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Rev. J. McLEOD, 
‘““THAT COD IN ALL THINCS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” 

’ 

-=Peter. 
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NEW FALL 600DS, 
AND VERY CHEAP. 

BUYERS OF 

DRY GOODS 
Will please take notice that 

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE 

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL 

o TRADE from EUROPE and the 

AMERICAN MARKETS, 

WE ARE NOW SELLING 

Good .Grey Cotton, 
Yard Wide, for 7c. 8c., 9¢. and 10c. 

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

SWANSDOWNBS—~Very Cheap. 

GREY SHIRTING FLANNELS, 
less than ever sold before, 

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9c. 

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN 

MARKETS every week. 

Just opened per 8.8. Acadia : 

BLACK COODS, 
in Cords of all kinds, 

COBURGS, LUSTRES, ALPACAS, 

Merinos, Brilliantines, &c., &ec. 

TWEEDS and WINCIES Fingerings, 

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS, 

GLOVES, 
MEN'S BRACES, 

WOOL SHAWLS, &c. 

THRESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND 

WILL BE SOLD AT 

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

Fredericton, Sept. 15, 1876. 

NEW 

DRY GOODS 

FALL AND WINTER. 

October - Ast, ARH, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
ECIEVING NEW GOODS from Englind 

’ py Colted States for the FALL TRADE. He 

has now opened 

DRESS GOODS, 
AWLS, 

WOOL 9% FELT SKIRTS, 
“~ 

Jacketand Mantle Cloths, 

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS. 

One Case of 

BLACK ALPACAS, 

Bought at 5 bargain, selling for 

25 CENTS. 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES OF 

AMERICAN PRINTS, 
AT 9 CENTS. 

BLACK FRENCH MERINOS, 
BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

' BLACK CRAPES, 

GREY COTTONS, 

Ribbons. 

TWEED SHIRTIN GS, 

Velvets and Velvet 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&c.,  &e.,  &e. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 
: J a ni while they were | He sends just the hardships, just the bankrapt- 

The Fntelligencer, 

MORE SUBSCRIBERS WANTED! 

SPECIAL INDUCEMENT!! 

We are anxiovs to have a large increase to our 

subscription list, and therefore make the following 

offer to new subscribers : 

New subscribers, sending in their names any time 

after this announcement, will receive the paper JSrom 

the time of subscribing till January 1st, 1878, Jor 

one year's subscription ($2.00). 

By taking advantage of this offer they receive 

the paper for the balance of the year free; and 

the sooner they subscribe the more free papers 

they get. 

Our only reason for masking this very liberal 

offer is that the paper may yet be introduced nto 

many new families where we are sure it will do 

good. Our experience has taught us that the 
family that gets acquainted with the INTELLIGEN- 

CER does not readily part with it. Hence the ex- 
traordinary offers we occasionally make to new 

subscribers, 

We know there are many hundreds of Free 

Baptist families in New Brunswick and Nova 

Beotia, not now receiving the INTELLIGENCER, that 

might be persuaded to subscribe for it if its claims 

were properly brought to their attention. They 

would be better by being readers of their denomi- 

national paper; and it would be better by having 

them added to its list of subscribers, 

We shall feel greatly obliged if the friends of 

the paper will dous the kindness of making known 

Cannot 

each ope try to-secure at least one new name ? 

One name is but little to get, but one from each 

would be a great benefit to the INTRLLIGENCER. 

Try it. 

To the ministers we look especially for help in 

to their neighbors the offer made above. 

this matter. The work of the INTELLIGENCER is 

identical with their work. To them we earnest- 

ly appeal to give the recognized organ of their 

denomination a helping hacd. Make our offer 

known from your pulpits, brethren, and then fol- 

low up the work by personal canvass as you have 

opportunity. If this be done we are sure a large 

wncrease of subscribers will result. 

We have no travellings agents, and are dependent 

altogether on the kind offices of ministers and 

others who are sufficiently interested in the paper 
I LE 

for it. 

If the canvass is gone into in right earnest a 

large number of new subscribers might be brought 

to us at Conference. At least let the effort Le 

made. 

TwO DOLLARS from a new SUBSCRIBER will pay 

Jor the paper till JANUARY 1st, 1878! 
— ee > ec — — 

A SERMON. 
BY REV. T. D. TALMAGE. 

HOW THE LORD THRESHES US. 

“For the fitches are not threshed with a threshing in- 
strument, neither is a cart wheel turned about upon the 
cummin; but the fitches are beaten out with a stafl, and 
the cummin with a rod. Bread corn is bruised ; because 
he will not gver be threshing it." —Isaiah xxviil. 27, 28. 

