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an his own Physician
OWAY'S PILLS,

blloway's Ointment !

. dl' the Stomach,
‘er and Bowels.

h i§ the great centre which inﬂucn:.
jirease ol the system, abused or de
rcess—indigestion, offensive breath
prostration are ‘he patural cot le\nc:

ihe braim, it 18 the source of head-
depresssion, Dervous compisiots, and
leep. The Liver bccomes sflected,
billwus disorders, pains in the side,
els sympailise by Uostiveness, Diarr
piry. A be priocipal aciion of 1hese
stomsch, and the liver, lungs, bowe
ys participate ia their recuperative
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Looking out into the Night.

BY JOHN Q. SAXE.

, Old Sores and Ulocers
any yearsstanding, that have 1 °
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The piciure represents a h d
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pical agencies!
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¢d by the restorative aciior of thi
t surpasses many of the co:mgtics ‘and
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male Complaints.

the voung or old, wmarried or single
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th of the pauent Being s [urely
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orders is eradica‘ed locally and entire.
Of this emolient ; warm fomentation
de its applicution. Ita healing qual.
found to be thorough and invanable,
ntment and Puls should be used in
the following cases :

fkin Diseases,
|Swelled Glands,
|Sore Legs,
 Bore Breasts,
\Bore Heads,
Sore Throats.
Sores of all kinds,
"pllinly
snff Joints,

nds,

Venereal Bores,
Wounds of ali kinds.

1—None are genuine unless tho words
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ater mark in every leaf of the book of
ound each pot or box ; the same ma
cen by boidng the leaf to the light.
eward will be giveato any one renders
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ruggiis's and Dealers in Medicine
the civilized world. .
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DSEWO00D BITTERS!
RRY DAVIS’
table Pain Killer,

ireat Family Medicine
of the Age! :

N INTERNALLY, CURES
lds, Coughs, &c, Weak Stomach, Ges
ty, Nursing Soie Mouth, Cauker, Lives
, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Cramp of
e Stomuch, Bowel Compl.int Puinters
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ngworm snd Teuer, roken Bt_tuu.

et and Chilblains, Tootache, Puin in the
ralgia ard Rheumausm.
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I gave my life for thee,
My precious blood I sbed,
That thou might'st ransomed be,
And qnickened from the deal.
I gave my life for thee;
What hast thou given for me P

I spent long years for thee

In weariness snd woe,
Taat one eternity

Of joy thou mightest know ;
I spent long years for thee ;
Hast thou spent one for me P

My Fatber's house of light,
My rainbow-ciroled throne,
1 left for earthly night,
For wand'ringe sad sud lone ;
"1 left it all for thee ;
Hast thou left aught for me ?

I suffsred much for thee,—
More than thy tongue can tell,
Of bitterest agony,
To rescue thee from bell ;
I suffzred much for thee ;
What coest theu bear for me?

And [ bave brought to thee,
Down from my house above,
Salvation full and free,
My pardon and my love ;
Great gifts [ brought to thee ;
Woat hast thou brought to me P

O, let thy life.be given,
Thy years for Me be spent,
World-fetters all be riven,
And joy with suffering blent ;
Give thou thysel/ to me,
Aod | will welcome thee !

® It is said that Count Zisdendorf was first taught
to love the Saviourby reading this motto.

Come to Jesus.

The excellences of the Lord Jesus have been
the thems of our life thoughts. The charm of
his name attracted our soul in youth, and ever
since we have studied his attributes, and in vain
attempted to paint the ideal Jesus which seemed
pictured upon our heart. We never have found
sny study so engaging as that of Jesus' person
snd character. We could contemplate the theme
all our remaining days, if it was God's will to
give us the privilege. Other and exbausting
lsbors must necessarily occupy much time, but
we alwaye turn with great delight to the green
pastures of his love, and thick upon his glory
with increasing delight. God bas never given
another such feast to man as this, The whole
world will bec me aflame with the love of Jesus
by and by, and telegraphs and daily papers will
be engaged in telling that sweet story of bis love
and grace. We never intecd to apologize for
filling up our papers with words abont Jesus.
Thbose who do not like & newspaper which tries
to keep the glories of Christ above all things,
will have to patronise some other than ours. We
come to our readers now with our psges laden
with tributes of praise to Cbrist. And mow we
wish to have a little private practical talk with
our frier.ds. o

