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“THAT COD IN ALL THINGS MAY BE CLORIFIED THROUCH JESUS CHRIST.” --Peter. Editor and Proprietor. 
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Sept. 15th, 1876. 

NEW FALL GOODS, 
AND VERY CHEAP. 

BUYERS OF 

DRY GOODS 
Will please take notice that 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE 

are now opening NEW GOODS for the FALL 

TRADE from EUROPE and the 

AMERICAN MARKETS. 

WE ARE NOW SELLING 

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

WHITE COTTONS, 
from 7 to 13 cents. 

SWANSDOWNS8—Very Cheap. 

GREY SHIRTING FLANNLLS, 

less than ever sold before, 

GOOD FAST COLOR PRINTS, for 8 and 9¢. j» 

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, CRAPKS, SILKS, 

GLOVES, 
MEN'S BRACES, 

WOOL SHAWLS, &o. 

THESE GOODS ARE ALL NEW AND FRESH, AND 

WILL BE SOLD AT 

BOTTOM PRICES FOR CASH. 

MILLER & EDGECOMBE. 

Fredericton, Sept. 15, 1876, 

NEW 

DRY GOODS 
FOR 

FALL AND WINTER. 

October Ask, ARH, 

THOMAS LOGAN 
TS DAILY RECIEVING NEW GOODS from England 

and the United States for the FALL TRADE. He 
has now opened— 

DRESS GOODS, 
WOOL SHAWLS, °* 

FELT SKIRTS, 

Jacket and Mantle Cloths, 

DRESS TWEEDS, GREY FLANNELS. 

One Case of 

BLACK ALPACAS, 
Bought at a bargain, selling for 

20 CENTS. 

FINGERING YARNS, BERLIN WOOLS, 

TWO BALES OF 

AMERICAN PRINTS, 
AT 9 CENTS, 

SLACK FRENCH MERINOS, 

BLACK HENRIETTA CLOTHS, 

BLACK CRAPES, 

GREY COTTONS, 

Yalu and Velvet Ribbons. 

TWEED SHIRTINGS, 

PARKS COTTON WARPS, 

&o., &e, &c,, 

An Inspection Respectfully Solicited. 

THOMAS LOGAN. 

Fredericton, Scptember 20, 1876, 
- o aE - 

— 

The Intelligencer. 

“NOT KNOWING.” 

The following beautiful lines, 
altered from their. present form, were found 
among the papers of the late lamented P. P. 
Bliss. It was at first supposed that he was 
the author, but it was soon ascertained that 

somewhat | 
| 

they had been published anonymously several 
years before. Mr. Bliss had evidently adapted 
them, by the addition of a chorus and some | TTR y #3 4 ; PME 1 that bis life so far had been a failure, and that other alterations, to music which he was com- 
posing for them. 

I know not what shall befall me, 
God hangs a mist o'er my eyes, 

And at each step in my onward path 
He makes new scenes to arise: 

And every jov he sends to me 
Is a strange and sweet surprise. 

I see not a step before me 
As I tread on another year, 

But the past is still in God's keeping 
The future his mercy shall clear ; 

And what looks dark in the distance 
May brighten as I draw near. 

’ 

For perhaps the dreadful future 
Is less bitter than I think; 

The Lord may sweeten the waters 
Before I stoop to drink; 

Or if Marah must be Marah, 
He will stand beside its brink. 

It may be that he has waiting 
For the coming of my feet, 

Some gift of such rare blessedness, 
Some joy so strangely sweet, 

That my lips shall-only tremble 
With the thanks they cannot speak. 

Oh wistful, blissful ignorance ! 
It is blessed not to know, 

It keeps me still in the arms of God, 
Which will pot let me go; 

And hushes my soul to rest 
In the bosom that loves me so. 

So I go onward, not knowing ; 
I would not if I might, 

I would rather walk in the dark with God, 
Than walk alone in the light; 

I would rather walk with him by faith, 
Than walk alone by sight. 

ap > 

THE LAW OF OBEDIENCE. 

BY REV. PHILLIPS BROOKS, 
[Rev. Phillips Brooks took Mr. Moody's place 

at the Tabernacle, Monday evening, the 19th ult 
It was a notable OCCasion, 

in Boston ; but be is thoroughly evangelical, and 
even Mr. Moody dares not go beyond him in dead 
earnestness, 

sermon as reported in the Globe. We may add that 
the hymn given out by Mr. Brooks, and which was 

the Tabernacle te its utmost capacity, was the one 
begiouiog, * Shall Jesus bear the cross alone? 