The first sermon after my autumoal return 
is apt to be consolatory, and this one shall be 
no exception. The heat has been almost in- 
sufferable ; in the furnace much human life 
has been consumed ; many families havg been 
broken ; misfortunes of various kinds have 
come upoy various people; and I suppose, 
standing in my congregation’ to-day, in this 
country, the great need of pipety-nine out of 
a hundred is solace. look then to this un- 
frequent allegory of my text. There are 
three kinds of seed mentioned ; fitches, com- 
min, and corn. Of the last we all krow. 
Bat it may be well to state that the fitches 
and the cammin were small seeds like the 
carraway or the chick-pea. When these gains 
or herbs were to be tbreshed, they were 
thrown on the floor, and the workmen would 
come aropnd with swaff or rod or frail, and 
beat them until the seed would be separated; 
but when the corn wags to be threshed, that 
was thrown on the floor, and the men would 
fasten horses or oxen to a cart with jron 
dened wheels; that cart would be drawn 
around the threshing floor, and so the work 
would be accomplished. Different kinds of 
threshing for different products, * The fit- 
ches are not tbreshed with a threshing instru- 
pment, neither is a cart wheel turned upon the 
cummin; but the fitches are beaten our with 
a staff, and the commin with a rod. Bread 
corn is bruised ; because be will not ever be 
threshing it." 
The great thought that the text presses 

upon our souls to-day is that we must all g° 
through some kind of threshing process, The 
fact that you may be devoting your life to 
honorable and noble purposes will not win 
you any escape. 
WILBERFORCE, THE CHRISTIAN EMANCIPATOR, 

was in his day derfbively called * Doctor 
Cantwell,” Thomas Babington Macauley, 
the advoeste of all that was good long before 
he became the mosy conspicuous historian of 
his day, was caricatured in ope of The Quar- 
terly iews as * Babble-tongue Macauley,” 
Norman McLeod, the great friend of the 
Scotch poor, wae industriously maligned in 
all quarters, although the other day when he 
wae pprned out to his burial, a workman stood 
and Jooked gt the funeral procession, and 
said : “If he had done pothing for anybody 
more thae he has for me, he shguld shine as 
the stars forever gud ever.” All the sor 
wits of London took after John Wesley, the 
father of Methodism. t 

If such men as I have mentioned could not 
escape the maligning of the world, neither 
can you expect to get rid of the sharp, keen 
stroke of the tAbulam. All who will live 
odly in Christ Jeus must suffer persecution. 

Besi es that, there gre the sicknesses and the 
bankruptoies and the irritations and the dis- 
appointtents which are ever putting » oyp 
of aloes to your lips, 

. THOSE WRINKLES ON YOUR FACE 
are hieroglyphics which, if deciphered, would 
ni4ke out a thrilling story of trouble. The 
footston of the rabbit is seen the next morn- 
ing on he snow, and I see on the white hairs 
of this audience ih2 footprints showing where 

and the hilarities ot life, pom sg some- 

| in. As when the © Were as- times break in. when hry ot 

witnessing a farce, the sudipnoe was in 

army were heard, and the audience broke up 
io wild panic and ran for their lives, so oft- 
times while you are seated amid the joys and 
festivities of this world, you hear the cannon 
ade of some great disaster, All the fit- 
ches and the cummin and the corn must 
come down on the threshing-floor and be 
pounded. 
My subject, in the first place, teaches us 

that it is no compliment to us if we escape 
great trial, The fitches and the cummin on 
one threshing floor might look over to the 
corn on another threshing-floor, and say: 
“ Look at that poor, miserable, bruised corn. 
We have only been a httle pounded, but 1t 
has been almost destroyed.” Well, the corn, 
if it had lips, would answer and say: “Do you 
know the reason you have not been as much 
pounded as I bave? It is because you are 
not of so much worth as I am; if you were, 
you would be as severely run over.” _ Yet 
there are men who suppose they are the 
Lord's favorites, simply because their barns 

there are no funerals in the house. It may 
because they are fitches and cummin; while 
down at the end of the lane, 
THE POOR WIDUW MAY BE THE LORD'S CORN, 
You are but little pounded because you are 
but little worth, and she bruised and ground 
because she is the best part of the harvest. 
The heft of the threshing machine is according 
to the value of the grain. If you have not 
been much threshed in life, perhaps there is 
not much to thresh! If you have not been 
much shaken of trouble, perhaps it is becanse 
there is going to be a very small yield. 
When there are plenty of blackberries, the 
gatherers go out with large baskets; but 
when the drought has almost consumed the 
fruit, then a quart measure will do as well. 
It took the venomous snake on Paul's hand, 
and the poanding of him with stones until he 
was taken up for dead, and the jamming 
against him of prison gates, and the Ephesian | 
vociferation, and the skinned ankles of the 
painful stocks, and the foundering of the 
Alexandrian corn-ship, and the beheading 
stroke of the Reman sheriff to bring Paul to 
his proper development. It was not because 
Robert Moffatt, acd Lady Rachel Russell, 
and Frederick Oberlin were worse than other 
people that they bad to suffer; it was be- 
cause they were better, and God wanted to 
make them best. By the carefulness of the 
threshing, you may always conclude the value 
of the grain. 

Next, my text teaches us that God propor 
tions our trials to what we can bear. The 
staff for the fitches. The rod for the cummin, 
The iron wheel for the corn. 

