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John Richards & Son,

General Insurance and Tic ket Agents,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B.

- Imsurance:-:

Merchandise and. all Description of Insurable Pro.
perty at Lowest Rates.

—ALSO—

COUNTRY DWELLINGS,

NS, CHURCHES
SCHO20L-HOUS
CITY D

ﬁnx‘rwnm

GS
Taken at Lowest Rates for THREE YEARS.
None but First Class Reliable Oiiees Represented.

Tickets-
As we keep the Railway Ticket Office in the
m ";Wn:"lil find it to their advantage
Tickets to all Points in the United States
and Canada,

Organs:
Bole m for Wilcox & White’s celebrated O
acknow

to be the cheapest in the market.
ranted for Siz Years.

Wrapping Paper:

New Brunswick Paper Com
of Wrapping Paper always on
prizes,

City.
to give

y's well-known make
d ; in all sizes at mill

Paper Bags-
Nelson’s Pa; Bags—all S8izea. Liberal Discount to
the Trade. untry Orders promptly attended to.

Hard and Soft Coal Always on Hand.

JOHN RICHARDS & SON,

MAXUFACTURERS' AGENTS,
Ij‘rodgricton,_N . B,

Sabbath School Libraries

AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON,

SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON,

SABBATH SCHOOL PAPERS
AT HALL'S BOOK E£TORE, FREDERICTON.

SABBATH SCHOOL CARDS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.

SUPERINTENDENT'S REGISTERS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.

SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOKS
AT HALL’S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.
LIBRARIANS’ BOOKS
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, FREDERICTON.
Very Low Prices,

M. 8. HALL,

Opposite Normal School,
FREDERICTON,

_janld—1y

mayl8 -—ly

Thos. W. Smith's

—GREAT~—
Holiday Sal
-—O!
OVERCOATS,
ULSTERS & REEFERS,

Tremendously Cheap, Call and See.

LINDERS, DRAWERS, AND READY-MADE
CLOTHING FUR BOTH MEN AND
BOYS. VERY CHEAP,

MENS OVERSHIRTS,

TRUNKS AND VALISES.
The Cheapest in the Market,

FUR AND CLOTH CAPS,
Will be sold Regardless of Cost.

LADIES SACQUE CLOTHS,
At a Great Sacrifice.

OVERCOATING IN EVERY STYLE,
Exceedingly Cheap.

BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS
AND OVERSHOES,

At Any Price.

The above goods, with a variety too numerous to men
tion, must be sold to make room for Spring Importations,
Be sure to call and examine stock.

& In the leorlns and Custom DIepartment, we
ecannot be outdone in Style, Neatness and Fitting, by
sany others in the trade.

Stock of Cloths is large, of the Latest and Best
Makes, and will be made up to order and satisfaction
guaranteed.

THOS. W. SMITH,

VISHER'S BUILDING,
QUEEN STRERT, . . . » - FREDERICTON,

decld-tf
1885. 1886.
Fall and Winter.

NEW GOODS!

WM. JENNINGS,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

AS NOW IN STOCK A CHOICE SELECTION
OF GOODS SUITABLE FOR THIS SKEASON'S
TRADE, amongst which will be found

BEAVERS, NAPS, AND MELTONS,
In Plain and Fancy Colors.
FANCY WORSTED
OVERCOATINGS,

DIAGONAL & CORKSCREW
: COATINGS.
WORSTED TROUSERINGS,

In Stripes and Checks.

Also—All the Latest Patterns in ENGLISH,
IRISH, SCOTCH AND CANADIAN SUITINGS.

WM. JENNINGS,

Corner Queen St, snd Wilmot's Alley,
Frenerikron, N, B,

s week In your town, Terms
mlno. wr’m H. Au'.::b Co., St

J.H. MORRISON, M. D.

M.S,F.A.8,

Late Professor Natural Sclence, Normal Collegs,
Lots Bactarerte Osbambls Taotituss of Moana? B

PRACTICE LIMITED TO
DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN
Offies, 137 Duke Street, St. Joha, N. B,

The Fntelligencer.

I BSTAND AND KNOCK.

I stand and knock at holy Advent time ;
Oh, happy then is he,

Who, knowing well the Shepherd’s voice,
Opens the door to Me ;

The evening meul with him 1’ll hcld,

Aond beavenly light and grace untold.
I stand and krock.

I stand and knock. Without it is so cold ;
The snow lies o’er the land ; '

Like crystal columns, tall and straight,
The icy fir trees stand,

And frozen are the hearts of mortals. .

Who will unloose' Lhe tight-barred portals 1

I stand and knock.

I stand and knock. Obh, couldst thou but look
once
Into My very face !
Couldst thou behold the crown of thorns,
The bloody nail-prints trace !
8o long have I been seeking thee,
My steps lead from the accursed tree.
I stand and knock.

I stand and knock. The evening is so calm,
So quiet ; near and far

The wide earth sleeps ; from yonder heaven
Looks down the evening star.

In such still, sacred hours of night,

To many a heart 1've given light.

I stand and knock,

I stand and knock. Say not, “ It is the wind
Rustling the branches sere ; ”

Thy Saviour ’tis, thy Lord, thy God, my child ;
Ab, close not now thine ear ;

Though now I speak in whispers mild,

Too soon, perchance, in storm-blasts wild !

