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We are glad that we can re-
NEW MARVLAND. port progress in our work.

Oo Sunday Aung. joth, at
the clowe of the maming service Bro. Thomas
Andery Ihitips who is deaf and blind gelated bis
experience and offered hunself as a candidat: for
baptisimy and <Burch memborship, and was re-
ceived by the church and at the close of the
afternoon service our brothes followed the Lord
in the ordinance of Baptisni; a large congrega-
tion gathered at the shore 1o witness the scene;
Just as the brother was heing Jet down into the
water by the Pastor he said 1 am blind in this
wurld but [ expect to see in Heaven, and he
exhorted the prople to turm to Christ. At the
close of the evening scrvice Pastor Sables ex-
tended the hand of fellowship to the brother;
and & collection of 85 0o was taken up for the
work of the Home Mission Board. We expect
1o visit the baptismal water st Nashwaak on
Sunday Sept. 6th.

Rev. C. W. SanLus.

Since our Jast report a young |

map and woman have been
received into our fellowship
~—the former through baptism.

Sept. 1. B. N. NosvLgs.

Rev. Mr. Haywanl, the
Evangelist has been with us
bolaing special meetings (or
the past week,  Some inter-
est was shown in the mectings. Sunday Rev,
Mr. Hayward had the pleasute of baptizing four
—twao yousng wen and two young ladies.  About
fifty were on the shore witnessing the ordinance,
Our prayer is that God will costinue the work
and send laborers for this Geld,
ELiAs AUGER.

CARLETON.

ST. LrONARD'S
N. B

Bro. Stecves and [ were
NEwcasTLE, N. B. privileged to labor for the
Lord with this church for
nearly two weeks. We fonnd the church quite
weak but met a number of earnest workers. Mr,
Steeves having 1o return to college we could con-
tinue na longer, Cod blessed us, some asked
prayer and we believe a good work could have
been dome,  Bros. Thorne and O Steeves were
with ns at different meetings and helped.  As 1
have not ha! a week fm about a year § am n w
taking a short vacation supply ing on Sunday.
G. H. Beauax.

Rest Yonder
This is not my place of resting,
Mine's a city yet to come;
Ounward 10 it 1 am hasting—
On to my cternal howme,

Init all islight and glury,
Q'er it shines a nightless day;
Every trace of sin's sad story,
All the curse has passed away.

There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us
By the streams of life along:

On the freshest pastnres fecds us,
Turns our sighing into song.

Soon we pass this desert dreary,
Soon we bid farewell to pain;

Never mote he sad or weary,
Never, never sin again,

You may be doing God's witl wiih one hand
consecrated to Christ and making your own
autobiography with the other consecrated to
self. —Henry Drummond.

Rppearances Pg.inst flim

A Scoitish parish wminister was golng from
howe, and provured the clergyman of a weigh-
bosmig patish o officiate on Sunday, Hisservant,
whowas alss the lealle, was sent over to the
station to drive the reverend geutieman (0 the
manse,

When the train arrived, the beadle asked him

1 10 be goo! enough 1o wait a while, as he had
tsome creands $o do before going home,

| It was two hours before he returned. The
good man was furious and threatened to report
i hiim 1o his master,

CWeel, sir, ve can dae that if ve like,” said
1 the headle; **but be teil't me himsel” tv wait il
! it was dark afore’l drove ye ower; for if the fulk
, 0" the village saw wha was to preach nachody
| wad turn oot the motn.*

! Chyist's Prisoners.
| —
! By Rev. Thealore L. Cuyler, D. D.

These two words, wlhien read together, sound
like a singular pair of bedfcllows. For to be
cbehind the bars of a jail in our day commonly
i indicares am accomplice of Satan. But in apos
; tolic days imptisonment ofien was a hadge of
Chowor,  The chicfest of the Apustles, when he
wioie @ lettar to his Colos i friend, Phikomon,
i s'gned biwself, Paul, a prisoner of Jesus Christ. ™
| The old berois Christ's ambassador in Nero's
| tteen=-a pe'soner wk for evil-dong, but for

well-doing, his mena ks are hadges of honor;
i and while his scarred body is bound, Wis soul is

rejoicing as Christ s freedman from the yoke of
sinn, snd there is not a happier man i Rowe.
The esseuce of imprisonmetit is to be canfined ¢
in oue place without the permission or possibility -
of going whete one chooses.  In this sene there
ate a great many good puople who are Christ's
i servants, and yet are prisovers,  They are shut-
| ins without their own consent, Sewe of thew
} are unable to get into God's house on Sabbath,
i though the Lord of the house comes to them.
Sowe have been confined within the walls of one
room for long weary years. During my pastor-
ate Juscd to visit, year afier year, a lovely and
cultured young lady who knew nothing of the
outdoor world, exce t the glimpses she got ftom
her bedroom window.  What ssrmons that brave
gitl used o preach jto me on the beauties of
Christiaa patience! 1 leasmed from her what a
sweet rest there 1s in the *‘Everlasting Arms.”’
She never uttered to e one syllable of discon-
tent during the whole fourteen or fifteen years
of her imprisonment in that sick chamber! Whin
I read to her some cheering passage from Goa's
Book, or gave her a sip of honey from that in-
exhaustable honey-comb, a joyous smile passed
over her face (which was sadly distorted by long
disease ). as if she were saying, ''Oh, how gond
that tastes!"' If thore was one room in Brooklyn
that the Master “‘ofttimes resorted 10,'" it was
that in which this bright, sunny-souled girl spent
all her youthful yeors as a ‘‘prisoner of Jesus
Christ **

