair,”
pulling one up beside Dot. .

Dot sulkily complied, but as she did
80, dropped her hands in feigned weari

1088.

“See,” cried grandma, “you are let-
ting strands of wool slip over your
fingers. Hold up your hands, dear, and
we will soon be through,” and on went
the old lady, placidly and slowly winding
as belore.

Dot for a space looked the picture of
youthful resignation, but soon her im-
patience returned.

“Hurry up,” she cried, vehemently.
“ You're enough to 'zasperate the pa-
tience of Job,” and again I saw her alyly
drop a loop or two from her fingers, as
she mov«} restlessly upon the chair.

Grandma looked at her reprovingly,
but hastened somewhat Ler movements.
There was a pause presently in the wind-
ing. The old lady brought her speo-
tacles down from her forehead, und peer-
ed at the skein of wool.

“There's a snarl,” she said, “dear, dear,
how did that come ? "

“Iu's an awful hard knot,” cheerfally
said Miss Dot, after 3umlmn had made
several attempts to disentangle the soarl.
“1 dess you had better get it all right,
drandma, and we'll wind the ball 'nother
time.”

*Oh, no, Dot, we'll get it all right
now,” replied grandma with s jerk.

Snap went the strand. Several minutes
were consumed in straightening the
skein, and grandma carefully knotted the
broken threads together before resuming
her winding.

The sounds of laughing and jumping
outside the window came borne in upon
the stillness of the room. Another petu
lant movement from Dot,

“1 is 8o nervous, I can't hold still," she
next exclaimed, impatiently tugging st
the wool.

“ Dear, dear, another knot,” eried
randma, peering over her spectacles at
Dot. “ Why, at this rate we will never
; et through.”

But at last it was done, and away
scampered Dot, every vestige of ill-humor
banished from her pretty face.

Grandma’s glance met mine.

“The wool is for her own stockings,”
quietly said she, as if in answer to some
thing she read in my eyes, “and I intend
those knots shall teach her a lesson
which mere words would fail to accom
plish. Youthful experiences, if rightly
impressec, muy serve tq guard the future
from sterner ones.

The old lady's favorite expression, “ |
know,” played about her firmly closed
lips, hut she gave no utterance to them
as with ball in hand she sat gazing upon
rivture- of the past- pictures whose

ights and shadows were reflected in her
own dim eyes, in the flitting smile upon
brow or lip.

Well, .f) gfandma had been slow in
winding the ball, it was more than she
was in lessening it again. How fast her
needles flew ! Enrly in the morning, late
at night went on the knitting. Dot's eyes
watched the progress of the stockings,
and her admiration was unbounded over
their hue.

“ Red stockies, and a red hood, and
red mitties ! My, it’pears Sunday won't
ever come !

“ Crimson,” corrected grandma ; “ not
red.” But it mattered little to Dot what
the color was named when she drew the
bright stockings upon her chubby legs
and over them again a guir of shining
new shoes.

“You will be proud of these stock-
ings,” aaid grandma, on Saturday night,
as she rounded the toe with a bit of
white wool, “ because you helped me to
wind the wool, you know, Dot.”

“Yes,"” assented the little one, with a
proud air, “wasn’t [ dood, grandma?”

“ And you are so tired, too,” went on
grandma, ignoring her question.

“ And so nervous,” responded Dot.

“Yes,and you called me a * zasperatin’
old poke,’ " gravely answered grandma,
* and snapped the thread on purpose to
make me give over the winding."

Dot opened wide her eyes.

“How did you know that?" she
queried. “ Now don't say a ‘ little bird '
told you, drandma, 'ecause !'se tired to
deaf herin’ that story.”

“ Never mind how I knew, Dot. The
fact remains that there were knots in my.
fair ball of wool, and knots, you hmv‘
can never be straightened out, never!”