The prayer which followed was by Rev. William 

Wilberforce Newton, of St. Paul's Church, — Wateh 
man. | 

I am going to speak to vou from these | dy, : going i | “ How shall I become a Christian 2°’ words in the chapter which I have read to 
you, “ Wherefore, O King Agrippa, I was 
not disobedient unto the heavenly vision.” 
Let me tell you first why these have come to 
be considered as very great and noble words, 
They are the thoroughly trinmphant words 

|of the 

SAINT JOHN, 

fully and so nobly. Let us ask, then, what 
was the vision that Paul had, which was the 
vision of his life. For if we can get at that 
it seems to me that we shall get at the essence 
of Christianity, and what it is to be a Chris- 
tian. It seems, then, that on the way from 
Jerusalem to Damascus the heavens opened 
before him, and a voice came down to him as 
he lay in the dust, the voice of the Master, 
who claimed him as His servant, The vision 
that game to him, then, was simply this, that 
Jesus Christ was the only trne Master of his 
life, and that he, in serving that Master, 
should come to what was possible for him : 

as soon as he recognized 

THAT JESUS CHRIST WAS HIS MASTER, 

and that his whole life belonged completely 
to that One who bad spoken to him there on 

the course which should bring forth all his 
{ powers and make him the man that God in- I 
tended him to be, It seems to me that we 
cannot too clearly lay hold of the essence of 
the Christian iife there. It was not that he 
simply felt he was a sinner, it was not that 
he saw the opportunities he had neglected, 
but that he saw the Great Power to which he 
belonged, and that only by following Him 

and putting himself in connection with that 
Power could he do the work of God and come 
to that greatness that had been provided for 
him, It seems to me there is something 
grand in the way in which, when he recog- 
nized that power, he became obedient to it. He 
was speaking to a Roman, and the whole idea 

loman system was obedience, He 
| stood before Agrippa, who represented that 
| | great national being whose grand idea was 
obedience. The one central idea of the 

| Roman Empire, from the Emperor down to 
| the lowest soldier in his army, was obedience. 

This idea was 
grained into the children from the very be- 
ginning of their lives, and when they grew 

Obedience was everything. 

| up into their manhood; and their old men | 
| 

| powers, 

| died obedient to s ome authority aroundPaul 
their lives had revolved. And so 

said to these men, *‘ As you obey these lower 

I obey this higher power. Learn 
thus to obey those who are in power over 
you, up to the very Emperor himself ; so that 
when Christ opens the skies to me 

which 

AND MANIFESTS HIS HEAVENLY LAW, 

the simple law of my nature is to put myself 

| in obedience to what He has made manifest 
| to me, and to be completely obedient to Him 
| as you are to your Emperor, as He is greater 
) than any Emperor.” 
| that trath into your soul to-night, that the 
| great idea in the government of this world is 

br tng: ' [ obedience. 
: Le : Jr. Brooks is an Epis- | i Phere is one who not only demands of us copalian, aud officiates in the most splendid chureh | 

| as a right that we obey Him, but who has 

Our readers will be glad to read his | 
| ! 

{ fulfilled in a 
| | 

And what a man obeys that he 

shown us how worthy He is of our obedience. 
The vision, then, of the Christian life on which 

» Christis ixes his eye, and which he fol- | . o ; the Christian fixes b 3 fe od y © 191 of their heritage, and as He lives there with | lows through all the rich and beautiful experi- | : 
sung with effect by the congregation that filled | ences that attend his growth, is Christ as his 

natural Master, and his own hie complete and 

perfect obedience to Christ, 
Now, that is Christianity. We ask ourselves 

| again and again, ** What is it to be a Chris- 

of one looking back and remembering one of | 

the greatest points in his life, a point where | 

it took a new departure and became a thor | 

jubilant, trinmphant tone to the whole Chris- 
tian life, 
guard against, it is the tone which Christian 

lives seem everywhere to tend to have, a tone 
that seems low and plaintive, and almost 
apologetic, People go about lamenting to 
other people, they go about complaining, and 

If there is anything we want to | 

‘oe : : | character of Him whom he obeys. oughly new life, They give a thoroughly | “har Woter of Him whe y 

tian?” We ask ourselves again and again, 

What | 

I want you to take | 
| 

| 

18 the difference between a life that is Chris- | 

tian and a life that is not Christian ? It is 

simply this: the new life that comes to a man 

when he has put himself in personal obedi- 

ence to a personal Master, and when in obe- | 
dience to thay Master there opens before him 

to him, when, in obedience, he catches the 

ter. Your boyish friendships began the shap- 

ing of your plastic life, took your little, unin- 
| formed being and began to make it wha it is, 

they almost apologise for being Christians. | 
And I think among our low-toned and sickly 
Christianity it is good to have these ringing 

and from that time those obediences that have 

really kniuted you by the imperious powel 
whieh there is in 

MEN WIHOM WE REALLY LOVE, 

| have been shaping our natures into what they 

words of the Apostle Paul, and catch the | 
spirit which made him stand with courage 
before those who were trying him, “ Where- 
fore, O King Agrippa, I was not disobedient 
unto the heavenly vision,” 

are. Now Christianity seems to me to be the 

perfection of this power of friendship, It is 
the opening of the sky so that we can see : 
above every other friendship and love that 

