and & shame, and & oritne for & g

Ths True « hristias s HeartGirw

WY TEECDORS L. LY LER, P 0

We connt that & pove fin place @il
sends ol e bemt e ehimney, wl
throw = none vut o the roow  But azonnd
» ghowong bearth pouple ‘ove W .-um;‘
Ap o1 n Bire in almost u * means of -
10 the childres of & family 1o making Dm.o
o setraotive ihat they will not lust after
some ther places of eveniug revort. What
e true 1 the howse in alnays trae of the
beset. A wold, cheerless religion aiteacts
pobesdy sud wiss 5o converts. One of the

Hroug pents iu favos of the
“peligion of Jesus-Chirist is that it Las &
perennial glow i it It is warm with the
wapnith of divive Jove; it kindles with
what the Bible calls * the jov of the Lond.”

Top opposite mistakes are oflen made in
presenting Christisnity. The first error is
thatof the preaeher who dwells chiefly on pro
hibitiow sud penitence, snd would tura the
service of Gud into o siers, sad, severe
pessvce. He will tell us that “ Jesns
wept ”; bt we are never told that he ever
Inughed or even smilel,  Yet we are toid
that the com pass vete Man of Borrow~ was
“ gasensctent wih the ol of gindaess sbove
s fellows * 1 our Lord had bec ngplan-
choy ur mpsawe te s or could hase wou
#- hedid,or bav+ he'd
snder sttachmien!
wie en uBl: Yo,
e B B S >
made i o, sl (bt jemr joy might by

The vjgomite crro i« that of predeuting
v » & mere exhilarant.
+much on sudilen,

P wnd talk 80 much

in dbadics (a5 tiee Irishannn said), that joo-
Pl sre seretimes induced 10 try religion
o v invelids inhale w0 usoxide gae

e the pleasarsbid excitemeni. But costa-
sier wiw peecssarily short-fived, and are apt

reactions,

whoith " of

.

It bhas its

wa '« right
wu's duty  Biois |

b o be - b i porj
e ) f e Lare i our strsagh.  baook
foor wt the coumes nact mourcer of

{ pine, sliuy ingy

baye et !
[
® ) glory e

prriences of this
i, and theu up o At Land will te |
('™ plemamrvs fopy et Bowasdnd
benrt that cku “a
Facker in tormor wid baird
what oy w Kisdid "o
aov, bomught inte full seooncilintion with

GoPhrough the souing  tove wnd | #0 the

rfh« medintion of Jeose Chrm Te

rodigel's heart thrills cader every b of

bis forgiving faibe:

“Marth bas & Joy unknow s s Hoaves
The ntw-bors pesoe of «un forgiven
Tewre of cuch purs ot deep dobight
Yeangels | never diwined your sighs *
When gui't w pandor od aud the P ien

soul i» restored 1 the divine favie - »hey

aomsciense wo longer sings ke o sosrpon

Dt amles ite mpproval, Bee &8 Lam

oo - ous ctrengih and onr song, and e

can draw. with joy out of the walls of -

vation. The omaragee of full saivetu

enough 0 bowp our hearts aglow. | 4

wnto pou cteranl " saye our cemaipotent

Bedowmer. Yo shall never perish, seithe

whall any man phuok you vt of my haods

Al things work together sivo for gosd
we love God Bosn  sharp o
soverc triabe may onls b mnd

‘

feller 0, Jumpin’ up behind tuat counter

fiAle "
[
Wk covnte anargh
e agey Lo
o~y
L e ot thil - ase
o T O e o e -
. and st the window wr - ‘woe oh d
a1, Evary come Uhat o-[ -
vt 8 oving, 'l‘s.--« ke servien W
!l.a o, the % | or the segleoiedy oo

o -

e Chiuaciness o giving ok "‘.....n._
the brnrt ghos

aamisal joye within wur ronch et

Christias to be weetohed 1+ nol dicobed) | daring Vo
. to Gl s sin? Yoo, well e oo Junmt by
. & Ok ;

duty. “Rejuior in the Lovd shwaps, o

o § oy, Bejoior. Majowe oo
x. oy of the Lowd b your @rengl '
i oy thene injunetions i diskonoring |
the best of Pathoss, and w0 b whe oy
of 1o Culvary wn onder 4o B us S0 ghory

o young Indy e J
L; hor marviage shoudd wear & ond |
cpuntenanot during ber hone s seoon 2oy |
bundy would think that she Lad e &
wahagys chows A oo, ghowmy Ohe

ey ot Hement
s soutesl o thon  towand |
[ o pied

W the orller of |

CT L meg
» L

wadris e, there
of ‘waler from

& dewper depth than the
sl pour thelr swesl sbresms ap

duck to qusck, & goose 10 hiss, & monkey
o angrily chatter, a lamb to_bleat in ter
10 bark, while the bear
growled and scowled,. looking as it he
would make & Wmouthiful of the thief! In
addition (o all this, » voice was shouting,
1 1t sounded like s dreadfal ¥
his eyes. and there was old
not thundenng in terror, but