Dot looked at her grandma ively.
“ Didn’t you ever make knots in your
drandma’s wool 7'" she asked 3

“None but what I had to pay for,” re-
plied the old hdg suppressmng a smile.
“ Knots are troul ‘uome things, Dot, as
mﬂnd out before you are many

der.”

you
days
to Sunday-school hied Dot the next

cried the startled old lady, |

“what is that you are saying, |

randma with a |

morning, resplendent in new attire.
Grandma smiled grimly when she re-
turned with a perceptible lmp in her
nit.

|~ “Somefin' is hurtin's my-heel,” she
| informed us at dinner, reluctantly.

Y our new shoes, | suppose,” saggested
her mother. “you had best take them
off and put on your old ones.”

| But Dot demurred, and like her elders,
| sometimes, for vanity's sake endured the
| torture the remainder of the day.

| Grandma said never a word. Bedtime
| oame, and with a sigh of relief Dot drew
| oft her shoes. 3
| “It's in my stocki
| examination ; “there’s
knots in. the heel.”

| * @ Knots?” echoed grandma.

| There was no stupidity about our
| bright Dot, and she understood all the
| meaning conveyed in grandma’s tone and
| look at once.

| “Knots of impatience, Dot,” I could
not refrain from saying, “for which you
have suffered all day long.”

And undutifulness,” added grandma,
and covert untruthfulness.’

Dot turned the volor of her stockings.
| “You might have smooved 'em out,”
she said, carefully examining her blister
ed heel.
“Out of the wool, perhaps,” answered
grandma earnestly, “but not so easily the
| knots when formed in the skein of char
acter, Dot

Several days after grandma beckoned
| me to spproach an open door. Within
couls be Baawt $ho voloes of Dot, Willie
and Rose. An altercation was evidently
in progress concerning the destruotion of

" said she,after due
two dreat big

adoll. In s rockingchair sat Dot with a
pair of grandma's spectacles upon her
nose. Gravely she peered over them at

the flushed face of Willie,

“Who broke Dolly's head!” she ques-
tioned.

“Rose ! " answered he, promptly.

“ Dear, dear,"” exclaimed Dot, bending
forward, *“ such a snarl as you are dettin’
the skein into, Will S

“ What skein? " asked he, sulkily.

“ Did you or didn't you break Dolly's
head ?" she continued without answering
his question,

“No, 1 didn’t!”
ally

“'Nother knot in the skein,” said
Dot, imitating grandma's tone and man-
ner to perfection, *’nother dreat big
knot, my child, 'cause—'cause I saw you
do it.”

An impressive silerce, broken only by
Willie's sniffles.

“Keep on tellin’ stories, Willie,"
gravely went on the little monitor, “ and
you'll det all tangled up like—like a skein
of wool when you let your hands drop.
Then comes knots, and knots never can
be smooved out, never. They'll get knit.
ted into your hide, my child, and—and
div' you a heap of torment, I know!™
and pushing the spectacles back upon
her head, Dot sank into a gentle reverie,
s0 much like her grandma’s that the
smile died from our lips, and the dear old
lady, as we tip-toed back to our room,
said in trembling tones : “ Heaven bless
the child!”

this very emphatic-

Daily Submission.

“Why not carry that same spirit of
submission into little things? "

“For instance 7'

“For instance, in the case of worry
this morning.”

“\Vhat, say, ‘ Thy will be done,' when
John forgets to post & letter, putting me
in & most annoying predicament 1"

“Why not? It was s trisl that cost
} you a day's serenity. You were unkind

to John, he reacted in ‘bearishness ' to
}y.m, just when the ‘little rift’ will be
| as before, no one can tell. You think &
kiss will make it up, but every such scene
injures the delicate bond we call love,”

“And would you have me say ‘ Thy
will be done,’ when Bridget burns the
bread or little Jack plays truant?"

“1 would, indeed.’

“ Why, it seems almost wicked.”

“ Does it seem wicked to use the rain
to wash our common household vessels ?
the lightning to oarry an unimportant
message—concerning the retailing of a
few quarts of peanuts, we will say ?”

