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One Step More.

What though before me it is dark,
Too dark for me to see P

I ask but light for ome step-more ;
"Tis quite enough for me.

Each little humble step 1 take,
The gloom clears from the next ;

80, though "tis very dark beyond,
I never am perplexed.

And if sometimes the mist hangs close,
Bo close I fear to stray,

Patient I wait a little while,
And soon it olears away.

iy
..1 would not see my further path,
For mercy vails it 80 ;
My presect steps might harder be
Did I the future know.

It may be that my psth is rough,
Thorny and hard and steep ;

And, knowiog this, my strength might fail,
Through fear and terror deep.

I¢ may be that it winds along
A smooth and flowery way ;

Bat seeing this I might despise
The journey of to-day.

Perbaps my path is very short,
My journey nearly done ;

And I might tremble at the thought
Of ending it so soon.

Or, if [ saw a weary length
Of road that [ must wend,

Faibting, I'd think, * My feeble powers
Will fail me ere the end.”

Aud so I do not wish to see
My journey, or its length ;

Assured that, through my Father’s love,
Each step will bring its strength.

Thus step by step I onward go,
Not looking far before ;
Trusting that I shall always have
Light for just ** one step more.”
— British Messenger.
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The Christian’s Mission.

The world, doubtless, is better for the ex-
istence of the Church in it: nay, it is this which
preserves the world from destruction,  Ye are
the salt of the earth.” But the improvement
of the world, as such, is not the mission of the
Church. What the world is, and what are its
prospects, may be learned from the Lord's inter-
cession on behalf of His people; “ I pray for
them : I pray met for the world, but for them
which thou hast given me ; for they are thine.”

These are solemn words, ¢ I pray not for the
world ;” and it cannot be the mission of Christ’s
Church to improve and glorify that for which
her Lord could not even pray. Of His Church
He says, * They sre not of the worid, even as I
am not of the world.” And even s0 far as re-
gards the benign influence which she should
shed sround her patb, all is lost when she loses
sight of her true place—the salt has lost its
savor, and wherewith shall it be salted P

The Lord eays, * As thou bast sent me into
the world, even so have I sent them into the
world.” His mission is hers: to glorify the
Father in the world, but in seperation from it ;
to gather the people out of itto His name, by
the preaching of the Gospel. To a soul in
fellowship with Jesus all other objects must be-
come merely subservient to this. True, if we go
through tke world with His mind and in His
footsteps, our whele path will be traced by
spontaneous kindness, genial love—wbich would
dry every tear and lighten every care ; which,
unchilled by iogratitude and unalienated by
batred, cheered only by the smile of God,
would bless them thst curse us, and do good to
them that despitefully use us and persecute us.
But in all this we will never lose sight of the
grand object—the glory of Jesus, in the saly
tion of sinners.

In the recorded instances of sc
into fellowship with Jesus, it g
first instinctive impulse ¢
others to Him. A
Simoo, and %

)

ness for Christ, sod the consequences of s testi-
mony to the truth among them that are saved
and them that perish, asks, “Who is sufficient
for taese things P’ And who are you, that you,
will presume to meddle with Christ’s work,
except in fellowship with Him, and as you can|
{ ssy, * Our sufficiency is of God "

There are few of us, probably, who csnnot
sympathise with the perplexity and distress of
young Christians, when they look upon the
crowds of perishing men, asnd feel as though
they ought to warn every one of them, and yet
are held back by sorme sense of propriety, the
fear of man, or in conscious insufficiency. They
are driven by a tormenting sense of obligation,
and if they yield to it, all they do is mechanical
and lifeless ; if they resist it, they are self-con-
demned and wretched. Dear friends, will you
learn the blessedness of walking a Tellowship
with Jesus ; looking to Him both for your op-
portunities, and the grace to improve them P
Then you will need and dread no slave driver's
whip. You will be delivered from the fesr of
man, and the care about self. You will wait

| for no shining gifts to display ; no opportunity

of distinction in a wide theatre of great achieve-
ments, He will make your opportunities, s He
found His own, everywhere : as He surprised
Samoeria’s erring daughter at Jacob's well with
His gracious words ; found Matthew at the re-
ceipt of customs, and called bim j spoke peace
to the sinful woman at the supper-table of the
Pharisee, and spoke-the word of life to a thief
and murderer as they hung side by side on the
cross. Batéthen let Him make the opportunity;
watch His eye, and dot run unsent, or in your
own strength. .