SOMETIMES PEOPLE IN GREAT TROUBLE SAY: 
“0, I ean’t bear it.” But you did bear it. 
God would not bhaye sent it upon you if he 
had not known that you could not bear it. 
You trembled and you swooned ; but you got 
through. God will not take from your eye 
VuY «war too many, nor from vour } » 
sigh toe a.,,, p" : R hd ples one ow FE, - 

throb too sharp. The perplexities of your 
earthly business have not in them one tangle 
too intricate. You sometimes feel asf our 
world were full of bludgeous flying hap-hazard. 
O, no, they are the threshing instruments 
that God just suits to your case. There is 
oot a dollar of bad debt on your ledger, or a 
disappointment about goods that yoa expect 
ed to go up bat that have gone down, or a 
swindle of your business partner, or a trick 
on the part of those who are in the same kind 
of business that you are, but God intended to 
overrule for your immortal help. “0,” you 
say, ‘““there is no need talking that way to me 
—[ don’t like to .be cheated and outraged.” 
Neither does the eorn like the corn-thresher; 

great gratulation, the guns of an advancing | 

are full, and their bank account is flush, and | 

EE ——— 

have. He knows what kind of grain you are, 

chine. Iv will be rod or staff or iron wheel, 
Just according ae you are fitches “or cammin 
or corn 

Again: My subject teaches us that God 
keeps trial on us until welet go. The farmer 
shouts “ whoa I" to his hibrses as soon as the 
grain has dropped from the stalk. The far- 
mer comes with his fork and tosses up the 
straw, and he sces that the straw has let go 
the grain, and the gain is thoroughly thresh- 
ed. So God. Smiting rod ard turning 
wheel, but cease as soon gs we let go. We 
hold on to this world with its pleasures and 
riches and emoluments, snd our knuckles are 

and he sends the right kind of threshing-ma. | 

{| Lamb,” 

EU ce ———————————————————— —— 
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| flame with the coming day.” 
| of heaven will be opened, and the entranced 

tial vision, will look ten thousand of miles 
down upon the bannered procession —a river 
of shimmering splendor—and will ery out: 
“ Who are they?” And the angel of God, 
staading close by, will say, “ Don't you'know 
who they are ?” “ No," says the entranced 
soul, “l caonot guess who they are.” The 
angel will say, “I will tell you then who they 
ie. These are they who came out of great 
tribulation om threshing, and had their robes 
washed and made white in the blood of. the 

| 80 firmly set that it secs as it we could hold 
(on forever. God comes along with some | 
| threshing trouble and beats us loose. We 
{started under the delusion that this was a | 
great world. We learned out of our geog- 
raphy that it was so many thousand miles in| 
diameter, and so many thousand miles in oir: | 
cumference, and we said, “0, my, what a 
world!” But troubles came in after life, and 
this tronble sliced off one part of the world, 
and that troable sliced off another part of the 
world, and 

IT HAS GOT TO BE A SMALLER WORLD, 

and, in some of your estimations, a very in- 
significant world ; and it is depreciating all 
the time as a spiritaral property. Ten per 
cent. off, fifty per cent. off, and there are 
those here who would net give ten ceuts for 
this world—for the entire world—as a soul 
possession. We thought that friendship was 
a grand thing. In school we used to write 
compositions about friendship; and perhaps 
we made our graduating speech on commenc- 
ment day on friendship, O, it was a charmed 
thicg ; bat does it mean to you as much as it 
used to? You have gone on in life, and one 
friend has betreyed you, and another friend 
has misinterpreted you, and another friend | | has neglected vou, and friendship comes now | 
sometimes to mean to you merely another axe 
to grind! So with money. We thought if 
a man had a competency he was safe for all 
the tutare; but we have learned that a mort. 
gage may be defeated by an unknown pre- 
vious encumbrance ; that signing your name 
on the back of a note may he your business 
death-warrant ; that a new tariff may change 
the current of trade ; that a man may be rich 
to-day and poor to-morrow. And God by all 
these misfortunes is trying to loosen our 
grip ; but still we hold on. And he strikes 
as with a rod; but we hold on. And he 
sends over us the iron wheel of misfortune ; 
but we hold on. There are men who keep 
their grip on this world until the last moment, 
who suggest to me the condition and conduct 
ot the poor Indian in the boat in the Niagara 
rapids, coming on toward the fall. Seeing | 
that he could not escape, a moment or two | 
before he got to the verge of the plunge he 
lifted a wine-bottle and drank it off, and then 
tossed the bottle into the air, 

| 

So there are | 
va en is pint sclh 8h a snanld awd ie 

throagh the rapids of temptation and siu, 
and they hold on in the very last moment of 
life, drinking to their eternal damnation as 
they go over and go down. 

0, LET Go! LET Go! 

The best fortunes are in heaven. There are 
no absconding cashiers from that bank, no 
failing in promises to pay. Het your ‘affep- 
tions oo things above, not on things on the 
earth, Let go! Depend upon it that God 
will keep upon you the staff or the rod or 
the iron wheel until you do Jet go. 