calling something of the story of the vision | 
which bad been the inspiration of his life, 
He recalled how he hud gone as a pegsecutor 
from Jerusalem to Damascus, and how on the 
way he had mamfested to him the vision 
which changed the whole tone of his life. 
There was one point from which his life be- | op it is that has made him 
came something different and new. He 
looked at that vision as the changing point 
at which some new aspiration came to him. 
How constantly we are seeing something of 
this kind! Anything that is worth doing 
comes to a man in something like a vision. 
The man whose action is taken with no vision 
before it, without seeing beforehand what the 
power of the wore is going to be, does his 
work feebly. Le™us think of some of the 
lower visions of life, 
some time to a man the grandeor and great 
ness of having wealth, and he moves thence- 
forward under the impulse, and he seeks these 
toings and becomes independent of many 
things he had before. Then a bigher emo 
tion comes to a man, when he feels what a 
great thing it is to be learved, to understand 
the largeness and richness of this great and 
beautiful earth in which we are living, and of 
the human vature which we are carrying 
about within ourselves and which we meet in 
our fellow-men. And when a man has seen 
that vision, how instantly he becomes inde- 
pendent of the vision Le Las bad before, and 
goes forward to seek truth wherever he can 
find it. Another man has a vision of how 
grand it would be to be famous; and how 
great a thing it would be to have the applause 
of other mer, and be listens till at last the 
sound of fame comes to him, and iv the seek- 
ing and following of that sound his whole 
new life runs, 
sponsibility. The idea comes Lo bim that he 
is here to do not oply his own will, but a will 
that is greater than his own, and his whole 
life is stimulated by the sense of his great re- 
sponsibility to God, Now, when a man needs 
courage to stimulate him, he looks back to 
get inspiration from the vision that fire 
thrilled him, and he recalls how he first had 
that vision, and sets his eye agaiu on that 
star, and goes forward with newegand deeper 
courage. And as we look back in see a 
great many visions that have come to us, of 
opportunities which we have neglected, visions 
which we have not been obedient to. The 
difference of men in this world, more than 
anything else, is not in the visions that God 
ives to them, but in their obedience or diso- 
dienge to them, when the heavens open 

over their heads, and they hehold the grander, 
higher, holier visions of human life. Now 
Paal tells us that be bad a vision pass before 
him, and if we are following in the steps of 
that Jesus whom Paul followed, we can un- 
derstand the nobleness of that vision, and the 

andness of that life, and we shall be able to 
go forward in the course he pursued $0 uge- 

There will come at | 

Another man's vision is re | 

| 

, shapes our ends 1n this world, to the love and 
He had been re- | friendship of Jesus Christ, so that the man 

places himself in obedience to that Master 
and 18 moulded more into His image, I take 

that old saint, whose beautiful days are draw 

ing to their beautiful close, who just remem- 

; : | waiting there for them. all the richness of the new life which comes | ; » 

duty 2” Repentance is siiply the natural 

NEW BRUNSWICK, FRIDAY, MAY 4, 1877. 

and inevitable consequeneg of sin when my | 
life reaches the perfect lifes It is the shame | 
into which I am thrown by meeting Him who 
makes me cast my sin in@lignantly away. 
And where comes in the duty of the new life ? | 
It is simply the song of tr@mph and thank- 
fulness with which we assure ourselves that | 
we have indeed taken Him for our Master. | 
Here were some poor drunken fellows a few | 
weeks ago, What has m 
these past few weeks? H 
pentance of their sins ? 
sarily, but it was when they 
their manifested Lord, and S8w how great 
and glorious and pure He was, and learned 
that that glory and purity had been given 
for them in death, and these men became 
ashamed to think that men worthy of such a 
man and such a sacrifice should go about in 
low drunkenness, and their past life became 
an abominable thing, and they cast their 
wickedness away. What means the sobriety 
of this man in bis new life? Ie it that he 
may win something ? Is it that he may ob- 
tain entrance into the new life? No; itis 

® them so happy 

THE SYMBOL OF HIS NEW LIFE, 

Day by day he is showing that he belongs 
to Jesus, as his nature becomes shaped on the 

model of Jesus as be follows Him. Now, 
there is one beautiful idea in this, that lies at 
the bottom of Christian thought, that the 
souls that Christ comes to save already be- 
long to Christ, I think we ought to feel that 
more than we do. We should feel that the 
bringing of a soul into new life in Jesus, is 
bringing a soul back into the life to which it 
properly belongs and from which it has wan. 
dered. Tt is not an unnatural thing for a man 
to become a Christian, It is as natural as the 
coming back of the poor prodigal out of the 
ruins to his father’s house, where he belonged; 
as natural as the coming back of the poor, 

bleating sheep borne back to the fold, from 
which it bas wandered, by the shepherd. If 
you get at the root of our Saviour's teaching, 
it is that man belongs to God, and that we 
need to come back to God from whom we 
have wandered. We are like people who have 
been born in a land of richness and culture, 
full of good and holy things, but taken away 
by some accident in their childhood and car- 
ried off to live in exile, where things are sav- 
age and impure. They have lived in the 
midst of foul and corrupt scenes, and have 
drunk in the foulness and wickedness around 
them, DBy-and-by they stand own that shore 
and see a ship coming towards it, They be- 
gip to. wonder what it is, and presently a 
boat arops from its side and some one lands 
It is a new fora, which nevertheless is an old 
one, that comes into their sight ; one which 
at first sight looks all strange, but by-and-by 
reminds them of things they had forgotten. 
He has come from the place where they were 
first born, and He has come to remind them 