Have you coms to Jesus? If not, why not P
Your soul needs him. You are perishing with-
cut bim, my poor frievd. Jesus of whom we
talk to you to-day, cslls. you saying; * Come
unto me all ye that labor and are beavy laden,
i apd I will give you rest.”” Do you need rest for
‘your soul P Are you willing to live in everlast-
iog unrest P Your soul is in danger, is alresdy
in the gall of bitterness and is condemned, but
Jesus came to tave you. His charms are so
varied, so attractive, so intensely engaging that
we wonder tbai you do not fly to him at once.
Happiness haa thus far eluded your grasp; you
may figd it in Christ. You are lost; but Jesus
is secking you, calling you, urging you to fly to
him. Sin is a curse and s shame ; it is & sting-
ing reproach to any man ; Jesus came to rescue
you from its power. Come to Jesus, for time
flies rapidly away, and the spring winds may
sweep over your grave while the flames of per-
dition sweep over your soul. Come to Jesus,
for the wasted past has made up its dark reccrd
against you, and God’s book contains the bis-
tory of your misspent life. You may be pardon-
ed now, you may not to-morrow. Come to
Jesus, for your feet already take hold on bell,
and there is but a step between you and death.
Jesus can ssve you, none else can. Come to
Jesus, for he is able, willing, ready to save you
now. Come, for be bas a crown and & mansion
for you. By the flight of time, by tbe lost past,
by the dark grave, by the depthes of woe be-
yond, by eternity, by the cross of Cbrist, you
are urged to come to Jesus. His praises already
il heaven, and soon will fill the earth. Come
“join in the loud hosannas to the Lamb of God.—
Central Advocate.

The Sabbath.

The Sabbath is a delightful theme ; the very
name oannot but ccme over the ear of the Cbris-
tian with hallowed snd baimy influence ; he can.
pot listen to the name but it reminds him of rest
—rest for the weary, peace for the troubled,
comfort for the wretched. It reminds him of
-that Paradise where it was first solemnized.
And be it remembered that this is the only
column which survived tbe ruins of the Fall;
it stood erect smid the wreck of a desolated
world, telling us what that world once was; it
rémsined the sc'e seal of the covenant with man,
sweelly intimating that God had not wholly
absndoned the earth. Or, to change the figure,
it weat forth as a solitary aogel of mercy with
our first parents. When, with lingering steps
and slow,” from Paradise they took their weary
way, they carried with them that day—doubly
endesared, not merely ss a memorial of their
past, but as a type of their future rest; not only
pointing them backward to the Eden they bed
lost, but forward to tbe redemption which
ewaited them. It it broughbt to their memo-
ries the glories of creation, it brought to their
hopes the far transcending glories of redemp-
ton. Thus:

| snd upward to heaven. The men who loves not
his Sabbath could never love beaven; he bas
notbing of communion and fellowship with those
blessed spirits that there surround the throne

Aund is it Dot strangs thet men who bave been
called Christians should talk of our investing the
Sabbath with puritanical gloom and secetical
darkness, by endeavoring to vindicate it for hal-
lowed purposes and beavenly pleasures? I
would ask such persons to abandon Christianity
altogether, or elee to rencunce such unchris-
tisn sentiments. Are we to be told that what
forma the brightness of heaven will shed gloom
and darkness on earth P —Rev. H. Stowell.

A Good Confession.

When I contemplate the present state of
Christendom, I rejoice to think that the Bpirit
of the Lord is ganing new power on the earth
and that & movem ent and impression is appar-
ent in many places, such ss makes us believe
that the Lord will agaia visit bis people in mer-
cy. But, besides the heavenly operation of the
Holy Bpirit, there is & counter-energy in the
kingdom of darkness—the work of the devil—
80 that men may plsiuly see a combat going on
between light and darkness—between Satan and
God. We cannot too earnestly ask of the Lord
that ke may teach us to watch and pray, so tbat,
keeping our eyes open to the danger, we may
fight tbe good fight.

What, therefore, is specially needed in our days,
is a faithful, courageous, open confession of Jesus
Christ our Lord. And, on the other side, what
above all things we should detest, is a cowardly,
base silence or denial when the honor of the
Lord is concerned. To give encouragement for
such an open confession, and warning agsinst
such cowardly silence, is the object of my pres-
ent communicstion.

Some time ago a party of young men, who hed
walked many miles in order to take part in God’s
worship with us here in Hermnnmbnr‘.cnno on
the journey home to a place whose name I shall
not give, three miles cff. In the public house
which they entered they found & number of
persons, young and old, seated at tables, some
drinking, some playing cards. The young pil-
grims sat down quietly at a side table, and asked
for some refreshment. When the meat was
brought they stood up, as sll Christians ought
to do, and asked a blessing, for a Christian
cannot go to his food as a sow goes to its trough
They prayed in the old form, “ Lord, the eyes
of all wait upon thee,” eto., as given in our
Lutheran Catechism.

Duriog the prayer all in the room were silent;
but hardly bad the speaker resumed his seat to
enjoy the gifis of God when some of those at
the other tables began 80 to blsspheme the Lord
Jesus and the Bible, 50 to speak about praying
and muttering, that the very stones might have
cried out. Now, the young pilgrims bhed beard
in church that even a dog will bark and bite when
any one attacks his master, and that a Christian
who permits his Lord to be dishonored without
defendiog him is more base thsn & dog. Bo
they could not bear to remain silent, sud they
asked the others what injury the Lord Jesus bad
done to them, to make them break forth in such
godiess blasphemy against bim P

The reply was, they did not believe that Jeeus
was the Son of God—they did not believe the
Bible to be true—they were enlightened persons
and needed no new wisdom—they could not en-
dure prayer, all who prayed were bypocrites
only making a pretense of goodness.

