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‘Sept. 15th, 1876.

NEW FALL GOODS,

BUYERS OF

DRY GOODS

Will please take notice that

MiLLER & EDGECOMBE

are oW opening NEW GOODS for the FALL
TRAOE from EUROPE and the
AMERICAN MARKETS.

v baly

WE ARE

Geod Grey Cotton,

Yurd Wide, for 7c., 8¢., 9¢. and 10¢.

WHITE COTTONS,

from 7 to 13 cents.

NOW BSELLING

BWANSDOWNGS—-Very Cheap.
GREY SHIRTING ' FLANNELS,

less than ever sold before.

LR P L

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9¢.

NEW GOODS received from the AMERICAN
MARKETS every week.

Just opened per 8.8. Acadia :

BLACK cCOODS,
in Cords of all kinds

COBURGS, LUSTRES,
Merinos, Brilliantines, &e., &c.
TWEEPS and WINCIES Fingerings,

YARNS, RIBBONS, CRAPES, SILKS,
GLOVES,

ALPACAS,

MEN’S BRACES,
WOOL BHAWLS, &c.

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AXD FRESH, AND
a WILL BE SOLD AT

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH,

MILLER & EDGECOMBE.
Fredericton, Sept. 15, 1876,
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DRY GOODS

; FOR
FALL AND WINTER.

Qevoer Asy, ARG,

THOMAS LOGAN

@

RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England
Is ﬁ?@i{ United Btates for the FALL TRADE, He
has ‘opened—

DRESS GOODS,

WLS,
WOQL SHA FELT SKIRTS,

Jacket and Mantle Cloths,
DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS.

Une Onse of

BLACK ALPACAS,

- Bought at a bargain, selling for
2 CENTS.

PINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS,

TWO BALES OF

AMERICAN

AT ® CENTS.

3LACK FRENCH MERINOS;
BLAOK HENRIETTA CLOTMS,
A BLAOK 'CRAPES,
TWEED SHIRTINGS, GREY COTTONS,

Velvets and Velvet : Ribbons.
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THE INTELLIGENCER FOR 1877.
Perhaps, as the year gets near its close, it may
be in order, after the manner of most Dewspapers,
to say a few words of the INPELLIGENCER, its past
and its future. We will do it in the fewest words

pessible.
THE PAST,
Of its past we do not think there is any reason
to be ashamed.
The record is made. By that the INTELLIGENCER

must be judged. By it we are willing it should
be judged.
THE FUTURE.

We have not many promises to make.

The INTELLIGENCER will live. Its right and
ability to ‘live are well establishel. That right
und that ability it is purposed o exercise for an in-
definite humber uf years,

In the year to come this paper will be at least as

good as in the past, and as much better as it is
possible to make it.

There will probably be some new features intro
duced, which will make the paper more acceptable
even than now.

Proper attention will be given to the leading
questions of the day. Right will be commended
and defended ; and wrong, wherever found, will
be exposed acd condemned.

No quarter will be given to the rum traffic and
traffickers. The INTELLIGENCER behieves in the
prohibition of “ the gigantic crime of crimes,” and
will, to the fullest of its ability and in all ways
that seém right, labour to bring it about.

The various religious questions that agitate the
world will receive due prominence.

News of the progress of vital Christianity at
home and abroad will be carefully ecollected and
presented to our readers,

Sermons by Talmage and other notable preachers
will frequently be published. Thus many who do
not often nor regularly hear the voice of the living
preacher will be preached to.

The general religious reading, carefully prepared,
will be full and varied, as in the past. The chil-
dren’s and other departments will receive careful
attention, and effort will be made to make them
all increasingly interesting and instructive.

The secular news columns will contain a sum-

mary of what is trapspiring not orly at home, but
all the world over. Furnishing a good summary
of news in addition to the large amount of religi-
ous and other 1structive reading, makes the Ix-
TELLIGENCER especially adapted to families that
cannot subscribe for more than one paper.
In conclusion, the INTELLIGENCER in the year to
come will be as good, earnest and true as it can be
made. It will aim to help to a better and purer
life all who read it.

For all the success that has thus far attended it,
we do not forget that we are indebted to the good-
ness of God. And that it may be increasingly
belpful to all who read it, the prayers of Christiuns
are asked,

~—The churches that have most intelligent interest in Christian
work are the ones whose members read a good religious paper, .|
The INTELLIGENCER is the paper Free Baptist Church mem-
bers shotild have, of course.
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“A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”

BY M. E. WINSLOW,

New Year's Eve! A pale woman, whose
Euglish roses have given place to American
sallowness, whose hair is beginning to show
an ashen rather than a golden hue; a fire of
almost extingunished cinders in a broken
stove; poverty and want—the oft-repeated,
already too familiar picture of a drunkard’s
home.,

“Mother,” said a little voice—and a bright
young face, which, although reared among
American surroandings, still hore the heredi-
tary type of red, white and gold, which
mliu the litile ones on English door-steps the
fairest of objects to a stranger’s eyes, looked
ap through the gloowm like a star in the
depths of night-=** mother, don’t you like the
letter

