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AN EVANGELICAL FAMILY NEWSPAPER FOR NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA SCOTIA. 

“THAT coOD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” Peter. 

— 

ALBION OUSE. 

NOVEMBER 2, 1868. 

THE STOCK OF DRY GOODS 

Is now complete in every Department. 

80 CASES and BALES 
Having been received, comprising 

A LARGE VARIETY OF 

GCG OO DD SS. 

DRESS GOODS 

Being unusually Cheap. 

Tweeds and Winceys, 
A Large Stock, at very Low Rates. 

Grey and White Cottons, 

PRINTS. 

F LANNELS! 

IN GREY, WHITE and SCARLET.
 

BLANKETS ! 
A Large Stock offered at LOW PRICES. 

Montes and Nante Glows. 

WOOL SHAWLS, 

1800 Skeleton Skirts, 

Direct from New York. 

A FULLSIZE SKIRT for 25 CENTS.
 

NOVELTIES IN 

Grecian Bends, Parrier and Drop 

BRT WTB 

BLUE AND WHTE WARPS ! 

St. John Manufucture— Warran
ted, 

Che gintelligencer. 

INDUCEMENT TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS! 
THE INTELLIGENCER" FREE TILL THE END oF 1806S! 

We are desirous of having our list of subscribers 

increased for the next year. With this object in 

view we offer the following inducement: For rwo 

POLLARS ($2.00), received any time before the close of 

| this year we will send the INTELLIGENCER till the close 

of 18691 By availing themselves of this offer new 

subscribers will receive the paper till January lst, 

grates. 

Fifty-two numbers of the INTELLIGENCER 1s good 

value for $2.00. Our object in making the above of- 

fer is that we may secure a wider circulation for our 

| journal, and thus, by reaching a great number of 1a 

milies, accomplish more fully its mission, 

In every village and city of our country there are 

many who, we doubt not, would gladly become sub- 

seribers, if thar attention was directed to the charac- 

ter of our paper, and the object had in view in its 

publication. EAcu oNE oF OUR READERS may render 

us cfficient aid by obtaining for us new subscribers 

among his personal friends ; and on every fitting oc- 

| casion urging upon christian communities the neces- 

| our paper before the people among whom they la- 

sity of supporting a religious journal. Pastors oi 

Onunrcnes can also do much by bringing the merits of 

l 

| bor, with the view of obtaining for it an entrance in- 

| discover where it 18. 

| Baptist families subscribe for it, we ask too 

g=27" An Inspection respectfully solici
ted. | 

JOHN THOMAS. 
Fredericton, November 2, 1! Hs 

h FALL G 

October, 1868. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 

Successor Lo 

SHERATON & Co, 

IS DAILY RECEIVING HIS STOCK 

NEW GOODS, 

COMPRISING A 

General  hssorivnent 

OF 

DRY GOODS, 
CONSISTING OF 

uo
 

DRESS GOODS, 

Shawls and Sacques, 

FLANNELS, 

Blanlkets, 

Prints, Osnaburgs, 

"TICE. ING. 

COTTON WARPS, 

And every description of 

Cotton and Woolen Goods. 

VELVETS, RIBBONS, 

to every family as a weekly visitor, 

To Free Barrises especially the ** Invevuicexcer 

has become a ne cessily. The resolution of approval, 

unanimously passed at the last General Conference, 

told unmistakably the feeling with which that body 

regarded this journal, and yet there are, we regret to 

gay, scores of Free Baptist families that are rot 

known on the InteLLicENcER'S list of subseribers, nor 

do they take any religious paper. Should this state 

of things continue? We think not. We do not ask 

the patronage of our churches because of any profit 

we expect to derive from the enterprise, for as far as 

any monetary profit goes we have as yet failed to 

We ask your support simply 

because we need it in order that we way be relieved 

from a portion of the embarrassment we sometimes 

experience in the management of the paper which is 

the acknowledged organ ot our denomination (conse- 

quently iN One sense as wuch your paper as Ours), 

and which is admitted by all to be a real necessity to 

our churches. If, in asking that at least all Free 

much, 

attribute it to our anxiety for the prosperity ol the 

denomination we love, 

Will not our ministers, agents, and subscribers 

4 ry | 

| generally, lend us their aid in extending the circula- 

us on¢ 

tion of the InreLLiceNcer ? Let ea h subscriber send 

\ 0 \ (2h 1° rs y 

new name. From whom shall we hear first? 