and for them, and suffers for them, there 
springs up memories of that old land, and 
after awhile they are stretching out their 
hands to Him and saying, “O deliver us from 
the bondage that we did not know we were 
suffering under till we saw Thee.” And then 
He takes them by the hand and leads them 
back again—not those who belong to the sav- 
age land and have no place in the home of 
holiness, but He takes those who belong there 
back again, and He takes them across the 

aod when they come to land at the 
shore from which He came, they nnd a place 

You 

seas, 

have become 

{ Christians, don’t you know what it means ? y 

bers the far back time when he became a dis- | 

ciple of the Master, and 1 wonder what pow | 
what he is. And | 

when 1 get at the secret of it, I find it is that | 
the heavenly vision was made manifest to 
him, that there was one who was Master by | 
richt of g 

bad shown for 
him, and the death. He had died for him, 
and gradaally, as he has gone on through 
manhood to old age, his life has been shaping 

itself by that Master's life, until he says with 

me,” His life has been sli 

obedience to his Master. It s¢ 

and more necessary that we 

ourselves to the absolutely similar definition 
of what Christianity is, 

10% LO me more 

we acknowledge our own sins, 
new series of duties, when a man determines 
that be will be something different, bat it is 
the coming in sight of 

THAT GREAT NOBLE PERSON IN WHOM GOD 18 

| manifest to us, and the giving of our lives 
80 utterly to Him that in Him we besome like 
to Him, our nature shaped on His nature, 
notil our lite is His life and His life is our lite. 
That is what is to be a Christian, and we 
must remember that this is at the very begin- 
ning of our Christian life, The Christian ex- 
perience is not repentance of sin; it is not the 
doing of new duty, but it is the bringing of 
our life into conformity with the great life in 
which God is manifested to us—the life of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. I elimb a monntain upon 
its darkened side, there is no sun that lights 
me, but I know on the other side there is 
light, and as I go I stumble over every sort 
of difficulty ; ugly roots are tripping me up 
and dark shadows are on us all the way; hat 
that is vot the real purpose of my climbing 
the mountain; all the struggles and the difi- 
enlties are but incidental ; when coming up to 
the top there burns the sun before me, and | 
go forward illuminated by his glory, 
is the way with the Christian, It is not the 
expulsion of sin that 1s the purpose of the 
Christian life ; the soul humbled in its ‘sins 
has only reached the threshold of Christian 
experience, and there he sees the purpose and 
pattern of it, in the life of Jesus, in the like- 
ness of which his iife is to be reached. 1 beg 
you to understand this, my dear friends, be 
cause this is really what gives that glorious 
and triumphant tone to the Christian experi- 
ence, this recognition of the life of Christ as 
the pattern-hife in which we age to be moulded 
by continua] obedience to Him. Perhaps 
some one says, ** Where, then, is the place of 
repentance of sin and where is the place of 

. 

should bring | 

That | 

His birth, who had deserved His | 
| Mastership by the love He 

| Paul, “1 live, yet not I, but Christ liveth in | 

ped by® perfect | 

Sune do —how as little by little your sins have passed ere 1s | ? ’ . : ‘a : | away anc you have lived a new life, as the nothing like frienaship for moulding charac- | - . 
new pattern opened out for you, how there 
was a strange newness in it for you, It was 
all new and yet not all new. There was 
something in it which reminded you of some- 
thing yon had before ’ and when vou Saviout | 

stood out belore you as though you verily | 

saw Him with your eyes as you bowed your 
head in pray al. 

terly strange, bat little Dy little as lle touched 

the deeper fibres in your nature you found 
you belonged to Him, and those words tha 
told the new vision, “My Saviour! My Sa- 
viour!"” were words not merely of the future 
that you were to live, they were words of the 
great past, in which you were made for Him, 
of that deep, eternal purpose of the Lord by 
which you belonged to Him. [I tell you, my 
friends, 1 should have no hope of the conver 
sion of mankind; certainly not of the large 
conversion of the world, it it were not God’s 
world from the begioning. You find a man 
who says, “ Ihave no God; this world around 
me is my God,” and I know that if the Sa- 
vioar, pleading for him, by His sacrifice, can 
be set before the impious man, there would 
be something in thai man's heart that would 
recognize the Lord to whom he belonged, and 
if he conld see Him he would put his hand into 
His and say, “ Take me back to my Father, 
whom I bad forgotten, but whom you have 
made clear to me.” That is Christ coming to 
find a soul. lle is before you now—right in 
your presence, looking at you ; a Christ not 

| merely to whom you may give yourself to 
! 

: 

: 

Ta Tem Tie DS. 

