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One Pouwg. folka,

Fairy-Folk-

The fairy Looks have told you
Ottr  tuiry-1olk go nive,

That mrko them leathorn aprons
0f the sars of Httlo mics;

And wory the lonves ot rasos,
Liko caps ryon their heads,

And sloop at night on thistle down,
Instoad of fenthor-bods!

These atorles, too, have told you,
No donbt to vour surprise,

Thdt the fairies 1tde in coaches
Thot gxs drawn by butterflies;

Andcome into your chambors,
When you aro locked in dreams,

And right neross your counterpanes
Mako Lold to delve Shiels tonmy;

And that they hoap your pillows
With thoir gifts of xings and pearls,

2But do not heod such fdle tales,
My little boys and girls,

Thore are no fairy folk that xido
About tho world at night,

TWho givo you ringe and other things,
To pay for doing xigat,

But if you'd do to othors what
Yow'd have thom do to you,

Youw'll be as blest anif the best
0f story books were true.

Hindoo Ohildren.

I remombsr & very fuany incident that
happened one day while I was visiting &
school in India, This sobool was near
the ptrect, where passers-by could look in,
and where we could soe all that was going
on outside, I was sitting near the door
on a stool henving the little girls recite.
Protiy'little girls they were too, with their
shining black bair braided in tight plaits
all over their heads, and spangled with tiny
dots of ornaments. While they were nois.
ily reciting, I noticed that quite a crowd of
boys had collected at thedoor, aud we were
evidently objects of great ouriosity to
them. Thoy very soon began to be noisy,
as boys are upt to be, when a policeman,
gorgeously attired in blue cont and scarlet
turban, and brandiehing a huge bamboo
oane, oame and dispersed them. They did
not * stay dispersed,” however, notwith.
standing hie ofiicial grandeur, and as soon
a8 lie wag quite out of the way, came
baok, bringing with them thres forlorn
looking calves, with which they frolicked
and played seeming to enjoy it immensely ;
and I must say that 1 was very much
amused, too.

The little girls hove their games also,
and dolls, such funny onos !—not elegant
wax sffairs like yours, with real hair, blne
eyes that will go to sleep, and dainty
dresses that will come off, No, they take
s bit of cloth, roll it up tightlyinto a
bundle, and put charcoal marks for ihe
eyes, noge snd mouth, Not very protty
dolls, you see, but they love them, and pet
them, and talk to them just as you do,
and svem to enjoy them as muck, and per.
haps more for they have 8o few pleasant
things in thelr lives, I tell you thess
things, dear Amerioan Loys and girls, to
make you feel how much akin you atu fo
shese Hindoo ohildren, and yet how vastly
different ; for this is the bright side of their
young lives; the happy innocent part. But
if I oonld show you the other side, show
you their unloved baby-hood, their
untaught ohildhood, as they grow upin
jgnorance and the vilest wiokedness, bow.
ing down to their uncouth idols of wood
and stone, with no knowledge of Him
who aaid, *Suffer little children to come
unto me, for of such is the kingdom of
heaven,” I am sure you would strive more
and more to help to send that knowledge to
them-—that heavenly knowledge that will
make thom like you, make them really

our brothers and sistors, becanse you will
all be the “children of God."—Clhildren's
Work for Children,

‘What are you going to be?