A child of Gél'in early life, who lived in the
suburbs of a large city, to which she rode daily
in the railroad ears, was painfally exercised in

soul about her duty to the crowds of perishing
men who were her fellow-travelers. Oun the
one hand, impelled to spesk to every one of
them of their guilt and danger; and, on the
other hand, restrained by maeidenly modesty
and a fear that, by unbecoming forwardoess,
she might bring reproach upon the name of Him
whom she desired to serve. Her sufferings on

this account prepared her to be led into closer
fellowship with the Lord, and she was taught
to place herself in His hands, to walk in Him,
looking for the opportunity as well as the

strength for service. On the first morning after
she had been led to the blessed resting-place,
she went out with a heart unburdened and free,
rejoicing in the Lord, and looking up to know
what He would have her to do. The car she
entered was already over-crowded, but soon she
obéerved a woman beckoning to her, and re-
moving some dundles from a seat by bher side.
i When they were seated fogether, the woman,
seeking sympathy as well as_information about
ber journey, ssid that she had been summoned
to a distant part of the country, to attend a
sister on her death-bed. * ls your sister pre-
pared to die P” asked our young friend. “ Oh!"”
said the woman, “‘ I wish I were as well pre-
pared as she has been for many years.” * Are
you not s Christian then P The woman look-
ed earnestly in the face of the questioner, as il
to.determine the motive with which the ques-
tion Yad been asked ; and then began to tell,
with much emotion, how a letter from the dying
sister had been the means of awakening her tos
sense of her condition as a sianer, and of the
agony she bad endured for some weeks, while
she knew no Christian to whom she could un-
bosom her trouble. The opportunity had been

No, we know nothing except by faith, and espe-
cially as regards the departure of the soul from
this world ; no one has ever come back to tell us
of the home beyond, but “ We walk by faith,
not by sight.” * Therefore we are always con-
fideat, snd willing rather to be absent from the
body, and to be at home with the Lord.”

“ At bome with the Lord.” Blessed, blessed
thought - We are insepsrable from Ckrist ; our
life is bid with Him in God, because He died
for us on the cross. He linked Himself on with
us in our sins, He bore the judgment ineteed of
us, He endured God’s wrath upon the tree, and
in resurrection we are united to Him, for we are
members of His body, of His flesk, and of His
bones. We are inseparable from Christ—He
eannot part with us for « moment, for, were He
doing so, He would locse some of the joy of His
beart. L. ) 3 i

We.are now with Him by faith, and soon we

oternal word which runs on and on, “ Forever
with tbe Lo:d.”

Let us remember Jesus in His death on the
cross, bearing our innumerable sins, then taking
us into union with Himself in resurrection, and
0 let us be separate frem the world. Let us
remember His death * till He come.” Wher-
ever we ate lot nothing make us forget it.

There is nothing to faith between the cross of
Jesus and His coming again.

We are one with Him, and soon, very soon
we shall be like Him, changed into His image
on the resurrection moruing, when indeed with
one voice we shall shout “ Forever with the
Lord.”

In the meantime the spirits of the departed
saints, are at homg with the Lord. His pre-
sence is their home, a home of peace, and rest,
and joy ; sll conflicts, all troubles, all sorrows,
all sins gone forever. They wait in their blessed
resting-place with Christ for the day of their
manifestation, for when He who is their life shall
appear then sball they also appear with Him in
glory.— British Herald.
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Come!

There is no sweeter word -than this in the
New Testament, because there is none more
full of the love of Jesus.

It implies his mesrness to us. It is not »
messsge seni Yo-"Us from a distance, but is &
word of conversation uttered within easy bear-
ing; but it includes a world cf self-sacrifice,
which-should bring Jesus from the glory of hea-
ven down to this companionship of social inter-
course with us. Before he could say, ‘ Come
unte me,” he had to come to'us.