* « 

undertake the old life {ag which you were 
made, for the old life is the new life. In this 

It is not simply | great world all are the children of God [if 80, 
fomething that comes on in our own life when | where are the children of the devil be , and 

It 18 wot a| though they bave wandered from Him they 
are His children still, to whom the Son of God 
has come to tell them of their Father. Aud 
here, it seems to me, is the deep, deep power of 
the life that a man lives after he has become 
a Christian, 

THIS IDEA OF A NEW FORCE IN HIS SOUL, 
vousisting simply of his having put himself 
bask again under his Father, through his 
Father's Son. A great many ask, what am | 
to do when I am a Christian? That is an- 
swered if we ean conceive this great thought 
of the Christian life, that it is bat human life 
restored and made clear and perfect through 
the manifestation of Christ. What does the 
child do when he comes back into the father’s 
house, after he bas been living in wretched- 
ness and squalor ¥ He tinds everything there 
has been made for him, new faculties open 
themselves in him, and cven the old things 
that he used to do gre now new things to him 
when he does them in his father's house, sar- 
rounded by the richness-of his father's love, 
No, when a man becomes a Christian and looks 
back to his old life, and says, “I don't know 
what 1 am going to do now,” as he looks even 
the question is answered, for new duties come 
to him on every side, to go and tell this wan- 
dering son of the Favher something ofthe Spirit 
of God, to learn how he may do something of 
the same things tbat Jesus has been doing. I 
(am amazed when I see how instantly new 
| Christians take up the Master's work as 
though they hgd Leen with Him all their 
lives. 1 know they have belonged 10 Him all 
their lives, but they bave wandered and when 
they come back again they rake up the Mas. | occurred whioh pugsle- 
tor's work quits naturally, 

YOU WILL DO THE OLD THINGS. 
You will buy and sell ; you will sit with your family around the family board ; you will valk about the things of the day, sud it 
SCN 

papas 

| 

will seem like the old thing, and yet such a 
new thing. Cannot you bear mre witness 
many of you, that all life has been transfigur- 
ed, all duty has been changed, when the soul | 
has been shown its new and inner purpose ? 
So do not fear. 
and the new shall be old. Everything is 
altered to us if we only obey the heavenly 
vision. Does vision come to everybedy ? 
Does everybody have shown to him by Christ 

| that he belongs to God and that there is a | 
bit been their re- | 

That came, neces- | 

w the glory of | 

higher and new life for him if he will be God’s | 
servant ? Yes, it does come to evervbody. 
Christ is an absolutely universal light that | 
lightens every soul that cones into the world. 
Do not dare to dream that you are an excep- 
tion and that the Divine life has never been 
shown to you; that Christ has never been 
manifest unto you ; that you never have been 
shown what you are doing and what you 
might do, what you are and what you might | 
be. I shouldnt know how to believe in 
Christ for myself, if I aid not believe in 
Christ for every man and woman in this 

| world ; if I believed there was a man or wo- 
man on this round globe to whom Christ had | 
no message and no revelation, I should not | 
know how to count Christ as my Christ. For 
it is simply as a child of God, in virtue of my | 
very humanity, one in the family of Him who 
made man in His own image, that 1 have any 
right to that forgiveness and that glorious 
leading which is giver me by that Christ; 
and if there were any souls in all this world 
who, being human, had no Christ, the spell 
would be broken, the universality would be 
gone, and I should not dare to dream that I 
found myself among any choice 
number, even 

or select 

all the world except one or two. If the 
shepherd had leit the one sheep out in the 
wilderness, the ninety and nine would 
have trembled for fear of the next day, in 
view of the revelation of how little the shep 

herd really cared for them. Just 
word more, See how this 

Christian life, “I was not disobedient to the 
heavenly vision.” We read of Christian feel- 

one 

ings and wonder if ever they will come to us. | 
It is all simple when we see that it is simply 
obedience that we have to give. We have 
to do all that Chrisy asks us, and that is the 
saving of the soul. Saving of the soul! No, 
it was saved when Christ came ;it is the 
taking of the salvation which he has bought 

"mm for us when he says “obey !” and tells you 
to do the thing that you know you ought to | 
do, to do the thing that offers itself to you, to 
follow the heavenly vision as it is made 
known to you, to take the light that 18 mani- 
fested to you, if 1t is only a glimmer. That 
is the simplicity of faith. Lift up your eyes, 
then, Christians, and glory in your faith. 
Let no man for one moment think that to be 
a Christian is to be a weak, and crushed, and 
broken thing, Let them feel that the Chrnist- 
ian life is the glory of all life, that no man is 
a wan until he is Christ's. Lift up your 
heart, O poor, discouraged sinner, fascinated 
by your sin, vet hating it, and come unto 
Him who has conquered your sin as he 
brought you into the sight of his glory, and 
fasten yourself to Him. Let Him draw you 
away from your sin with that sweet compul- 
sion which, through obedience, transforms 
you gradurlly but carefully into the likeness 
of Himself. That is the Christian life, that is 
the Christian and the Christian 
glory comes when he who, disobedient to no 

rTess progress, 

heavenly vision, at last has the very vision of | » ’ » 

the throne and of the golden streets and of 
the river of the water of lite, with the tree of | 
life beside it, which is almost fall of fruitage, | 
always rich in growth to the glory of the | 
Lord, Now, let us pray for that, 

ew. - 

TEACHING CONFORMITY TU THE WORLD | 
BY EXAMPLE. 

BY G. L. V. 
A kind city miss mary piaced me in the 

| Sundav-school of one of our large city church- 
It seemed something so ut- | es, lam a poor lind 

fashionable dressniaking 

Madame Bonton. My sister Lizzetta is learn 
ing her trade with Madame. 