"ne PY 9 : bs 4 1 

gr Tue INTELLIGENCER" SENT TO ALL NEW SUB 

SCRIBERS TILL JANUARY 1s7, 1870, ror $2 00, 4&1 

10 OUR SUBSCRIBERS 

who bave been prompt to renew, we tender our 

thanks for the support we have enjoyed th
us far; and 

| Are many who are now in Arre
ars, 

| ces way either be made to us by letter 

or be sent through any of our agents. 

scriptions are about expiring 

| Live when renewals are promptly md
e, 

| day of their marriage. 

GLOVES & HOSIERY ! 
Ke., &Ke., Xe. 

Wholesale and Retail. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
Queen Street. 

Fredericton, October_28, 1868. 

| 
| 

| 

we respeclfully solicit a contenuance of their favour, 

Notwithstanding our terms are ** payment in AD- 

vance,” we find by reference to our books that the
re 

Upon all delin- 

quents we are compelied to call for tmmediate pays 

ment. Delay causes us anxiety and logs, Remittan- 

post paid 

Other sub- 

Newspapers can on ly 

Our friends, 

knowing this, will please lavour us with immediate 

remitiances, 

We feel greatly obliged to the friends who have 

acted as agents, and hope they may continue their 

valuable services, Perhaps they can succe ed in cols 

lecting arrears due in their respective localities ; if so, 

we shall be much indebted to 
them, 

BUDHI, THE CHRISTIAN ASSAMESE WILE. 

The native Christian village of Sibsagor, As 

sam is located vear the Dikho river, a small st
ream 

which pours its waters a few miles below into the 

noble BE nasion. Standing back from the 

road on the river bank, in a compound shaded 

with beautiful trees and flowering shrubs, and 

facing the river, is the mission bungalow, with its 

broad verandahs, venetinn blinds, and thatched 

roof. To the right of the bungalow, only a few 

rods distant, and in a line with it, i the mission 

printing office ; while at the head ol the bunga- 

low, close to the road under the shade of a cl
ump 

of bamboo trees, stands the native chap
el, He 

Back of this row of buildings is the Christian 

village of Sibsagor. The houses of the native 

Christians, built low of bamboo and reeds, and 

thatched with the long jungle grass of the cou
ntry, 

after the native custom, present inthe appearan
ce 

of neatness and convenience, a sLong contrast 

with the houses of the neighboring heath
en, 

Into a pleasant home in this quiet v illage, Peter, 

took his wife Budhbi on the 

A few years before, Bud- 

a homeless, wild, heathen girl, had been 

a Christian convert, 

hi, 
brought under the care and instruction of

 the mis- 

sionary's wife, and led to Christ, and
 as A happy 

Christian she entered her new home, full of joy 

and hope ; and here, surrounded by her christian 

brethren and sisters, under the guidance of the 

missionaries who first took her n heathen ehild 

into thei home, Budhi spent t
he first yoar or two 

of her married hfe, She was greatly attached to 

her teachers and Christian associates
, and well 

improved the priv leg
 8 she enjoyed, 

: 

Int a change wus soon to tuke 
place in Budhi's 

home, which she had never anticipa
ted, Her first 

beloved teachers lefty for home ; and though her 

first grief was great at ther departure, yet, 
under 

| the care of the missionaries who remained, her 
Christian privileges and happy home were still 

| enjoyed, Her husband, with daily employment 

| at the wission press, earned sufficient support to 

snpply the simple wants of his family ; and the 

voung wife, contented and happy, never dreamed 

of a change, 

A few months after her teachers left, Colonel 

T., one of the European oflicers at Dibrooghor, 

anxious to obtain an honest native to hold a re- 
sponsible situation, offered it to Peter, promising 
four times the wages he recived at the printing 
oflice. The temptation was too great for Peter 

| present employment, that he might accept the 
| new sitnation, His request was granted, but his 
| wife could nat be reconciled to the proposed 

| change, and in her grief she came to her teacher, 

| exclaiming : 

“Oh, Mem Sahib, my heart is heavy ; night and 
day there is no joy. \ [How can | leave my teachers, 

| Christian brethren and sisters, and live among the 

heathen ? 
brooghor, no chapel or missionary there, no one 

to instruct or watch over us, not a friend to car 

| for us in sickness 3; how can 1 go away from ali | 
love here § And she added, as the crowning grief 

of all, * my dear boy cannot be brought up hke a 
| Christian, to go to worship and to school.” 