Every boy has his idea of what he is
oing to be when he is a man. Cne will
go a farmer, and bave the handsomest
span of horses in the place ; one will be a
lawyer, and have a fine office in town; and
snother will be & merchant, and keep a
splendid store. But never a boy pictures
to himself that he will be a druukard,
Oh! no; and yet all the seven hundred
thousand drunkards in the couniry were
boys once, and had their visions of what
they were going to be, just as you have
now, though they never planned to be
drunkards. How did it bappen that so
moany of them became what they did not
intend to bo? I'll tell you, so that you can
look out, and not make the seme mistake.
‘When they were planning what they were
going to be, they had in their mind some
oung man that they thought real nice,
just about zight, and what they saw him do
they iried todo. Perhaps he might have
been a pretty good man in most things,
and yet he had some bad habits. Well,
the first thing the boy did was to imitate
those bud babits. It is queer how it hap.
ens, but it is almost alwaye so—the boy
that imitates a man imitates his bad habits,
if he has any. If you know a man that
you think is pretiy smart, and pretiy nice,
you look shurp to see if ho dosen's have
some bad habit, snd you will be almost
gure to find it. It he uses tobacoo, that is
his failing, and it will hurt him surely some
day, and it will hurt you, too, if you learn
fo use it ; and it will very likely lead to
something worse. That was the first step
that many of these drunksrdstoock. On
she vhole, I thiok it is best not to copy
after anybody, but be just as good, and
true, and gentle as you know how, and ask
God to help you. Then yom will be sure
to make the right eort of man. There
was & lad once who iried both these ways.
Fis father was a sbipmaster sud did not
see much of him, and the boy thought he
would make & manof himsel! right early.
Bedore he was ten yenrs old he wounld
drink, and smoke, and swear, and play
eaxds, like soms of the sailors he had seen
and imitated. Soon after he was ten years
old his father took him on a voysge with
him and began to see his boy's bad habits,
One day he took him aside aud asked him
what he meant to be. I mean to follow
ied + “Yeal” aaid his

miserabis, drnskea

satlor hefore the mast, kicked and eunffed
abont the world, and die in a fover bospital
in gomo foroign olime,”  His futher sa.¢
what would come of «ll that. Bat that
was not what David was planaing. *No,"
said ho; I will trond the quarter dack
and command as you do,” ¢ No, David,”
was tho reply, “no boy ever trod the
quartor-deck with snob prineiplea as you
have and such habits as you exhibit. You
will have to ohange yonr whole course of lifo
if you becomo a muan,”" This mortified
David torribly, but it roused allhis onorgies,
From that day Lo laid .side his bad habits.
Soon after that be gave his heart to God,
sud that saved him effectively, Ie grow
up to bo ono of tho best offtcers in the late
war, and had the respeet of all. ong will
ghine in the history of onr couniry the
name of Admirel Dasvid Farragut. You
may never bho g9 renowned as he, but if
you are dilligent and earnest, and sbun all
bad habita, yon will surely mako a namo
for yoursolf of wbich neithex you nor your
frionde will bo ashamod.—Youth's Temper-
ance Banner, September,

Power in the Pulpit.

Those who never herrd Me, Moody
have no iden of the fremendous force with
which he at times pr-1ontas the dootrine of
rodemption through the blood of Christ.

An example is juet now before us. On ono
ocoasion, weel bofore last, while spesking
on * the Blood,” he eaid: * When Abra.
ham took the knife to plunge it into tho
heart of Isamo, God cried, ‘Abrabam,
Abrahiam, spare thy son.’ But when God's
Son hung on Calvary, no voico was
heard, ¢ Bpare him. 0; God so loved
Abraham that he spared his son, but God
g0 loved you and me that he did not spare
his Only Son. You may preach the moral
charscter of Jesas Obrist ten thousand
years, and you will never save a soul.
The blood was to be sprinkled on the
doorpoats, but not on the threshold. God
never wants the blood trampled on; yet
that is what sinnexrs are doing, It is not
any thing in us, but only tho blood, that
saves,”

Ministers who deny the Divinity of the
Lord Jesus Christ, and the effionoy of His
blood, but who notwithstanding all their
wealth of learning and culture, see their
churches becoming less and less every year,
might have their eyes open by devoling
some study in this direotion. And pro-
fessedly orthodox ministers who seldom
say anything to their people concerning
the atonement and the blood of Jesus as
the only remedy for sin, but who are sur-
prised that members of their ohurokies are
#o lifeless and conversions so few, their
germons o powerless may find the ex-

lanation here. The prenching which sets
orth our depravity, our destitution of all
spiritual good, our guilt, our helplessness,
our danger, and the value and power of
the blood of Christ to save unto the aiter-
maet, i8 the preaching which the Holy
Ghost makes mighty to the saving of the
soul. It was so when Peler ;Lroached onr
the day of Pentesost, and it has been g0
ever since, It isthe blood of Ohrist that
justifies the believer and condemns the
impenitent sinner. 'The presentation of
this gladdens the maint, stimulstes him,
keeps him on his way, and it will be hig
great theme of rejoicing in heaven. And
it is only when the sinner sees and feels
bis need of the blood of Christ,and its

reoionsness $o his own sonl, that he will

o brought to repentance, Let this blood
be magnified in evory pulpit in the land.—
Presbyterian Banner.