It is & very friendly and winning word. It is
not the gamie as "*." # Go and ‘wash in
Jordan seven times” was a most useful direc-
tion. It contained all that was necessary for
the cure of Naaman. But Jesus does not send
us away for our healing. Salvation would be a
different thing for us if Jesus always said “ Go,”

This word pledges us his help, his company. *
friendship. )
It implies, too, that what we need

Christ. Well might Peter say, «* ¥
shall we go? Thou hast tb- 28

life.” There is no salve' ez
and in bim. In b g
Lwords: * Cbuo"

are heavy lad &=

my yoke y o H

meek, -ARB

given, and the message was not withbeld, which
was a word of power. * I believe the Lord Hz
self sent you to me,” was the conclusion
grateful and relisved sinmer as tL

And that was precisely the
young believer, who found
a new course of servio; 4

to wait upon Him.

same proof of 4

your courts

the m

Ao

shall in reality be ** forever with the Lord,” an |-

o matter whither, and never said ** Come.”"—/
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excited, I am very quiet; but Ism very bappy.

I have the full assarance of heaven sod, glory.'
“The Rev. Dr. Thomson» called on him, and

« ignoble! literature! Well, when their noble lit-
| erature produces similar results to those produc-
ed by our * igooble' iiterature, perbaps you will

inquired how he_felt ik regard to the change of 'hen alter the present designation of your Socie-

worlds. He replied: ' I have no more fear than
if I were going to my fa se. 1bave no
fear of death.’ At apother time he said* I feel
my union with Christ is petfect. My faith takes
bold of him as with hooks &f steel.’
l “These are only a fowof he remarkable ut-
| terances of this dying servant of God. When
| be awoke on the 18th of Ageil, he remarked to
his wife: ‘I feel better thas I have done for a
week. I can spend the dey on the baloony.’
His wife led in their rs, in which
she prayed God to s used to his
id: ‘Praym
In th,oth!

dow—1] am faint.” She bajtened to do so, and
returning to him quickly said : ¢ My dear hus-
band, speak to me once mare! Tell me if Jesus
is present now.’ But no ' Fesponse came from his
lips. A look of mingled sarprise and sweetness
passed over bis features, When a smile, then
look of rapture, and peacshilly and silently he
passed away, without a groan,

—r——

Scene in a Warehouse.

The Christisa’s soul, pained out of measure
by the sordidness aud vanity of busy life teem-
ing around him, now and then meets with an
oasis in the wilderness of mammon where his
Baviour is acknowledged o

In New York city, on ane of the most busy
streets down town, there stands o warehouse.—
Men are moving about i&orderly rapidity.—
The proprietor is at the d + overlooking pur-
chases and sales; and his eye and manner of
movemeut indicte easrgy of character. If ina
cynical mood, you will look in and say, ‘‘ What
seal to serve mammon !” ~ The elock will strike
twelve in & moment. Let us enter. Give a
bint that you would like 19 witaess 1he sowe-
what singular custom of the place and hour, you
will bs wdlcome, dlthough-the custom ia herdly
dreamed of beyond the imaediate parties. You
§0 up stairs to & room 84 quiet as the locality
ndni‘u. aud are sested, A hymn is sung; a
chapter is read, with a few remarks ; a prayer
is offered ; and the company disperse to lunch
or to business. It doesmet take long, but it
gives evidence that, amid all the stir of that
warehouse, it is not mamifien, but God who is
sought and served.—N. Y. Observer.
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! ty, and admit their productions to your sbeives.
| On the one hand I bave these assertions, on the
other the evidence of two hundred of our agents,
| who testify that this ‘ignoble’ literature is the
| power of IP. living God. Many of these men
were wild and beastly cannibals, but they bave
been transformed by the power of God attend-
ing the quiet perusal of bis word; and where iv
ithh wide world can there be found a more as-
tonishing transformstion P Here is not only a
m racle of grace, but also a miracle of power to
prove the divinity of the Beriptures ; these once |
blood-thirsty capnibals are made meet to be par- |
of “the inkissitance of the saintfia light. |
To which literature does our common sense
cling? To which would the startled soal of o
dying man oling P the ¢ ignoble’ literature of such
men as Captain Burton, or the ‘ignoble’ litera-
ture of the poor African and Fijian; aye, and