Just why it ix that the all-wise and loving
Master permits some of His choicest servants to
ke laid aside from all active service, and to be
tortured often by sharp bhodily pains, [ cannot
onderstand.  When every voice is so needed to
teach and to preach His Gospel, why are so
many doomed to silence? When every hand is
needed in His service, why are so many of His
soldiers destined to lie helpless in the hospitals?
It is not my business to explain all these mys-
teries. But there are some explanations that
1 give n.e partial relif.

—-— EWEEET g

One is, that the Chrictian life is 8 school for
the promotion of that vitally mportast thing—~
{ Cavist like chavacter, And some of the most
| heautifol traits ean omly fw got through soffes.

ing. Hot furnaces often maoke the brightest
Christians. It is ot those whom He hates, bung
those whoms He loves, that He thes chastenetb
Fhe Master sits a8 a refiner beside the fusnice of
; affliction. e heats it until the metal melts, and
| the dross of selfish « awd impatience and un-
i belief tuns off.  He often &eeps His pilver in the
furnace till He can see His own face reflected in
the clear metal of the hieart as in 2 wirror, Then
the sffliction is doing its appointed work, and
! Jesus has wmade the vessel anto His own honor,
i During my pastoral experience | have discovered
that some of the most attractive and well-ripened
Christian characters befonged to those whe had
been schcoled by intense bodily sufferings, Per-
haps wlen such reach beaven, they may be
more than content that e this world they were
swong the Lord's shns-ing.

The prisovers of Jesus Christ may be among
"the wseful of His servanis—I mean wsefnl to
j others.  Panl did some of his best work when a
{ prisoner. A gaoler locked him np at Philippi:

bitt i 2 few hours he had that very gaoler at his
feet, rying out, **What must 1 do to be saved?"’
At Rome e preached the Gospel to those around
hims, until thete were many converts in Cuesar's
houschoh). He wrote sevew of his inspired
episties while be wos Nevo's captive—one  of
tha was the fetter to Phillipi, which is the
special episile of gratiinde for divine mercies,
and of exuliant joy under sharp afflictio s,

1 need not remind my seaders of the case of

! Johw Bunyan, who would probably never have

written the imworial **Pilgrim's Progress'' if he
had not been an inmate of Bedford Gaol.

Miss Charlotte Elliott composed that wonder-
nl hymm, “Just as I am, without one plea,’’ and
sotne others of her exquisite songs of the soul,
while she was imprisoned in a sick chamber. An
invalid lady, who could no longe: be a tract dis-
tributor iu her district, spent Ler time in fulding
ard dirceting leaflets of awalening to the im-
| penitent, 6F consolation to the troubled—and
! these she sent tkrough the post or by specisl
| mes-enger.  You may imprison a body, but you
| canuot imprison a soul that is luminous with the
| light ot Jesus, and vocal wich the inspirations of

of His spirit.

{

Married.

——

Winre:- NasoN.—In New Maryland, Aug 26th, at
the rosidence ol br de’s mother, by Rov €W, Sables,
Uy Wilhis L White of Stank-y und Miss Pearl D.
1+ ason of New Mary lund.,

In St John, Aug. 3oth, Sarah Louis,

I AnLwoon,
fwife of William Allwood, sged 68 yeurs,  Sister
© A llweod was o duughter of the lnte Z, G, Gabel and »
| grand daughter of Rev. Jarvis Ring.  She was especi-
| wily sctive in the M. A, rociety of Brassels St,
| chureh, and took u deepinter st in ull Christinn work, .
| Besides her husband, two sons, Frank S Allwind of
| this city, and Zebedee G, Allwood of Boston, with an
adopted daughter remain in mourning. .

|

! WiLsoN,—Sister Wilson, beloved wife of Hiram
| Wilson of Prosser Brook, Albert county, fell sweetly
| ear of her
| uge, lenving 1o mourn & husband and six childron, .
four sous and two daughters. She experienced the,
saving grace of God when very yonug, nid was bap-
tized by Rev. James Blakuey, of prec memory,
when she aus (ifteen yems old, and united with the
Second Sulisbury church, in - Kinnear Settlement;
later in life she moved with her family to Prosser
Brook. She was u faithfu! Christian; and in her ill-
ness longed for the time 10 come when she would be
e led up bigher,  Sister Wilson was

duughter of the lste Rev Jumes Herritt of Butternnt
Rudge. Her funernl seivices were cend her
pustor Rev. J N. 1;Ilolumv. who preached a very im-
1 i on the

| weleep in Jesus on April z8th in the T4th
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