Christian
bave gladueas, because | love, sad love is
ghad Lecswse [ trust, and trust is
gladnes ; beosuse [ obey my Lond, and
vbedicnce bath mest (o ent that others
know oot of, My troubles are trsnsien',
in solid and endureth forever.
cosl-beds in- Pennsylvania are
ouly wlidified sunshine. The love of Jem
in your soul, streamin; dowa from him
makes the central heat ; that heat rates
owsr. 80 doth the joy
perennial - strength.  An
firistian cannot do mach but
A backslider is on the road to
biing Castle and the olutoh of Giant
pair. But “he who is nearest 1o Christ

uess you got asleep, Rob.

thin’ for extrs work, and I wou’t keep
the extra pay till pay-day.
O, the delighted Rob 1
im, and constant work for him, will kee', fore ig
;:r heart up tos ;d glow, If troublesome knees were duly shingled —
wonnting its treasures, then coust up your
uiden mercies, every da

el-promises, your viciories over the
vil ; aad as you journey on toward your
Father's house, let your soul wax warm

ts hlaze of eternal glory ! A FTORY OF QUEBN MARY's REION,
its

On a bright eummer’s evening, about
thres hundred years ago, two yousg men—
scarcely to be called men, the one sixtees,
yoar or two older—walikted
w!‘.

’
What it Wad'That Woks Rob Barkbam up.

BY REY. EDWARD A. RAND.

Business was over—people kept early
hours then—the clumay shutters vere for
rt dlosed. Tradesmen
, pretty faces looked out of

At was Rob Barkham whose
made you thiok ‘of soup- ,
month now open in w
“Soup-plates!” Very liktle soip
or food of any kind bad Rob tasted in the
Inst twenty-four hours, but ‘gn now under
the sign, “J. Bl tt, Birds' Mounted snd
Animals 8:0ffed,” he suw such s wonder-
it that it almo® made him forget

the road and woke u
While things were thus, the
two young men—Mark Lorimer the young-
ward Dawmer the elder—walked | now to die
down Cheapside together
ing very earnestly, and did not seem to heed
lay, or the loud Iaughing that

the Chepe, and made the
rooks upon Bt Mary’s Arcubus come out
of their homes to see what was the matter,
Lat it should be #0,” the
“and sorry that our Tot
«hould be cast ii such troublesome times.”
d God,” returned Mark, “we

X

|
i qually | and
that | exeun,

year, I guess, 100, 0 one leg!”
k

Don't T wish I could get in that
It s une of | door?

1w past the “door half-open he

bat turned soft, staring, big
| lim, wnd & fox with its sharp |
tunl inapuention | little nose, nod an old brown bear that liad | knew when they would end |

1 ugderstand,” went on the ather,

“that there is to be another burnin,
Smithfie d to-morrow, and that Queen
and her husband will be present.”

“@od pity them!” said Mark;
ey find more mercy in the last judgment
an they have meted out upon the earth.”

wuch o sarly, ugly look

it Bob would, <tay outside this
& forward into this marvel-
tion, conscious that'a hundred
" fitty squirrels, several deer, a dog, a
smh, two momkeys and the above brown
firvcted strange looks of wooder at
svader, who dared face them in their
Seclusion?  Who was it that
botded up quick s s Jack-M.a-box, sod
scowled soross. & ponater 7 A-funny old
g bu one band & swau, sight-

“ Why,” said Mark, and his face flushed
erimson ; “I heard, and know it
truth, that they burnt a child not"many
days old in the flames with its mother :
they drove another frantic, and then slew
it for its mad words. They are crowding
the streets with orphans, and offering up,
in the fires that are daily kindled, the best
and bravest of the land—"'

“ Hush, hush 1" cried Dawmer;  there
are ¢ars everywhere—be careful,

wees of | @8t ae fine & pair "of glass eyes ux could

Ile did wot expect to see

o the wonderfil menagerie.
for beth
|

Mark uuswesed; with |

An wit of busioess returned to
wi He war no longer Robert Barkhsm,
the wighbtarer wod boy of leisure, but Rob-
nor-hanier, and boy of business, |
o waol W flad somebody who |
would hire him sod give bim o Job.