An Ideal of Content.

At cne of the statione on the plains east
of Choyenne, while the other passengers
were taking their meals, we strayed away
to breathe the invigoraling air, and were

atiracted by a common house-kesping ar-
rangement not far from our train, The
horse and cow were grazing at a little dis.
tance from the empty wagon, from which
the top had been removed zund converted
into a houte. Upon a miniature cooking
stove the lady of the mansion, & rosy
cheeked young woman, was preparing tho
dinner, while the husband wag engaged in
an employment the practice of whish would
not have suggested iteelf to nx—beating in-
1o flat slabs the tin oans that he had picked
up on his journey. These he said, were
for the purpose of covering his roof when
he .built a louse somewhers, * Some.
where ¢ And whereo is that?” we asked.
' Well, now, mister,” he replied, ‘* you are
too much for me there. I suppose we
must stop somewhere by and by, bui the
farther we go, the less we want to. I like
to keep going this way; my wife likes it,
and the baby m there seems to like it, for
she grows like a weed. We are none of us
siok ; wenlways have plenty to eat,and so we
don't see the use of stopﬁing. One of these
days, 1 suppose, wo shall get to the Pacifie,
and then we shall be gbliged to stop. In
the meantime, if we strike a good place we
may build a honse to live in for a spell, but
for the present we are well enough off.”
—=Letter in the New York Evening Post.

Never got Angry. °

It does no good. Some sinsg have &
seeming compensation or apology—a pre-
sent gratifioation of somo sori~—bunt anger
has none. A man fecls no better for it.
It is really & torment, and when the storm
of paesion has olearsd awayit leaves ons
tos seo that he has been a fool, and hu®
made himeslf a fool in the eyes of others
t00. An angry man adds nothing to the
welfare of socisty. Hemay dosome good,
but more Lurt.  Heated passion makes
him & fire-brand, aud it is » wonder if he
does not kindle flames of discord on_svery
hand.* Without mueh sensibility, snd citen
bereft of reason, he speaketh like the piero.
ing of a sword, and bis tougue is an arrow
shot out, He ixa bad element in any som-
munity, and his removal would furtish
otoasion for a day of th ving. Sincs,
then, nager is useless, nesdless, disgrace-
fal, without the lsast nz:‘.oq. and found
only * in the bosom of fools,” why should
it be induiged in atall?

f

Saphath School Tencler,
ANNUAL RRVIEW.-1876.

END OF THE YEAR,

It 80 ocours that the last day of the year
fs tho SBabbath, All *last things” bave
some poonliar intorest. 'The last day of
the year is poouliarly wolomn. Tt was
thought wise to loave two Sabbaths with-
out a fixed lesson, in the belief thatin
porne of the Sabbath schools the birth of
Christ would bo mnde a thome, and that in
many thero would boa de irs to tarn to
direct spiritual account ihe last day of

1876.

By a little offort on the part of superin-
tondanta, a very unoful and u vory npirited
oxoreise may be cooduocted on rowms such

Ian  as the following, whioh ean
q"ehnrtenod or alterod and improved at
will.

Wo have como to tho last Sabbath and
the last day of this yesy, a famons and
memorable year to ng, Since tho year
began, thers have been changes among us,
(Heora it would ke proper {o mention
teachers or officers removed by death, or
gono elsswhere. In somo instansen, pas.
tors have been removed, It would also be
propor to mention additions, now teachers,
or scholars,) These apeak tous. (1) Let
ne recall our nLrssinas, Olass after olass
may wmention one each, or pupil after
pupil ; the reviewer oalling for or giving a
text with each.

The following would naturally be men.
tioned ¢

(@) Our boing—from God (P2, 0. B)

(%) Our power to understand (Gen. i
273 Gen. il 7). |

(¢) God's beantiful works that tell of
Him (Ps. xix. 1) How much they teil
{Rom, i. 20).