. The pilgrims asked why prayer was s worse
thing to do then drinking and card-playing P By
prayer men serve the good God, while drinking
aod gsming, like all other sins, are manifestly
serving the devil. The other party exclasimed,

* What devil? There is no such being.”

“ Jodeed,” answered the pilgrims; *if you
know there is no such being, why bave you
wisbed s minute ago that * the devil might take
you P If there be no devil it is folly to call on
him in such a way.” .

They replied that it was only a form of spaesh
by which they meant mothing. The pilgrime,
said, * Then you are the hypocrites, not us ; for
we have called upon the Lord Jesus with all ou r
bearts ; you call upon the devil only as a form
of words. Bat tell us now jwhat are you$ Chris-
tians, heathens, or Mobammedans P

They soswered, * We are Christians.”

 Then,” said the pilgrims, “you are the great-
est hypocrites upon earth. Christians believe
in the Triune God, in whose name they have
been beptised. Christians believe in Jesus
Christ the Son of God, whose name they bear.
Christians believe in the Bible, which teaches
Christianity. Aod yow call yourselves Cbris-
tisns, while you neither believe in God, nor in
Jesus Christ, nor in the Bible! Go, then, to-mor-
row and explain to the Pastor of your Church
that you wish to bs no longer considered
Coristisns, since you o longer believe as the
Christians believe. Walk out of the Christian
Church, snd then you will be at least honest
men ; but at present you are wretched bypo-
crites, wnd not us, we are true believers.”

Upon this the mockers were silent, and even
seemed to attend while the young disciple of the
Lord wezt on to testify that there is no salvation
exoept in Jesus Christ, the Son of God, who
came into the world to save sinners.

Bat my story is not ended. One of the ad-
versaries began again to curse iu the most hoi-
rid way in order to ioterrupt the troublesome
preacher of right snd among other
things said, * I wish from my heart that the ac-
cursed ship Candace, (our mi 'y vessel then
at ses,) with sll on board of ber, were at the
bottom of the ocean I” The young Christisns,
on bearing such words, became 8o uneasy (thpt
they rose to leave the house. Yet they dared
not, lor concience’ sake before God, depart
withoutjsnother testimony, and leave Saten in
triumph.. S0 one of them went quietly unto
the swearer and ssid, * You have done the
Candace, witbout intendiog it, s good service.”

« How?” asked the other, ssconisbed.

« Listen said the pﬂ‘ﬂ.. “ God turcs the
curse of the wicked into s blessing:” Deut.

mannsburg call for me and take me with you.”

of God ia unceasing worship and eternal songs. | will I confess before my Father in Heaven."— |

| From the German of Pastor Harms.

Marching Orders.

A true Christian life is 8 bistory of progres-
sion that knows no arrest and Do limitation
*“Let us go onto perfection,” are words that
come to us over the lapse of many centuries,
stirring our noblest impulses, and opening be-
fore us eve: enlarging vistas of goodness and
devotion. They are the words of one who was
himself a hero in life’s battle flelds, snd whose
teachings and example are left as s rich legacy
to every generation. Beautifully are they psssed
slong the line in & sermon lately preached by
Rev. R. A. Hollend in Trinity Courch, Balti-
more. One paragraph from his thoughts will
furnish pleasant meditations :

* No, the hour when the penitent soul first
feels itself forgiven, is not the round nearest
heaven of a ladder down which, having been
caught up like Paul into celestial raptures, it
is to descend to earth again ; but rather that
round pearest earth upon which the startisg
step is taken of an upward life that shall never
terminate—that shall only rest a while under
the crown-conferring hand of God, to be deck-
ed and winged for its flight through the ever-
openiog distances of s glorious eternity. Every
day should witness a bigher step in the soul’s
scaling of that ladder, and death should be but
the tranefer of the foot from the topmost round
to the angel-thronged walls of Jerusalem above
How old srt thou in goodnesa? How high
above the world? How near to heaven P Hast
thou yet climbed above the damps of sin and the
clouds of doubt P Hast thou reached an altitude
where the grandeur of earth looks little and its
palaces and hovels blend into common obscuri-
ty—where the cboral stars chant the faithful-
ness of Him who bath promised ineffable satis-
faction to thy soul with the same word that by
its sustaining power, keeps them moving in their
orbite—where stray notes from the barps of
seraphim thrill thee with hastening desire to
bear the full harmony of that anthem which
sounds like the voice of many waters and wigh-
ty thunderings? Up up, my brother ! higher
and otill bigher! Faint not with the giddiness
of gssing down! Keep thy look of affection
fized on things above where Cbhirist sitteth at
the right band of God! Up, up, my brother!
There is life, and light, and joy in the climbing.
Every rourd glistens with the sandal of & minis-
tering angel, waiting with a smile to cheer and
an outstretched band to belp thee on. Up, up,
my brotber | The steps become easier, swifter.
the path shines broader, brighter. The breezes
of Paradise are on thy brow. The pinnacles of
golden palaces shimmer wide on thy sight.
See ; yonder is the city |—foundation on foun-
dation, translucent jasper, ssp hire, emerald,
smethyst—all in view, ablage with the light of
the tbrone. Enter into the joy of thy Lord I

Beautiful are these words and thoughts,
cheering the good on to duty; snd animating
them to seek the highest ligtt and glory. Let
us heed them. Fall in. Go forward.— Pitts-
burg Advocate.