Now, a postman’s visit was & pare ocour-
rence on this “fat,” and Amy's patiepce
being quite exhausted with waiting in the
darkness, she resorted to this method of as-
gértaining what might be the contents of this
wonderful letter, which her mother had held
unopened for more than an hour,

'.lf\e mother stgried and came back to life
and its dismal surroundjpgs with a long sigh.
She had spent that bour in & we)] remember-
ed stone cottage in the north of England.
Ivy, green all the year ropund, draped the
ouuixfe walls—crimson curtains, pictores,
firelight, candle light, & fatber's English
heart and a mother's gentle smile, glori-
?pd the inside with a sense of that untrans-

atable word-—-Aome, The ear, too, had lent
itself to the doae%ﬁon;ahe heard a quick,
firm step on the threshold, a voice that in-
quired for * Miss Amy,” and felt again the
thrill as the stronglarms surrounded her, and
the yoice whispered, “ Yes, | have torn my-
self f gyery thicg, and ran down tospend

New Year's dna‘]u epst, in heaven.”
!

What! was she, the fittle Westmoreland
County flower, to win and hold the pising
ster, whose poems and essays aud storics
were already eagerly sought by magazines
and journals; whose society was the charm
of every cowpany into whjck he entered, and
whose foture was golden with progise ?

Then came a picture of the village bridal ;
the church decorated with a wealth of
flowers ; aehgoigirls in white muslin and
flavors; a whitéshaired pastor pronouncing
| apan her (the bride) a behedicgion, as he dis-
missed her for her distant home acwoss ihg

Bea. ‘

Again: She was seated in a pretty little
Ame eity home, with all the comtores
around her that gopld make life enjoyable,
listening night after ni.ﬁn for the*step of one
who was first cailed ** Husband,” theg “ Pa-

a,” and who neyer failed to come bright
with the flush of present success and future
expectstion,  What a wonderful magician is
association !  These scenes, and a multitude
more here unchronicled, had been called up
simply by the familiar postmark snd gddress
of tﬁn, as yet, u ed letter,

. But Amy's question recalled her; tea must

be got ; ber boy would b;f%oming in soon d,
hatthas i ol | the ost out, er courage an
PARKS COTTON WARPS, : é':." P‘. wonld become :{t%r ¢hil-
. zou.? Bo, - without suswerjng hpr litile
o B0 . Wy e, dsughter, D‘w arose, it the & pe lamp
i st At |t ety el roseded 1o
0 1ns] ‘ | s a8t rable resources at her gom-
ﬁat 4 A .j}.ud allowed, ’ _
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6 are my week’s earnings,

SAINT JOHN, NEW

| IVsa little more than usnal. Messenger boys

| are in demand these holiday times, and this
evening I've been shovehng snow.”

{ “You, Herbert Mortimer, shoveling snow,”

 said his mother aghast,

“ Why not, I'm strong enongh,” samd the
boy, with a smile which was instantly check-
ed; “ we must have money. What matter is
it how it comes, if it’s honestly earned ¢

“ Will father be home to tea ?” said little
Amy,

““No,” said her brother shortly, without
raising his head.

“I did not know there was anything to re-
port on New Year's Eve,” said his mother;
and then she, too, stopped, warned by some-
thing 1n the look of her boy.

“Mother,” said Herbert, after Amy had
i;one to bed ; “I must go out again to-night.

suppose I have got to tell you. Father's
n jail ; he was arrested for disorderly con-
duct this afternoon—drunk as usuai ”—add-
ed he, with a streng expression of disgust. |
“I was near, and he called iae, and told me
to bring him his night things ; he’s in for ten
days. I was ashamed to go by daylight, bat
Pll go now, if you'll get them ready. Don't
tell Amy.”

Silently, as 1t turced to stone, she packed
the old valise with the vestiges of eivilization
to which the once fastidious George, fallen as
he was, still clung; and as the drankard’s
boy closed the door, she threw herself on the
floor, and lay there in prostration and agony,
till tears had exhausted themselves, and she
could weep no more. Had it come to this?
Was this the goal towards which she and her
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| But she had, somehow, more hope now. Her
|busband had not been drapk for at least ten
''days, and had come home regularly, though
very late, every night. The lateness did not
trouble her, for she knew the peculiarities of
& reportér’s life; and, besides, he had told
her several weeks before that he was to re-
port a series of evangelistic meetings, held in
the largest place of entertainment in the city,
which was densely packed every night, while
thousands were turned away. * Fools!” he
had said, “running after a mar who can’t
speak English, and preaches a chimera! 1
am sick of this talk about religion; let me
report infidelity at once, and E:)honest at
least.” Bat she knew there would be no
meeling on New Year's eve, so she said to
Amy, “ He will soon be here,” and busied the
child meanwhile with assisting in the prepa-
rations for tea.