I stand and knock.

I stand and knock. Now would I be thy guest ;
But when this house of thine
A ruin lies, then think, O soul,
That thou shalt knock at Mine.
Then, if thou hast welcomed Me,
I'll open heaven’s gates to thee.
I stand and knock.

—New York Observer.

THE BABE OF BETHLEBEM.

The old, old story of the Saviour's birth is
ever fresh and new. Old men love it with a
love increasing with their years, and the little
child never wearies of the tale of the babe and
the manger. Every successive Christroas season
brings into a new life the old, half-slumbering
memories that gather around his rough ciadle,
and deepens the love of millions for him. 1l
matters not whether or not the twenty-fifth ot
December was the day of his birth., [e was
bern, and that is our day for commemorating
the precious fact. It is the one day in which
the world is sgreed to drop its stocks and bonds,
its farws and merchandize, and think of Him,
the gift of infinite love, the infunt son of Mary.
The winister of God proclaims anew the glad
tidings of the incarnation. Mothers tell in low
tender accents the sweet story of the manger,
the shepherds and the angels, and little children
delight to sing His praises. Never was seen
such a Christmas as this; never have so many
loved his name ; never has the Jove manifested
in his condeecension been so widely appreciated,
and never bas he been honored by more exul-
tant praises.

He is a bold man with a bad heart who can
reed the first chapter of St. Luke's Gospel with
other than a revereot spirit. The sweet purity
of heaven itself rests upon the simple narrative
of the incarnation—the great wiracle of all
history. It does not stand alone, isolated from
other great surrounding facts and a corre-pond-
ing career, but it is the primal item in a super-
natural story. Admit the incarnation and the
birth of Jesus of a virgin mo her, and nothing
in bis subsequent life surprises us. That one
thus born shou!d change water into wioe, heal
the sick, prove hiwmself master of the powers of
nature, cluim God as his father, and come to life
from the dead, only tallies with the marvelous
account of his birth. Deoy tbe incarnation,
and we lcse the key that unlocks the mystery of
his life, bis power for his mighty works, his
lofty a-sumption of authority, and the high place
claimed tor bim in the operstion of the plan of
redemption. Deny it, aud we are driven to the
ever-shifting sands of Rationalism, with po firm
foundation beneath our feet. Deny it, and we
make Luke and Matthew writers of fiction in-
stead of history ; and if they are false in thie,
uothing that they may say of him, his works, or
his teachings, is reliable, and we get from them
no certain knowledge of Christ.  But accept
their bistory—and it bas never beea impeached
—and Jesus of Nuzareth was conceivel of the
Holy Ghost born of the Virgin Mary, the in-
carnate Son of God.

Augels have often been sent on errands of
goud to men, but never before with such a mes-
sage as that borne by him who came upon the
shephe: ds as they watched their flocks by night
in the fieldg around Bethlehem, announcing the
birth of “ a Baviour, which is Christ the [,0rd,”
aod telling them where he might bs found, aund
by what warks he wight be identified, He was
not s-nt to wen of place and power, who might
use their tidings fur seitish, worldly, and parti-
san purposes, but to lowly men of simple winds
—men who loved their God and looked for the
redemption of Isimel. A single angel was
charged to communicate the m-ssige, but the
troop of shiiing ones who bore him company,
exultant ut the uucovering of the great mystery
that had beea hid through the loag ages, could
not restraiu their joy, and they burst forth in
the glorious song, “ Glory to God in the bighest,
sud on earth peace, good-will toward wen.”
Sweeter music bus never been heard by wortal
wen, and it shall be rivaled only by the song of
the redeemed in heaven, of *“ Alleluia ; salvation
uud yglory and honor and power unto the Lord

God provided ample testimony for all needfu

not.
than thay began to tell among the crowds tha
then thronged the town what they had that nigh
seen and heard.

to their homes,

" Fifteen months before this time, as an aged

Christ,
that be should himself be dumb until the {ful
filment of the prediction.

his name, in the presence of assembled triends,

Messiab. Nor was this kept still,

John’s future.

tion of his words.

itself. Brought to the holy place for dedication
to the Lord, aged Simeon, godly and full of the
Holy Spirit, divinely directed to go into the
temple, saw him as his pareats entered. .4, ia
the presence of all, pronounced him G 1's ** Sal-
vation,” *“a light to lighten the Gewntdes, and
the glory of thy people Israel.” And hardly had

kuown for her piety and devotion, cawe in, and
recognized and proclsimed bim as the prowised

him in that character to all her friends in Jeru-
salem who were of like spirit with herself.

Thus carefully was the foundation laid for
bis identification in future vears. There were
too many who knew ot these things for it ever
to be asserted that his disciples were publishing
a manufactured story—n story which there is no
evidencs of any attempt to disprove during the
life-time of three thousands of witnesses., We
take it as it bas been given to us, reverently,
lovingly, aloringly. It this Christmas season
we bring to the Babe of Bethlebem our garlands
of gladuess, our songs ot joy, as we hope one day

to bring to the exalted Christ on his throne our
orowns of victary, anr gsangs of trinmph through
his blood.