Christ Owning the Christian.
BY. REV. THEO. L. CUYLER.

What a ssored idea it gives to the whole con-
duct of life to feel that we are Christ’s property,
and sre consecrated to his glory | He says to
each one of us. My blood-bought child, thou
art mine. IfI am Christ’s, then he has & right
to sll within me and about me. My talents are
bis,. whetber they number ten or five, or barely
one, and that s little ove. My powers are given
me for bim. If the workshop of my brein for-
ges new thoughts, then each bar must bave his
stamp on it. 1fmy industry smasses wesith,
then I must see the “ image and superscription”
of Christ Jesus on every coin and every green-
back in my possession. If he loves a cheerful
giver, I muet give —If my moments are granted
me pot to serve myself, bat bisd, then why
should I begrudge the bours of devotion or those
spen in prayer-meeting, the mission-sehool, or
the trset-distribution P

My influence belongs to Christ. How dare
I surrender it to the tyranny of Fashion P How
dare I throw it on the side of social injastice, or
frivolity, or wine.bibbing, or ‘gard-playing, or
extravagance, or self-indulgent worldliness P If
my influence is my Divioe Master's then muat I
80 live as to adorn that Gospel-piety which I
profess before men.

This ownership by Christ of every Christian
bas no limit in its sweep. i is ali-containing, all-
embraging, ever present.—Jesus seems to be
saying to esch of us, through every moment of
our lives, * Child of my tears, and sgonies, and
redeeming love ! thou art mine! Live for me.
Whatever ye do, do all for the glory of Cbrist.’

When sny of us sits dejected and lonesome,
his loving face draws near end whispers, ‘ Let
not your heart be troubled. Lo! I am with you
alway.” When we aretempted to sin, bis solemn
caution is, Remember thou art mine ; wound me
pot in the bouse of my friends. When we grow
sleepy in an bour of need, and lie down in cere-
less secarity, his arousing call breaks in upon
our guilty slumber, ¢ Could yo not watch with
me one hour P Sometimes & poor suffering
fellow-being comea to us for » gift or a deed of
sympathy. Seifishness begins to mutter about
‘ interruption,’ or ‘ impousters,’ or * these ever-
lasting calls of charity.’ But be who once was
0 poor as not to have where to lsy bis weary
bead gently says, * This is one of my poor cbild-
ren. Do this for me ; belp him for my sake.”
There is not a struggling church, or orpbaa-
asylum, or sin-stained barlot, or degraded sot,
or ragged outcsst, that knocks at our bearts for
s, but bebiod them stands the gracious Mas-
tez, whispering,* Thou art my steward. Help
these suffering, needy ones for my sske. Inse-

| draw upward your sffsctions and so purify your | ®y convictions on all there points. There are,
| They have both visited me, and we have kneit | heart, that you can love sinful men without |88 must _h“' b'_'ﬂ expected, many and some ‘
l!o‘uher before the Saviour, who has said,|loving their sinful weys. I will make you con- | whose faith and piety we are un villiog to callin
'.. Whosoever shall confess me before meo, bim | tented to be poor, or to be blind, or to be deaf, | question, who cannot comprebend the matter, |
or to lie on the bed of protracted pain. I will| who cannot aliow any direct divine sgency in it, |
grant you grace sufficient for your utmost need. | who affect to account for everythiog wonderful
I will stand by you when reproached for ny‘-bout it, on natural priociples. And I have
sake, and * cover your bead in day of batile’|even beard it suggested that ** the lying woon- |
when you are fighting for an edious or unpopu- y ders” and ‘‘ all deceivableness of unrighteous-
lar cause, I will feed you with bread that the | ness ” predicted as about to come in the latter !
world knoweth not of, and give you to driok of | days, might possibly be the true ground of our |
the waters of life everlasting —I will make you!success. But wherever I have the bappiness to |
| meet believers who are more than ordinarily |
Bat when death draws near to us with bis | beavenly minded, those who know by experi- |
shroud and pall—what then ? Will Cbrist for- | ence what it is to go to their Heavenly Father in |

meet for the inheritance of the saints in light.

sake us to the king of terrors P Nay!—He only
draws up the pearer tous. He says to us, I s0
loved you that I have prepared a better place
than this world for you. In my Fatber's house

light snd its walls are adoroed with all man-
ner of precious stones. Angels will be your
companions there. The barps of heaven will
thrill your ear with their harmonies. Ye sball
be arrayed in white. I wili present you to my
Fatber, and say to bim, * As thou, Fatber, art in
me and I in thee, this child shall be one ia us
forevermore.”