(d) Our fair country with all its bles-
sings (Ps,xvi. 6): It has bad a century of
liberty and independenco and growth and
jnnumerable blessings, for whioh we
should praise God. All celobrations and
shows will be worse than nothing if they
make us think of man only, (See
Nebuohadnerzar's mistake, Dan, iv. 80.)

It it is desired to vary the exeroises, the
hymn, * God bless our native land” may
here be sung.

(¢) God's word; Sabbath ; chureh;
ministers; sacranents (2 Pet. i. 8).

(f) Jesus Ohrist, His Son,our Saviour,
who is in the substance of tho Word ; the
Lord of the Habbath; the Head of {he
Chureh ; the Chief Shepherd of the minis-
tors ; and the Life of the saoraments (John
itl, 16).

{g) )Ac many of us as have hope in Him.
(Here mention might be made of as many
as trust that they have oome to Christ dur-
ing the year and confossed Him (Eph. il

.8). (At the olose of this enumeration a

doxology might be sung.)

But there sre others who have not yek
reccived the Saviour, Let us ro-oall fo-
day what we need 4o know and feol in the
heart if we would have life.

Pake the * throe R's," as they have beon
oalled :

(1) Rusin by the fall (Rom. v, 12).

(2) Redemption by Qhrist (Bph. i 7).

{8) Regeneration by the Holy Ghust (Tth

Or the following order may be chosen fo
bring out the way of life, and fix it in the
mind :

(a) What has_ God done? Toved,
pitied, and given Chvist for us (Tit, ii. 11),

(%) What has the Som done for ua!
Died for us (Rom. v. 8).

(c) What has the Holy Ghost dons?
Inspired the Scriptures; qualified minis.
ters; striven with our hearts, and offered
Himself as our inward teacher and oom-
forter (1 Thess. v. 19).

(4) What hat the Chwrchdone! Borne
witnes to the truth as it is in Jesus, prayed
for us, and set up the means, as ihe Sab.
bath School, the good book, for our
regular instruction (Acts xv, 2231 Tim, iii.

15).

)(e) TWhat have we to do? * Only be-
lieve" (Aots xvi. 81); or, whioh is the
same, * receive” (John i.12); or * come”
(Matt, xi, 28) ; or “{rust " (Matt, xii. 21).

(f) What follows? We have lile (John
ii. 86), for we are one with Christ (John
xv. 5; Gal, ii. 20); have righteousnoss
(Rom. x. 10) ; and becomse heirs of QGod
(Rom. viii. 17).

Then we besome ‘‘converis,” for we
have turned to the Lord, Then we are
t penitents,” for we look {o OChrist and
raourn for sin, Then wo are *saints”
Eph. i 1). Then we are * believers”
Aots v. 14), Then we are * brethren”
(Heb. iii. 1), Then we are * disciples”
{Acts xx. 7). For all thess words desoribo
trne Ohristians, according as we look at
them from one point of view or another.

And those who have not come, may
ccme to-day. Here is the invitation to
them (to be read solemnly from the Bible
by the reviewer: Isa.lv. 15 Jobn vii. 873
Rev. xxii. 17). . .

In the year to end with Ohrist knocking
at your heart's olosed dooxs ? or will you
let Him come in ?

{A moment of silence, to be fallowed by
a brief audible prayer for thoso not ye! in
Christ.)

Now we sre looking towards anothor
yesr. We are to live to God through 1877,
it God spars us, We need some helps to
knowing the way. He has given them.
Among the ]i}tlnest are the Ten Command-
ments (whioh the school may be made to
repeat; or if time is wanting, the sub.
stance of them may be drawan out by con.
oise questions). ]

These were given when the ohurch did
not know as much of Christ and the Holy
Bpirit as we now know. Hers is another
help to us in Gal. v. 22, 28, ¢ Trees of
righteoumoss” bear this fruit,

Many good men have been in our
thoughts guting the siudies of this year.
Lot us make up our minds to be faithful
in our places, like David; iruc to our
Jfrionds, like Jomathan ;to be bold, like
Peter after Pontecost; gentls and good, like
Barnabas ; drave and forgiving, like Ste.