WHY THEY COULD HAVE NO CHRIST-
MAS DINNER.

BY LESLIE GREY,

“ You know,” said Mrs. Denslow to her hus-
band, as they were sitting cosily together one
evening, just about a year from this writing,
‘ that the holidays will soon be at hand, and
you must not forget to reserve the money for
that gold watch and chain for Alice, besides
needed funds for the other Christmas gifis all
around.”

‘“ Really,” replied Mr. Deoslow, “ I am"afraid
wa shall be obliged to give up that little plan
for the present, and let the watch go till I can
better spare the money to pay for it. And iv
wiil be bestalso to utilize our presents all round,
as far as possible, and get less for mere show
than we sometimes have done,”

*“ The watch certainly will be useful,” said

Mrs. Denslow, ‘“and has been #o long the cal-
culation, that 1 do not like to think of giving it
up now. Besides, Alice is as old as Kate was
when she received her’s, and I am quite sure
will be disappointed not to receive one this
Christmas.”
“ [ am disappointel, vi0, in not be'ng able
to bestow the anticipated gift; but some, with
whom I have business relations, have lost heavily
by the great Boston fire, so that I must be
lenient, and not crowd more than possible. And
that will make it the more difficult to meet my
own demwands, to tay nothing of money to spare
for any needless outlay,”

“ But Christmas comes only once a year,”
persisted Mrs. Denslow, ‘“ and as we are able to
make bandsowe presents, it will look shabby
encugh not to do so. We wigh our children to
show as elegant presents as others among qur
friends do ; besidgs, with the money in hand 1

than at some times, so that it will be real
economy to do 8o,” And Mrs. Denslow farther

pleadingly to her husband for an answer that he
at last said, “ Well, we will see, perhaps I can
manage to spare the money soon, only do not
set your he-rt on it for farther disappointment.”

But Mrs. Denslow did set her heart upon it,
stoutly waintaining that they were not called

generous in the family at the happy holidays.
Aud so, a few days after, when she found out

bargain,” she persuaded her hasband to count

a handsome sum to be speat in other presents
for the rest of the family.

Mr.

our God.” The shepherds’ fear was turned to
joy. Tuey would av once see with their eyes
what there ears bad beard. With an undoubt
ing faith they hastened to the town, and found
the pluce and the child as the Lord had shown
them. They believed him to ve the promised
Saviour, but they knew not the deep stgrets in
thgebreasts of that old wan and the young
mother, who looked so tenderly upon that tiny
babe. She could have told of another angel, who
came to her lowly home in Nazareth, saluting
ber as * highly favored ” and *‘blessed among
women,” predicting to her, a maiden, the birth
of this child, and telling her of the overshadow-
ing power of the Highest, and that he who should
be born should be called the Son of God, She
could of told have her soul’s deep feais for her good
pame and ber relations to her betrothed hus-
band, and of the wonderful delivering mercy of
the Lord. And that old carpeater, staid and
gentle, could have told of his heart's deep pain
when he though® her unworthy of his love, and
resolved to separate from her quietly, thus
saving her from public shame, and then of an
angelic visitant, who told him of her purity and
removed his fears. Butthey were silent. They
heard the strange story of tl.e shepherds, and pat
it away deep in their bearts, with the other

things which they could not whisper.

gents, to be bestowed in their homs circle,

it all at onge,” was the rejoinder.

turned favorably at last,

dues.”
replied the wife in a disappoicted tone.

sums are to struggling young doctors, who wus

dues or not.”

ter than he knew or even dreamed of.

son would require all, if not yrore, then

confirmation, besides the miracles of after years.
This isa point that is greatly overlooked. Joseph
and Mary were silent, but the shepherds were
No sooner bad they identified the cbild

“ The Messiah is come, and is
attested by angels,” was the news flying sround
Bethlebem, und soon carried by the people to
When, in later years, people
were diawn to Jesus as the Messiah, there may
have been multitudes that recalled the storr of
that night ; and when his disciples told iv after
4 his resarrection they knew that it was true.

He passec out from
the altar into the company of his brother priests
and the people who waited for Lim, unable to
speak. A priest struck dumb at the altar was
a marvel that could not be kept still among a
garrulous people like the Jews. In due time the
child was born, and on tne day of giving bim

the father’s tongue was suddenly loosened, and
he broke forth in the glowing Benedictus that
foretells the son’s career and his relation to the
The whole
story was noised “ abroad through all the hill
country ;” it doubtless was known to the priests
and all who had koewn of the dumbness of
Zacharias, and it widely directed attention to
Here was a public preparation
for the ministry of Jobn, so that when he an-
nounced bimself as the forerunner of the Christ,
and pointed to Jesus as he, there were many
then livit g who could tell this story in veritica-

But a further identification of Jesus es the
Christ was needed, and we have it at the temple

he concluded when Anna, a prophetess, well-

Redeewer ; and, more than that, she spoke of

can get the watch gnd chain now fur much less

urged the case so eloquently, and looked so

upon to deny themselves the pleasure of being

she could get a watch such as she desired ““ata

her out the money needed for the purchase, with

“ Less than half my bill from the wealthy
Denslow,” said Dr. May to his pretty
young wite, as he entered the sitting-room, a
day or two after Mrs. Denslow had secured the
money for the watch and other Christinas pre-