I knew nothing about religion until I went 
to Sunday-school, but the story of Jesus had 
a great charm for me, for it reemed just suit 
ed to my ease, and I wanted to learn about 
following Christ, 

My Sanday school teacher said that if i 
wanted to be a Christian I mest not set my 
heart on earthly things. She taught me to 
depend upon Christ for salvation. and then 
having given myself np to Him she said that 
[ must mec kly and humbly follow Hiw, for 
Christians must show by their walk and con 
versation that there is a difference 

who make such profession 
| thought al the time that I understood 

my sunday-school teacher when she 
thus, 
could see that if any one followed closelv the 
teaching of Christ they 
men and women | 

spoke 

g Mn ould nat be like the 

saw all around me. When 
she said that we mast not place our affections 
on earthly things, that the pomp and vanity 
of the world pass swiftly away, that we mast 
not be conformed to this world, my heart re. 
sponded to all she said, and I {olt that | 
wanted to be like my Sunday-school teacher 
nnd all Christian people, 
When I talked to my sister Lizette about 

this, she laughed at me and said, “ What a 
hitle innocent goose you are! Christians 
different from other people ? not a bit of it! 
I don’t believe your Sunday-schoo! teacher 
practices what she preaches. Lot of fine la 
dies come ev ery day to get dresses made by 
Madame Bonton, and I don’t see that one is 
any less fond of a dress than another. Pomp 
and vanity passes swiftly away, does it ? well 
it hasn't all passed by here yet, anyhow {" 

All this made me feel so disheartened that 
I could not keep back my tears, and then 
Lizette said, “ Well don’t cry, child, you're 
tao tender hearted for this world. Some 
time you shall take me to see your Sunday- 
school teacher, and perhaps I shall find in her 
something so different from the fine ladies 1 
see every day that I shall feel she must be a 
Christian, If I do, then PII think about 
being a Christian myself,” : 

After this I felt encouraged in boping that 
I might some day induce Lizette to go with 
me to Sanday-school, and if she listened to 
the instruction there given perhaps she too 
might become a Christian, , 

L tried daily 10 lead the life which my 
teacher pointed out to me. I thought it vers 
beautiful to be a noble, unselfish Christian, 1 
wanted to be like Jesus, and to follow bumbly 
in His footsteps. I prayed daily that Ligoive 
and I might be followers of Christ, but ¢ree 
from worldliness aud vanity, 
At that time | thonght I knew wh- t ch » Huddy sat 1 eaclier meant, but singe then. something has 

» me so, and I do not seem 10 und retand anything. 
Can it be true, as Lizette says, that there 

is no difference between Christians and other 
people ? 
Lam only a poor girl without learning, and 

I thivk I must have misunderstood my tesch- 

is 5 DAMA GAR, 2 MEE iid 

The old shali become new | 

although that number were | 

simplities the | 

errand girl in the | 
establishment of | ; ested, convinced, came under the Instruction 

| never knowing one figare from 

between | 
those who profess to be Christians and those | : 

| swords In the maintenance of 

It all seemed very plain to me. 1] 

er when she told me that Christians should | 
not be conformed to this world. To be like 

in the Sunday school, to be like the world was 
the lesson she taught Lizette and me in the 
Madame Bonton’s fashionable dress-making 
establishment, 

I thought at first when I heard her voice 

bat looking up I saw my Sunday-school 
| teacher eagerly giving orders to Madame 
about a white satic wedding dress for her 

| daughter. It was to be as rich, and elegant, 
| and fashionable as it could be made. It was 
to have a court train, yards long. The young 
lady was to have lace and jewels and flowers; 
her outfit was to be most costly ; her wedding 

| presents to be the richest, and no expense 
was to be spared to make this the grandest 

| affair of the season. 
Thus she spoke of her daughter's wedding, 

and every word went to my heart. 
I did not tell Lizette that this was my 

Sunday-school teacher. 
On the evening of the wedding Lizette 

proposed that she and I should stand at the 
| church door to see the bride for whom those 
| elegant dresses were made go in to be 
married. 
We saw her alight from the carriage, and 

in all the glitter of diamonds snd amid the 
gay circle of ladies dressed in satin and laces, 
| saw my Sunday-schoo! teacher. 
Then I found that Lizette knew that this 

was the lady who had taught me not to love 

me and laughed as she said, in the merry 
mocking way she has, “ Your Sunday-school 
teacher is bearing her cross, child ; she is fol- 
lowing Jesus. That is the way they do it; | 

| look and learn! I think I could bear that 
| cross too, Is she so different from other 
| folks ? Has she dressed her pretty daughter 
in that white satin court train to make her 
despise the frivolities and vanities of the 

| world ? \ 
| and lowly they all look ! 
| “You little silly innocent, you needn't look 
| as if you were going to ery over it. You are 
|only mistaken, that’s all. Your teacher 
| didn’t mean what she said. Do you suppose 
| there is one kind of religion for the rich and 
| another for the poor? No such thing. They 
| shine in their satins and laces and diamonds, 
| their silks made in the latest style, and their 
daughters dressed in the most costly manuer, 
and if that is right for them, why may not 
we sport our sham jewelry and our cheap 
gauze in the public dance saloons ? That is 

| fine ladies are doing in their circle. 
you 

I brought 
here, child, purposely, so that your 

| Sunday-school teacher could give you another 
| lesson,” 

| And then, oh how she laughed, as she 
| looked down into my upturned face ! 