“Why, no; of course not. But that
is ditferent.”

“ Not as different as you suppose. Our
Father gives Himself in every form for
our use. 1if we should use Him in our
daily life to procure patience,long sufter.
ing, endurance of little trials, would not
that be legitimate 1 '

The conversation between Mrs. Loomis
and Mrs. Osgood had been concerning an
experience which Mrs. Loomis had been
relating to her friend. She had, years
before lost a beloved child, had sub-
mitted heartily to God as to a father,
and had found unspeakable peace and
uplifting. That wondrous heavenliness
of feeling she bad lost, and never ex-
pected to regain.

As the talk went on, Mrs. Osgood
said 1

“Why not make our lives a perpetual
surrender in the thousand little ways in
which our wills are crossed, a perpetual
yielding to God? There is no doubt we
should then perpetually receive of His
inflowing.”

“But,” said Mrs, l.oomis, “there are
s0o many things that are wrong, unjust,
unfair.  Ought we to submit to the
wrong 7"

“We ought to let God work in us to-
ward adjusting and bealing the wrong.
By submission we allow Him to come
into our hearts, and work thence out-
wardly ; but by anger and opposition we
let badness in, the evil (the Evil One),
and adjustment even becomes more and
more remote and impossible. ‘Our
weapons are not carnal,’ the Apostle
says. In reality the weapons we use are
carnal ; and only some great trial that
threatens to crush us if we do not sab-
mit, brings us to the use of the spiritual
weapons that we might use every day,
nay, every minute of our lives."— M. F.
Butts, in 8. S. Times.

How’s Your Liver,

The old lady who replied, when asked
how her liver was. * less me, 1
never heard that there was such a thin
in the house,” was noted for her amiabli-
ty. Prometheus, when chained to a
rock, might as well have pretented to be
:&ppy, uutlu nn; who is (ls,hunod toas

isensed liver, For,poor the
there was no escape, but by mm
Dr. Pierce’s Ploasant Purgative Pellets,
the disagreeable feelings, irritable tem-
per, pation, indigesti T
and sick hendache, which are caused by
» diseased liver, promptly disappear,

The Land of the Inquisition.

The arms of the Escurisl bear the
motto: Post Fata Resurgo, with the
sun emerging from behind clouds. That
motto is prophetic. Nothiuz more
wonderful has saluted the eyes of Lo !'s

- BOTELS.
~ ALBION HOUSE,
22 Sackville St.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

watchers who wait for the than
the recent work of the Gospel in this
Land of the Inquisition, where the ashes
of 10,000 martyrs may be found, who
were burned alive for their faith's sake.
Three hundred. years of lesiastical
despotism, upheld by the awful ap-
pliances of torture, had desolated the
Spanish church. But for twenty years
past this country has been the arena of
very remarkable triumphs. Already,
when Pastor Flicdner, of Madrid, ad-
dressed the Evangelical Alliance in Co-
penhagen, in 884, there were more
than 12,000 evangelical disciples, repre-
senting pearly one hundred congrega-
tions, courageously holding their ground
against papal opposition,in various parts
or!: n ,p:nld over 8,000 children were
in C tian schools, with high schools at
Madrid, St. Sebastian, and Puerto Santa
Maris ; and Bunday-schools everywhere,
and evangelical hospitals at Madrid and
Baroelona
Those who apologize for Romanism
and question whether it be even worth
while to send missionaries to
lands, should visit such oountries as
Mexico and Spain. As in Brazil and
Italy, it is St. Joseph that is practically
worshipped, so in Spain it is the virgin;
in fact, the great day of the Passion
is not the Good Friday of the
Lord’s death, but the Friday previous,
sacred to the Virgin of Borrows. Her
breast is pierced with seven swords, and
beneath are the words: “Is therd a
sorrow like to my sorrow 1" and above,
“I am the Mediatrix of the human race "