I will wipe away all tears from your eyes. Ye
shall bunger no more, neither thirst any more ;
nor shall any of you ever say, ‘I am sick.’ |
will feed you,I will lead you to the living fountaivs
of waters. My name shall be in your foreheads,

“8weet place, sweet place alone,
The court of God most high!
The heaven of heaven's throne
Of spotie-s majesty.
Ot ! happy place!
When shall | be,
Baviour! with the!
Baviour! with thee!

“Earth’s but a sorry tent,
Pitehed for & few brief days,
A short-leased tenement—
Heaven's s ill my song and praise,
Oh! happy place!
When shali [ be
Rver, oh ! Christ, with thee ?
Ever with thee ?

—

* Beligions Intelligence,

The Micmac Mission.,
Dear Brother McMurray :

I can comprise in & short communcation the
substance of what it may be proper for the
friends of the Micmec Mission to know respect-
ing our operations during the past year.

1. The Book of Exodus has been for some
time ready to be published. Arrangements had
been made some time ago with one of the Ha-
lifex printers to do the work. After waiting »
very long time for bim to proeure the extra
types necessary, which be did not succeed in
doing, the sgreement by mutual consest was
cancelled and a pew one made with another man.
Advantage was taken of this delay to revise the
whole work smew, and re-copy a portion of it.
We éxpect the work will be completed during
the presert winter, at the expense of the B. and
F. B. Bociety.

2. In eddition to the above, I translated into
Micmao and bave carefully copied out, the Epis-
tles to the Romans, Galatians, snd Hebrews, and
also the Gospel of Jobn in Maliseet. It may be
proper to mention that the work of copying out
these languages for the press, is necessarily slow
and laborious. Every letter must be distinetly
formed in a round * copy band,” as the printer,
since he does not understand the langusge, snd

t even p the words when written
ever oo fairly, can have no guide in setting up
the types except the distinetness of each letter.
There can be no guess work, as in English,
where the context, and the dols and crosses and
s letter or two plainly written will ofien give a
tolerable clue to the scrawls and scratches that
mske up the rest of the work— Copy” ia &
foreign tongue must be fairly written.

$. Direot missionary labor bas been conti-
nued as beretofore. No great or striking re-
sults can be mentioned. Faith and patience
continue to be sorely tried, although one who
has carefully watched the work for years cannot
but be impressed with the many and marked in-
dications of the divine approbation and biessing
which are to be seen in all directions. Prejudice
and direct oppoasition to our labors, and even in-
difference, more trying if possib'e than opposi-
tion, is giving way on all hande, and instead of
shrinking from the * Anakims” and the * cities
walled up to heaven,” the language of Caleb,
who * followed the Lord fully,” is more in ac-
cordence with duty and emcouragement, * Let
us go up at once and possess the land, for we
be well able to overcome it.” * Oh for more
grace,’ more faithfulness, more earnestness,
more of the Holy 8)irit's influence on my own
heart, on all our hearts, and on their bearts !

¢. Four years ago at our Annual Meeting
beld in Chslmers Courch, Halifax, Jan. 26, the
following resolution was at my own particulsr
request, adopted, vis, :

“ Resolved, That it shall be a fized principle
of this Bogiety bereafter to contract no debts.
All labor performed by any member of the
Society in sid of its objects, shall be, as far as
possible, gratuitous. 1t shall be no part of the
duty of any persons empioyed as Missionaries
to solicit funds. But tbey shall be at liberty to
receive public collections and private donatiops.
They shall receive no fized salery, but shall sc-
cept as their pay whatever God shall put it into
the hearts of the people to contribute for thst
object. While, bowever, the work of the So-
ciety is designed to be conducted in future as »
¢ work of faith and labor of love,’ depending
entirely on the Lord for assistance and succese,
the committee sball not neglect to use such
means s will most effectually heep the object
snd claims of the Mission before the churches.”

] was lately ssked by a beloved brother in
the ministry, bow I came to adopt the plan em-
bodied in the above resolution. I told him, and
I here repeat the statement that I adopted the
plan, sfier loog and careful deliberation, snd
much prayer and fasting, for divine guidance,
because I thought it would succeed, and that it

much as ye do it utto the Jeast of these, yo do,
it unto me.”

would honor the Lord, and be the means of in-

and ye sball reign with me forever and ever!!

| their troubles end ficd relief, there 1 find those
i-bo bave no difficulty in the matter. They re-

cognisge the finger of God, the fuifilment of his
l exceedingly great and precious promises. Toeir

are many mansions. Ye are mine; I have a|OWD faith is strengthened snd their thanksgiv- |
home wsiting for you. It is built of celestial|iogs sbound, and by our mutual faith we are |

comforted.
6. Daring the year I received in cash and in
useful articles, up to Dec. 81st nine hundred and
| simty-eight dullars seventy-seven and a halfcent,
| $968,77}.
Paid Micmao Assistant Tranalator,
Paid Maliseet ]
Publishing Reports,

Gave to religious and charitable objects,
For the support of my family, &c.,

£0 00
40 00
45 58}

819 69

$968.77}
The past year it is well known hes been one
{of great commercial embarrassment and de-
pression. But we bave suffered no inconveni-
eoce on this account. Help hes slways come
when meeded, in answer to earnest believing
proyer. 1 could mention many striking in-
stavces, but I shall content myself wi:h men-
tioaing one.