I went home very sad-hearted, for now Ido 

Christ was the lesson my teacher taught me | 

there that I might be mistaken in the person, | 

the pomp and vanity of the world, bat to be | 
meek and lowly like Jesus, for she looked at | 

doing in our grade of society just what these | 

| such a thing, 
| 

! 
| 

i 

Probably she has, for see how meek | 

not know what my Sunday-school teacher | 
could have meant when she said, “ Be not 
conformed to this world.” Ido not feel that 
[ understand things as I did before, 
What did my teacher mean when she said 

wa must turn away from the pomp and 
vanity of the world ? 

The simple narrative is submitted to the 
| consideration of my Christian sisters. 
| Sunday-school teacher, was this 
class ¥ 
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| THE FIRST ROYAL CONVERT IN INDIA. 
A young Indian king was, by ‘he fortunes 

of war, placed ander English ‘guardianship. 
{A young Hindu—not a Christian, but eda- 
cated in a mission school—was given to him 
for a companion. The king, one night, could 

| not sleep, and desired his attendant to read 
to him. The Hindu books were brought ; 
but the peurile and superstitious observanoes 
and maxims did not satisfy him. 
for something else, ; * Here are the Christian 

So the 
Phe king listened, was inter- 

sacred books,” said his companion, 
Bible was read. 

ol American missionaries, and finally became 
+ Christian. The Koh-i-noor diamond, so fa- 
mous as the largest in the world, belonged to 
his father, and was sent as a present to Queen 
Victoria. I'hirty-eight years ago that father, 
the “ Kicg of Kings,” Funjeet Singh, lay 
dead in a city of Northern India. Though 
unable to read or write his own name, and 

another, he 
had, by remarkable wilitary talents and ad- 

| ministrative ability, became leader of the 
| ikhs, a martial sect; and king of the Panjaub, 
the fan-shaped eountry of the five rivers uni- 
ting to form the Indus. He was the greatest 
turee with which the English bad to measure 

their Indian 
| possessions, and was known as the “ Lion of 
| the Punjaub.” 
| At the death of his father, this son, Maha- 
| raja Daleep Singh, was four years old, He 
| was in his sixteenth year when arrested by 
the Holy Spirit, through the reading of the 
Bible, and eighteen years of age when he re- 

Christian Chareh, In his own royal city, and 
at the American mission station where he had 
learned Christ, he immediately established 
societies for the reliet of the poor, and now 
Supports missions and village sghools, and 
gives every year, for these and other benevo- 
lent objects, at least, one-tenth of his princely 
meome. Ou his travels, not long after he he- 
came a Christian, he visited Egypt Attend- 
ing there an examination of a mission school, 
he was much interested in one of the pupils, a 

| young lady, whom he afterwards married. 
Gratitude for this Christian wife bas led him 
to give largely to mission schools in Egypt ; 
and every year, on the anniversary of his 
marriage, he gives five thousand dollars to the 
school where she was educated. He has thus 
bestowed upon 1t fifty-five thousand dollars 
during the last eleven years, 
On the breaking out of the Sepoy rebellion 

in India he exchanged his pative country for 
a residence in England, He lives in a magni- 
ficent home near London; and the income 
suited to his rank is paid him by the British 
Government, which rules his former posses- 
sions in India. He has done wueh for Lou- 
don, and is a vice-president of the Bible So- 
ciety. The Sociery, of course, is a special object of bis grateful charities ; for to the 

{ Bible he owes all. — Life and Light, 
| —— Re LEED — 

| He who never relaxes into sportiveness is a | Wearisome companion; but beware of him 
| who jests at everything, Such men dizharage, 
| by some ludigrous assooiaticy  a)) objects 
| Which are presented +5, heir thoughts, and 
| thereby renders (hemselves incapable of any 
| SOLCT which can either elevate or soften 
| them ; they bring upon their moral being an 
| influence more withering than the blasts of 
| the desert.— Southey. 

~ 

| _ Translate the sense of Soripturd into your 
lives, and expound the Word of God by your 
| works, Interrapt 1t by your feet, and teach 
it by your fingers. That is, let your work- 
“ings and your walking be Scripture exposition, 
‘a8 living epistles read 

LL ——— 

He asked 

aud known of all wen. 

irl in your | 

feeived baptism, and became a member of the | 

Whole No. 1214. 

LET EVERY LIGHT BE BURNING. 
The watchman at Calais light-house was 

98n be seen ten leagues out at sea, when a 
visitor said to him : 

“ You speak with enthusiasia, sir, and that 
is well. TI like to hear men tell what they are 
sare they have and know ; but what if one of 
the lights should chance to goout?™ 

“ Never, never! Absurd, impossible ! 
replied the sensitive watchman, with a sort of consternation at the bare supposition of 

: “ Why, sir,” he continued, and 
pointed to the ocean, “ Yopder where nothieg 
can be seen, there are ships going by to every 
port in the world. If, to-night, one of my 
burners were out, within six months would 
come a letter, perhaps from India, perhaps 
from Australia, perhaps from some port I 
never heard of before,—a letter, saying, that 
on such a night, at such an hour, at such a 
minute, the light at Calais burned low and 
dim ; that the watchman neglected his post ; 
that vessels werg consequently put in jeo- 
pardy on the high seas. Ab, sir,” and his 
face shone with the intensity of his thought, 
“sometimes, in the dark nights, and in the stormy weather, I look out upon the sea and 
feel as if the eye of the whole world were 

gan be of the brilliancy of his lantern, which 

looking at my light. Goout? Burn dim? 
That flame flicker low or fail? No, sir, 
never!” 