Another thing my text teaches us is, that | 
Christian sorrow is golrg lo have a sure ter- 

minus. My text says, “the fitches are not | 
threshed with a threshing instrument, neither 
is a cart-wheel tarned about upon the cum- | 

but after it has been threshed and witngwed, 
and is banked up in golden hue at the side ot 
the barn, it has a great deal better opinion of | 
winnowing-mills and corn-threshers, “ Well, 
you say, "if | could choose my troubies I 
would be willing to he troubled.” Ab, my 
brother, then it would not be trouble. You 
would choose something that would not hurt, 
and 

UNLESS IT HURTS IT DOES NOT GET SANCTIFIED, 

Your trial, perhaps, may be childlessness. 
You are fond of ghildren. You say: “ Why 
does God send children to that other honse- 

hold where they are unwelcome, and are 

beaten and banged aboat, when I would have 
taken them in the arms of my affection #” 
You say: “ Any other trial but this.” Your 
trial perhaps may be a disfigured countenance, 
or face that is easily caricatured, and you 
say : “Q, I could endyre anything if only I 

was good-looking.” And your trial perhaps 

is a violent temper, and you have to drive it 
like six horses amid the gunpowdery explo- 
sions of a great holiday, and ever and anon 
it runs away with you. Your trial is the as- 
thma, You sav: “QO, if it were rheumatisin, 
or neuralgia, or erysipelas; but it is this as- 
thma, and it is such an exhausting thing to 
breathe,” Your trouble is a husband short, 
sharp, snappy and cross gboyt the house, and 
raising a small riot because a button is off | 
How could you know the button is off? Your 
trial is a wife ever in contest with the ser- 
vants, and she is a sloven. Though she was 
very careful about ber appearance in your 
presenge once, now she is careless because she 
says her fortune js made! Your trial isa 
hard school lesson you cannot learn, and you 
have bitten your fingernails until they are a 
sight to behold. Everybody with some vex- 
ation, or annoyance, or trial, and he or she 
thinks it one least adapted, “Anything but 
this.” O, my hearer, are you not ashamed 
to be complaining all this time against God ? 
Who manages the affairs of this world, any- 
how ? Is it an infinite Modoc? or a Sitting 
Bull savage? or an omnipotent Nana Sahib? 
No; it is the most merciful and glorious and 
wise Being in all the universe, 

YOU CANNOT TEACH OMNIPOTENCE ANYTHING. 
You have freed and worried almost 

enough. Do you not think so? Some of 
~you are making yourselves ridiculous in the 
sight of angels. Here is a naval architect, 
and be draws out the plan of a ship of many 
thousand tons. Many workmen are engaged 
on it for along while. Fhe ship is done ; and 
some day, with the flags up and the air gor- 
geous with bunting, that vessel is launched 
for Southampton. At that time a lad six 
years of age comes running down the dock 
with a toy boat which he has made with his 
jack koife: and he says: * Here, my boat is 
better than yours. Just look at this jib-boom 
and these water cross jack braces;” and he 
drops his little boat hegido whe great ship, and 
there is a roar of laughter on the docks, Ah, 
my friends, that great ship is your life as God 
plaoned it—vast, million-toned, ocean destin- 
ed, eternity-bound, That little boat is your 
life as yon sere trying to hew it ant, and 
fashion it, and laungh jt. Ab, dg pot try to 

swift trouble alighted. Even amid the joys be 8 rival of the great Jehovah, 

GOP 18 ALWAYS RIGHT, 
and in nine cases oat of ten you are wrong. 

cies, just the cross that is best for you'to 

min ; but the fitches are beaten out with a | 
staff, and the cummin with a rod. Bread 
corn is bruised because he will not cver be | 

threshing it.” Blessed be God for that! | 
Pound away, O fail. Turn on, O wheel. 

ever be threshing it,” Now the Christian 
has almost as much use in the organ for the | 
stop tremulant as he has for the trampet ; | 
but after a while he will put the last. dirge | 
into the portfolio forever. So much of us as | 
i# wheat will be separated from so much as is 
chaff, and there will be no more need of 
pounding. * He will not ever be threshing | 
i” 

THEY NEVER CRY IN HEAVEN, | 

sil wane } 
AMV 

| 
| { 

! 

because there is nothing to ery about. There 
are no tears of bereavement, for youn shall | 
have your friends all around about you. | 

There are no tears of poverty, because each 
one sits at the king's table, and has his own 

chariot of salvation, and free access to the 
wardrobe where princes get their array. No 

tears of sickness, for there are no pneumonias | 
on the air, and no malarial exhalations from 
the rolling river of life, and no crutch for the | 
lame iimb, and no splint for the brokeu arm ; | 
bat the pulses turobbing with the health of 
the Eternal God, in a climate like our June 
before the blossoms fall, or our gorgeous Oc- 
tober before the leaves scatter. In that land 
the souls wiil talk oyer the different modes of | 
threshing. O, the story of the staff that | 
struck the fitches, and the rod that beat the | 
cummin, and the iron wheel that went over 
the corn. Daaiel will describe the lions, and | 
Jonah leviathan, and Paul the elmwood 
whips with which he was scourged, and Eve | 
will tell how aromatic Eden was the day | 
she left it, and John Rodgers will ell of the 
smart of the flamé, and Elijah of the fiery | 
team that wheeled him up the sky steeps, and | 

Ckrist of the numbness and the paroxysm 
and the hemorrhages of the awful crucifixion. | 
There they are belore the throne of God. 