Soon there was a step on the stair—two
steps; and the one was as steady as the other.
Could be be reforming ? No! she could not
hope that; he had tried too often and failed ;
besides he bad broaght home no money, even
during tis long y)% There must be some-
thing  wrong. * She had ceased to hope.
Then the door opened, and in came father and
son. :

*Don’t tell him ' till after supper,” the
mother had cautioned Amy. So the meal
proceeded im silence till the little that there
was had been eaten ; and then the child counld
be restrained no longer, but burst out with,
“ 0, father, do open the box, and see what
sonfebody has sent us from ‘away off’ in
England.”

talented husband had been travelling all the |
years which lay between this black ,\'ew!
Year’s eve and her peaceful maiden home ? |
And then at last she thought of the unopen-
ed letter. It lay where she had dropped it,
and as she opened the seal the same thrill of
remembrance shook her, and she read :

“Dear CuiLv:—Doubly my daaghter,
since you are my poor boy’s wife, I write to
tell you of a great blessing which has come
to our town. Two uneducated laymen came
here from a far country, to hold meetings and
preach the Gospel. People looked at them
with ridicule and surprise at first, but before
many days were over the city was alive;
multitudes flocked to hear them, high and
low, cultivated and ignorant; and such a
gracious outpouring of God’s Spirit has
never been scen, Aristocratic indifference
has bowed at the foot of the Cross; infidelity
has crowned Jehovah as Lord of the universe;
thieves and drunkards have become honor-
able, useful citizens. The whole city seems
to be smtting at the feet of Jesus, ‘clothed
and in its right mind.” Among the malti-
tudes of ‘requests’ for prayer which have
been sent in at the meetings, I have again
and again presented my precious boy, and. I
have faith to believe that God, who has an-
swered so many mothers, will in his own
good time answer me. Can you pray for
him, too, daughter? have you learned to
pray yet in your American home ?”

No ! she could not pray; there lay the hid-
den key. A marriage covenant had been en-
tered into, a Lome established, a family
brought into being, without Christ. “ Be-
cause men liked not to retain God in their
knowledge”—if you fill up the blank with
every possible metamorphosis of evil, will
you have more than they deserve ?

At every marriage festival, as surely as at
Cana of Galilee, Jesus is willing, nay, anxious,
Lo be chief guest. At the door of every home
be stands knocking, till the dews of night
fall heavily upon his throne crowned locks ;
into each life he is waiting to enter, as strength,
comfort, wisdom, and benediction, If we re- |
fuse to invite him, bar the door against him, |
ignore him in our plans and our pursuils,;
what wonder if he turn sadly away and “ let |
I” That is enough. The marriage

us alone!
wine will be stagnant acd putrid water with-
out ham; the house will be full of darkness |
and desolation, the supper poisonous, without
him ; the life, a voyage of disaster, ending in
a goal of despair, without him,

Again it 18 New Year’s eve, A year has
rolled by, lived through by the mother and
her children, in some way, they ean hardly
tell how. Where would our poor, sjnful,
suffering humanity be, if God forgot us as we
forget him? if he did not still continue to
make his sun shine, and his rain te fall, upon
the just and the unjust! The father had at-
tached himself, to one of the low seurrilous
Bunday papers, and iofidelity and blaspheny
flowed from the pen which might have ac-
compiished great things for God and the
word. When sober, he coyld make a great
deal in this way, and his family were tegpor-
arily in comfort. But there were days and
weeks when he did mothing but lie round at
home 1n a state of stupid imbecility, or wau.
der off to some low grog shop to become en-
gaged in a broil, which ended in a general ar-
rest of all parties coneerned, and a repetition
of the jail sgene.

His temper, sonred apd crossed, made him,
even in his sober moments, a terrar to his
ehildren, and a bitter portion to his wife, At
such times conscienge, and the remnants of
his own better nature, clamored so loadly for
a hearing that he seemed driven to stop the
unwelcome voices by some new dissipation.
And again and again would come across the
ocean those missives of anxious mother-love,
“I am praying for my boy ; has God answer-
ed yes ?”

Throughoat all that long year Herbert was
his mother’s only comfort. Devoting all his
streagih to earning what little he could for
the support of the family, always ready to

ive her support and conifort, she fejt that
ﬁfe was vot quite over while she had him.
He had commenced sttending a mission
sghool, and, despite the prohibivions of his
father*~wha wgs generally at home on Sun-
day afternoon, and seemed to enjoy a Sabbath
gratification in making his family miserable
—continued to go, urgin#r his mother to let
Amy accompany him. This, however, was
out of the yuestign, foy Amy had noue of the
finery with ‘whigh it is déemed proper Lo de-
corate even mission scholars on Sunday, and
her father, whether from affection or temper,
positively refused to let hér go. There was
something about Herbert lately that his mo-
ther 00015 not understand—a gelltlelxcss ana
careful tenderness toward bex, and gyen »
dutifulness toward his father, which she had
never seen before. The look of premature
care was still on his face, but the doggeduess
was gone, and once, when she opened sud-
denly the door of the little slip which he call-
ed his voom, ske fangied he was upon h'}o
knees. ' :

I wish father would come home,” said
Amy, this New Year's eve; “I do so want to
see what is in the box.” And no wonder, for
? hoy was a rarer thing than a letter, and the

iWte eyes had heen waiting very patiently
since noon, wher the expresiman “bad tamb-
led up the stairs, with 8 greas deal of unne-
cessary thumping, & pive bog, bearing marks
of bard usage by land and sea, and directed
to “George Mortimer, l-‘." <

| mighty to save.

| lead to blessedness.