bz ought not to bie"”

w0 s whipping-post ss

nmbed the wan with & o of lads were not maay

* Comld-—ooul |~ you give me sonething
akod Hob (o hanrse solemn toses, |
Phoe wid annn shook bis head, and Hob | Mark, if the w

deny the truth,” said
i antd

| uftly |~# they were to
| shonsted the ol man, following Rob to the | come to you, and

and wine in the Lord's

His boart wont dows
Orwoe ho made o wistake |
sud put ot the ont's epe with a Mick, | *
that oal's eye never wenl o agais
and what

“ What do I think of it?2”

“But after thie prayers of the priest?”

ol o dy

.
felt it, and at b s
nealed himself in one of thosse ¥ »
with which old houses then .
“ Bir,” woid _the officer, “I1 have come
here, communded to arrest your son. Let
bira come forth,”

“Bir,” returned the old man, “my son
is but a child; yet do your errand if you
list.”

“ Your son was seen to enter here—he is
here now—surreader him st onoce1”

The old man refused, The officer called
aloud to his men, who waited outside ; and
five or six stout fellows, in leathern jerking
sod half-armour, came at his command.
They searched and searched in vain; wnd
when every effort proved fruitless, they

ed their every moyemeat.
“ Old blood shall make way for young

rack forthm? * s

old man answered ; and God be judge be-
twixt as!”
‘What needs it to repeat all that was ssid

Name of Jesus ; and how they rough!y nsed

secret,door was opened, and the young ma,
came forth,
He was thrown .into prieon’ that night,

againat him—oonclusive evidence, they
said, of guilt. This fellow was but a lad
himself, no other than Edward Dawmer—
Judas thaihe wasl—he had sold his fricad
for. the 1,?.‘5.1 money, dnd he bad left him

8o there was  another high holiday:
Crowds thronged the way again from New-
gate to Smithfield ; thousands gathered in
that open space; and ¢ity officers and
soldiers kept gunrd about the atakes, which
‘were ready for the victims. Six or seven

fagots were being brought together for the
burning. At the hodr fixed, the prisoners

men, two women, and the lad Mark
Lorimer. They were exhorted by the
F}riuu to repent, but remained true to the

ospel ; anc were fastened by strong obaing
and iron rings to the stakes, the Pagots

iled about them, and at a given signal

red. 8o the black smoke curled up, and
the fire leaped and danced, and some of the
the peeple wept. It was more than an hour
before it was all over, and then the people
went their way. So perished young  Mark
Lorimer—a victim to the persecution of

Queen Mary’s reign.
1t you had entered thi¢ old house on the
Bridge, and gone with M; to the little

room that overlooks the Thames,
would have seen the old: man knesling
down, If you had toughed him, you
would have found him—dead !

Two Cowards
BY LILLIAN OREY

“Faugh ! girls i e’ Py
ta h:::gh‘-hf:‘.'“ aur’ cin “Coos | 'fore

And Fiud, armed with a shovel,marched
valiandy into the pulz, where Mand-
whio was housekeoper for the day—had
Jjust spied & mouse.

“Don’t let itbite you, Freddiel”™
Maud through the key-hole of the closed

L “Don’t you be a goose; snd it's such &
teenty-weenty mouse, 100,” he replied, as
he caught sight of it dodging behind the
flour barrel.

“Can you eatob it,Freddie 7

““Of course I'll eatoh ity and then I'l}
make you hold it in your hand to break
you of being & coward

* Why ; don”t you know,” said Dawmer,

b pend and pwr mure | that it wonld ve flat héresy o say s0 7"
"

Wumph ™ wutterwd old Mr. Blodget. | " After the wonds of the priest, it is bread |

| * The body, blood, soul, sad divinity ‘of)
e bepd ke bie | the Lond Jesus Christ.”

