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BELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

A Happy New Year.

This year will prove a happy cne,
If gladdened by thy smile,

Jesus, my Saviour, that alone
My heart with bliss can fill ;

That smile can cheer the saddest hour,
And gild the darkest sky,

And, with its seul refreshing power,
Joy €'ea midst griof supply.

This vear will prove a happy on-,
If, quickened by thy grace,

With swifter, firmer steps I run
The arduous, heavenly race ;

2§, stumbliog, lingering now no more,
“Forgetting thiags bshind,”

I press toward those that are before
With uadiverted mind

This year will prove a happy one,
Bring with it what it may,

Ii, Lord, thy strength be made my own
In every trying day ; 3

¥or thou canst make all grace abound,
Thou canst my grace increase,

And with thy mercy fence me round,
And keep my mind in peace.

This year will prove a happy one,
If every mement lent,
Eachk day, each hour, with thee begun, -
For thee alone be spent ;
If, as the weeks revolve, my aim,
My one desire may be,
On earth to glorify thy name,
To live, my dod, for thee !
CHARLOTTE KLLYOTT.

Resolve.

It was her idea from beginning

to end, and no one thought of op-
posing Hattie’s plans, for she was
one of those good workers who must
have her own way, or none at all.
There must be an entertainment
New Year’s eve to raise the ten dol-
lars the society had promised for
the new carpet, for the minister had
said all socials must be given up for
the first six weeks of the new year.
Besides, there was to be a large
party, to dance the new year in, at
the home of one of the leading
members of another church, and
Hattie determined to keep as many
of her youug people away as possible,
First, she wisely secured the large
parlors and library of one of the
mest commodious homes in the
church, so there could be a merry
time, without any question as to
its being appropriate to the place.
Then 'without consulting the other
membery, she arranged the program
and distibuted the parts. Bv New
Y ear's evéghe was so tired and nerv
ous over thy strain, that her brother
Fred dec'ardd, “It was at the risk
of being blowy into the middle of
next year to gy near Hattie,”
"% A Festiva) of Months,” was
what Hattie caNed her entertain-
ment, which was yriginal with her,
Each month was th be represented
by a tableau or p:\h‘ntomime, after
which an appropriatd poem was to
be recited. Hattie whuld not have
them come in order, tNt the audi-
ance might have the Opportunity
of deciding which month was repre-
sented.

Of course the first one way cuess-
ed in a moment for when the fold-
ing doors were swung back, #n old
man, hour-glass and scythe in hynd,
was retreatng in the back-ground,
while a stripling, whose short cloak
was covered with snow-flakes, came
to the front. In his hand he held a
large book with the words, * Good
Resolutions, ” in large letters on the
corner. He did not need to turn
over a new leaf for the company to
declare him the first of January,
While preparing for the next scene,
* Ring Ouat, W.ld Bells, ” was recit-
ed io front of the closed doors.

The next was a pretty maiden
with flowing hair and soft draperies.
Her apron was full of flowers and
fruit Around her feet were piled
palm-leaf fans and mosquito netting,
while a cooler marked * ice-water ”
stood nea:

“July ” all said, until there came
a smothered bark from under the
draperies at her feet, and out bounc-
ed old Sport, his mouth well muzzl-
ed. “Dogdays! August!” cried
the audience.

The next was a short, blustering
fellow, wrapped in a snow-covered
cloak. * March or February,” was
the decision. At that moment he
set down a picture of George Wash-
ington and scattered a bag of Val-
entines, which settled his identity.

The next one was laden with
pumpkins and corn, and his beard
and hair were turning gray, while
on his garments was a light fall of
snow. The roasted turkey he carri-
ed spoke so plainly of Thanksgiving,
that November was not to be mis-
taken.

The next scene was a pretty young
girlscattering dandelionsand violets,
One moment she smiled and then
tried to weep, though truth compels
me to say her tears were not very
successful. A small boy followed
her, executing all kinds of pranks
“There is no mistaking an April
fool, ” said some one.

June was recognized by her roscs,
and May by her pretty May-pole.

July was repres:nted by a young
fellow decorated in flags and shoot.
ing off fire crackers, while the God-

d ess of Liberty stood by immovable
except when the lust cracker fell on
her lrag overskirt. Then she forgot
her dignity and screamed, “ There,

Jack; T knew you’d burn me up
with those awful crackers.” The
doers closed «s Fourth of July was
trying to appease the angry Goddess,
und the audience laughed so they
could hardly hear the stirring recita-
tion that followed.