The box was opened, and Amy and Her-
bert’s delight knew no bounds. It was a
*“ Christmas Box,” delayed on its passage till
New Year's eve, and contained offerings from
ancles and aunts and cousins, who seemed
suddenly awake to the existence of relatives
on the other side of the water, What deli-
cate and beautiful things there were! How
should the transatlantic homes know of the
penury and wretchedness of this? Delicate,
fleecy hoods ; soft, warm, comforters ; thread
lace and kid gloves; writing-desks, paper-
weights, engravings, and books; and, in the
middle of all, a beautiful Bagster Bible,
marked in gold letters, * George Mortimer,”
from the leaves of which fell a little note,
containing only these words, “ For a whole
year a mother has been praying fér'the con-
version of her boy; has God yet answered
her prayer ?”

Very still sat the father, while lus children
examined again and again the beautiful con-
tents of the box, and their mother for once
forgot her care and sorrow in watching their
Joy. At last, when it began to.grow very
late, he said : o

“Children, look at my present ; wife, lis-
tem to me. The mother’s prayers ior her
boy are answered—praise to him who has
promised that Whatsoever ye shall ask in
My name it shall be done unto you! I have
kept my good news from you for ten days
lest I should be deceived ; but I am sure now.
See what I bhave written here,” And he
showed them the fly-leaf, on which was writ-
ten, in the firm clear hand which bad so often
done service for evil. “I have set my face
like a flint, and I know that I shall not be
ashamed.” And then he told them his story,
hubling himself—strong man that he was—
before his wife and children. He told them
how he had gove on in evil, denving and
blaspheming God; how he had openly pro-
fessed infidelity, and led his ecompanions on
into every evil ; how often he had tried to
reform, but in vain; how he had reported
sermons for years, and always given them a
turn which broaght ridicule upon religion—
but had never had the least idea of what re-
ligion meant till through a sermon of the
great. evangelist, on “ Love and Sympathy,”
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he had seen Christ willing, anxious :unli
4 y

He was a changed wman ;
he knew he was ; the appetite for drink was
entirely gone ; he felt nothing but loathing
for it, or his old vompanions.
reform, but regeneration. He had given up
bis engagement with the Ster, aa he felt he
could not live a Christian life in such associa-
tions, and had spent these past weeks at the
meetings, drinking in more and wore of thig
glorious Gospel, and getting cloeer and closer
to Christ.

“1 have, therefore, no money to bring you
for New Year's, dear ones,” said he in con-
clusion, “but I bring you a new creature
born again by the Spirit of God, washed in
the blood of the Lamb ; and by his grace I
mean to live so near the Cross that your fu-
ture shail be very different to the past.”

|
!
!
!

This was not |

Y

A HAPPY CHRISTMAS.

BY WILLTAM ARNOT, D. D.

I say “happy,” but shrink from saying
“merry” Christmas,
much made a time of merriment. I can ¢on-
ceive of no sight on this carth so much fitted
to make angels weep, as a company of sinfal
men who will not have Christ to reign in
their hearts, met to make merry over the in-
toxicating cup on the supposed day of Christ’s
birth. If he shouald stand on the heights that

surround one of our cities on the 25th of De- |

cember, he would weep yet, as he wept over

Jerasalem ; for multitudes crucify him afresh |

in the very act of celebrating his birth.

The date of the birth of Jesus is not cer-
tainly known. Notwithstanding the ancient
and prevalent tradition which fixes it on the
25tk December, there are very strong grounds
for believing that this is not the true date.
Shepherds, for example, do not, it is said,
wateh their flocks by night at that season,
even in Palestine, It seems to have been of
the Lord that the times and places of the
greatest events connected with our redemp-
tion should not be certainly known. A re-
forming king of Israel found it necessary to
aestroy the brazen serpent that Moses had
made 1n the wilderness because the people at
a later day made an idol of it. What we
know by the history of the events, the Lord

tatizing age would go mad upon their idols,

Therefore the spot where the Cross of Christ |
stood, the sepulchre in which his body was |
laid, and many other places of tender interest |

to Christians, are lost. He ie a jealous God;
he will not endure any object that intercepts
from himself a disciple’s love. A similar ob-
livion for a similar purpose has been permit-
ted to fall on the date of the birth of Christ,

But while this thing not needful has been |

removed out of sight, lest we should be too
much “ cuambered ” with it, the one that is

needed stands forth before all the world, as |

pure and clear as the sun in the sky—that
unto ue a child is born, unto us a Son 18 given
~—3Son of God and Seon of man, mighty to
save.
rejoice,

But although the stable he was born in and
the cottage he dwelt in can never be known,
Jesus has left a monument of himself on earth,
and sends yearly a multitude of letters to
men. ““Do this in rememberance of me:” in
the memories of those who are bought by his
blood stands the monument that he approves:
in the lives of those who are sanctified by his
Spirit may be read the “epistles” whereby he
consents to be known among men,

When the righteous Judge would again ap-
proach a fallen and guilty world, the point of

contact is a birth, and that the birth of a|

child. Behold the tenderness of the everlast-
ing Father. If he had drawn near in his
divine majesty unveiled, the spirit would
have faded before him and the souls that he
made. Ihs coming was like the morning, or
like the dew upon the mown grass. Indeed
this is his method in nature, too. The earth
would be a barren desert if it were not water-
ed.
be raised and poured bodily upon the land,
the visitation would be a deluge. As the
Lord has provided, the waters of the sea are
drawn up to the sky silently and secretly;
then conveyed by the wind in clouds to the
dry places, and there secattered in gentle

drops, that will not hart an infant’s head, or |
The |

crush the petals of the feeblest flower.