The great means by which God is il-
lumming this deathshade of idolatry
and superstition is His Holy Word. But
the Bible has not found its way into
Spain without resistance. A colporteur
sold in the market-place of Montalborejo
a large copy of the Word of God. A
priest, just leaving the adjoining church,
snatohed it from the buyer and flung it
to the ground, exclaiming, *“The books
of those berteics shall not come into
our village.” He lod on an asssult in
which the colporteur, pelted with stones, |
was glad to escape with life, Five weeks i
alterward, he passed that samne hamlet |
at evening, when he thought he would
not be recognized. But the first man
who met him asked if he were not the
Bible-man. Truth compelled him to say,
“[ am," though not without fear. What
was his surprise, however, to find that,
instead of stoning him, the people were
now all clamoring for his books! And
mark how God has brought about this
wondrous change. A grocer, picking up
the Bible which the priest had thrown to
the und, bad torn out the leaves and
u them as wrapping-paper for his
soap, and candles, and cherse. The
Bpaniards unwrapped their wares, and
were attracted to read the words printed
in large type upon them ; and so the pre
cious truths taught in narrative and par
able found their way into their hearts,
and they went to the shop-keeper to get
more, and when the stock was exhausted
prayed God to send back the colporteur
with his Bibles. His re-appearacce was
the signal for the immediate sale of all
his books ; and then they bagged him to
stay and teach them the truth which the
Book contained. Pastor Fliedoer well
says, “It reminds us of the words on
Luther's monument st Worms: ‘The
Gospel which our Lard put into mouths
of lli- apostles, that i His sword, with |
which as with thunder and lightning, he |
strikes in the world. " With that weap- |
on alone, the Almighty has been driving |
before Him the armies of the cliens llh‘}
beating down the strongholds of "the
devil

Pastor Fliedner, on his way to prison,
where he had the privilege of being cast
for Christ's sake, looked over the tracts
he had with him and rejoiced to find
them suitable to distribute among pris
oners. Bur he was compelled to leave
them outside his cell. His handeuffs
were so loosely holding his wrists that
he managed to slip his hands through
and passed them to the sergeant.
Thereupon the jailer put a fetter azound
his ankle, and pushed him into a ocell
with five others, but kept his books for
his boy, for the sake of the pictures.
Pastor Fliender vared less for being shut
in & cell than for having his tracts shut
out. Suddenly he was called out and
searched by the jailer, who oooly appro-
priated his handkerchief, the little
money he had about him, and even the
pocket knife which was his little boy's
gift. Indignant at such robbery, Pastor
Fliender said, “* What do they here call
people who take what is not their own ?”
“You call me a thief, do you ?” said the
brutal g‘ilar, and violently boxed his
ear. Then fixing a weight of three hun-
dred and fifty pounds to his fettef, he
shoved him back into the dungeon, and
flung his tracts witer him, saying, “I
will?n\*e nothing that beiongs to you.”

In May, 1884, three young disciples
were thrown into prison for not wor
shipping “the host,” as it was borne
past. But, like Paul and Silss, they
prayed and sang praises unto God, even
in jail, and & by-passer in the street sent
them five francs for their sweet singing.
After the ten days of their sentence ex

ired, the judge demanded the fine of
glty francs. They bad no money and
he remanded them to prison for another
ten days. Two days later he set them
free ; i{)r the priest had complained that
his parishioners atood morning and even
ing before the prison, listening to the
hymns they sang; and that the interest
and sympathy they were exciting would
only make more Protestants! And so
"h% were set free.

is brief narrative of facts may serve

to show us how the living God is movin,
with his mission band. Even in the
of the Holy Office, the blood of martyrs,
that seed of the church, is now spring
ing up from soil black with the ashes of
the “heretica.” ‘The first instance in
which the blood ofa heretic was shed b
the solemn forms
when Priseillian, leader of the Gnostics
was mlo Ahe sword at the

of op Ithcius. And now,
1 years after, the pure, sweet Bupo(
is flowing like the river of the water of
u&w turn that desert of the Inquisi-

i

on strictly prineiples.