+ # * x 

| 
| 

: 
| 

heal all your wounds? 

“ Now, it will soon feel better,” And that is 

trouble 1n the hush of this great promise: 
“ Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning.” You may leave 
your pocket-handkerchief sonving wey with 
tears on your death-pillow, bat you will ga 
op ahsolutely sorvowless. They will wear 
black ; yon wil! wear white, Uypress for 
them ; palms for you. Yon will say, “Is it 
possible that 1 am here? Is this heaven ? 
Am I so pure now I will never do anything 
wrong? Am I so well that I will never 
agaln be sick? Ave these companionships so 
firm that they will never again be wh ? 
Is that Mary ? 1s that John ? Is that wy 
loved age | put away into darkness ¥ Can it 

that these are the faces of those who lay 
#0 wan and emaciated in the back room that 
awful night, dying? O, how radiant they 
are! Look at them! How radiant they 
are! Why, how unlike this plage is from 
what I thought when I left the world below. 
Ministers drew pictures of this land, but how 
tame compared with the reality, They told 
me ou earth that death was sunset, No, vo, 
It is sunrise I Glorious sunrise! I see th 
light now purpling the bills, and the clouds 

oo 

| carnage, 

When a child is | them, 

vous and excited souls! If you would take 
enough of it, it would cure alljyoar pangs. 
I'he thought 

row and all this trouble. We shall have a 
great many grand days in heaven, but I wil 
tell you which will be the grandest day of all 
the million ages of heaven. You say: “ Are 
you sure you can tell me ?” ; 
will be the day we get there. Some say 
heaven is growing more glorious. I suppose 
it is; but I do not care much about that. 
Heaven now is good enosugh for me. 

HISTORY HAS NO MORE GRATULATORY SCENE 

than the breaking-in of the English army 
upon Lucknow, India. A few weeks before 
a massacre had occurred ai Cawnpore, and 
two hundred and six women and chiléren had 
been put in a room. Then five professional 
butchers went in and slew them. Then the 
bodies of the slain were taken out and thrown 
into a well. As the English army came into 
Cawnpore they went into the room, and O 
what a horrid scene ! 
wall near the floor, showing that the poor 
things had crouched when they died ; and 
they saw also that the floor was ankle-deep 

| in blood. The soldiers walked on their heels 
| across it, lest their shoes be submerged of the | 

And on that floor of blood there | 

were flowing locks of hair and fragments of 
dresses Out in Lucknow they had heard of 
the massacre, and the women were waiting 
for the same awful death—waiting amid an- 
guish untold, waiting in pain and starvation, 
but waiting heroically—when, one day, Have- 
lock and Outram and Norman and Sir David 
Baird and Peel, the heroes of the English 
army—huzza! for them-—broke in on that 
horrid scene; and while yet the guns were 
sounding, and while cheers were is<aing from 
the starving, dying people on the vue side, 
and from the travel-worn and powder-black- 
ened soldiers on the other—right there, in 
front of the king's palace, there was such a 
scene of hand-shaking and embracing and 
boisterous joy as would utterly confound the 
pen of the poet and the pencil of the painter. 
And no wonder, when these emaciated wo- 
men, who had suffered heroically for Christ's 
sake, 1aarchea out from their incarceration, 
one wounded Euglish soldier got up in his 
wall, and threw his cap up and shouted, 
“Three cheers, my boys for the brave wo- 

men!” ©, that was an exciting scene, but a 

gladder and more trinmphanu scene will it be 
when you come up into heaven from the con 

flicts and incarcerations of this world, stream- 
ing with the wounds of battle, and wan with 
the hungers; and while the hosts of God are 
cheering their great hosanna, yon will strike 

| hauds of congratulation and eternal deliver- | 
ance in the presence of the throne. On that 

| night there will be bonfires on every hill of 

heaven, and there will be illumination in 
every palace, and there will be a candle in 

every window—ah, no, I forget, 1 forget— 
they have no need of the candle or of the sun, 

for the Lord God giveth them light, and they 
shall reign forever and ever, Hail! hail 
sons and daughters of the Lord God Al 

mighty, 

! 
i 

SO MANY HYPOCRITES. 
BY MARY P, HALE, 

A Sabbath-school teachar was conversing 
with one of his pupils upon the subject of 
personal religion. In answer to an enquiry, 
the young man gave as a reason why he did 
not embrace religion, that there were so many 
hypocritical professors, 

names of persons prominent in social position 
and in thé Church, who had been guilty of 
great dishonesty and other vices, 

“ What profession do you intend to follow 

my young friend 9” 
“The mercantile.” 
“But there are so many dishonest and 

) 

| over-reaching merchants, is it not a wonder g y 

that you choose such a calling ¥” 