supply provided is mighty ; the manver of |

its application gentle as the dews of night,
Phe ocean is lifted up to heaven and poured
upon the ground ; and yet the feeblest crea-
tare is not hurt by the operation. This is the
Lord’s doing, and it is wondrous in our eyes.
Let us all give him thanks this night, that
when it was necessary that God himself
should come, for none other had power to
save, he came to us so softly.
chiid is born,

From the day when man feli, his commau-
nion with God had been interrupted. This
birth linked humanity again to God. Afier
the original bond of sonship was broken by
rebellion, there was no confidence hetween
the Father of our epirits and the spirits that
he had made,  The birth of Jesus took the

Unto us a

two broken ends of the vital chord and united |
Down into the depths where |

them again,
the rupture had taken place came the healer
of the breach. Under that great sea, where
the line bad parted—the line through whick
had previously flowed and reflowed perfect
sympathy and love between our Father God,
and his human family, he placed himself in

And then there were kisses and tears, and | the void, laying his hand upon both, so mak-
Herbert told his fagher how he too had found | ing peace. ~ Again divine lave flows down,
Jesus, and was trying to serve him, and how | and human trdst rises up ; bat Christ is the

he had been praying for this glad good news ;
and a letter was written which wonld make
the praying mother across the sea s sharer in

the joy. It was getting very late, and Mr.

Mortimer said, with dignity and sweetness |

his family had never seen in him before.
*Let ps close this old year, and with it all
the bad ones whish bave gone héforg, and in-
augurite the gMed new ones which are com-
ing, by readin Jclmptur from grandmother's
Bible, and coming as 3 united lamily to God
in prayer,”

So was the family altar set up in that
hitherto godless family; so was the home
door unbarred, that Jesus, the long excladed
Knocker, might come in, “sup,” and abide
forever; and so the first prayer of the suffer-
ing wife was a fervent “Thank God!”
Hardly had they risen from the first pray er,
which no one present ever forgot, when the
great City Hall bell began 1o ring out the
oid year 4nd in'the new,” :

“O 1" shouted Amy, who had never been
up so late in her life before, “ it’s New Yoar's
already ! Fagher, mother, Herbert, ¢ Happy
New Year!'—1 said it first—* Happy New
Year )

“Yes,” said th% father, * Happy, indeed,
will this year be, which begins, and as we
trust will continue and end, with Jesus,”

Headers, the New ¥ear lies betore us un-
sullied and untradden, like a new-fallen field
of snow. God alone knows the devious path-
ways which it may open before our feet ; bat
we have it in our power to make them all
If we this New Year's
day clasp jightly the offeved hand of the
blessed Christ, welgomging him inta our homes
and hearts, and walking obedlently ever
one of the three lundred and sixty-five in his
strength, along the way of his appointing,
though clouds should sometimes obsgure the
b supsbine, gnd rvain should sometimes fall, we
cdnnot fail to have, what the writer wishes
you all,

A Harry New YEar,

~The INTELLIGENCER is the ouly paper in the world kot

ives any prominence to wmattors uliarly interesting to the
ree Baptists of the Provinces. Tm ought to upp::t it, we
Wink. - What think yoq? 4

The Presbyterian Board of Foreign Mis-
sions, needing a suitable missionary to go to

“He will be here soon,
#gd then pi'hed as she rem

; * 1 | Jnpan, bas resoived to issue a call to any one
said the mothir! ln the m&mm&lwknqumw qualifi-

|

|
I
e,
@

| by contrasting the

way by which the blessed intercourse passes
and repasses between the reconciled, v
from eternity God,in his birth he took hold
of our nature ; so the abyss was bridged, and
the way reoponed for the prodigal’s return,
On this ground with Youading hearts we hail
our fellow-disciples across the 'Atlantic—g
happy Christmas !

There was In polut of faet, spiritual life on
earth among wmen before Jesus was bhorn at
Bethlehem. Under the ancient economy, men
believed to the saving of thesoul, Abel was
righteous, through the blood of the lamb
Abraham ssw Christ’s day and was glad. He
eu‘ju{cd, without a figure, a happy Christmas,
for he walked by faith before sight of the
Saviour was given. The faith of believers
before Christ came, seems like the life of the
infant before birth. It was a true, vigorous,
God-given life, but it lacked freedom and ia-
telligence, At the incarnation the ohuaroh
emerged from the embryo state and became
not indeed more certainly or really being, but
more free, more intelligent and more con-
scious ot life. The least in the Lingdom inau-
zurated by the bivth of Christ was greater
than the greatest prophetsin the im-.nnl.lq;ml
earlier state,

An inwrcstiug \eanon for ug may be derived
tarth of Ohrist with his
death as it is luisrv}nruuculcd in the great su-

perstition of the Romish church—the sacrifice |

of the mass. The huge falsechood has by de-
grees grown up in Rome that as often a8
priests consecrate the wive and the

.