The teacher's eves filled with tears as she wit- 
| nessed Badhit's distress, Perhaps the thought of 

| her own separation from her native land, and the 
happy home of her childhood, deepened the sym- 

pathy she felt for this weeping. 
Sheltered, as Budhi had Christian 

village, under the protection of the missionaries, 
she had not realized as she now must the full cost 

of declaring herself a Christian among the heathen, 

Not only would she be deprived of her Christian 
| privileges, but as a Christian in the midst of a 

{ heathen village, she would daily be exposed to 

the insults of the people around her, But, thought 

been in a 

turning to Budhi, she encouraged her to be faith 

ful to the heathen whom she was to be 

placed 3 and, cheering her with the hope that on 

their missionary tours the teachers would by-and 

by visit her at Dibrooghor, she bade her “good- 

| bye, and a few days atter Badhi with her husband 

and child left for her new nome, 

: y among 

In their small covered canoe, the journey up 

Christian family safely reached their destination, 

Very sad and unhappy was Dudhi in her new 

The 

| dark, dingy hat, with its two small rooms inspred 
| home the first fow weeks after ber arrival, 

{ no exertion to make home attractive. The pretty 

| treasures which had decorated 

| ful hid in a 

she prepared her daily meals, and mechanically 

united with her husband in their moruing and 

her former cheer 

home lay chest, 

evening devotions. But when he left for his daily | 

labor, Budhi would sit and weep for hours as the 

child played on the mat by her side. No one 

spoke to her save a few heathen women who met 

ber at the tank where she went to fill her jar with 
| water. They tauntingly bid her * not come nigh 

them with her water jar, for it would destroy their 

caste 3; and if she but touched their cooking | 

dishes they would throw them away ; no caste | 

| was 80 low as the Christian caste, She was a dog, 

and if she died no one would bury her,” and spit 
{ ting on the ground in token of contempt, they 

would pass on. 

Budhi never retorted, nor tried to win them 

but ad and gloomy turned away, Where were 

| all her earnest resolutions to try and do her peo- 
to make ber home an example to her 

All buried under her load 

of grief and noreconciliation, 

ple gooa 

heathen neighbours ¢ 

The form of sacred 

© but with no 

The dear 

Christian hymns she so often sang in her old home, 

she could 

devotion was gone through 
brought 

daily 

{ heart, and it no comilort, 

not sing now, These were days of 

| 
| darkness, ! ringing no hight from her Savi ar, for 

she would not go to him and seek it, 
’ : : 

| Late one Lord's day cvening, the third one 

| atter her armival at Dibrooghor, as she sat alone 
| by her sleeping boy, thinking of the Christians at 
Sibsagor in the pleasant chapel where she had so 

often met with them, and contrasting it with her | 

present loneliness and deprivation, overcome with 

| grief she threw herself on her knees, and bowing 

her face in her hands to the ground, she begged 

Jesus to help and comfort her, for there was no 
| comfort, no joy for her but in Him, 

The dear Saviour heard the ery of anguish, and 
| sent the Cornforter to the heart of His sorrowing 

| disciple, filling it with joy and praise. She touk 

| her Testament wn which were written precious 

promises like these : ** As the father hath loved 

Le, so have | loved you ; continue ye in my 
ul will will never for- 

Here was comfort, love, and strength § 
| for these were the words of the blessed J esas, 

'meunt even for this poor, lone disciple, 

| heart received and trusted them, She was filled 
| with joy 3 and taking a seat on the mat by the 
door where the bright woonlight shone in, as she 

| love never leave, | 
| 1] 
| sake you, 

| | 
Cwaited for her husband she sang in the clearest 
| : o . ) 

| strains, in familiar Eoglish tuoes, the long-ne- | 

glected Christian hymns, 

That sane evening, in the English officers’ bun- | 
| galow, a short distance from Dudhi's, hut, bm 

| hid from it by a high red fence, Colonel TI, sat 

alone, The day had been very hot, and the even: 

ling air had as yet eaught uo cool breezes from the 
| distant snowy Himalayas, Restless and weary 
the colonel went into the verandah, and seating 
himself in a large cane easy chair, he longed for a | 
single breeze to relieve the oppression of the at 

mosphere, As ho sat there, a gay wedd.ag pro 
cession with music and torches glimmered through 

| the mango, tamul, and cocoa nut-trees of the gar- 
den while the noise of the eyvinbals, tomtoms, and 
trampets, almost deafened him, 
“Cun that be? Yes; it is one of ow old 