hen; diligent, like Paul; obediont, like
hilip and Cornelius, Lt the girls learn
to love, ke the encellent woman ; tolabor,
like Dorcas; to encourage the prayer-
meebing, ke Mary {Actsxii, 12) ; and to
rejoios wn the joy of God's people, like

e e e e

Rhodn, a3 soen in tho yenar's lessone, The
sins aud fanlis to be avoided wisght boe in-
stanoad : Saul's pride, Absslom’s nndnti.
fulnese, Joal's harduess, Solumon’s Iiola-
11y, Auanias’ lying, Simoun's double-mind-
odnesk, the plugeard's folly, tha drunkard's
onp, the Jows' bizotry, and sbove all their
unbelief. (Al thera micht by turned icto
questicne.)

Tho excrolso moy be closed by the sing-
ing of tho hymn,

~ “For thv wercios and thy grace,’
and the Lord's Prager.

Upon this, all the yoar's Iabors, and on
tho ufforts of all the Lord's eorvants, in
ovory placo, muy there rest His abundant
blessing !

Gnly One Child.

One tiwe, when the ariny ol Haly was
erogsing tho Alpg, threesoore sl more years
ago, on that famone expedifion with whieh
all advonturous history ringe, a nameless
drummer boy was swept from tho ranks
by the sudden dash of an avalanshe, hure
rying him down into & deep hollow, lned
with never.dicsolving rnow, such as fre.
quently hies along among theso desolate
mountaine.,  Sinunlacly enongh, ho was
not sexiously ivjured by the plunge; he
bad shpyed and slid over the orust of ice,
and his light body had mot with very fow
bruiees and no blows that were fatal.

He clambored up o the top of the mass,
and  waved his hands aloft to show that he
was alive  Along tho giddy brink, $wo-
handred feet above, the advancing train
slowly and wearily filed on. His dram
still hung susponded from his neck, It
counld not bo said just what Le intended,—
to keop hiz blood warm, or to attract the
netioe of the men,~but ho began to beat the
military oalls and ohanges to whioh he had
been trained. In that clear, froasty air,
sound goes to an almost inoreditable dis-
tance. Every stroke of the tattoo, the re.
veille, the advanoce, the oharge, washeard by
every soldier that marched on; they com.
moented admiringly upon the pluck of the
brave littie musioian, who patiently kept his
sticks flying.

Of course the path up the motniain side
z1g-zags, in order to riso over ¢heimmenoce
acolivity, Thus it came to pass that for
awhile the whole army would be out of
sight, and then return again, noar in line,
but farther up the stesp. Clear and echo-
ing floated up that rattling drum-beat on
their ears, Hardy vetvrans wers thero,
who wept as the lhoure passed, and they
Eereoived they were leaving the poor boy

ehind, No command ssemod likely to
ocome now for any effort to save hiy life.
Word had already been sent tothe Em.
peror, but he had decided to leave the lad
where ho wae. What was one single drumn-
mex-boy to the army of Napoleon Bona.
parle ! And hefore long it became ovident
that 80 the Iad undorstood it likewise.

He redovblel his activity, Natural
fear of freeaing stimulated him for a short
time to remewed exertion, and he vigor-
ously plied his arms to keep his life-puls-
es warm, Far along the thin bright ridge
abovg him, he saw the vanishing columna
5rowmg fainter. At last ho knew that they

id not intend to give hira resoue. Then
brave inthe midst of absolute despair, he
suddenly chavged the biirk relief-oall he
bad boen beating, to a sadder sirain, and
& deeper moaning. He paunsed a few mo-
ments, then began a funeral march, They
all heard thess sober strokes of death in
the cold air, but could give no heed.

It oan be well undersiood that every
father of a son at home, among that vast
hoat, yearned over the Iad with deep suf-
foring of agony that was almost stifling.
For as he saw the courageons ondurance,
and finally, the heroic surrender, when the
tired boy at last decently composed his
limbs on_ the snowy bank to die, with the
frost for his shroud, and the falling night
for his pall, he shnddered o think this lost
1ad might bave been his own.