¢ old geptlemas was | That [ deny,”, said the
was thinking I nose | “ und always will deny.”
eyes were miarked on the t

Well, vou know itis better to be cauti-
ood, how stern be would look

6 in these troubloms times

Jast the plossantest face in | Betier, | whould thiok, try some eunning

Oid Jonathan Blodgett was
acte pot vorse, like poor Princess

“Chrim wan the Word thae spake u
» !

il ger 7 o 5w
That | belleve and takeit' ”

" Thne alking the young nwn passed o
arowed the Socks market snd shaped (heij

W owill sop bein’ & boy |

"V pou think you cas Bive & swiha an
Ve You one o Mart with, &
Wy T saked the old man
g SAERYE L ke swan's eye was now differ
Wow with ol these pur e | poobiehe of »

i

»i wid Hob, tmidly, hardly {

Mark Lovisner lived with hiv father ow

“ohed the slander, | whis fame

o o Gugure, with s wvered with houscs, sad hed
v Uhey lumepied the it on 174

e wwns bibs mghs, smeh e ) Whe

IW iy yom for week

wningonnd the sn wan  selling

¥
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which everlinng tbe river st his
B owes wotehibag the stream wh i

Uy, wch Joy s thas  otiessianed o the
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Saddenly there was & vicious whack of

| the shovel, and Fred wed with the

Hattened body of the little innosent thief
suspended by the tail in bis fngers.
“Now, Maudie,” he oried ; but no Msud

* | was 10 be seen, and sfter & vain search, he

threw the body of the litde vietim io the

ssh-barrel and seated himself oo the
oreh

Afer a while he saw his sister’s head

[:‘nng around the corner of the wood-
ve

“Oh, you csu come on, baby! [I've
thrown the lerrible beast away, and Jittle
dear shan’t be hurt, se it shaa®t

Fred loved 1o tense, but he was truthful;
o Mawd eame fearlessly and sat down be-
side bim and lissened to legture on
the folly of being & cownrd. He explained
o0 her bow ridiculous it made one
to be afraid, and that cowands are not
trusted and respected. Finally he pictar
od numerows soemos in which he would

ure o4 & bero sad win undying leurels
if e ooly had a chance, sud ended with
the gallant remark, “Girls 1s o *fraid 7

sasented meekly to all his sage
remarks, but wou promise herself o
be brave in an re grigs where o
mouse wight cerned, of anakes

The long day fleally wore wvay without
farther disagroement or mishap ; but the
twilight, usually o pleasani, seemed

and eerie, and so Fred lit the

stran,
| Iaunp very early, Bat haviag turned the

wick farabove the burwer, the Wreacherous
"“‘ﬂ began 1o ot in the peouliar way
that will when mismanaged

“Good gracious ! the old thing is n
0 burst I Bun, Mand, or you'll get b‘:-ﬁ

turned flercely on the old man, who watoh-
blood, if you cenceal him longer,” suid the
officer. “As I lirego- shall taste the

“Spare the green and take the ripe,” the

~—how oaths were mingled with the holy

the venerabls man; aud wereabout o test
him, ae naid, %hﬂh‘h&lhﬂover
& burning lamp, . But at that moment the

and the old man with & heavy: heart was
left in his home. The next and the next
be sought to see hia son, but sought in vain;
on the third he was condemned—that he
who had betrayed him had borne witness

were to die that day, and huge bundles of

were brought through the street — four

following wtory of the great O at
home as ok by » Bible. gol, 34%Ta
one of my journeys I came to in While

geverally understood: my objeet was to
spread abroad the Word of God-Iwent to the
inn. Iwnsthere asked ifl would go to evening |

ter of the host was going. T néeepted the

1
l

im scousingly. W
could have spoken they would have
“ You got us wet, you did.. You
told a Iiuvou said you did not step into
the brook.”

O1 that beautiful brook, so near the
school-house, with =uch lovely stepping-
stones, such pretty little lucky bugs skip-
ping about over the water, such charmin,
mud in which to paddle? Why could it
vot run in some other of the town, 80
little schoolboys would not be tempied ?

Fred thirew his shoe and stooking under
the bed, said his prayers, without mention-
ing the lie, ahd went to bed.

“Ikoow I'told & lie sbout the brook,
but I don’t believe I will ‘think of it,” he
#aid to himself, and while he was trying to

ive his whole miad to some other subject
1o angel S by s ok itk . B

y his , vith a b
nnd‘l:" He said

“ Thie is the candle of the Lord. I'have
0owé to searah out all the sina that little
boya keep hid awsy in their hearts, and do
not confess, This candle shines right upon
them.”

Then Pred’s heart was all ilighted up,
aod there was found the lie, unforgiven,
unconfessed.

“This is very rad,” ¢aid the angel.
“The Lord loves him; and is read
to-forglve that eiu if he will confess it; It
grieves him 2o much to have little Fred
cover it up,” uod the candle shone very
bright, and the sin looked very black

*“T hope,” continued the angel, ** that
low&hmde boy knows that he eannot
hide the lie any longer he will ask the
Lord 1o forgive him.”

woke with a start, and knelt down,
and ‘confessed his sin. He went in his
nightgown to his mother’s room, and as he
clasped his ags around her neck; and
told ber all about it, he promised, with
God's help, never to tell another: lie.—
e Peart, in the Pansy.