: .
uey

wafter

| they offer Chyisy anew, a sacrifice for sin, It

is remarkable that beforehand the
the Word has left this superstition
exouse. 'T'here is perbaps no fact
reiterated in the Seripture than
Christ offered himself ouce jor sii.  Beosuse
the gagrifives of the Old Testament were not
a real atonement, but only shadows ot that
which was to come, they were frequently re-
peated ; on the contrary, because Christ's sac-
rifice for ever perfected them that are sancti-
fied, it was never offered again, The popish
pretence of offering Christ, a8 an atoning sac-
rifice often, is like the other superstitions of
the systom, right in the teeth of Boriptare.
Iis falsshood may be known by its effects as
well a8 by the direot testimono of the Word :
by its fruits we may know it. On the
principle that evil men and seducers wax
worse aud worse, they have not been able to

keep the falschood w thin the bounds of de-

Spirit or
without
mere fully
thig—that

Alas the season is too |

Therein we do rejoice, yea, and will |

The sea lies alongside, but if it should

!
Being
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|cency. For example, for every time that
they sacrifice the Saviour they demand a cer-
| tain sum of money ; the price cannot be re-
mitted. In large populations like that of
| Paris, the fears of the superstitious demand
| more of these sacrifices than the priests of the
locality are able to undertake. Accordingly
the heavenly burdened and richly fed opera-
| tors of the city are wont to farm out a por-

| sion of their tasks to their brethren in the |

| rural districts ; but the raral curates complain
| sometimes, probably without resason, that the
| priests of the city retain the lion's share of
| the fee,

Although in no sense is Christ often eruci-
| fied, there is a true sense in which heis many
| times born,

| where the Gospel is preached. Ten times ten

| thoasand times has Christ been born, since
that day when he took hold of our nature,
The regeneration is not only the second birth
this season. Paul travailed in birth for his
friends, he does not say until they should be
formed anew, but until Christ should be form-
ed in them. And in explaining ais own ex-
perience he says: “It is not I that live, but
| Christ that liveth in me.

|

| E o Hpr

| has invited them to share his joy.
’

| mast: and it 18 a happy Christmas mn heaven
| and on earth,

‘ ST

-1t i8 betler to send your renewal a week or two bef
than to wait till 8 week or two after the expiration of the time
S 1 4
paid for
—_—— ‘o - -

SPEAKING CARELESSLY OF RELIGION,

BY MRS, O, J,5QUIRES,

you speak of religion,
ly about 1t,
| harm one careless word may
is anything, it is everything.
of late that Christians often

Don’t speak careless-
Yoa may never know how much
y do. If religion

I have noticed
speak in a care
less and indifferent manner of the service of
(xod’s house, and religion, (unthinkingly, of
course,)

!
|
!
!
!

as great, all the same, 1 feel very deeply on
this subject, becanse my life was once aimost

|
!
|
|
|
|
| wrecked, and my soul almost lost, just by a
|
|
|
J
|
|

few careless words spoken by an old profes- |

sor.
age, there was an appointment
church that I was in the habit of attendlng,

by a stranger, that he would preach there the

| next Sabbath at 2 o'clock, after the usual ser-

vice,
; I with the rest, I'rl):lil'\‘tl to the house of God.
| ful man, with an air of such serious earnest-
I ness about him that it at once attracted my
| attention. He seemed to feel the l'(‘ﬁll\)li\llﬂ“-
| ty that was resting upon him, and child though
:l was, [ telt he was a Christian. As he en-
| tered the pulpit he bowed his head a few

| the hymn, After the singing he read in a

reverent manner a portion of Seripture, then |

God to * help him so to speak the truth that
some one might hear as for eternity, that it
might be a savor of life to some soul.” After®
the next bymn he arose and said, ’erhaps
| some, if wot all, of this congregation are

:
|
|
!in a simple and touching prayer he asked
|
!

| wondering why I, a stranger, should come
| here to preach one sermon, and then go on to
%«»tiwr fields of labor, never, [u‘!'h:llw, L0 Re¢

| one soul I now address till we meet
| the river. All that I have to say as re

aAson
| or excuse iy, Christ

has said,
| the world and preaoh the gospel to every
creature,’ "’ then with his whole \
tered mto his discourse. The text 1 do not
| remember, but the sermon I can never
get. It was the old, sweet story of Christ
and the cross, '

hwl\{ he en-

earnest, loving manner, with tears often

. - :
choking his utterance, that iy heart was |

sll‘;x'.!‘_;l':., stirped; and, :Aklhuugh I bad heard

| and understood that Christ died to save sin-
| ners, especially me, and that through his
we could have etermal life. It was there
| made so plain to me that it seemed ungrateful
and extremely wicked that ev ery one did not
love and serve him;* and with child-like sim-
plicity I then and there accepted him as my
Naviour, and worshipped him in silent '
Ltion.