P. P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor.
Jaul
CENTRAL HOUSE,
78 Granville St.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.
Conducted on strictly Temperance principles
MINS A. M. PAYSON.

jan1

ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,
28 to 32 Germain St.,
SAINT JOHN, N

Modern Improvements.
Terms §1 per day. Tes, Bod & Broakfast 7So.

E. W. ELLIOTT, Proprietor.
YARMOUTH HOTEL,
MAIN STREET,

Yarwours, N, 8,
W. H. 8, DAHLGREN,
PROPRIETOR.

Janl

OXFORD HOUSH!
TRURO.

A TEMPERANCE WOTEL,

Jan1 <. A N.0OX, Proprietor.
HOTEL OTTAWA,
North Side King SBquare,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,
E. COBMAN, Proprietor.
1.00 . 1n Hotel
conducied oh sletly Tosperascs prisciplon
Every uttontion paid to Guests oo fort.

__, BUSINESS OARDS.

NOBLE ORANDALL,
Oustom Taller,
Dore’s Building, Gerrish Street,
WINDSOR, . &,
A few doors above Post Office.
All orders promply attended Lo.

LEATHER, HIDES, OIL, &c.

Jan1

WILLIAM PETERS,
Dealer in Hides, Leather, Cod and
Finlshi Ourriers’ Tools

and
Manutfaoturer of Oll Tanned Lace and
240 UNION STREEY, BT, Jo

J. McO. SNOW,
— GENERAL —

Fire, Life and Accident

INSURANCE AGENCY.
Maiv Struwr,
MONCTON, N. B
BOOKS AND STATIONERY.

W. H. MURRAY,

Mamx 8r., Moworox, N, B,
Sohool Booka and School Stationery.

Bibles, Hymn Books, Bunday School Books,&e
Orders by mall prompily attended to.

Janl

JOHN M. QURRIE,

Manufacturers of and Dealer in
FURNITURE AND BEDDING,
Wholesale and Retall.

Fine Upholstered Work a Bpeclalty.

Photos and priced on application.
AMHERST, N. 8

NHAND & BURNAS,
(BucoessorQlo CURRY & BMAND,)
WHOLBSALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
FIOUR, MEAL and GROCERIES,
Also, Blasting Powder and Fuse.
Horse and Cattle Peed a wpocialty, Vessels

supplied at lowest rates.
WINDSOR, N. 8.

Jan1

Jamms 8. MAy, W, Ronznr Mavy.

JAMES S, MAY & SON,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Domville Building, Prince Wm. Street,
8T JOEN, N.18.

P. 0. Box 58 Jand

J. F. ESTABROOK & SON,
OOMMISSION AGENTS FOR
All kinds of Country Produce.
Also, Recelvers of Forg1aN Fruir.
No. 16 North Market St., 5T. JOHN, N. B.
Consignments Soliclted. Returns prompt.
J. F. BerAnRoox. Wi G. ESTABROOX

L. J. WALKER & CO.,
Importers and Dealers in
HARDWARE, IRON and STEEL,
Groceries, Carriage Goods, Faints, Oils,
Varnishes. Glass, Boots and Shoes, &c.
Farming Implements,
Wholesale & Retail. TRURQ. N. 8,
JAMES CURRIE,
Amberst, Nova Sootia,

General Agent for the
“ NEW WILLIAMB” Sswine Maocuines.
Also, PIANOS and ORGANS.
Machine Needlos, Oll, and Parts, always
on hand.

I T BEARPR,
WATONMAKER & JEWELER
DEALEN [N
Watches, Clocks, Jewslry, Sflverware
SPECTACLES, &c., &c.

43 Doek §!reet, Si. John, N. B.
Belling off entiré Stock Come and pet Bargaine

LAMP GOODS.

Spieit Bloves. do.
~—For Sale by—
J. R CAMERON, 94 Prinoce Wm, Street.

Gradns

orrion—¥

Ask
send d

janl

Warx

= rDises & .|



