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He Restoreth My Soul.
BY M. ¥, SANGSTLR,

I av often so weary of rorrow,
So weary of struguling wath =i,

So timid concerning the wmortow,
So faithlesx of enteting i

To the beautiful rest that retaine th
Seenre in the ity of Gad,

Where shall enter no evil that <t aneh,
Nor ever the #poiler hath tiod,

But aye when the struggle is sorest,
And durk are the clonds on my o),
Dear Lard, the sweet cup that thow pourest
flas balm, and 1 dvink and am wlade
From the quenchless old well of xadvation
1 quadl the pute waters divine,
And a sense of trivnphant clation
1s theatled thioneh this spirit of mine,

No hand but thine own, blessad Madter,
Conld comfort and cheer in the day
When the toneh of & sudden dicester
Has cumb'rad and tungted the way,
No look but thine awn conld illuine
When night gathers bk oher the Lad,
Aml strength that is faling and b
Lies prone on the desolate Jamd.

But ever thy help is the neavest
When help from the earth thcre is none,
And ever the word that ia dearest
Is the word of the Crucified Son;
And aye when the tempest-clonds gather
1 fly for sweet shiclter and pesco
Through the Son to the heart of the Father,
That terior and tremor night cease,

e restoreth my soul, and I pravise him
Whose love ix my chrisin and ctown s
He restorcth my soul 5 let me raise hin
A song that his mercy will own,
For often.s0 weary of sonow,
8o weary of fighting with sin,
I look and I long for the morrow,
When the ransomed their freedom shall win,

THE ORATOR OF EARLY METHODISM.

Grorae Wittterter.n’s early boyhood had not
given much prowise of this nobleness in his youth.
He had been very wayward.  ile had hated
instruction. 1llc had even filched small sums of
woney from the pocket and till of his loving
mother. In later boyhood he had shown a passion
for the theatre, and had nwrsed a stronyg desire to
become an actor. But as he grew older some of
his follies dropped aut of his life.  After he was
twelve he gave himself to faithiul study in St
Mary de Crypt's school, and a good Luok which he
purchased led him to think very seriously about his
soul, und in various wauys to mend his life.

One day a poor student of Pembioke College,
Oxford, visited George Whiteticld’s mother.  He
was called a “ servitor” at colleye, because L sup-
ported himself by doing personal services for rich
students. e told Mes. Whitelield that he had
earned enough in this way to pay all his expuenses
the last quarter, and that he had a peuny left,  1lis
words were like windows through which the poor
lady could see a way by which licr son might get a
college education. With much animation she cried
out, “This will do for my son1” Then turniug
to young Whitcfield, she asked, “Will you go to
Oxford College!” The young man gladly consented.
Influential friends prowmised their assistance in pro-
curing him adnission. He therefore laid aside his
blee apron, gave himself to study, shovk off every
old idle habit, became very attentive to religious
duties, and, aided by a friend’s gift to pay his in-
itiation foe, entered college at Oxford when he was
eighteen years old. A humble mind, patience, a
strong will, and a wother’s love were the steps by
which be had . elimbed the * Ilill Difficulty” thas
had frowned oo darkly ¢ his youthful carcer.

But entering Pombroke college as & * sarviter
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Thix was
good news i decd tethe despairving young man :
awsly w3 thissty tenddbors in the desert rush to a
bubbling spring to Lk, he looked to Jecus as
dying for him. Tl o ray of light from Leaen
swiftly darted into *us soul, and he was 2 new
creature,

Speaking o1 that zrand mowent in his Life; he
said t “Oh with wiit joy unspeddde, even oy
that was full of ani Vig with glay, was my sl
tilled when the werlht of sin weat ol and an
abiding sense of the pardoning love of God broke
in upon my discons. e soal!”

He was now at the top of his recond I D
culty.,”  His long mizhit of sorrow and hunadiation
was euded.  The duy of his coming greatnoss had
dawned.  His great abuiity as a pulpit orator beaan
ta bescen.  Fricwds were atteacted to himoon every
side.  One gentleman gnve him an annuity to cuadile
him to remain at Oviord. B hop Benson, nueeting
him while he was visiting his modier at Gloucester,
ordained him when he was twenty.one years old.
Wherever he preached people tlocked to hear him.
His words nmioved them to tears, and caused many
to repent of their sins. The despised *scrvitar,”
the former pot-bay of * The Bell ” tun, hil suddenly
ewerged, like & bright particular star, from the
darkness which clouded his early days, and shone
forth as the coming prince of pulpit orators.—Kecr.
Dr, Wise.

Ax able lawyer of indolent habits was once ridicu-
ling the activity of a possibly weaker brother, when
the judge who was heatlng the case coolly wnter
posed the somewhat sarcastic remark, “An engine
of one cat-power runniug all the time will do
more work that an e.gine of forty horse-power stand.-
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Vel s b ot , thive was

sy manted dotn’ o die
Then, wirtoat wating for an auswer, he sped

from the reerny and llpsl:\il‘& us fust as his httle
Friends and neighbours '

fror 8 Wold hi

were watching by the siek woman.

At l')'
They wonder-
ey soticed the palee face of the c¢luld an he
clanbed on the bed, and lad bis snwll hand on his
mother’s ]~|'ln\\.

* Mamans,” b askead, in sweet, caressing tones,
“is vou friod to died”

The wother looked at him with swift intelli-
Petheps she b heen thinking of this,

“IWho  tell you Charhie 1 she asked, fauntly.

“Danctor, . papa, an’ g.umna-—moryluxl_\?," he
whispered.  ** Mammn, dear, ittle mamua, doan’
Ve fraid to dieg il you t”

Tepetee
mehite,

< e them, Who would

* No, Chalie, " said the young wther, after one

suprete pang of grief ; “no, wanmma won't by
afeand "

BJus’ sht vone edes in e dark, manmma ;) teep
hold wmy Lhod an, an’ when you
matntai, 1t 1l be ali hisht there”

When the family gathered awestricken st the
bedsidiey € barhe beld up his htde baud.

“Hush’ My nanna doan” w sleep. Her won't

wake up biote any more*”
There was no beurt rending
o azeny  of parting; for when the
vouny mether wohe, she had passed beyoud ; and,
as baly Chatiee suzd, It was all light there.”
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THE TRUE GENTLEMAN.

e tolloning sketeh is callod the portrait of »
true pentlenan. It was found in an old manor-
house in Gloucestershire, writeen and fraaed, aud
liung over the mantelpioce of & tapestriod mitiing.
rooi

“The true gentlemnn is God's servant, the
world's master, and his own tuan; virtue is his
busin: ss, study his recreation, conteutmant his rest,
and happiness hs veward ; God is his father, Jesus
Christ is his Saviour, the saints bis brethren, and
all that newd him his friends ; devotion ia bis chap-
lamn, chastity his chunberkun, sobticty his butler,
temperance his cook, hospitality his bouseseeper,
providenco his steward, charity his treasurer, pioty
his mistress of the house, and disoretion his porter
to let in or out uas most tit. Thus is his whole
family made up of virtues, und he is the true waster
of the house.  He is nccemsitated to take the world
on his way to heaven ; but be walks through it as

fast as be can, and all his business by the way is o
wake himsclf snd others .ba_ppy; Take him in twp

worde—a man and &
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