September was iaden with grapes
and leaves beginning to turn, but
most. characteristic part of the
picture was. children starting to
school.

October scattered crimson leaves
and nuts,

March was a blustering fellow
who knocked everything over, but
dropped hyacinths and snowdrops
before he left.

D-cember was easily recognized
by the Christmas tree and well-hlled
stockings he bore, and by the sweet
carol sung somewhere out of sight.

Then came a beautiful tableau of
the four seasons, made radiant with
a calcium light that did not make
every one choke, and the programme
was declared firished. Every one
was 80 delighted, that the hat that
was then passed around was liberal-
ly patronized. Oane gentleman actu-
ally put in a dollar, and the happy
treasurer counted nearly fifteen
dollars as the result. Cake, sand-
witches and coff-e were then served
—a treat from the young ladies and
their generous hostess—and the old-
er people prepared to go, while the
younger ones made merry, as young
people should.

All but poor Hattie. She was
busy getting ready the last tableau
when she heard this scrap of conver-
sation outside the closet door where
some of the girls were dressing.

“Yes, Madge, it is all splendid,
if your sister wasn’t so cross. I
know we owe her everything for the
way she works, but she hasn’t given
any of us a civil word to-night , and
we've all worked our best and fur-
nished our own things and every-
thing. She’s like bluster, blowing,
March, but you’re like the sweet
sunny May you represented. I1'd
rather have folks love me as they
do you, than think I was as smart
as Hattie.”

“l can’t deny what you say,if
sne 18 my sister,” was the answer
that pierced poor Hattie’'s heart
‘“ In confidence, I believe I would
try and be a Christian if it did more
for Hattie; but she’s no better than
{1 am, for she’s always cross about
{something, so it’s a positive rest
when she’s off on a visit, even if I
have to do the share of the work. ”

Hatiie went through the rest of
{ the evening like one in a dream,and
did not notice how those appointed
to wait on the company left many
of them without spoons or napkins
She was thinking bitterly how the
society bad dragged until she be-
came president, and how it had pros-
pered under her hard work; but,
after all, here efforts were not ap-
preciated, even though the prayer-
meetings showed a religious interést
never before known. Aad harder
than that, was the thought that she
was a stumbling-block to her gay
young sister, for whom she often
prayed with tears of earnestness.

By eleven o'clock most of the
guests had gone except those belong-
ing to the Young People’s Society
(that was before it adopted the new
name). The last hour of the year
was to be a “ watch-meeting, ” and
a3 the minister rose to lead it, a
soiemn hush fell ou the noisy crowd,
Afwr singing and several short
prayars, their pastor gave them a
talk about “God’s part and our part
in the higher Christian life.” “Did
be wean it for her!” Hattie wond-
ered with burning cheeks and misty
eyes. Were her pride and ambition
and nervouy temperament hindering
God’s part in her life!

Before he fnished speaking, she
seemed Lo have a revelation of her
own heart, 80 earnest and anxious
to help God's causze, yet without the

rest and peace He had promised to
His workers.

“Let this be a heart-searchin
time, yet one of hope and not of de.
spair, ” the minister said. “ Re-
wember, even after the children of
[srael had entered Can an, they had
their hardest battles to fight. God
was always ready to make them
victorious, but only when they went
out against the Amorites and Ca.
naanites. [ brought some slips of
paper, and recommend we each write
on one of them the special foe we
hope to conquer this year with God’s
help. We can take for our staff,
“I can do all things through Christ
who strengtheneth me.’ [ will geal
them all up in this large envelope,
and next New Year's eve we can
open them and see if the Lord has
been true to His promises and help.
ed us drive the enemy from the
land, ”

Hattie wrote on her folded slip:
“God belping me, T will be pleasant,
and not fret and worry.,” In the
time of silent prayer that followed,
during the last few moments of the
year, she felt, as she gave herself
anew to Christ, a rest hGVOul had
never known before, s/

The next morninﬁe fortified
herself with some Bible promises
and more earnest prayer than usual
before she began the duties of the
day. Madge bad taken her sister’s

bair-ping in her thoughtless way.
The usual reproving words came to
Hattie’s lips, but she remembered
her resolution, and quietly got some
more out ot her box, which did
Madge more good than a dozen
scoldings, and both went to break-
fast in good humor. Bridget has
forgotten the soda in the buck wheat
cakes but Hattie remembered that
scolding would not sweeten them.