Since that, for many a year so the ro.

mances of those days tell us——the veter-
aus of the Italian oampaign have hushed

their voices at tho onmp fires ag they told

the tale of the drummer-boy of the Alps,

and thought of the silont solitudes where

Eow his slender body lay frozen beside his
rum,

Only achild! Yot childrem have souls,
Souls are more than bodies. Immortal
life is more than temporal. Ye{ thooalm
world marches on as if empires hung on
the balance of a moment, and even the
drum-beat of a soul ealling for help need

not be heeded or heard.—Dr. Robinson, in’

Sunday School World.

Evils of Gossip

I have know a ocouniry society whiok
withered away all to nothing under the dry
rot of gossip only. Friendships as granite,
dissolved to jelly, and thon ran away to
water, only because of this; love that pro.
mised a fature as enduring as heaven and
as stable as truth, evaporated into a morn-
ing mist that turned to a day's long tears;
oniy beoause of this, a father and son wore
set foot to fool with the fiery breath of an
anger that would never cool again botween
them ; and s husbaud and his young wife,
ench siraining at the heated leash which
in tho beginnlng had beon the golden
bondage of a God-blessod love, sat monrn-
fully by the side of the grave whera all
their love and all their joy lsy buried, and
all beoause of this. I have seen faith
transformed to mean doubt, joy gave Ylaoe
fogrim despair, and charity take oxitsslf the
fentures of blackmalovolonce, all beeause of
the spell words of soandsl, and magio
rautterings of gossip. Great crimes work
gront wrong, and the deeper tragedies of

uraan life spring from the larger passiona;
but woefal and most monraful are the
uneatalogned tragedies that issuoe from
gonsip and deiraction, most mournlul the
shipwreck often made of noble natures and
lovely lives by the bitter winds and dead
aalt waters of alavder. So emsy to say,
yet 80 hard to disprove—throwing on the
innocsnt all the burden and tho strain of
demonstrating their innoeence, aud punish-
ing them as gulity if unable to pluek out
the atings they never ase, aund to silence
words they never hear~—gozsip and slander
are the deadlieat and arnelest weapons man
has ever forged for his brother's heart,—
All the Yoar Round.

The Morality of Sunday-Schools.

Mr. Goldwin § uith, In & leblor written
from Enyloud to the London Advestuer
abont the late Turkish ptrootiios wnd the
Buoglich foreign polioy, sud 4nat hs bad
onee buen told that “a murall'v whieh
would not du Lomage to saess, huwover
nchioved, was i: only for Snday-Soho 12,”
And he adidr, signiflonntly cnongh, * [ bae
llove in the morality of Sunday-Sohools,
I bolieve that it 138 nut only slonoe Obrictu.n,
but slone strong, avd that preatness,
whether indwidnal cr patiopal, can ‘te
aobleved permanentiy in uo vther wvay.”

Thie testimony frow a man whoss pro—
fouud study of poiitieal hictosy entitles Lis
opinfons to no lttle respect, micht well pnt
to sheme the xhntlow spaera which we tho
oltsn bear, of thw waaiity of Jondags
8ehools,” Mr. Goldwin Smith, caial g to
the sabjeot from tha domonstration of fucts,
finds thiat righteousness alona traly *axalts
oth a nation,” and that Sunday-School
morality “is alone sirong.” It is so be-
oauoo it is based upon the vovealed will of
God, tha Word which enduroth forover,”
whioh ' i3 pure, making wise the simyle;”
beoanss it is founded, not on man's flnciuat-
ing opinions and short-sighted wisdom,
but on the teachings of Him who apake as
novoer man spake, who tanght that sin be-
ging with the sinfal desive, and that *sus-
cess” hes in the favor of Xim who ve-
quires of men * to o justly, to love xaeroy,
and to walk humbly with God.”