“ Why, I thought you said that be ask:d ycu
for the bill last week, and seemed veady to pay

“8o be did, and besides, expressed much gra-
titude for my attentions to his Robbie during
that dangerous, tedious illness, which happily
But he said it was
impossible to pay me the whole now, as he had
intended, and loped after the holidays were
over, if not before, to hand me the rest of my

“ And we needed it all so much just now,”
. I
wonder if rich people ever realize what these

pay rent and live, whether they receive their

Bat this little wife of the doctor’s was more
disappointed and troubled concerning the mat-
For he
bad promised ber a bandsome sam from the fee
he was to receive from Mr. Denslow ; and now
she knew he could spare her none till thg rest
was received, as yent and other bills of the sea-

And this she had plan-
ned to use for the purchase of Christuras gifts
for her husband and family friends, making
sucrifices herself for that purpcse. Now it so
happened that the much-needed dressing-gown
t | for.the doctor wuas to be the royal gift she had
t | anticipated, and she was to make it herselfl at
times when he was from the house. And, bav-
ing money by her to pay her dress-maker’s bill,
which would come with the new suit the next
week, sk.e had ventured to use it to purchase the
material for the diessing-gown, so as to begin
ber pleasant task in season ; and had alsc hought
gome beautiful zephyr, which she was fashioning
into a breaktast shawl for her busbind's mother,
, | who was coming to spend the holidays with

1| could possibly collect.

childless priest was burning incense in the tem- | them,
ple, sn angel appeared to him, predicting the
birth ot a son, wheose name should be Joha, and
who should be the fore-runner of the promised
The token to the doubting priest was

Now, alas! what should she do? She could
not state the case to the doctor, because that
would spoil all the pleasure of her gifts; and
yet he had insisted that no bills were to be run
- | up at dress-maker’s even if dresses waited the
making till the money was a* hand, and thus far
she bad been careful on this point. But now
there was no other way; she must ask Muis.
Merton to wait a little this time, and must also
give up some other pleasant plans she had
formed for the holidays. “ All,” she said to
herself, ‘‘because rich people ‘do not miad’
disappointing us, who have wishes to be granted
and tastes to be gratified, as well as imperative
needs which must be forgone because of their
delinquency.”

“I am sorry,” said Mrs. Merton to Fanny
Layton, a young girl who sewed regularly in
her shop, ““ that I cannot pay you for your work
this week, bat two or three ladies from whom I
hoped to receive money due have disappointed
me ; besides, Mis, May, who never failed in
being prompt, and on whom 1 certainly de-
pended this week, could not pay her bill when
presented, which is exceedingly unfortunate all
around.”

Fanny Layton went %o her home that Satur-
day night with a heavy heart as well as aching
bead and weary body. For all that week, as
she Lad been sewing on the rich and beautiful
garments in the shop, she had stitched in pleas-
ant fancies of her own, of what she would spare
money of that very week's wages to do for the
dear ones at home as a surprise on Christmas
day. Maggie should have a new, warm dress,
which must be inexpensive, but comfortable,
and then she could go to Sunday-school once
more. She had been obliged to be kept at howme
because she bad not suitable clothing since cool
weather had come, and thus far it had taken all
her mother's and Fanny's earnings to supply
their more pressing needs. But Fanny had |
counted out, in her own mind, the money for the
dress, which she must try to make evenings after
Maggie's little eyes were closed in sleep.

No wonder, then, at her severe disappoint-
ment in not receiving her pay ; no wonder she
shed bitter tears on her way to her humble
home. She had planned to purchase the dress
material at once, as she had scant time, at the
best, to get it made, And besides, she promised
hers-If to get a few tools for Renny. wha since
his illness in the summer had been counfloed to
the bouse, and who was 8o natural a mechanic
that Fanny felt that if he could have something
of the kind, with which to pass his time, he
would be happy indeed, and could also muke his
handicraft usetul in their little home,

Ah, bow her bright visions f a “ Merry
Chiistmas”’ vanished now that she bhad failed,
just at this most eager time, to receive her dues.
She had beard Mrs. May asking to be excused
paying her dues for a little time, as the doctor
bad been disappointed, and must wait ti!l after
the holidays for suws due him from ochers.
“0,” said Fanny, *“ everybody must have money
to lavish on Christmas gifts, but those who need
them most. The rich can purchase gifts for
mere show, and be lavish with their money, while
we, to whom a tithe ot what they uselessly
spend would seem much, must be denied te
pleasure ot bestowing u gitt of comfort on those
whom we love.” Christias would be such a dif-
ferent day from what she had been all along
anticipating, that she could scarce endure the
thought of its approach. There would be no
clapping of little Maggie's bands in view of the
presty frock, which Fauny bad planned to have
laid where her eyes would fall upon it on
first awakening ; and then afterward she would
dress her in it, and in the eveniog take her to
the church where the beautiful celebration
would delight them both. She could do nothing
of the kind now, for she had no money ; at
least, the most she could spare for Christmas
would be a few cents for some trifle, so that the
children would not feel that they were entirely
forgotten on this, to so many, glad, happy day.
For Benny's tools must be given up for the pre-
sent, and Fanny felt that it could never do her
so much good to present them as in the season
of holiday gifts.