English tunes, that 1 have not heard before for 
years; and rising from his seat, he went to the 
Ble ps of the verandab, and leaning against a pillar 

listened as verse after verse was sung. lle did 
vot understand the words, they were in the Assa 

| mese language § but he could not mistake the 
tune 3 and as he listened, the old home in Eng- 

land came to mind, the family worship at which 

this very tune had often been sung,  “Lhouglits of 
parents, brothers and sisters, came rushing upon 

him, and forgetting the present, he was once more 
a child again, with his mother's face smiling upon 
him, The voice ceasing, checked his musings § 
but in a moment it tuned joyously forth again ‘in 

| the notes of * Coronation,” 
“ Who can this be 1” said the officer to himeelf, | ns, did He not 1 

as the voice again censed, 

to resist, and he asked to be discharged from his | 

There are no native Christians at Di- | 

| her teacher, * My grace is sullicient for thee; and | 

the Brahmapootra was long and tedious, but the | 

So mechanically | 

“ Bearer,” he shouted to a servant who, tired 
| of waiting for his master, had squatted no the cor- 

ner of the verandah and fallen asleep. 
| bearer § are you asleep ” 

| 

“ Bearer M 

“ Sahib, 1 am coming. I have come, Sahib.” 

“Ind you hear that singing just now—that 
beautiful singing ¥ Who was it #7 

It was the baud, Sahib, playing for the great 
Babu's wedding.” 

“ Pshaw !" exclaimed the colonel indignantly ; 
“I don't mean that horrid Babel of sounds, but 

| the voice 1 have just heard singing a Christian 
| tuuwe—a woman's voice,” 

“ 

The bearer, fast asleep, had not heard a sound 

| of those sweet notes 3; but the word Christian ex- 
| plained it all to him, “It is perhaps, the wife of 
| the Christian Peter, who lives in a house behind 
| the garden fence ; for Christian women sing at 
| their worship, I am told.” 

“Ah, 1 had forgotten,” said the Colonel to 

himself. * Peter did bring his wife. A Christian 
| mong these heathens, Just like the wretches to 

| torment her, That was a pleasant Christian vil- 

| lageat Sibsagor.” 
| ~~ Aud then for the first time he thought of the 
| present home contrasted with the one she had 

{ left; and turning to the bearer he usked : 

| “Is the Christian woman happy here 17 
“ How should I know, Sahib? It is not 

custom to know about other men's wives,” 
“ No,” replied the colonel sarcastically. “You 

care all very pious souls; but you will lie, and steal 
| every rupee you can lay your hands on ;” and on 
dismissing his servant for the night, he entered 
he house. Dut the thoughts of his own loved 

| home far awav, and the hallowed scenes which 

| the singing of DBudhi had revived, could not be 
| bamshed, and he resolved * he would live more 

| like a Christian than he had been living.” 

our 

Budbi had found her joy in Christ again ; and 

taking up her home duties, she discharged them 

faithfully, and tried with tenderness and love to 

{ win the heathen women around 

| them of her Saviour, 

her, and teach 

Faithful to her husband 

and child, gentie to her neighbours, and devoted 

to her religion, she set a bright example to these 
| around her, Bat her heart still 

tiends in Sibsagor, 

yearned for her 

The letters she received 

| from the Christians there seemed only to increase 

| ber desire to see them, and she begged most en 

| teating!y in her replies to them for the promised 
| v sit of the missionaries, pleading touchingly her 

| loneliness and need of instruction. Dat many 
weary weeks and months of watching and waiting 

she endured before the desire of her heart was 

granted, 

Over a year had passed in her new home, when 

| one morning she was suprised and gladdened 
| by the tidings from her husband, * Our teachers 

| have come ; they are at the Colone Sahib's bunga- 
| low, We will go to them. Come!” 