some of us poor Eoglishmen too P

“ Of course the receipt of the completed Bible
in Fijian will be suitably acknowledged by those
in suthority in our society ; but allow me, on be-
balf of the Lakemba circuit, to tell you with what
feelings of gratitude we received the presious
treasure. Our people crowded round whilst I
opened a case ; then when they saw a copy and
were allowed to bandle it, they could scarcely be-
lieve for very joy that it was really a whole Bi-
ble. *Is it now finished”’ ¢ No more to be ad-
ded to it? ¢ The whole Bible ” And I could
scarcely answer them, for my heart was full. Be-
fore you receive this the whole edition will be
sold—at least my curcuit’s share.”— British and
Foreign Bible Sociely Monthly Reporter.

Tract Anecdote.

A Home Missionary travelling tbrcugh Ire-
land, for the purpose of circulstiog the Word of
God snd tracts, and diffusing » knowledge of
His gospel among the people, was one night hos-
pitably entertained at the house of a gentieman
near the mountaios of Kerry. On the fullowing
morning he and his host, while looking together
over the wild and beautiful country around them,
observed a shepherd tending some sheep at a lit-
tle distance.

* There is Peter,” said the gentleman, point.
ing him to the notice of the missionary; ¢ he is
one of the shrewdest characters that we have in
the district.

This remark made the missionary curious to
koow the shepherd; and he soon after went to

.

pli«ﬂhh.

gein. The missionary inquirel how he had
ed the tract, and Peter's strange reply was
= swallowed it.”
yeter, if I now give you an Irish Bible,
et that also P”
¢ swon’t be in your honor’s debt

RS w0
or §av.
an

Yrarice 1 ask is

- |'nd love of
men
d

where he was, eantered into conversation wilh4 iy
him, and gave him a tractin the Irish language,
{Some wepks passed, and he and Peter meti

o ——
5 ‘ They Say.’

L Thcy say "—~—ah ! well, suppose they do,

But can they prove the story true ?

Suspicion may arise from naught

But malice, envy, want of thought ;

Why count yourself among the * they ’

Who whisper what they dare not say ?

* They say "—but why the tale rehearse,
And belp to make the matter worse ?
No good can possibly accrue

From telling what may be untrue ;

Aud is it not a nobler plao

To speak of all the best you cen ?

“ They say " —well, if it should be so,
Why need you teil the tale of woe P
Will it the bitter wrong redress,

Or make,0ns pung o s01i0m lows P
Will it the erriog one restore,
Heuvelorth to ** go and sin no more P”

“ They say” -0 ! pouse and lonk withio ;
See how thins heart inclines to sin ;
Watch, lest in dark temptation’s hour
Thou too skould sivk beneath its power ;
Pity the Trail, weep o'er their fall,
But spesk of good, or not at all.

— Myrtle.
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Common Impropristies of 8peech.

Nice Ope of tie most cutrageous barbarisms
now prevalent, is the use of this word to express
slmost every kind oi spprobstion, and almost
every variety of quality.
used ouly in u subjective, uot 1n sn objective
sente ; though both of our leading lexicograph-
ers approve of such expressions as * a nice bit
of cheete.” Of the vuigarity of such expres-
nice men,” (meaving s good or
pleasing man), ** a wuice day,” ** a nice party,”
&c., there cannot be u shadow of doubt. * A
nice man " means » fastidious man ; ‘“ & nice
letter " is u letter very delicate in its language.
Some pereous are more nice than wice. Arch-
deacon Hare complains that ** the characterless
dominu,” as be stigmatizes the word * nice,” is
continually used by his countrymen, and thet a
universal deluge of niaserie, (for the word ori-
gloally was niais), threatens to whelm the whole
island.