Now, in addition to her own disal;poiutment,
Fanoy bappened to think of the two dollars
which she was owing Mrs. Sullivan, at the next
door, for some service, and which she had pro-
mised her from this very weeks wages; while
the rest, as she had proposed, was to Le used for
the childven,  Mrs. Sullivan’s husband had
fallen from a bigh ladder some weeks since,
and was unable to work, and the poor woman
had had a hard time indeed, to find bread for
ber table full of hearty little ones.

“1 hope at least,” said Faony to her mother,
“that she bad made no Christmas plans on
those two dollars I owe her, for itis bad enough
for us te feel the disappointment so keenly,
without being obliged to cause others to be in
the same dilemma ; though, if a pile of bricks
begin to tumble, there is no knowing how many
will be included in the overturning.”

Now it so bappened that Mrs. Sullivan bad
counted on that two dollars precisely for Christ-
mas, and had made her arrangements with ag
much forethought us thoogh it bhad been two
hundred or more, as the Denslows had to spend
on mere family gifts for the ho?iduys. She was
going to have a Cbristmas dinner—have meat
and a pudding, and also astonish the children
with ten cents' worth of candy, which they
would find in theip stockings. That was the
must she could do for them, for since Dennis
was hurt they had found it ditficult to get
enough of the plainest of fare, but she had done
extra work, and they would have a nice Christ-
mas dinner—at least, that would seem a sump-
tuous one to them now.—And she bad asked
Nanny Rhea, a kind little girl around the cor-
ner, one who bad done her many a good turn
since her husband had been helpless, to come in
to dinner with them, avd bad planned in her
own mind to get a bit of calico and make Nanny
an apron, to surprise ber with on Christmas.
It would be only paying her a little of her indebt-
edness to the good girl, who had cowe in and
t | helped bher many a time about her own work in
the morning, so that she could go out at an
eatly hour to work for others.

But when Fanny told Mrs. Sullivan how it
was—told her how she could not obtain her
her wages, and also poured into her ear the
recital of what she bad intended doing for
Christmas, and now she must give it all up—
then Mrs. Sullivan kuyew also that she must
forego the ‘! elegant " little dinner she had pro-

, and Eive onty the plain—ob, so plain !

.
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everyday fare, at las®.
as get the apron for Nanny, or tue candy for
ber own little ones ; and then to think she could
not set a handsome dinner of her own before
her guest, as well as surprise Dennis with the
chicken and podding, which he did not dream
of being in store for him! Ah, well, it was
wel! perhaps that he did not dream of it ! though
such a dioner would bave rejoiced his heart,
and I am not sure but would have helped in
bis recovery. At least, the gay day of checr
which his good wife had plavned would have
cheered the spirits of all the family, and have
been a one bright spot in the long, bard winter
through which they were passiug. But it was
not to be, for the most Mrs. Sullivan could do
was to meet the stern demands of necessity,
seeing Fanny could not pay her the two dollars
now,

Ah, do the happy cigcle at Mrs. Denslow’s
elegant mansion, as they gather arouna the
well-loaded Christmas tree, realize what the pro-
fusion of their gifts has cost otkers, less favored
than themselves! Do they ever think that
part of this money so lavishly expended, in
many cases, for the mere gift's sake, in reality
belonged to others to whom they were indebted 1
And how these others, one after another, must
bave the day embittered for them by the de-
linquency ! As they sit at their sumptuous
feast, do they imagine that becauvse of their
fault, poor Deunis Sul'ivan’s family must go
without an apology for a Christmas dinner this
day 1

Does the ghost of Fanny Layton's sad face
haunt the scene of their wirth? And even
Maggie and Benuny feel something is wrong—
they are disappointed, though they knew not
what to expect. And Mrs. Merton cannot for-
get that Fanoy must be in need of her money,
and besides, has had her own holiday plans in-
terfered with, because ladies used the money for
themselves which was justly her due. Do the
Denslows guess all this ?

And sweet little Mrs. May, as happy as can
be with the presentation of her useful, timely
gifts, and of the joyful acceptance of them, feels
a shadow crossing her joy, as she thinks that
the handsome dress she has onis not fully her
own till its making has been paid for, and also
thinks that the waking has been the price of
ber Christmas gifts. But then she says to her-
self that the remissness was not intentional, and
lays the blame back, where she usserts it be-
longs-—at the hands of the wealthy Denslows.

Aud dces the Cbristmas just approaching,
coming as it does in the hardest of hard times,
speak no lesson to us concerning the outlay to
be made? We would not forego, by any means,
the pleasure of remembering and being remem-
bered by gifts at this time, evem if the
“ times” do warn us of carefulness. But may it
not be wise for us to consider the matter sober-
ly, and to ask how far we may expend money
in gifts of the season, without wronging others
in sodoing? It we are to be just before we
have a right to be generous, may it not also be
well to be coneiderate before being too lavish,
and te deny oneself the pleasure of display,

Whero it: cannot be dOh“ avoent ot the wranaing
or 1nconvenience of another?