| Hastily dressing herself and boy in their best 
| attire, trembling with eagerness, she hurried to 

| the bungalow with her husband and child Kn- 

| tering the room where her teachers were sitting, 

| regardless of the presence of the officer, she eager- 

| ly approached the missionary’s wife, and throwing 
herself onthe floor at her feet, she bowed her face 

into her teacher's Inp, and wept unrestrainedly 

| tears of joy, exclaiming : 

| # Dear Sahib, dear Men Sahib! God has heard 

my prayer; God bas answered my prayer; God 

has avswered me, Our beloved teachers have 

come at last! the time seemed so long, 1 feared 
von would never come,” 

The greatness of her joy revealed a little the 

longings and deprivation she had suffered, 

was not a dry eye in the room, 

[ left, Colonel I, said to his guests: 

true Christian, She is a 
Nover angry oi 

| quarrelsome, neat and tidy in her house and per 

| son, caring for and watching over her child, she 

| 18 & good example of the Christian rehgion. 

| have listened many an evening here in my ver 

There 

After she had 

“That woman 18 a 

| wonder to the people here, 

| andah as she sat singing her Christian hymns at | 
| home ; and I believe Budhi's singing has done 
| me more good than the chaplain’s sermons.” 

During the week the missionary and his wife 
| remained, Budhi had the delight ot hearing the 
gospel again preached in her own language, and 

of spending an hour or two daily with the mis 

sionary’s wife in the study of the Seriptures, To 
| her, Budhi unburdened her heart, telling of he 

| former trials and struggles, and the joy and peace 
| which followed, 

Like cold water to a thirsty soul were these 

| privileges to Budhi's famishing heart, Bot as the 
| time of her teacher's departure drew nigh, 
| the longing to see her dear former home and 
friends revived, and she could not be denied her 

| request to visit it, Arrangements were made for 

| her to soon necompany her hasband to Sibsegor, 

| Cheered by the visit of her dear * Sahib” and 
| * Mem Sahib,” as she used to eall the teachers, 

and with the hope of soon meeting them again 
| with sher dear Christian brethren and sisters at 
- Sibsagor, she bade them a pleasant good-bye, 

It proved however a last farewell, The mise 
| sionary and his wife, after making their journey 
further up the river, returned th their own station § 

| but instead of meeting Budhi there, as they ex 
| pected, a lotter from Peter was handed them, 
giving an account of his wife's death, 

The first few days after the teachers laft Dibro 
| gher, Budhi cheertul and happy, busied herself in 

| making preparations for her anticipated visit, At 
| the close of the week she was suddenly taken very 

ill, A native doctor was called, but he could do 
her no good, Peter, in his distress, went to Colonel 

T.. who sent him with a note to the English phy- 

| sician, He kindly visited her at once, but soon 
saw there was no hope of recovery,  DBudhi must 

die, 

| Nearly two days she lingered in great suffering 
| alone with her husband and c¢hild, for no heathen 

| woman would dare enter her house, through fear 
| of breaking their caste, Her loved toachers and 
| Christian sisters, who would gladly have minis 
tered to her, were far away § but Budhi did not 
'murmur or conplain, The dear Baviour was with 
| her cheering and sustaining her, Ou the morn: 
| ing of the day she died, calling her husband to 
| her bedside, she said 

“1 mn going to die ; 1 shall not go to Sibsa- 
| got, and never see my dear Bahib and Mem Sahib 
and my Christian friends again on earth, for | am 

| going to Jesus, to heaven, They will ineet me 

there by-and-bye. Give our beloved teachers my 
| dearest love, Oh, what joy it was to see them 

| here before | died | God sent them to comfort 
Tell thems 1 die happy,~the 

blood of Christ is wy hope, He has given me * a 

| white stone in whicn a new name 1s written, 

Again she spoke 

“ My 
for my bov, 

dear husban i, ask the teachers 

You will take hun to Sibsagor, and 

stav with him there, and he will be brought up a 

christian after all.” She died at 

to the last in the assurance that she was 

Jesus, 

LO care 

noon, 1 jolcing 

rong to 

She was not heathen 

women had tauntingly prophesied when she first 
buried like a dog, as th 

1 came among them, Peter with his own hands 

dressed her in the white robes she had so joylully 

put on the dav of her teacher's armival, and 

through the influence of the kind colonel she was 
buried with all tenderness and respect in the bu 

ropean gravevard, * Faithtul unto death, 1 will 

give thee a crown of hfe.” The Church. 