There was a large family dinner
that day which had been Hattie’s
special dread, for much of the extra
work fell on her, and it was embar-
rassing to receive what callers she
might happen to have, in an already
crowded parlor. Then Jennie, the
eldest sister, had no control over
her children, who considered ‘Grand-
ma’s’ the place for having a big time.
There were two little cousins com-
ing who were a great trial to order-
loving Hattie, so the ,day would not
be an easy ome. Still, it passed
more smoothly than such times gen-
erally did, and after dinner Hattie
entertained the children by joining
their plays and telling them an
amusing story. She felt rebuked
as well as rewarded when her little
niece gave her a good hug and kiss,
and said, “Aunt Hattie, vou’re so
pretty and sweet to day. ”

I don’t mean to say Hattie's vic
tory was an easy one, for sometimes
ghe forgot wherein lay her strenght,
but I am glad I can say her restless,
nervous, domineering nature was
completely changed by the union of
divine grace and her own efforts.

“ Hattie, it’'s your life the last
month or two, more than anything
else, that decided me to be a Ch:is-
tian,” Madge said, after she had
given her heart to Jesus almost the
last of the special services.’

“Our daughter Hattie has grown
to be the peace-maker of the family,’
Mr. Barker said once.

“1 agree with you, father, "spoke
up Fred. “ I don’t want her to in-
herit all your earth, but I'm going
to hunt up a woman as near like
Hattie some day as I can find., Oh
but you used to be a fusser, sis !
What made you sweeter and better
than other girls, after all?”

“Trusting God to help me over-
come my ogly disposition, ’’ was the
honest reply, that her brother
thought much about.

Jetter than all the appreciation
of friends, which does not always
come, were the rest and peace that
abode in Hattie's heart through
storm and sunshine,

When the sealed envelope is open
this New Year’s meeting, I am sure
Hattie can testify that the Lord
has been true to His promises, and
any foe can be driven out “ through
Christ who streng¢thens us.”

——— el 4 ———————
Pastors’ Salaries.

The following from 7he Central
Baptist is reproduced here because
we believe every word of it: “An
exchange, in speaking of a pastor
who unexpectedly changed his field
to the surprise of his people, states
that at length the secret leaked out
that he was so crushed with debt
that the change had become a neces-
sity ; and then asks, ‘When will
preachers learn to keep out of debt?
‘Just as soon as the churches learn
to pay their pastors living salaries
promptly.” Many a pastor, depend
ing upon the solemn promise of his
church to pay him a certain salary,
is compelled to contract bills in
order to live. The bills become due
and the salary is unpaid, and im-
mediately we hear a fearful arraign-
ment of the preachers because of
their improvidence and lack of busi-
ness capacity and extravagance, ete
We believe that preachers, as a class
are the most economical and the best
business men, all things considered,
on the face of the globe. Thuere is
not one pastor in a hundred who gets
his salary promptly, who can be ac
cused of running recklessly in debt,
and if we are mistaken we are will-
ing to be corrected. Furthermore,
we have noticed that the people who
complain mostly of the extravagance
of the pastor are those who pay least,
as a gencral rule, towaxd his support;
and on this point we are also willing
to be corrected if we are in error.”

R SR —
Keeping the Sabbath.

A Chicago lady recently ascribed
her conversion to the following in-
cident :—

“She was traveling through New
Mexico, three years ago, and was
side-tracked at Santa Fe one Sun.
day. She and a lady friend had
some handkerchiefs they wanted
washed, and spving a Chinese cam
a short way off, went to it, and she
asked a Chinamen if he would wash
the haodkerchiefs. He replied, ‘No,
we no washee to-day.’ The lady’s
friend, thinking, of course, that
John was luzy, recommended her to
display her cash, and renew the
1equest. So she held up a - dollar
bill, together with the handkerchiefs
and asked him again to wash them
At this John grew solemn, and
reaching up to a shelf, took down a
book, which the lady was surprised
to see was a Bible, and holding it in
one hand pointed to it with the
other, looked into her face, while a
tear stood in his eye, and said : ‘Me

Chinaman and you Melican lady ;
and I lovee that book. You no good
lady.” There were no handkerchiefs
washed that day. A profound im-
pression was made on the ladies and
their party, ending in the conver-

sion of the Rpo!ukm';” — Sailor's
Magazine,
el > - G—

It Makes a'l Wrong.