Whole, for all. The Spectator says: * The
Red Cross Knight runs through the whole steps
of the Christian life.” Alison, in his History of
Europe, declares that ** the whole Russians are
inspired with the beiief tbat their mission is to
conquer the world” * Whole"” refers to the
compotent parts of a siogle body, and is there-
fore singular in mesning,

He sings a good song, which strictly icaplies

Stiictly, nice can be

sions as 8 *

st the song ia gogd. is & common upmoiok
¢ Street.

?:r ¢* he sings well.”
Preventatie, for preventive, is a b

solecism, and return to the pithy and pointed
phrase-of our fathers

-—w -

The Charm of Manner.

No one can_be insensible to the claims of
graceful posture, movement, and costume. But
the charm of manner lies deeper than these.—
It is no outside varnish., It spriogs from real
goodness of beart, from a lifc hid with Christ
in God. It is Christian charity clothing itself
spontaneousiy in fitting external expression. It
gives beauty to the plainest face it teaches win-
‘niug words and ways, to the most ignorant.—
There lives at this most moment, in the town of
| New Hartford, Conneecticut, in » small unpaint-
| ed bouse by the roadside, some two miles from
| the village, & poor woman by the name of Chlve

Il-c-h“o. bedridden with an iocurstie gisesse.
For more than thirty years she has laia in thit
| humble apartment, unable to rise or to.be re
| moved, the subject of continual bodily pain,
[and at times of such exerucisting pain, as to
j‘llke ber coutinued life almost & continued
l miracle. Her father, her mother, her four sis-
‘ y died before her eyes, and
| been carried out to their long home. Bhe has
been for many years left alpns in the world,
| with no means of support but that which occa-
sional and unsolicited charity has sent her, and
| with no stated companionship but that of a
j common hired Jomestic.  Yet the grace of God
has s0 wrought in the heart of that lone woman
{ that her very fice is said to beam with angelio

|
[

| ters have successivel

sweetness, and all who go to see her come away
charmed, as 1f they had been to visit the abode
of a princess.  Young people for wiles around
the spirit of compassion, but
for the pleasure they find in her companionship.
The very chillren troop to her abode to show
her all their lut:st treasures, snd no new dress,

visit her, not in

or doll, or koite, or kite is thought quite com-
plete till it bas had the approval of their dearest
confidant and friend. What has given this lone
invalid such power to captivate and ehagm both
old and young ? Nothing but the Spirit of the
living God, working in her heuvenly sweetness
of character that finde & natursl rxpression in
all lovely and beautiful waye.

It, then, you would have truly good manners,
in. thieir very highest type, seek first of all goods
ness and purity of heart, Be filled with  kind
and loving spirit. Drink largely of that oharity
which doth not bebave itsell unseemly,
which seecketh not her own, which
loog and is kind. Good manners sre only e
natural expression of unselfish benevolenod .
this be wanting, they are & cheat and o shasie=
But having this, you will not count she
article of .~ most inconsid "N

which should be excommunicated mod), Banker,

book, and caudle.”

Seraphim for seraph, the p
lar. Even Addison says, “ Th8eotia
seraphim breaks forth,” &e.,”M. D.
rous as the language of the!

lural Es
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. Keith, Merchant.
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spoke of ¢ the firet claw oo N; M UT U_X‘L‘"‘*-"—,.Q,__

answar of the man who, whe

had no politics, rrplnce Com
People, for person
Better persons ; pe:

regarded collec’”

General Manager

MBER 31et, 1866
DATE

SH TU DATE
73 PoLicies

pany, of Maine.
: 80 Washington Street, Boston, Mass,

ESRY w(y1 00, (o President; W H. HOLLISTER, Secretary ; ROBERT AYRES

- $2.188.429 20
1,074 393 00

439 615 00
- 20,987,095 00

lon for Women and Minor Cbildren,

that—' The said Company ma

T the benefit of
snd benefit

be thas lnund;‘u well as of his

y issue Policies of Trisu:
any Married ¥ oman, Widow, rgn::
of such person or persons so expressed_.. |

sy or her creditors

ding l:::. their liveg : —In

ILLTON DoLrars, bring
Q 1 its outstonding