A True Btory of Frontier Life.

TOLD BY THE GREAT GRANDDAUGHTER OF
THE HEROINE.

[t is & stormy afternoun in the wiater of
1792.. A woman sits alone in a log-house
in acleariog vear the sbore of Cayugs
Lake in Western New York. She gazes
sadly out of the window st the charred
tree-stumps half buried in the snow which
encircle her new home ; then her eyes turn
slowly and wearily to the unhewn logs of
the wall aud to the damp earth of the
floor ; finally with = long-drawn sigh she
seat hene{f before her apinning-wheel.
She spins industriously, but her eyes keep
their farawsy look, and her thoughts are
busy with the home she has left. There,
in the heartof the gay city, in her father’s

ouse, are wealth, comzort; and elegance.
Here in the depths of thid pathless forest,
in thenew home which she sod her young
husband have sought 1o create, aré priva
tions, suffering, and danger. Now the tears
stand {n her blue eyes, and her whole atti-
tude betokema discouragement, almost de-

L r.

P%hll is this sodden oh T Bhe
wlarees at of the window, she listens in-
tently. A look ' of thevisl terror over~
sprends
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s 0
, frightfal warpaint stri
his“brawny chebt, tal] feathers érown hie
head, a bright tomehawk gleams in his
hand ; be advances into the room followed
by avother, and ancther, and still another
of his marderous tribe, untill the house
is filled. They stand in silence, and in
silence the brave woman pursues her task.
No sound is heard save the whir of the
wheel ; her cold impassive face betrays wo
sign of fear, her firm hands do not tremble,

he appears unconscious of, or indifferent |
10, her visitors. The stoieal ehief, acous- |
tomed 10 the shrieks of his * pale-face ” |

viotime, gezes at her in dumb admiration,
as ot o kindred spirit. Now, he will try
her wtill further; he strides behind her
chair and brandishes his gleay(ing batohet
in the nir over her her head, but she does

flax trom the back of hen chair, factens it

Watehman

Prines Blsmarck at Home.
A North German periodical gives the

the Bmperial Chancellor was residing there.
After I had done a long day’s work—it was

prayers ut Bismarck’s house, & the dsugh-

e
THOMAS L, HAY.
didesandCalf Skins,

and Skins of all kinds will

SAINT JOHN, N. B
AN ERICAN

Rabber Boots and Shoes.

SPECIAL AGENOY
BT e
—or—
Woonsocket, Wales. Goed-
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RUBBER COMPANIES.

ESTEY, ALLWOOD & €0,

68 Frince “Wm. St..

SAINY JOBY, M. B,
Brubber Goods and M1! Supplies,
~GHDON HOUSE
T

DRY GOODS.

DANIEL & BOYD.

FOR CHURCHES & DWELLIGS.
a4 st LSS SIRIRYR, e

In great Varisty, at Lowest Prices-
NEW @00DS!
In Gentlemen’s, Dwunm
27 Xing Street,

ol

MANCHESTER,

MCONT, MoDONALL,
Barrister, Attorney-at-Law
Solicitoxy Ete

orson.:
No. 1 Barnhill's Bailding, Princess 8t.

aiy e fas

Engine Lathe, P. Blaisdel)
cophing ¥
not @tweh, and now be cuts the skein of |

in his belt instead of the Jeng faic hair ot | 1 Stoam Engine, sew, 3 b. p
the sealp he intended 10 pluce there, nud
with one wild ringing war-w linop, the Indi-
aus leave the cabin. ~Mav J. Taszx, in

The Laryest and Best Equiped

Have in stock aad w
assoTtment

TWERDA AND HOMESPUNS,

em, and viligers, some whons; tinving |

seen me before, me kindly and io- |
vited me o sit ide thow.  Boon umr-}
wards Prince Bismarek made his appear |

i

inn Kind- |
vourse, all eves |

FLANNELS AND SHIRTINGS.
LADIES' TWREDS AND Y ARNY
The ity and
o ._S:ll-. Y fnish of these Goods are

Wool taken in exehauge and highest prices
lowed, and prompt retuims adde.

Samples and priees sent on apphicalion.
n shipping Wool, send to

SACKVIALE STATION, L C. 3.

JOHN READ & SONS.
Port Migin, N, B, May 53, 1585,
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