“Please, father, is it wrong to go
pleasuring on the Lord’s Day? My
teacher says it is.”

“Why, child, perhaps it is not ex-
actly right.”

“Then it is wrong, isn’t it, father?”

“Oh, I don’t know that—if it is
once in a whils.”

“Father, you know how fond I
am of sums ?”

“Yea, John, I am glad you are;
I wane you to do them well, and be
quick and clever at figures. But
why do you talk of sums just now ¢”

‘Begause, father, if there is one
little figure put wrong in the suw it
makes all wrong, however large the
amount is,”

“To be sure, chiid, it does.”

“Then, please, father, don’t you
think that if God’s day is put wrong
now and then, it makes all wrong 7”

“Puat wroug, child ; how ¢”

“l mean, father, put to a wrong
use,”

“That brings it very close,” said
the father, as if speaking to himself,
and then added : “John, it is wrong
to break God’s holy Sabbath; your
teacher was quite right.”

“Remember the Sabbath Day to
keep it holy.”

)

el -8 e

WEeLL Dressep —I once heard a
mother who had been criticised for
her personal vanity by a somewhat
gossipy neighbor. say that she made
it a duty and a pleasure to keep
well dressed, for she was likely at
any hour to be called upon to enter-
tain friends whose good opinion was
of such consequence that she could
not afford to run the risk of having
them find her in any but neat and
presentable attire. The friends
were her husband and children, and
she was fully compensated for her
care in this direction by their ap
proval and appreciation. To be
“well dressed ” was not to her mind
au admission of extravagance. Good
taste and good planning often stand
in place of dollars and cents, and
the lady in question was able to
dress well on half the cost of her
neighbor’s wardrobe,— Selected.

——— e e>—

THERE ARE PERSONs who are un-
happy because they fail to use the
blessings within their reach. They
resemble a widow. A gentleman
called, and she told him, “I am poor,
though I should not be so. I have
a son in Australia who is well off,
but he only sends me a lstter once a
month with a picturein it.” When
they were produced, the gentleman
saw that they were drafts for fify
dollars. He said to her, “You are
rich, not poor, as you thiak. Pat
your name on the back of these
pictures, present them at the bank,
and you will get money.” She was
living in abject misery, complaining
to all whom she met of her son’s
neglect, notwithstanding he had
been very liberal to her.

Sin has brought many a believer
into suffering, and suffering has been
the instrument that has kept a be-
liever out of sin,

Minard's Liniment relieves
Neuralgia.

A BorrLe of the ‘‘Lotus of the
Nile"” is a most acceptable present to a
lady.

Smart Weed and Belladonna, com-
bined with the other ingredients used
in the best porous plasters, make
Carter's S, W. & B. Backache Plasters
the best in the market., Price 25
cents,

Jabesh Snow, Guaning Cove, N, 8.,
writes :—*‘1 was completely prostrated
with the asthma, but hearing of Dr,
Thomas' Eclectric Oil, 1 procured a
bottle, and it done me so much good
that I got another, and before it was
used, I was well, My son was cured
of a bad cold by the use of half a bot-
tle. It goes like wild-fire, and makes
cures wherever 1t is used.

Free and easy expectoration im-
mediately relieves and frees the throat
and lungs from viscid phlegm, and a
medicine that promotes this is the best
medicine to use for coughs, colds, in-
flammation of the lungs and all affec-
vions of the throat and chest. This is
precisely what Bickle's Anti-Consump-
tive Syrup is a specific for, and
wherever used it has given unbounded
satisfaction. Children like it because
it is pleasant, adults like it because it
relieves and cures the disease.

DYSPEPSIA,

This disease may be traced to “
variety of causes, such as constipation,
liver troubles, uaproper food, ete,
There is one cure— Burdock Blood
Bitters—which may be thouroughly
relied on to effsct a permanent cure,
It has cured obstinate cases of 25
years’ standing.