The poor must have their little dues promptly, |
and often these come through so many hands
that the links, like those of a chain, are insep-
arable.

WATCH-NIGHT.
Watch, brethren, watch !
The year is dying ;
Watch, brethren, watch !
Old Time is flying.
Watch as men watch the parting breath,
Watch as men watch for life or death.
Eternity is drawing nigh,
Eternity, eternity !

!
She could not as much

There will be no lawyer there to get a stay of
proceedings, and plead the statue of limitations.
When you face the Judge there will be no con-
demuation to be pardoned.

Do you dread conviction! Better relieve
yoursell of it than have it eat into your soul
Will you fly away from the cheering thought of
God’s love! No! no!

Keep this lesson in your minds and practice
|it in your lives. *‘ Watch and
enter into tempsation.”

saw the temptress, Joseph's eye was toward
God and he did not see the temptress. Look at
God and you will not see yonr temptation to be
led away by it,

Not only watch, but pray

Christ peepared
for Ual\'ary in Gethsemane.

The disciples were
acleep and were not prepared for their tempta-
tion. And when it cane they fled. I bhave
often thought if they had been praying instead
of sleeping, they would not have fled.

Muke a new departure. Penitenca and con
fession are imperative, Don't spend too much
time lamenting the past. That's gone. You
can’t redeem that. The present is yours. Rise
up and be doing and tken you may npot have to
fret over broken resolutions and lost opportuni-
ties. Repent and go on.

The Prodigal found his house a different place
when he returned after his misspent life. So
the Christian life i3 a very different thing after
a new consecration. Peter found his Master's
service deeper, stronger, richer, when he got re-
consecration. And David was a wiser man
when he had learned the misery and mischief
of sin,

I urge you to enter into the new and higher
lite. When Paul’s skip was wrecked on the
rocks there was another vessel ready to take
him on his course. Suil in the ship of Grace!
Spread the saii! Steer right abead, straight on
toward God and glory. Oh, my soul, look nut‘
behind thee ! Let thy best work be the last. |
Let the new lile be higher and bigher till we
reach the home above. Amen!—7". L Cuyler

THE ICY END.

In the winter of 1873, a man attempted to
cross the frozen surfuce of the Merrimac. When
about ten feet from the shore he broke through.
A workman in a saw-mill near by seized a plank
and thrust it out to the drowning man.

Unfortunately one end of the plank was cov-
ered with ice, and that end the workman, in his
excitement, extended to the struggling man.
He caught hold of it several times, and tried to
pill bimself up on the solid ice. But at each
attempt his hand slipped and he fell back into
the water. At last, he cried out, in the agony
of terror:

“ For mercy's sake, don't reach me the icy
end of the p'ank !”

A perplexed student once west to a college
professor for welp in a certain study.

“ 1 am willing to help you,” the professor said,
with chilling courtesy, “ but ot course, you
know that my time is fully occupied, and that I

pray, lest ye |
If David’s eye had been |
toward God, he wculd not have sinned when he '

——
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the morrow, nor money in his purse, we dare
|say. The man was drank. He had changed.
| This changed our thoughts of bis home. We
could see the children shrinking from his ap-
l proach, and the wife, #o careworn and sorrowful.
| She could no* weet him with the pleasant smile
| with which she bad intended greeting him. He
| was breaking her heart and preparing to make
| paupers of bis children. —Alabama Baptist,

THE RELIGION WE WANT.

We want a religion that softens the step, and
tunes the voice to melody, and fills the eye with
sunshine, und checks the impatient exclamation
and barsh rebuke—a religion that is polite, de-
ferential to superiors, courteous to inferiors, and
considerate to triends ; a religion that goes into
a family, and keeps tbe busband from being
cress when dinner is late, and keeps the wife
from fretting when he tracks the newly-washed
floor with his muddy boots, and makes him
mindful of the scraper ard the door matt ; keeps
the mother patient when the baby is cross, and
amuses the children as well as instructs them ;
cares for the servants besides paying them
promptly ; projects the honeymoon into the
harvest moon, and makes the happy howe like
the Easter fig tree, bearing in its blossoms at
once the beauty of the tender blossom and the
glory of the ripened fruit. 'We want a religion
that shall interpose between the ruts aud gullies
and rocks and highways of lite, and the sensitive
souls that are travelling over them.

e _ . _ —
LITTLE TRINGS,

Events the most important often hinge oo
circumstances the most trivial. Joseph's going
to enquire after the welfare of his brethren ou
the plain seemed a slight thing. Yet he, that
morning, took leave of his father for more than
twenty-one years, and went a way by which he
never raturned. Saul sought his father’s asses

| —a thing that seemed devoid of consequence ;

but perhaps be is now in hell, owing to it, for
then began his prosperity which destroyed bim
—then Samuel met him aod annointed him
king over Israel. You go out not knowing
what & day may bring forth as to your happiness
or wisery. Before evening you may meet acei-
dentally with a connection that shall prove a
source of joy or suffering through life. ** Why,
this is enough L0 make one live and wmove in
coostant trembling.” This is not the design of
it, but it ts designed to induce you, in every-
thing, to commit your way and your works unt>
the Lord.—W. Jay.