About the middle of December I was ssked
for the smount of a note of hand that bad been
standing four yesrs agairst me, but had never
before been asked for. It would be needed dur-
ing the first week in January. I was ssked by
letter whether the money could be depended on.
I replied that it could be ; but I felt myself call.
ed upon to state distinctly the grounds of this
confidence. I stated accordingly that I had no
money laid by, and no property of any kind
that I could rely upon to furnish sixty dollars st
s short notice. But I should pray for it, with
the full expectation that it would be sent to me
in time, but should let no one know of this went.
I was not dissppointed. On the first Mondsy
in January the note was taken up. The only
measures besides prayer resorted to were the
following. Oa Christmas eve I called on a poor
man against whom I beld two notes of hand,
the only things in that line I had for a long time.
The two notes smounted to about forty dollars.
He convinced me that he neither could nor would
psy the notes, or any part of them. 8o I tore
off the names and banded them to him. Then
be seemed moved, thanked me, and gave me his
blessing. I drove bome praying very freely, —
¢ Forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors.’
The smount agsinst me was fitty-seven dollars.
On the Monday referred to I called and paid
forty dollars. Toe brother who held the note
received this and gsve me my paper. This was
just what I expected, it was just what 1 had
prayed for.

O when will christians leara that ** the God
of ali grace ” really means what he says. He
makes no fallacious promises. He has all hearts
in bis hand. The gold and the silver are his.
Heaven and earth will pass awsy, but the pro-
mises in Matt, vi. 24-34 cannot fail. * Where-
fore if God s0 clothe the grass of the fl=ld,
which to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the
oves, shall he not much moie clothe you? O
ye of little faith.” 8. T. Raxp.

Hantsport, Jan 18, 1869.

6‘"“&, lﬂigt;llm.r __

The beggar boy and the Flowers.

“ Go away you beggar boy ! You've no nght
to be looking at our flowers I'" shouted a little
fellow from the garden where he was standing.

The poor boy’s face reddened with anger at
the rude language, and he was about to answer
deflantly, when a little girl sprang out from aa
arbor near, and looking at botb, said to her
brother—

“ How could you spesk so, Herbert? I'm
sure his looking at the flowers won't burt us.”

And then, to soothe the wounded feelings of
the stranger, she added :

¢ Little boy, I'll pick you some flowers, il
you will wait a moment ;" and she immediate-
ly gathered a pretty bouqaet, and handed it
through the fence. His face brightened with
surprise and pleasure, as be earpestly thanked
ber.

Twelve years after this occurrence, the girl
bad grown to a woman. One bright afterncon
she was walking with ber busband in the garden,
when she observed a young man in s workman's
dress, lesning over the fence, and looking at-
tentively at ber and at the flowers. Approach-
iog him she said :

“ Are you fond of flowers, sir? It will give
me great pleasure to gather you some.”

The young workman looked into ber fair face
and then said:

* Twelve years ago [ stood here s ragged
beggar boy, and you showed me the same kind-
ness. The bright flowers and your pleasant
words made a new boy of me; ah and they
made s man of me, too. Your face, meadam,
bas been s light to me in many dark bours of
life ; and now, thaok God, though that boy is
still an humble, bard-working man, be is an
honest and s grateful one.”

Tears stood in the eyes of the lady as, turn-
ing to her husband, she said:

« God put it into my young heart to do that

bas brought !”

There’s not a flower that decks the vale,
There’s not s beam that lights the mountain,

There’s not a shrub that scents the gale,
There’s not & wind that stirs the fountaia ;

84350 |

little kindness, and see how grest s reward it |

1 bebeld in space afar

Youoder beaming, blesing star;
And [ marve! at the might

Of the Giver of the rays,

And [ worship as I gaze,
Looking out into the night.

Looking out into the night,

1 espy two lovers near,

And their bappy words I hear,
While their solemn troth they plight,

And I bless the loving twain,

Half in plessure, balf in pain,—
Looking out into the night.

Looking out into the night,
Lo!—a woman passing by,
Glancing round with anxious eye,
| Tearful—featful of the light ;
And I think what might have been
Bat for treachery and sin,—

. Looking out into the night.

l Looking out into the night,
I beho!d a distent sail
Roughly beaten by the gale,
'Till it vanishes from sight 4
And I ponder on tke strife
Of our fleeting bumsn life,—
Looking out into the night.

Looking out into the night,
I bethink me of the rest
And the rapture of the blest
In the land where all is light ;
Bittiog on the heavenly shore,
Weeping never—never more
* Looking out into the night!”

Chromo Pictures.