{ the world andg \'\'\'1'_\ lll}llg ill 1t seemed ¢ h:mg-
ed; life had now a new importance., As |
passed out of the church I felt as though 1
| could not keep this great happinessin my owa
bosom, and was just on the voint of telling
it, when some one spoke of the meeting, the
pl'\’:i('L""." «0d the sermon. I listened ex pegt
ing Lo hear these old vrofegsors tell what a
feast they bad enjoyed, and how good it .all
| had enjoyed it all so much, that it
seemed so important to me, that I was sure

Was.

great sarprise lhc)’ Klml\v carelessly of it 8
though it was of but little
| to whom l lill'| \‘n.u)n hmkml up as ;mlmusl
perfect- -ngnw? & Christian 1|
jlhnughl her

( ,;...St‘\‘ln'lu‘q',

{
|
!
!
!
!

| thirty years standing thought it of no gon-
sequence, I surely was carried gw ay and de-
t‘ri\'ul, for | supnesed of course that she
| kll‘u'w best, and ngﬁ_{ on the spot I gave up
) all, although I had felt it so swees 10 believe.
| O the dreary desolation that SWept over my
| soul as this “ bright dream faded.” The one
| who spoke those words would not, for all the
world, have uitered them if she had known
| the harm they wounld do. She did not think
| or intend any harm; they were only a
| careless words, And that is why 1 have felt
| impelled to tell of this. I have heard somuch
!ul' this light, careless way ol speaking of

)
¥
o N

| (x0d and religion, and the efforts of ministers |

{ of the gospel, among Christians, that it makes
| me trembie for the result. It was not tili
| twelve years after the incident related that I
| gave my heart 1o God, Many times during
| thoge {weave terrible years I was on the point
of doing so, when the remembrance ol that
[ time wounld cross my mind, and I would stop
right there. [ had been deceived once and
would not be again. But I thank Ged wo-day
that that sermon was not outirely lost, but
twelve years afterward, indirectly though i¢
may have been, that very sermon was instra-
mental in leading me to Gogd. But the memory
of those scofling words by a Christian kept
me many weary weeks in the dark after I had
begun to seek God i earnest, O those twelve
wasted years! Noune but (God can ever know
how near wrecked I was. 1 tried to be &
skeptic, an infidel, or any thing but a Ohris-
tian. I tried, and almost suceeeded

t.l‘x‘m)é relj
did

not-forsake me. And _pow to-day all

Jesus was born once in a stable |
( at Bethlehem ; bat he is born and that a real |
| birth many times every season, in every land |

of the saved man, bat a new birth of Christ |

Conversion is 1n |
this aspect the birth of Christ in a soul. Over |

: | every such birth there is joy in heaven: first
knew beforehand, that the church in an apos- | in the heart of the Rede emer, and then, in the |

angels who stand round his throne where he |
The birth |
of Christ in a soul, at conversion, is Christ- |

re due

Christians, I beseech you to be careful how |

Bat the harm to others may be just |

When a child about twelve years of |
left at the |

At the appownted time a good number, |

| Soon the minister came, a slender and vouth- |

moments in silent prayer, then he gave out |

AcCross 1

‘{30 ve into all |

lor- |
He told it in such a simple, |

{ them 1n evil practices

|

!

the story many times, I never before realized | 2

| 1ar it 18 of much ' m
|

!

!

death and sufferings was the only way that |

! The Bible is the young

agora- :
I felt that peac ha 8 like & ivar |

peace that 18 hike a river, | vanquished and virtue attained.
!

| ILS rey v‘,;“n\:; rays upoun the

it must be doubly s0 to those that had been |
loving and serving him so long, but to my |

s |
|
One

had always |

thought if she, an old servant of God of |

ion all & mookery; but Go‘i‘:g?ﬁri-

" |
:
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through my soul I feel and kuow it is mo
| mockery, but a hving blessed reality. YetI
| mourn over those years that was w.nrse than
| wasted by those few careless words. It has
| served me as a warning. God helping me, I

will in the future give more earpest Eecd’to
| this, and all that may see thie, I beseech yon

| with me to be eareful how you handle thinge®

| that take hold on eternal life.
service, or whatever it i

it nevertheless, for it may be just the thin

for some perishing soul. The sermon of whi

[ have spoken was nothing to any one but
| me, as far as I know, but to me it was more
| than life. O, how I would like to take that
preacher by the hand, and tell him what thag
sermon was to me, 1t so be it might cheer and
encourage him to “ scatter beside all waters.”
And if these broken lines shall ever cause one
| to refrain from speakingly lightly of sabjects
| pertaining to eternal life, or encourage one to

“8ow in the morning and in the evening to

withhold not his band,” I shall be more than
| repaid for writing them.

* Here a little, and there a little ™ of gentle reminder, as in
: Lt 1 ) ’
this issue, ought to br Ng & remittance from every subscriber who
has not yet paid g
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ONLY TWO.

Only two ways. One broad, the other nar-
| Tow; one leads to destruction, the other to
| lile; many go by the one, few by the other.
Which is your way ?