Lot us rej doa that the ohildren of a
young nation should be sarly grounded in
the * morality of Sunday-Sohools;” and let
us hope that belng trained in the way they
shonld go, they wiil not depart from it, Mr.
Bmith further remarks that *sybaritiem
and oyricism have been very suceessful in
sneerirg down humanity.,” It is a signifi-
oant commentary on the *new goxpel”
of * humanifarianiem,” whioh takes the
welfare of mankind an the divinity whichis
fo shapoe its course. Afterall, man needs to
find his Father in hosven before hy oan
traly fiud his brother on earth—and with-
out loving the God whom he has nof seen,
he is little likely to love the brother whom
he has seen, {0 any purpose, Human self-
ishinosn is too strongto be subdued by any
love of man whioh does not spring pritaari-
ly out of the love of God,

Bow to Lead Others to the Saviour.

Dr. William Ormiston, in the oourso ofa
sormou on the text, ** Behold the Lawb
of God 1" at the late conyention of Ohrls.
tian workers in Lhiladelphin, nttered these
eloquent words: Ave you going to point
any ono to Jesus ? (1) Be sure you your-
polf have ‘found him, (2) Have a deep
human sympathy with the perishing, Iold
them: up to look as the Israclites held vy
thoir dying friends, turn around their
heads, hold open their eye lids. That is
what 1 {ried t+ do last night in tho inquiry
meoting. There 18 no patent way of being
converted, Ivery conversion differs, from
another, as doos every face, form, or char-
acter. What we have in common iy onr
sin and Savionr. You ean’t reason men
into the kingdom of God. You mnat got
neerer {o their hearls than that. The bo-
lieat of all baptisms is the falling of & be-
lleving mother's tears upon héer baby's
hesd. I remembor the room where my
mother used to take me with her alone to
pray. O, thaso congregations of one! This
presching from ihe lips of our mother as
she murmurs & prayer for our raivation !
Whosoever will, may come to Christ. Is
requires much ingennity and terrible
squirming for & sinner to get beyond the
reach of that Divine invitation. Come, and
some now. The Spirit and the bride say
come. It makes little difference between
fwo men whether one dying Olristless,
dies upon & bed-of down, and another vpon
a pallet of siray. In three minutes tueir
state will be alike. T'urn ye, turn ye, for
why will yedie!

“ The King counld not Sleep.”

I was reading in the Book of | Esther,
and at tho first sentence of tho Sthohapter,
a pioture came before my mind; & pioiure
of poverty amid boundless westh, of
want, and longing, and unsatisfied desire,
where everything was gathered that the
earth ocould give, The peasant ocorues
home from his daily toil and falls asleep.
The ohild, weary with its play, {alls asleep.
But the satrap of tite Eaat, * which reigned
from India, even unto Ethiopia, over a
hundred sandssvenand txenty provinces.”
could not slesp. He had conohes of gold,
covered with tapestry of purple and fine
linen, but on them he could find no reat.
Ho had coetly wines, but they fiiled fo
stoep his senses in repose. He had singers
and players apon instruments, but none
of thom had any effoctnal Iuliaby for the
unhappy king, The best boon of Provi-
denca to thig wenry world wns donied to
its mightiost wonarch, Ho could order
the exccntion of thousands and oo obayed ;
but when he summoned steep to ns eyes
and slumber to s ryelids, his mandate
was in vain.  How powerlers, then, this
despot. He could not ssoure, at will, one
of the commonest of all blessinge. How
dependont on God, ‘‘who giveth eloep,”
this proad idolater, with the soepter in his
hand, and the cxown npon his brow! And
how suggestive this picture is of the pov-
orty of riches, of tho insuffisiency of
yank, or station, tv make their possessor
bappy. How suggestivo of the worthless-
ness of all mere earthly good, and ¢f the
value of the peacs of God, of His lovo shed
abroad in the hoart by the Holy Spirit.
“ He givoth His teloved aleap.” Those

-who are His children can caat thameelves

into Ilis arus anywhere, under any eir-
oumsiancey, and find rest to their sonls.
Then he who trusis in God is richer and
mightier than Ahasucrus was. He can
got freely, and for the more asking, what
all the king's weaith and power could not
socure.~—~Herald and Presbyier,

Bo economieal of your time. Do not
waste » minute. However long we may
live, our lives will be but shout at best, and
the vast realities of the coming world re-

uire that we should spars no paine in get-
ting ready {o maset thera. Labor, pray,
watoh, play—do all things slways in their
right proportion, But do something.

is no time for moping.