The study of the beautiful in Nature ard Art
is of more bevefit in the social and domestic
circle than is sometimes supposed. Paintings
of select character, by good artists, furnich to
youog persons an invaluable means of cultivating
s refined taste, and inducing a love for that
which is elevating and pure. But pictures
should be good ; should pot cffend the taste ;
| should be correct in outline, and in the harmo-
Iniu of colour, as well as in the due effects of
|light snd shedow. Until the discovery of the
| beautiful art of chromo-lithography, there wae
but little possibility of worke of the great mas-
ters being within the reach of any but those of
large means. But the cheapness of chromos
briogs the choicest productions of genmius in
painting to so low s price as to enable persons
in comparatively humble circumstances to orna-
ment the walls of their dwellings with scenes
that speak to the heart, and which will in the
minds of young persons creste an enduring in-
terest in the imeges of loveliness and besuty
with which the Creator has adorned our earth.

Then if chromos are to be generally available
they ought to be of the very best kind; and
with an earnest desire that pictures unexception-
able in all respects; and in every way fitted to
offord the bighest gratification, the chromcs that
come from the Establisbment of L. Prang & Co.,
Boston, may be cocfidently recommended.—
They possess the finish of oil paintings, snd give
the spirit of the picture, and the graceful touches
of true genius. Among these chefs doeuvres
are included the following, which have elicited
high commendstion :—* Early Autumn” and
“ Late Autumn,” after Bricher, * Fiower Bou-
quet,” “ A Friend in Need " after Schlesinger,
‘ Awakening,” * The Frigbtened Ducklings,”
“ Cocker and Wood-eock,” ‘* Morning " and
* Evening,” alter Rose Bonheur, ** California
Sunset,” “ The Unconscious Bleeper ” with nu-
merous others of grest excellence.

The best journals of the Republic have no-
ticed Prang’s pictures most favoursbly, 10 sslect
from which will be of interest to general readers :

A FRIEND IN NEeD. This is & rustio sceve.
Benesth s great osk stands a rude pump, from
which & boy in shirt sleeves is drawing water
for a thirety girl. A deg is esgerly dricking
from a trough. The figures are all expressive,
and (be colouring rich and beautiful.

UNDER THE APPLE TREE, represents s coun
| try boy beside a pile of spples, which he is
sorting, ere they are consigned to the barrels
ready for their use. It is an sutumn scene, filled
{ with the fregrance of the orchard.

Rest BY THE WAY-SIDE, is & sweet-faced
bare-footed girl, taking s respite on s journey,
sitting upon & mossy bank. A cbarming pic-
ture.

TeE FLoweR BOUQUET mekes & splendid
| floral display, so perfect, says Dr. Whedon, of
| the Northern CAristian Advoeats, thet one might
| be excused for thiokiog it sn original.

EARLY AUTUMN and LATE AUTUMN, are com-
psgion pictures of favourite landscapes. Says
the Syracuse Journal, they fill the room with s
sense of besuly, and are s coastant plessure to
the eye as well as to the mind.

THE BagY and THE S1sTERS, a charming pair
of pictures, with all the softcess snd life of the
best pictures,

SUNLIGHT IN WINTER. There is o farm-
bouse, with dsiry bouse, near a frosen brook, s
buge elm vividly outlined, & bridge, & distant
church, a road and s sleigh, skaters on the ice,
‘&:. The N. Y. Evening Mail says of this piece
|* We have never teen a winter view 30 free from
the sombre effect which artists bave gene-
rally chosen. There is such a werm sunlight
over the pioture as often lights up our mid-win-
ter landecape. The effect of light and sbadbw
on the snow are reproduced delicately and charm-
ingly. The usually tiresome mounotony of snow
is entirely avoided.
i loriog and brightaess about the picture which we

| seldom find, except in spring or autumo studies.

There is s variety of co-|

calf, watching the eport, with a couple of goais
tuddied up near it under an o.d ferce overgrown
with bushes ; and tdey, too, are gravely locking
But the most diguified figure of il 10 &
duck on the otter side, which ges=e at the two

on.

players with all the solemnity of an umiire at o
prize fight, or of & judge at a trial for ife and
death, Two cther ducks are divieg, in ¢ ferent
sttitudes, in a little stream close ot hand. Triees
snd shrubsin the background ; tall grasees uear
the stream ; aclouded sky overbead, in an open-
,ing of which there bursts through a gleam of
| sunshine that is admirably refl-cted oa the grase,
| and by the shadows, and in the face and ears of
the calves,—these combine to make up an ad-
| mirable composition and & wonderfully pleasant
{ picture. Neazt to the ** Reading Magdalens,”
; this is the finest thing that Mr. Prang has hither-
[ to published. -1t is as perfect as an oil-painting
‘ihom the band of a modern master, and it is

| produced at a price which places it withia the
| reach of all.” ‘

|

——— e

? Spare Bedrooms.

|

|  Almostall families who have homes,
| them not for themselves alone.