“That is one regson why I intend to prove 
that there can be an honest merchant.” 
“And will you not, for the same reason, 

choose a religions life, if only to prove that 
there cau be one consistent Christian 2” 
How many are like this man; making the 

sins of professors an excuse for not embracing 
religion. 
mind, the reverse would be the case. 
there be 80 few real Christians, there is the 
mere reason that you should become one, and 
your classmate begome one, and so on, 
Suppose all the physicians in your region 

to be little better than quack doctors, al. 
though having received their degree of M.D, 
in regular order, 
the study of medicine, but will give no at. 
tention to it, because there are so many 
quacks in the profession, ’ 

Another has a great leaving toward the 

Then the gates | 

soul, with the acuteness and power of celes- | 

O, that I could administer some of | 
these drops of celestial anodvne to these ner- | 

that you are going to get | 
{through with this after a while—all this sor- 

r ! 
Yes, 1 can, It 

’ 

Sword-strokes on the | 

Then he added the | 

One would think, to a reasoning |* 

For if | 

You have a proclivity for 
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A GREAT EVIL. 
BY THE REV, JESSE 8S, GILBERT, A. M, 

Backsliders abound in every community. 
r 

| : 1 They are a reproach to the canse of ( hrist, 
| crucifying the Saviour afresh, and putting 
{ him to an open shame, ; | They form a stumbling-block in the way of 
| others. Many hesitate to begin a religious 
| life, when they see so many fall out by the 
way, fearing lest a like fate befall them. 
They are an exceedingly difficult class to 
reach.” Pride, shame, fear of falling again, 
and a hundred other foes all stand 1n their 
way, 

| That many backsliders are reached and re- 
claimed we do not deny ; bat it is a great 
work ; they are saved “as by fire.” 
We do not, in this article, refer to that 

strange class of people who “ get converted ” 
every winter; slipping in and 
with most remarkable facility. 

siipping ont 

These consti- 

They have no 
depth of character, no deep conviction, and 
sometimes, we fear, no geuuine repentance. 

tute a class by themselves, 

| If they reaily are born again ten or a dozen 
| times, let us hope that death will come to 
| them at a fortunate time, 
| We refer in this paper to those who once 
| enjoyed a real and genuine experience, who 
| have tasted the powers of the world to come, 
| have passed from death unto Ife; bat who, 
| alas ! have fallen from this high estate, and 
| from whose hearts the life and power have 
| departed. 

| Why do so many backslide? For even 
this class of genuine backsliders is far from 

this question a num- | 

| 

| being a small one. To 
| ber of answers may be given ; but at the pre- | 
| sent time, we will only concern ourselves | 
| with one of them, | 

People backslide in many cases, because | 
| they slip out of the church ; and they slip out 
| of the church because, in removing from one | 
place to another, they fail to take a certifi- 
cate, 

This may scem Lo be tracing a great re- 
sult to a very small cause, Bat let us look | 

| at the matter for a moment, 
| A family, husband and wite being mem- 
| bers of the church, remove from one town or 
city to another, or from the country to the 
city, or the opposite, 
They fail to take a certificate of church 

membership with them. Perhaps they speek 
about it to their pastor, and he, wishing to 
retain their names on the record (such things 

| have been done), persuades them to defer the 
| matter for a while, or to permanently keep | 
| their membership in the old church, Now, 
| for the result, They feel strange and timid 
in their new home ; no one knows them to be ! 

church members ; they feel a difidence about | 
taking part in the social means of grace, and | 
s0 remain at home, 

Perhaps they complain about the coldness | 
| and unsocial gharacier of the people. | 
( Staying away from all the social meetings 
| from the class-room and 

wonder that they backslide ? 
They soon hegome very hard to reach, If 

| awakened vo a sense of duty, there are many 
obstacles in the way. They are now, having 
been so long away trom the old church (pos- 
sibly in the mean time having changed pas- 

| tors), ashamed to ask for a certificate, and 
likewise unwilling to join over again on pro- 
bation. 7hey are now out of the church, cold 
backsliders. 

This is no fancy sketch, 

| history of thousand. 

AYVEr. Lot nravey ee UisL, 

It is the religious 
To remedy the evil 

| several things should be done. 
1. Lev every pastor recemmend to all re- | 

| moving from one place to another that they 
lake certificates. No false delicacy, eertain- 

| ty no desire to swell the list of membership, | 
| should stand in Lhe way, 

F 3 Le, every pastor follow out the direc- | 
| tions of the Ad 18¢ ipline, and notify the pastor 

| of the charge within whose hounds the out- 

| going member will move, of the fact that a 
K ertificate has been given | 

| © 3 Ministers should preach upon the sub- 
| jeot, and enforce upon the people the sacred- 

| ness of church obligations and duties, 

t Pastors and people ought to seek out 
strangers, invite them to the church meetings, 

make vhem feel at home, and give them some 
| thing to do. 

5 Above all, those who have done wrong 
to the cause of Christ, and their own souls, 
by thas slipping out of union with the church, 

should make haste to repair the wrong; 

ship, and nvite in earnest work for Jesus 
with their fellow Christians ; even, if neces- 

sary, joining over again on probation, “ For 
it is only those that be planted 1n the house of | 

! 
! 

| 
| 

| should procure their certificates of membeor- 

| 
: 
| 

| 

the Lord that shall flourish in the courts o 
our God.” 