Only two sorts of people. Many sorts in

! man’s opinion—many societies, classes, sects,
| and denominations. Only two in God’s sight;
| the righteous and the wicked, the wheat and
the chaff) the living and the dead. Which
are you ?
| Only two deaths : the death of the right-
eous and the death of the wicked, Which do
you think you will die? Which do you wish
| o die? g !
Only two sides on the day of judgment ;
tbe right hand and the left. Only these two,
Those on the right hand will be blessed—
| * Come, ye blessed of my Father.” Those on
the left will be carsed—* Depart, ye cursed.”
All must appear before the judgment seat of
| Christ to receive the things done in the body,
| whether good or bad. What word shall be
| spoken to you ? On which side of the Throne
' will you stand ?— Occident..

| A Free Baptist home that does not regular
| INTELLIGENCER is ne + B Ratbe S

scessarily ignorant, in large casure
| the work of the Denomination, - “

O P

gion as a meve means of personal enjoyment
here and hereafter, rather than as an ilixpulle
| to right living, and as an agency for the sal-
| vation of others than themselves. Their chief
| thought is that they may have peace and joy
f“"l comtort; and when God smiles they sre
in lfilss, and when he seems to “ilhdraw'they
| areinterror; and they give {ar more attention
| to their feelings than to their duty and to the
True religion may be

:
|  We fear that many Christians regard reli-
l
n

| Tescue of the perishing,
| described as a trinity ; it is a doctrine; it i« an
| emotion ; and is a holy life; but there are
| multitudes who regard it as an emotion only,

m s .

I'o PreacHERs,—Preach vour best sermons,
do your best work each time, the scale of
attainable excellence will conetantly rise., The

doing will give more ability to do. Hy such
sradual approaches the impossible will he-

come possible.
will bear stretch
pares lhc

X vurpowers are elastic; tbey
Ing: and one expansion pre-
way lor another.—Zion's Heratd

‘ your tongue
you are just ready to swear, lie or
| speak harshly, or use improper words,

Hold on te your hands when you are about
to "Ll'l‘u‘, sl(‘ﬂ], or do any i"ll»ﬁ;[»"l' aok,

Boy s, Horp ON.—Hold on t«
wi en

E Hold on 10 yoar temper when you are an-
8Ty, excitea or imposed upog, or otl

ers &llgfy
about you,

Hold on Lo your LCeart

seek

when evil persons

'Gur company invite you to join

aud

'lli'lli on o your \'ll'\l':u'lt'!' for it is and ever
will be, your begt wealth.

Hold on

+ 10 your good name at all times ;
re value to you than gold.

Fhe INTELLIGENCER in 1877 w

| be 3
will need It "

ve paper

You

man’s own book.
without feehng a danger-
It dignifies Virtue, not as a
means ol getting on, but as succese and hlp-
piness now ; and best of all, it gives the youn
man the one exclusive way in which vice is
[t lifts up
It offers the
It penetrates
aud exposes the
sophistry of cultivated iniguity. *t flashes
, Ope nlllg ’db)'s& to
| Which the tempter leads. It unmasks the
! voluptuous angel of light, and shows the ma-
licious fiend. Into the scale against the
| “pleasures of sin for a season,” it throws the
" peace of God,” and the * pleasures forever-
more,” — Dy, SOANR /[l//

It denounces vice
Ous curiosity

Chrnisg, Itinvites to the cross,
new heart and the righy spirit,
.

the -iu;{lnw.\ ol elegant sin,

Love descends, not ascends.
a river depends not on the quahty of the soil
through which it passes, but on the imex-
j hmptllbl«lu«s, and depth of the spring from
which it progeeds, A parent loves ti;e child

\ : "Siﬁlll? “It didn’t :s‘l‘nnunl‘ to q, wore than the child the parent, and par‘.ly

! “““-h; [“.:n “n[h”]g very smart, When | because the |ﬁ1H‘L‘lll’.~' heart is larucr, not N-

I heard her say that, how glad 1 was | cause the child is worthier. The Saviour

that I had not told how I felt : for 1 ! loved his disciples infinitely more than his
’ )

disciples loved bim, because his heart was in-
[ finitely larger, Love trusts on, ever hopes
and expeots better things, and is a trust
springing from itself, and out of its own
deeps alone.— Rowland Hill,

|
} Living beyond their income is the ruin of
| many of my neighbors’: they hardly can afford
| to keep a rabbit, and must needs drive a
| pony and chaise. I am afraid extravaganoe
| 18 the common disease of the times, and man

| gowns are not good enough nowadays;
| must have silks and satins, and there's s bild

at the dressmaker’s as long as 3 winter's ni

and twice as dismal. Show and style and
sartness run away with a man’s means, keep
the family poor, and the
| grindstoue,
| and barst themselves,
tive hundred a yeoar,
court,

|
!
|

A pound a week apes
and comes to the couuly
Mea burn the candle at both

they put the saddle on the right
say that they are extravagant, Koo

money as tospend it well. Hundreds
never bave known want 1f tha¥ had not
kuown waste. If all POOY men’s

how to cook how far
John Ploughsaan,

There are five bhundred and forsy |

which amout altogether #o 86,500,000,
A luaintaining each monk or nun during
G amounts, on the_average, 1o aba

The might of

e | professing Christians have, to their shame
| and sorrow, caught it. Good cotton and stuff

girls

‘ father's nose 1o the
Frogs try to look as bigas bulls

and then say they are unfortunate ; why don’t

horse, and

is
half the battle of life ; it is not so haxd to earn

teries and convents in Russia, the » esof

3

.\.‘
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If the Sermonyi/T
s, does not happenteioM

be just what we want, let us not speak ill of s

rnthba

—