HOW SHALL I TREAT MY PASTOR? 
hand when it becomes every 

| thoughtful Christian to ask the question placed at 

the head of this article. * ” . 

The time 1s at 

Nor 1s the qu stton which 1 have raised one of 

minor importance, There will be 

in the pastor's pathway without any of his people's 

planting. 

thorns enough 

The course which lies before 

| rude enough, and rugged enough, if his 

him 18 

church 

as it may seem, many of the pastor's bitterest trials 

the part of his 

| people of their true and just relations to hun, and 

do all they may to make it smooth 

pring from a misconception on t 

| their Scriptural responsibilities towards bm, 

| Many a snare and pitfall is set for him, many a 

heavy burden bound by those who should have 

better learned the gospel of Christ, 

| propose, then, an encyclical 

| churches, and my fir 

charge to tho 

t point is: L'reat your pastor 

| with fairness and candor, Let there be nothing 

| underhanded in your dealings with him, * Is thy 

servant a dog that he should do this thing eres 

| many a reader, Stop! my brother, How was it 

that vou * got rid” of your former pastor! Was 

everything fair and manly and above board ? | 

| may do my brethren wrong ; but it is my impres ! 
not the rule, for a 

church to deal with its pastor mn the same spirit 

| ston that 1t 18 the exception, 

| 
| 

of stratghtfor ward, simplehearts Jd honesty whieh its 

| members bring to the transaction of their private 

| business, Most of the difficulties respecting the 

| settlement and dismissal of pastors spring from 

this source. A minster 18 

| that the call which he 

| mous, when 

given to understand 

1s ureed to ace 

(we illustrate our meaning from ao 

| actual occurrence) only fourteen 

ep IS unanl 

members 1m a 

| ehurch numbering 140 vote for his comiag. A 

| church has come to realize that theirs pritual pros 

| penity positively demands the severance of the 

pastoral relati n.  laey do not trankly tell thei 
They seek, by underbanded means, to 

They neglect to pay 

salary. They ignomintously drive him from among 

| them, 

pastor 80, 3 

force him to resign, 
1 
his 

Such tacts warrant me in aflirming that 

the 
might re 

| verse the picture, if 1 were giving a charge to the 

| there is great lack of honesty in 

[ dealings ol people with the pastor, | 

common 

| candidate, and aflivm an equal lack in the dealing 
| of pastor with peopl E 

\ealn, do not expect loo much of { pes 0) 

making egregious blun 

oly 

| Churches are constantly 

Lhe merest handful of be ders in toils respect 

| Levers, paying their pastor a more scanty pittance 

than that of a dav-luborer, are hardly content with 

anvthing less than a Beecher or a 

bread of hfe, 

to preaching two scrmons every 

Spurgeon to 

And in addi 

Sabbath 

| which are worthy of publication, the pastor is ex 

| pected to make more calls during the 

Nay the cone ption seems 

that the pastor 1s 

| called of God to hive the spirit J life and do the 

religious work of the entire parish, 

| break unto them the 

{ tion 

week than 

| the village physic un, 

to be current in the ehurche 

Agnrnst this 
thought I wish most emphatically Lo protest, lach 

Christian man has his duties and responsibilities 

which he can delegate to no person living I'l 

pastor is under no more binding obligation to live 

for Christ than the hamblest of has flock. 1s 

sphere of etfort 1s different, That 1s all, 

Immense mischiet been wrouoht by 

that the Christ 

| super-human sanctity snd devotion, 

my brother, that vour pastor is 

Lins this 

| lea minister of must po NAS 

i wvaememboer, 
a man, with all a 

{ mans fathings and foibles 

ideal saint, 

not an angel or an 

You are not to expect ol hmm wore 

[ than human weakness, strengthened by the grace 
of Hod ean pos 1bly ace omphish, 

think that he 1s the 

ean reasonanly lead a holy hte—that he 

to work for Christ, He is given vou a 

{ leader and guide—nothing more, Y - 

You are not to 

that 

none 1s 

only man in the place 

spiritual 

on must fol 

low him, or his leadership will ainount to very 

little, 

out of him just about what you put into him, If 

you would have him preach good sermon 

And (let me tell you a secret) you will i! \ 

8, vou 

must, in your words and acts and live rive him 

good sermons to preach If vou would have him 

be earnest and devoted, you must be earnest and 

devoted, There 1s a vast deal of 

| old saying ! 