- — 0 + © G— 

THE WORDS OF JESUS. 

‘ Never man spake like this man.’ 

The Bible is the book of life for all ages 

and nations, No man who has felt its divine 

beauty and power would exchange this one 

volume for all the literature of the world. 
The eternal personal word of God * was 
made flesh,” and the whole fullness of the 
Godhead and of sinless manhood were united 
in one person forever. So the spoken word 
of God may be said to have become flesh in 
the Bible. It is therefore all divine, and vet 
all human from beginning to end. Viewed 
merely as a literary production, the Bible is a 
marvelons book, and without a rival. All 

: = the libraries of theology, philosophy historv profession of the law, but says, *“ There are so | : 8% 1 PAY» ory, Ayes, 4 antiquities, poetry, law, and policy, would many rogues and cheats in that department, | | ols 
[ will not be a lawyer.” ' But would not the 
true reasoning and aim be, * Because ther 

not furnish material enough for so rich a trea- 
sure of the choicest gem of human genius, 

tremes of society, from the king to the boat 
| O 

oes with the creation, and ends with the final thorough in the knowledge af it and upright : ) 
what God says when he embosoms all the | in all its transactions, 

“1 wilt not be a mechanic or artise 

sort ; there are so "Sany poor oues, 
not fall~ wow any trade, profession, or calling 
whatever; there are so many rogues in them 
[ will starve and die rather.” 
Who would argue thus? 

resolving not to make it a personal duty, you 

professors ; so many seeming hypocrites, 
Will this plea avail you before the bar o 

eternal justice ? 
the bar of vour own conscience and unde 
the close scrutiny of your better judgmen 
and moral sense? Although there were no 

lower of Jesus ? 

account of himself to God.” —8. 8. 7Vmes. 

to work, 

wu of any | 
I will 

Yet, young man, by neglecting religion or ) ) B g 8 

seem willing to starve your soul here, and die 
eternally, because there are so many false 

Does iv stand firm, even at 

Faith is the haud of the soul, to hold and | beyoud the 

| glorification. It uses all forms of human 
Leomnosition ; it measures all states aud gon- 
| ditions of lile; it is acquainted with every 
grief; it touches every chord of sympathy; 

' | it contains the spiritual biography of every 
* | human heart; 1t is suited to every class of 

society, and can be read with the same inter 
est and profit by the king and the beggar, 
the philosopher and the child ; it 18 a8 univer 
sal as the race, and reaches beyond the limi*s 

| of time into the boundless regions of eternity, 
{ Iv speaks with an authority that is absolutely 
| resistless and overwhelming. It acts like ap 

: | all-penetrating and all-transforming leaven 
upon every faculty of the mind and every 
emotion of the heart. It enriches the me- 
mory ; it elevates the reason, 1t enlightens the 

1 | 

"i 
t 
t pay L imagination; it directs the judgment; i one true Caristian upon ear'h, not one sincere oe ‘ pes fi A Bi, professor, are not you under solemn obliga- it: aniohens the conssionss + : ’ : : onscience ; it strength tions beforo God to become a consistent fol- 1 [ieranpthnns whe 

Are not you personally ac- : : ii : and charity ; it purifies, con countable # Must not you answer for your- the whole Hoth - Ber a ee deg self alone? Yea, for “every man must give : - 8 

moves the affections ; it controls the passions ; 

will ; it kindles the sacred name ot faith, hope, 

union with God. It can not only enlighten, 
reform, and improve, but regenerate and 
create anew, and produce effects that lie far 

power of human genius. It has 
light for the blind; strength for the 

—- 

| 

| that those about us owe 

| own worthiness 

> - wisdom and experience, It embraces the | | are 80 many ignorant and unprincipled ones | 
O, my hearers, is there not enough salve |'® the profession, there is more need of thor | 

in this text to make a plaster large enough to | oughly educated and upright men among lof the fisherman; it was written during a i P'berelore, having a talent for such a -y long period ol sixteen ecnturies: it e ‘n- 
: 18 | WBF 1 A a ’ vl 4 Z| { si uries ; it commen hurt, the mother is very apt to say to it, | profession, I will take it up and strive to be | 

works of forty authors, representing the ex- | 

Editor and Proprietor. 
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food for the hungry, drink for the thirsty ; it 
has a counsel in precept or example forcvery 
relation in life, a comfort for every sorrow, a 
balm for every wound. Of all the books in 
the world the Bible is the only one of which 
we never tire, but which we admire and love 
more and more in proportion as we use it. 
Like the diamond, it casts its lustre in every 
direction ; like a torck, the more it is shaken, 
the more it shines: like a healing herb, tne 
harder 1t is pressed, the sweeter is its frag- 
rance,— Lange, 

a  —— 

PERSONAL INFLUENCE. 
Elihu Barritt says: “ Thousacde of fel- low-beings will yearly enter -eternity with characters differing from those they “would 

have carried thither had I never lived.” 
This is a solemn thought, and should keep 

us watchfol every moment of our life, lest 
we make the wretchedness of a soul formed 
for eternal bliss, 
The true child of God, walking in the light of his heavenly Father's face, will reflect that brightness all around him, so that whoever 

comes within. the sphere of his influence will ve blessed and helped by it, 
Every man, woman, and child is a minister of good or ill to the world. We mav, as we have remarked, shine and illumine, or we may overshadow, darken, and mislead. We may sow the seeds of righteousness and peace, or of discord, sorrow, and death wherever we go, 
It is a perpetnal j eel one's se » 

light of a img Hyun sch orm g Bi : > to know that the source of this glad influence is 
in God, 