bave
Seldcm does
| anything but absolute poverty prevent a house- ,
| hold from having sccommodations for a friend
| or & stranger. It is & pleasant, a besutiful Ihm‘/,
to see a fanily kindly and easy in the duties of
Especially, il »
preacher goes from home to some neighboring
appointment, how cheerful sounds the invitation
of some lsrge-hearted brother who takes the
stranger to his kind!y home |

But must we not say that z-al in the matter
of hoapitslity is not slways sccording to know-
ledge, and usuelly far in excesa of it?P The
table is pretty sure to be all it cught to be, and
more. It contains all the visitor ought to eat—
snd much that be cught not. Of perscoal
attention there is no lack. All the members of
the family make a sunsbiny scquaintance with
the stranger. He is soon like an old friend in
full sympathy with the housebold, and compre.
bending half its joys and sorrows,

8o far, all is well. But when it is time to re,
tire for the night, then comes the shudder. Wio
bas not a general horror of spare bedrooms P
When the thermometer is below sero, we come
to a picely fitted rocm where every prospect
pleases, but we get into & bed which seems like
e cold bath, Down we sink like one who
plunges from a siteamer on fire into the wintry
river. Cramping, shiveriag, tbivking distract-
edly, half the night passes in agony, sud the
lodg» coming forth in the moraing, weary and
yswnicg, is chballenged to own that he slept
* very comlortably,” Two consecutive m ights
of such comfort can prostrate a strong man, sod |
bave kuown one of our best men incursbly
demaged by one night of such bespitality. Oun!
ye who entertain us in the winter, do not put us
into cold rooms snd  unused beds! Far better
give us a blanket on the kitchen floor.

social life and of Lospitality.

Some of our best entertainers have not yot re-
alized that nothing is 00 beneficial as & sound
ond peaceful slumber. No delicacics can be
gathered upon the table which will so sustain
health and cheerfulness as good sleep, snd none
80 needs it as he whose brain is weary. Take
the dainties from the table, most excellent
housekeeper, and put the worth of them into the
parlor stove, opening the bedroom door and
throwing wide the bedroom bed, let all get
warm and dry and elastic, even though it be
midoight before all is ready for your heppy
guest. He will bless you on entering such »
lodging. He will bless you as he regretfully
leaves it. He will be sure to come to your
house the next time. He will tel. of the case,
and mysell'ard other men of sense will hear and
come, or wirh to come. Buch a housekeeper
¢thall be blest in her deed. At ourifiret opportu-
nity we will send some wintry angel that she
may unawares entertain him in ber semi-angelic
styl

But of such as put guests in cold beds in cold
rooms, we say to all who can irfluence the
matter, ** Send them no lodgers, lot their rooms
snd beds be desclste,” or, if this be top radical
sdvice, we fall back on this other and iusist,
“Send them ocly the fal ones.”— Pittsburgh
Advocats.

The Moral Effect of Boots.

The icfluence of boots upon the mind is very
diffsrent from thet of any other gsrment. A
man may bave s shockiog bad hat, but be for-
gete it, his coat may be threadbare, but bis mind
is not directed towards it, but we defy a man to
stand upright in s pair of blouches with worn
down heels, and we believe that it is just as
d:fficult to feel morally upright in them. A
sense of meaoness poseesses bim ; he feels that
everybody is poticing them. He csrnot look
people straight ia the face and feel upon the
.+quare with them. He feels the weskness of
bis foundation, and be mistrusts the character of
the superstructure they support, bowever im-
posing in cther respects. A men sbabby in the
boot sometimes flatters himsell thet be oarries
off sttection from them by s splendid pecktie;
but thisis a delusion and s spare—The boots
are the key of the_position, and we feel sure that
no man ought to undertake any serious matter
unless be stands up in s good sound psir of
boots. A celebrated physiologist bas ssid that
il bumaa sctions could be searched into, it would
be found that the intestines of ooe man often
icfluence the destinies of snother. Doubtless
this is & profound remesrk, but it applies to
upper aud netber soles as well s digestion. By
way of argument, imagine the floal charge of the
Guards st Waterloo made in bed boots. It

Unlike nearly every other winter-landscape with-
in our memory, it is cheerful, bright, reflreshing.”

Tee Kip's PLay Grousp. Tais & perfect |
gem of a picture.” The Watchman & 3rflector |
says of it, ** This is a charmiog poem of coun-
| try life, full of life and beauty, of sunsbise and
sbadow, of judicial gravity snd javenile frolic-
someness. It is s chromo-lithograph in oil-
colors, so admirably rendered, so true to the

would Ebave been all very well for the great
Duke to bave said, * Uy, Guards, and at ‘em,”
but could they bave got at them? And il they
bad failed, and we bad lost Water/oo, whatjnext
and pext? But, badinage apart, no one wid
feel inc.ined, we suppose, 10 deny tte influence
of tte mind upoo the body, sod viceversa.
When boots are hopelessly gone, sbame secms
to bave departed aleo. W hat terribly bsd boots
we see crossing-sweepers [cllowing their profss-

original in sise, form, color, tint, light, shade,