priest,” 

meaning in the 

“ As with the people, sO the 

but that, too (if 1 the 

candidate), has another with the 

EXvERIEN EK. 

with 

were charging 

sidetoit tt * A 

priest, so with the people,” 

-—- 

BOUGHT WITH A PRICE, 
A man of wealth wont to pass 

bath in examining his accounts, or in 

was the Sab 

diversion, 

While his family went to the house of God, he 
was indifferent, One 

walk { and ns he was strolling abroad, he said 

within himself; * 1 have had suceess in business § 

| have gained considerable property, and 1 have 
| done 1t by my own skill and industry, It is all 
| my own; all I have is my own,” : 

Sabbath he went out on HY 

Just then eame a sudden shower; and as a 

meeting-house was near, he concluded to go in 

He took 

WAS just before the sermon, 

for sheiter, a seat near the door. It 

When the minister 
text: “Ye are not 

| own, for ye are bought with a price.” 

rose, he announced the vout 

“That 1s 
| strong language,” said the rich worldling to him 
[self 3 * bot it don’t wean me, I ain my own, 

Land al! 1 have is wy own” : 

| The minister went on clearly and foreibly to 

{ unfold our relations to God, howing that we at 

wholly depen lent upo | him, mana we the stew 

ards of his bounty, |i I that the price of 

| our redemption was the atoning blood of Christ, 

{ Ho dwelt upon the sinner's duty of pecsonally 

| accepting Christ, and the fact that all worldly 

| good would not meet the soul's necessities, | he 

| worldly, irreligious man was much inpressed by 

the discourse. Its clearness convinced him, Heo 

took an honest review of his past life, He felt 
how groundless Lis self-confidence had been § how 

Low 
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ungrate ful he had been to (rod; bow 

Saviour, 

of God in an unusual 
known to 

indifferent 

o the claims of the 

lle went from the hous 

frame of mind, 1 

his feelings and couvi 

to God through Christ, in 

made his family 

le resolved to go 

prayer, Soon he was 

rejoicing in a new-found Saviour, with a hope of 

Lions, 

he has 

ed a diferent life, and is now an active, devoted 

follower of Christ, 

forgiveness through him. From that day 
i 
! 

ln preaching the rospe! we ean never know 
i =~ = 

how far our influence mav extend, Itis for us to 

sow the seed. We must not be weary in well- 

dotng,- Ameri IN Messen Ph 

—- - 

[HE Rob, 
Visiting a fiiend one dav, Gotthold 1 found him 

seated with has family at table, and observed that 

the ehildren all receive a d portion of food, and 

were required to eat it in a quiet and orderly way ; 
but, that beside the father’s plate, there was also 
ving voon the table a rod, to warn them against 

improprieties of conduct and manners. He there- 
upon observed to his friend : Yon treat your child 
ren as our heavenly Father treats His, He, Lo00, 

prepares a ta fore them, and gives them all 
SO1 of good things, spintual and te poral, to 

enjoy, and vet the rod, which 1s another name 
tor the cross, must hikewise be at hand, that we 
way not becon frown but walk in holy fear 
ad filial wdience, OF this truth, God has 

given us an almost sintlar emblem wn Sacred 
~ riptur 8. For the ark of the Old lestamment 

contained not oniy the golden pot with the Manoa, 

but also Aarou's rod, which blossomed, to inti- 
mate the anthonty te exercises over his family, 

and teach us that although He feeds the mems- 
bers with the iden manna of His sweet grace, 

lle a purposes to use the rod, if He shall seo 

eanse, and to do both the one and the other for 

our welfare and salvation, I'he same hand pre. 