; 
It mast be a fearful burden to be conscious 

their own unhappi- 
ness and their own misdoing to our evil tem- 
per.and example, and that the inspiration of 
such a lite is from the devil. 
May our Lord help as to be careful in lead- 

Ing others,.— Advocate and Guardian. 
————-— 

RANDOM READINGS. 
“ How pleasant it is to have the bird in the bosom sing sweetly Ve Mathey Henry. 
Smiles are smiles only when the heart pulls the wires, 

It is a higher exhibition of Christian man- liness to be able to bear trouble than to get rid of it, 

“Oh, how sweet to work all day for God, and then lie down beneath his smile.” J". Che yne, 
A 

In scorning thy brother less gifted, take | heed that thou findest not fault with God. 
God means that everyone should be 

be sure he sends us no sorrow that 
wiil not heal. 

happy; 

heaven 

».. a M : . In Pride is an extravagant opinion of our 
; ) : vanity is an inordinate do. 

( urnmaings, 

The highest rule in a kingdom of this 
world is not so honorable as the meanest ser vice in the kingdom of Christ, 
Not anything done by me, 

wrought within me, but 
of God concerning 
believing, 

$ nor anything 
simply the testimony 

Jesus is my warrant for 

“No man is a better merchant than he that 
lays out his time upon God and his money 
upon the poor," — Bishop Taylor. 

There is too much of the gal, aud too lit- tle of the filial, spirit among believers. Many 
act more as hired servants than as adopted 
children, 

We often speak of be ing settled in life. 
We might as well think of casting anchor in 
the midst of the Atlantic ocean, or talk of the 
permanent situation of a stone that is rolling 
down hill. 

No physician ever weighed out medicine to 
his patient with half so much exactness and 
care as God weighs out to us every trial ; nos 
one grain too much does he ever permit to be 
put into the soale,— Cecil. 

“I could write down twenty cases,” says a 
pious man, “ When | wished ‘God had ee 
otherwise than he did ; but which 1 now see 
had I had my own will, would have led to 
extensive mischief.” The life of a Chmstian 
18 a life of paradoxes. He must lay hold on 
God; he must follow hard after him; he must determine not to let him 80. Aad yet 
you must learn to let God alone. Quietness 
before God is one of the most difficult of all 
Christian gfaces—10 sit where he places us 
be what he would have us be, and this as 
lovg as he pleases. 

Don’t Fino Favir.—If you have found 
the sermon dull and tiresome, keep back vour 
complaints of weariness ; the message which 
has not reached you may have touched a ten. 
der cord in the hearts of your companions. 
Then any disrespectful remark about the 
minister may render his labors useless, just 
when they were taking effect. “Bag when 
they have heard, Satan cometh immediately, 
and taketh away the word that was sown in 
their hearts,” ‘This “snatching away ” of the séed at the churgh-door, and by the way- 
side, is truly Satan's work, Who would 
wish to work for and with the evil one ? 

Your time is redeemed ; therefore use it as 
a consecrated talent in his cause. Your 
minds are redeemed; theretore employ them 
to learn his trmvh, and to meditate on his way 
—thus make them armouries of holy weapons. 
Your eyes are redeemed ; let them mot look 
on vanity ; close them on all sights and books 
of folly; but gaze on him only who is the 
chief among ten thousand, the altogether 
lovely, Your feet are redeemed ; let them 
trample on the world, and climb the upward 
bill to glory, and hear you onward on the 
march of Christian zeal. Yoar tongues arg 
redeemed ; let them only sound his praise 
and testify of his love, and call sinvers to bie 
cross. Your hearts are redeeined ; les them love him only, and bave no seat for rivals 
The idea has been transmitted from gener ation to generation, that happiness is one large and beautiful precious stone, a single 

gem #o rare, that all search after it is Vall, all effort for it hopeless, It is not @n. Ha 
piness is a Mosaic, composed of many smaller stones. Fach, taken part and viewed singly, may be ot hitle value, but when all are frosped together, and are judiciously ecom- bined and set, whey form a pleasing and graceful whole—a costly jewel, ae § not 
underfoot. then, the little pleasure which s gracious Providence soatters in the daily path, ana which, in eager search after some ‘great 
and exciting joy, we are so apt 
Why should we always keep our 
bright, distant horizon, while the many lovely roses in the Shrden 
are aki, to walk? The w 

that she so often 
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