Shall Christians, shining for tempted sin- 
ners, allow their light to 1m? Forever out upon life’s billowy sea, are souls we see not, 
strange sailors in the dark, passiog by, strug- 
gling, it may be, amid the surges of tempta- 
tion. Christ is the Light, po. the Christian is appointed: to reflect the Light. The ocean 
'8 vast, its dangers are many, and the eyes of 
far away voyagers are turned toward the 
Calais light-house — the Church of Jesus Christ, The Church is set to be the light of 
the world. Are its revolving lamps all trimmed and brighuly burning ?— Methodist 
Recorder. 
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BELIEVE IT YOURSELF. 
At the late Christian Convention, a minis- ter asked Mr. Moody this question? How can you make the people believe the truth ?* ** Believe it yosrsell.” was the blant answer, That means a great deal. The force and fire of intense conviction will make way into the minds and hearts of the hearers. Fath per- suades, wins, conquers, reigns. “ Have faith in God,” ories bleeding virtue on every hand, 

Preaching truths held loosely in mere theory must be a taiiare; bat proclaiming the same traths with the clear utterance of deep con- viction gives to every word a grip of t uper- natural energy, as it seises on the mind and heart. “We speak that we do koow,” said those men of primitive power who shook the world with the gospel of Ubrist. There is a holy violence in burning enthusiasm that is almost irresistible. The kingdom of evil can never be destroyed by doubters, Ne holiday soldier can conquer on that field. No reli gious skeptio, however polished he may oe can handle the weapons of God’s armory with effect. “ Believe it yourself.” — Evan, Messen. 

RANDOM READINGS. 
The man that etumbleth twice at the same stone is a fool.—Spanish Proverd. 
Nothing can be love to God which does 

fot shape itself into obedience, —F Ww. 
Robertson. 

The intention of Holy Scripture is to show us how to go to heaven, not how the heaven goeth, 
Sleep is death’s younger baother, and so like him that I never dare trust him without my prayers.—S8ir Thomas Browne. 
An iron, put into the fire, loseth its rus and becometh clearly red-hot, so he that wholly turneth himself unto God, puts off all 

slothfulnese, and is transformed into a new 
man, — Thomas a Kempis, 

The day is gently sinking to a close, 
F ainter and yet more faint the sunlight glows : O Brightuess of thy Father's glory, thou, : Eternal Light of light, be with us now : Where thou art present darkness cannot be ; Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with thee. 
To love all maukind, from the greatest to the lowest, a cheerful state of being is re- quired ; but in order to see into mankind, into life, and, still more, into ourselves, suffering 18 required ,— Riclter, 

Much as the starry heaven with its innu- merable world fills man’s soul with wonder and awe, making him feel his own littlen yet there is something within him which elevates him above suns and stars, above angels and seraphs, and this is his moral 
nature, — Kohler. 

Christianity is the true citizenship of the world ; and universal peace, and the free ex- change by all lands and tribes of their several peculiar goods and gifts, are impossible only as all are grouped arcund, and united by the cross of a common Redeemer, and the hope of a common heaven.— Wim, RB, William. 
The grace which God gives is for the real occasions of life. To forget this is to make the whole of our moral and religious life mor- bid and unreal, For a man to ask himself deliberately on bis wedding morning whether he is so resigned to the will of God thas he is perfectly prepared to consent to his bride’s immediate death, is preposterous folly. The 

grace he needs Just then, ia grace to make 
him heartily grateful to God for the new brightness and joy which have eome to him, and grace to enable him 10 treat his wife with tke chivalrous devotion she*has a right to claim, acd grace, while he loves her with what seems all his heart, to love God stil¥ better. If we have honestly accepted the will of God as our supreme law, we shall re- ceive strength from God to do God's will and submit to it as oecasion demands, When God sends us work, He sends us strength to de is; and when He sends us troable, 
strength to bear it. For troubles which we imagine for ourselves, and for work we ima. gine for ourselves, we not ge for stren to our imagwnation—not to Him.—Rev, X, W, Dale. 

Gob xox Dean.—At one time I LI" y vexed and tried by my own sinful by the wickedncss of the world, and Ly the 
that beset the church, Qge morning I saw my wife dressed in mourning. Surprised, 1 asked her who had died. “Do you not know P* she replied; “God in heaven dead.” “How can you talk such 
Katie?” 1 said ; “how can God die ? 
He is immortal, and will live 
eternity.” 
“Of course,” I said, still not. peroeiv 
she was aiming at ; “ how oan you 
As sarely as there 
is it that He can never die.” « And 
said, “ though you do not doubt. # ou are so and discourage observed what a wise woman m 

setered wy saduese—Luther, 
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