- ~ e

Fatner Tavror's Deata.—He was an aged
saint of 86 years, the Rev., Mr. Taylo:, fawmili-
arly termed Father Taylor, the famous sailor
preacher of Boston, whose mind bad so failed
that he did not recognize even his own daughter.
A witness says that very touching was the scene
on the last night of his life. He called his
daunghter to his bedside as if she were his mother,
saying like a little child, * Mother, come here

can’t give special attention to every student!?

Y LAV D YURE uvaions .. ar
-

“ Oh, that’s nothing !” answered the profes- |
sor. “ You don’t need my help to get vou |
out of that difficalty. Stil, when you really |
need assistance, I will cheerfully give it to you.
But you won't forget that my tiwmeis valuable.” |
The student bowed his thanks and departed |
without receiving the help he really needed. |
The icy end of the plank was held out to him. |
From that day he bitterly, though unjustly, |
classed all the professors together, as cold amlf
unsympathetic. He carried this prejudice |
through his college course, becanse he had been |
denied a little timely sywpathy. '

A few years ago, a young minister and his |

Pray, brethren, pray ! ;
The sands are falling ; 1
Pray, brethren, pray ! }
God'’s voice is calling. !
Yon turret strikes the dying chime, '
We koeel upon the edge of time.
Eternity is drawing nigh,
Eternity, eternity !

Praise, brethren, praise !
The skies are rending ;
Praise, brethren, praise |
The fisht is ending.
Behold, the glory draweth near,
The King himself will soon be here.
Eternity is drawing nigh,
Eternity, eternity !

|
|
|
|
|
i

|
|
|
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|
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Look, brethren, loak ! ‘
The day is breakiog ;
Hark, Lyethren, hark !

The dead are waking, !
With girded loins we ready stand, l
Behold, the Bridegroom is at hand ! !

Kternity is drawing nigh, t
Eternity, eternity ! |
—Horatio Bonar.

CONFESSION AND PARDON.

Don’t abuse God's mercy. Because you have |
confessed past sins, be careful bow you run into
other sins, and run up another score. Iave a
clean record. Don't do wrong oue day and con-
fess the next, like a pendulum swinging from
gide to side. Sin to-day, repent lo-morrow—
you wou't go on long at that rate. Nin will get
stronger and repentance will get weaker. ’

Young men, it won't do to go to your em-|
ployer every day, saying, * I was tempted, and |
yielded to the temptation.” He will get tired
of it. It is right to repent. But don’t keep on
sinning. You go to your mother, and gonfess |
your faults. 1If it ig a daily habit and a daily |
confession, she will say, “ My boy, when will|
you be done with doing wrong 1"

Don't presume that because God loves you,
yon may abuse IHis tender wercies. Uon't!
smirch your face every day because you wash it '
every day. Don’t provoke God. The conscience
becomes less sensitive and weaker as if acted on,

Strike for puritication. *‘ Wash we from my
sins, O Heavenly Father,” That is a pretty
costly prayer sometimes. That means, Go into

rabbed in. Do it, O God,
word. 1f we knew what we asked for, we would
often stand back from the answer,

David went through a tremendous cauteriza-
tion. He came out u clean man. BSo when we
pray for puritication, let God do his work.

Let prayer be sincere. Wash me. Renew
me. Give we an erect spirit. Lift wme up,
Keep me perpendicular.

That is the opposite of his farmer spitit, where
his walk was tortuous and his path crooked.

We should have a different spirit ; not worldly
ut gur business and pious in the prayer meeting.
Lot us bhe above such double-dealing. Coatinu-
ally bending and twisting to suit ourseives to
so-jety, the world and the Church weakens our
influence and stops our progress in spiritual
growth,

Let we impress upon you the pecessity of

tting clear from sin and keepiog clear of it.

leanse it away, and have a new heart, rather
than bave God uncover your sins when the
books are opened.

| s — — - -
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sons of God (Rom. viii. 19).

| the yard and came to report it ; and soon a crowd

| a8 he is pure,
|

A

wife began thoir work in a growing Western
town. Their prople were attentive and court- |
eous, the salary was ample, and & new church |
edifice was erected. But in less than a year |
the minister and his wife sought a smaller |
church and a lower salary, |
A friend, surprisec at the change, asked : ;
“ What was the matter! Dida't the climate |
suit you {”
 Perfectly.”
““ Well, wasn't your ohurch harmonious 1 f
“Yes." !
“ You had a fair salary 1"
“ Yes, mote than I get now.” :
“ Why £id you leave, then V" |
“ Because my wife aud I were tired of living |
in & moral refrigerator, Every one was kind, |
but it was a kindoness wiapped up in ice, as if |
they were afraid it would spoil.  We had help |
enough, but no real sympathy.” ’
The icy eud of the plank had been extended ;
{
|

the minister and bis wife.—Golden Days.

aiting for the Revealing of the Son of God.