If the hair is falling out and turning
fm'y' the glands of the skin need stimu.
ating and color-food, and the best

remedy and stiaulant is Hall's Hair
Renewer,
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Fl 99 Racquets! Balls! Nets! Croquet !

Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmon
all that time under treatment by a Lines ; Reels: Bait Boxes . Fly Books;
worn out, and that I would have to Base 8&11 GOOdQ.
not work. Finally on the recom-

hich will be suld low to close
A worn-out with beneficial re-
Stomach.
Flower, and com-! —_—

JAN;JARY 6 1852
Fishing Outfits !

For two years I suffered terriblyisnd Trout ; Flies—best home make ;
physician. He finally, after trying Landing Nets ; Bamboo Poles ; Good
cease eating solid food for a time at

Balls, Masks, Belts, Gloves,
mendation of a friend who had used ,j; of w
sults, I procured a HALL’S L0OK & NAW3 STORE
menced using it. It seemed to dc/ BELY EAmH OTEL
&

'
“ L Tennisl
u g’u s dWI GiNIS
with stomach trouble, and was for Hooks of all kinds ; Guu; Casting
everything, said stomach was about Poles.
least. I was so weak that I could Bats,
Hammocks.

your preparations .yt stock.

bottle of August FREDERICTON. '
me good at once. I gained in|

strength and flesh Criapid(lly I mt}% apé;

tite became good, and I suffered|
ggbad effects from what I ate. 1 Zaint J‘ohn, N. B.
feel now like a new man, and con-
sider that August Flower has en-
tirely cured me of Dyspepsia in its
worst form. JAMES E. DEDERICK,
Saugerties, New York.

W. B. Utsey, St. George's, S. C.,
writes: I have used your August
Flower for Dyspepsia and find it ar
excellent remedy. €

263, 2556 and 257 Prince William St.,

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor.

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT
LANDING,

-
4@ Street Cars for and from all Railwa
tations and Steamboat Landings pass this
totel every five minutes,

Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac.
ymmodated. Terms reasonable.

For the Christmas Season

~——eWE ARE OFFELING —~———

F-U-R-S "

In LADIES’ CAPES, COLLARS, MUFFS,
LADIES CLOTH AND FUR-LINED CLOAKS.
ASTRACHAN JACKETS, ete.,
NEWEST STYLES IN DRESS GOODS.
TJACKET CLOTHS, ULSTERINGS, ete.

A large stock of Gent’'s Fur Coats, Sleigh Robes, Lap Robes, etc

ALL STYLES
VARIETIES.

AND

ALSO A SPLENDID SELECTED VARIETY OF
NOVILTIES AND FANCY COODS3

For our Christmas Trade. Come early and make your selections.

Tennant, Davies%Co

DIRECTLY OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,
QUEEN STREET, - - "

FREDERICTON, N. B.

SEPTEMBER 22nd.

DAI L\.('OP ENINGS

FALL GOODS |
JOHN J. WEDDALL'S.
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310 Lt Assurance Company

:0;

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL.

dddd

INcoME. ASSETS,

LiFe Assurance
IN FORCE,

BOER. o ciininnes EDSIONS, 0 L 8546,461.95..........81,076,350.00

SRR R SeOTeE. .. .. 621,362.81.......... 1,864,302.00
1876.............102,822.14.......... 715.944.64.......... 2,214,093.43
o R 127,506.87...... vivi TR YL, ... R 3,374,683.14
L ERRRGR S ORI & i NEIRW. ... G 3,881,478.09
Rk sons R o st 1,073,677.94........ .. b,849.889.1

e s iR, . o i 1,274,397.2¢4...... «... 6,844 404.04
D . carsi iR . Ll 1,411,004.38.......... 7.030,878 ™
. o e L . . 1,678,027.10....... s 9,413,358 07
1887.............495,831.54.......... 1,750,004.48..........10,873,777.09
WS T ¥ R E T SNy L4SI6RY,......¢ .11,931,300.6

T Traoree WD R 2,223.322.79..... AN .17,164,388.08
1| R Y e 5010014.19, ... ) .20,698,589.92

{2 }.
T8 SUN issues Absolutly Unconditional Life Policias.

R. MAC
PRESIDENT ﬁuf&&%‘gtmm

J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral Agent.

16 Prince William St., St, John, and Queen St, Fredericton, N. B
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