pares the table and wields the rod. From one 

and the same henrt flow both comfort and Cross, 

God continues our | ving and gracious Father 

when He chastises and eo rrects, no less than 

when He refreshes and comtorts us, 

A I vod man once pertinently suid, that it WAS 

a doubttul matter whether br ad or chastisement 

Was bi sl fol 

for 
children, because, while bread was 

them to hive, chastisement was 

thew living well. must 

NCCOSSAry 

necessary tor liven so 

we, too, confess that the dear cross 18s as needful 

to us as life itself and far more ncedful and sal- 

utary than all the Dblesings and honors of the 

world, In heaven, the glorifieqg spirits, who now 

fully understand its mystery, and enjov, in the 
everlasting rest, th sweet fruit which grow 

upon this thorny brier, will thank the all-wiso 

| and gracious God, especially tr his holy cross 

and fatherly correction, without which they would 

never have reached the seat of bliss and glory, 

lesson, and 

that | 

flicted, that 1 might learn thy statutes, 

Let us also learn this 

heart : IL as 

sav from the 

have beea af- 
Whether 

will not change 

good Tor me 

Wo | Keilor not, the | ord our od 

his WHVS Whoever wishes to be his child, 

must take bread and sorrow together from his 
hand, No guest at his table need think it 

strance to see the rod upon it, and be obhiged 

often to eat his he \wvenly Father's bread moistened 

with tears. Here, in this world, it cannot be others 

when we day sit at his table 

rod shall be cast into the fire, 

wise but bull one 

Hn heaven, overs 

O, my Fatber ! I am becoming accustomed, by 

degre ys 10 thy wWuys, and have no cbjection to 

the rules of thy domestic government, Daily do 

| strive to learn, not only to relish the bread, bue 

nso lo kiss Lhe Tou, (ro th wld NS Emblems, 

- - 
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ECHOES FROM 

bhEC) 

. | » » 

If it were not for the Christinas festivities, Des 

cember would Urpuass even the notable November 

There are as 
itself for gloominess many loggv 

ly, the moaning of My LIC Fain Tidis nn Prati 

Live Win | Ix every whit as saddening, the davs are 
even darker and shorter, and if the trees no longer 
weep Lig drops « { dead leaves, 1b is because thew 

have no wore tears left, And then December ia 

the last month ot the year, and how ean wo seo 

the last of al 

twoellths 

ything without being sorry 1 Eleven 

ol eighteen sixty-seven are , and wo JO 

have only un very hitth LIL lent of the vear with 

which we meant to do so much, We feel us a 

man might who has wasted b's morning in bed, 

and sat creamy by the hre all the afternoon i Lo 
cannot help regretting it, but with a grim sort of 
resignation and sel-lenency, hie says, ‘Ah! well § 

never mind! It 1s too late now to do anything 
with th ly 1 

These are the thoughts which are pretty sure 
to come with December, and a glance at the leads 
on hued skies, or the decaved and lifeless appear- 
ance of the fields, 1s only calenlated LO mnerease 

thi zens ral tec ny of hopel: “N dullness, And yet 

December can never be altogether sad coloured, 
because 1b 18 the festival 

wot bre may be the 

month { and 

cast onr 

however 
present, we eyes tors 

ward 1o greetings of long tissed fri nds, aud rests 
1 | ful holidays, and general merry-making, And res 

memberimg feel that even the 

an thing to be down 

this we eéannot 

death-month of the your is 

east nbout 

And December is just a specimen of the life 
about which we grumble so much, It has a great 
deal of fog and darkuess, rain and wind, ice and 
snow, but then it hus its Christmas davs. There 

ich thing in any part of the world as unmitis 
ant d evil, Kiven when the worst comes to the 

tie joy in the sorrow, a few 
hght gleams in the night, Trouble is never the 
only companion of our journey § and the music of 
this worid, though it often have a tone of wailing, 
and is sometimes very dirge-like, also consists of 
Jubilant strains and cheerful carols, 

Of course we have our dark moments. 
of them came an ness 

8 hot 

worst, there 1s a 

ln one 
the thing of all others 

which we were most inclined to resent, but it grew 

stronger, and we becam worse, until suffering and 

weakness brought us to a very low ebb, und we 

futtnd ourselves mo mul winter, in a very sorry 

phighte Dat then we had some revelations which 

tances. It was 

bad under sueh sad circume« 
not so very hard, after all, to be 

cause wo hud such good helpers, One 
Love came into our hearts, bringing a great peace 
with it, And for the first time in our lives we diss 
covered that we were ol sone account in the world 
after all, and that our kuess made quite a com- 

| motion in the little ¢ mmunity to which we be- 
longed, Our friends foiud out that they loved us; 

| It was December but tie Christmas had not been 
forgotten, 

helpless, b {