We are waiting for the manifestation of the
What does that
mean !, The time is coming when the sons of
God will be manifested. 1 will give an illustra-
tion : More than twenty years ago, in making
repairs near my country home, a cask was buried |
in the earth for some purpose, and the fact for
getten, This summer, in making some altera
tions, the old cask was dug up. It was beld
together by the iron Loops, but was decayed and
useless, and was thiown aside. But when night |
came, Some one in passing saw a strange light in

gathered to witness the strange sight; the old
1otten cask wasall luminous with phosphorescent
light. You have, doubtless, witnessed this

henomenon——it is quite common—and 1
thought, so it will be in the resurrection, or at
his coming. These bodies of our bumiliation
will be luminous with his glory, That will be
the day of our manifestation (Col, iii. 4). When
he who is our life shall be manifested, we shall
also be manifested.

As I contemplate this theme, my heart melts
witbin me at the wonderful grace. It was a great
thing that Jesus should become the son of man,
but how much greater that we should become
the sons of God, let us estimate rightly om

and let every one |

WHAT THE EDITOR SAW,

The other day we vpoticed him as he came
1 across the bridge, with his wagoun full of cotton,
and chickens, and eggs. e found ready mar-
ket for bis produce, and we thought how happy
his little ones would be when he returned home
| in the evening with toys, aud dresses, and shoes,
and food for the morrow, and some clear money
in his purge. We thought we could see his wife
standing in the doorway to give him a cordial
greeting on bis return, so desiruus were we that
he should make home ones bappy and couteated.
We could almost see his cheerful face as he re-
turned to his family after a day's absence. So
we thought, and returned to our work...,But
eventide came, and he by our window
agsin. He had nothing we thought be would
bave. The bed of the wagon was bare. No
'little shoes, nor toys, nor dresses, nor food Tor

—
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The student stated what bad perplexed him. /pered,

|
| Al

by my bed, and bhear me say my prayers belore

.80 10 Sleep; o RRu SR B 08en . UG VPR
“Now I lay me down to sleep,” ete.
Amen. Then quietly fell asleep, and woke in

heaven

RANDOM READINGS.

The best armour is to keep out of gunshot.—
Lovd Bacon.

The Lord may lead you round, but Le will
lead yvou right.

Comfort comes to us when we are comforting
the comfortless.

An ill argument used with deference will pro
curo more credit than the profoundest science

| with a rough, insolent and noisy wanagement,—

l. 0 v‘;f'.‘.

The doings of God eannot be understood,
save by him who has the mind of Christ, which
is the miad of God.— Essays.

I should like to kill fear—only by killing
wrong though ; fear is but the shadow that
Iways follows on the heels of wrong.— Donald

]
| (rrant,

A Christian ought to be bonest first, and then
pious if he can. Business before pleasure
Pay the milk bill, und then go to the prave:

! - pra}

| meeting.— Interior

There is a difference between bappiness and
wisdom ; He that thinks bimself the happiest
man, really is so ; but be that thinks himself the
wisest, is generally the greatest fool.

Before we can really litt up other hands, our
own must bave beea lifted vp by His good
Spirit, and our own feeble knees must have
been corfirmed by much bowiug at His footstoel.

F. R. Havergal,

What men want is not talent, it is purpose ;
in other words, not the power to achieve but
will to labor. I believe that labor, judiciously
and continually applied, becomes genius.— Lyt
ton

I'o him who is good, goodness has ceased to
ba either object or abstraction ; it is to him—a
thirst to give, a solemn, guiet passion to bless,

| a delight in beholding well-being.— Paul Faber-

There is this difference between the growth
of some human beings and that of others: Ilo
the one it is a continuous dying, in the other &
continuous resarrection.

When two truths seem directly opposed to
each other, we must not gquestion either, bat re-
member there is a third—God-—who reserves to
Himself the right to harmonize them,— Madame
Swetchine.

We are very ready to draw in our minds »
distinction between respectadle sins-—huwan
imperfections we call them, perbaps-—and disre-
putable vices, such as theft and murder; but

there is no such distinction in fact.—Thomas
Wingrold.

It is oue thing to take no thought for wans

| of thought, and another to take no thoughs
| privilege, and never forget our high lineage ;|
the vat, under the muul, and let the mitre be | and remember, that ** As be was, so are we,” | dence,
thoroughly. | and as he is so we shall be ;
“Thorough " is & blessed word, but it is & sharp ! that bath this hope in him purify himself, even | men and women,— Pawl Faber.
Dr. A. J. Gordon. |

from sufficing thought, whose flower is conti
The one way is the lovely way of God
in the birds, the other, his lovely way ia hie

“ The king's business requireth haste.” Chik
| dren are growing up around us without a saving
| knowledge of Christ. Tuere is not one moment
! to lose. Almost before we are aware this favor
able opportunity will kave passed away. We
cannot be too serious or toe urgent in our efforts.

Afflictions come not as the lightnings on the
scathed tree blasting it yet more ; but as the
strokes of the sculptor on the marble block,
forming it into the image of life and loveliness.
Let but the divine presence be felt and no lot is
hard. Let me but see His hand, and no eveut
is unwelcome.

Give me these links : first, sense of need ;

second, desire 1o get ; third, helief that,
he withhold for awhile, he loves to be asked ;
and fourdh, believe that askiog will obtain—give
o Ty g, y o g g S o
gg—s to heaven, bringing all heaven down to
: ing me up wto heaven.. — Ur. Guthrie.
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