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# No,Tneed not have boen 8o anxious.
How often the’ words of the Master
came to me, ‘O thow of little faith,’
as ono by one my treagures were {aken
home to my Father’s house, whero they
ghall hunger no more,’ and I am left to
complets the pilgrimagealono. But by
and by I shall meet my noble Elizabeth
and "—

Here, suddonly btcoming conscious
onco moie of his auditors, whose humid
eyes he could not fail to mark, with an
effort ho recalled himself from this train
of reflection, and turned his attention
to Another subject.

But I could not forpret his pathetic
words, and often thero comes vividly
before me the picture of the aged, way-
worn pilgrim resting n short time by

the wayside of life ere completing his
| journey. How glad I was to know
that my uncle and some other friends
{ wero able to cheer thosse hours of rest,
and mako that last stago a pleasant one!

And now he has crossed tho river,
and with the precious wite of his youth
sits down to tho bounteous feast in the
palace of the Royal Son, honoured as
4 the Xing delighteth to honour” Ilis
faithful servants; and is not he re-
warded a hundred-fold for the trials of
the past? Yea, verily, for the King
will redeem His promises.

But there are still upon their journey
many weary pilgrims, who have “fought
a good fight,” and have almost “finished
their courso,” and it is our precious
priviloge to bring peaco and joy to
cheer their last days, and to relieve
thern of all anxioty concerning the
dear onea they must leave behind.

¢@od do so unto us, and more also,”
if we forget our duty, our privileges, in
this respect.

We are not Roady.
BY W. MOORE. ,
Ounr land is not ready, not ready they »ay,
The curse of our country to banish away ;
Long years may roll by and great changes
will see,
But subjects of this mighty king we must be.

His yoko it is heav({, his bonds they oppress,
Hia shackles bind down in despair and dis.
tress;

He charms the poor soul by his brightness,
his breath ;

H His wages are misery, wretchedness, death,

The (};ome, once 8o happy, is wretched and
rear

And love is uow turned into terror and fear;

The husband once cherished is changed to a

foe
The wife's heart is broken with sorrow and
woe.
The maiden so lovely, so gentle, and gay,
With gorrow and went is fast pining away ;
The young man who struggles_his manhood
to save,
Is hurried despairing to death and the grave,

We groan with the burden, but no one can
stay
The hand of the fiend till we're ready they
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The burden is great, but it greater must be”

Bcfo;o weo will strike for our lives and ho
ree.

Oh shame to our country that’s fallen so

low |

Oh n}mmo that we yicld to the craft of the
oo !

And shame to our statesmen by cowardice
wrought

To eell tho dear souls of their country for
nought !

But God has His servants who ever aro truoe;
Who fear not the world, what they say,
what they do ;.
Whose hearta beat in pity for sorrow and
8in 3
‘Who strive the poor fallen for Jesus to win.
While great men may falter the fools will
be wise—
The\Lord in His strength and His beauty
™ H’ill rise h .
e demon thus losing his terrible swa
Wo'll gladiy be ready to put him nwny).,

>

Mr. Moody on Ohristinn Lifo and
Work {n London.
1Y groanro Tondon ag the most raliai «
ougcity in tho werld, Thero is nothing
like it to bie found anywhera a* presunt,

instance your wealthy men. In Lon-

don there is such a thing ns manctified |
wealth, Thatis a very rare commotity

in Amorica. The reason for that, 1

suppose, is chiefly due to tho fact that

in London you havo families that have

been ncclimatized to wealth, 'They can

broathe it witbout choking, Tt does

not crush thom. 1t is one of the ordi-

navy incidents of their life, and, being

born to wealth, they innke as good a

ugo of it as of any other gift they pos-

gess, Bubt in America our rich men

have nearly all been born poor, They

have heaped together vast forcunes  As

a consequenco, their wealth is too much

for them, and there is nothing to com-

pare with the great numbers of wealthy

men and womon who in London devole
the whole of their leisure timeo to the

gorvice of God and their fellow-men,

‘Why, the other day tho heir tc ono of
the greatest fortunes in London, whose
name I do not wish you to publish,

stood outside omr meeting and held »
cabman’s horse the whole time in order
that the cabman might take part in the
servico within,

“Nor was that at all an isolated inci-
dent. Titled Jadies and wealthy ladies
moving in the first society have gone
down into the lowest slums in the dis-
triots in which we have been holding
our meetings, and taken care of the
childron and nursed the babies while
the mothers spent an hour in our hall,
In somo of the places they openecd a
crdshe, where they each took turps in
kewping the babies while the mothers
-wero at the sorvices, There has been
no duty which thoy have not been
prompt to perform. But it was done
over and ever again, In fact, there
has boen no limit to the solf-sacrifico
and zeal with which the mission has
been carried through on all hands,

“Nor ig it only the wealthy who
have shown such energy. About a
hundred persons have followed us from
place to place—camping out, as it
were—and have taken lodgings in the
immediate vicinity of our hally, in order
that they might be able to work night
and day and bring in the people, That
is ons of the great advantages you have
here. You have more people with
leisure than wo have in America, people
who have time on their hands, and who
are f;00d enough to dedicate it to the
gervice of their felloW-creatures,

“I don’t think that ever any series
of services was arranged for with more
good feeling botween all denominations,
oxecuted with more unity or zeal, or
crowned with greater success, For two
months boforo we started the ground
wag thoroughly prepared, so that for
about ten months Mr. Paton worked
like a galley slave in the midst of an
enorgetic and devoted body of helpers.
Among those who helped us very ma-
terially were converts who joitiod us at
Oambridge. Thore never was a placo
that I approached with greater anxiety
than Oambridge. Never having had
the privilege of a university education )
I wag nervous about meeting university
men, Bub | think I had a better timo
ab Cambridge than I had in any other
provincial town, and many of the gradu-
ates who were broughtin there vendored

noble service in our London campaign.”

and T very much doubt whethier thero ; hag lwen of a mora satigfnetory Jhl\.l'mk
over was anything like it. Take, for | tor 1u ovory way. Ior tho last vight

‘bequeathed what he thought proper to

“Now, Mr. Moody, compared with

o

your last visit to England, how doea
this cne stand 1"

“ Rotter,” wna the reply, * bhetter in
ovary rospoot,  Wo have had more
meotingg, bottor meotings, and the work

montha [ haveo addreszed on an avarage
9,000 people evory day, and we got
down to tho peoxle bottor. There wnz
not &0 much absolute woik in the slums
as among the middlo and working
olagson, 1ight years ago it wns &
auporstition that you could not got
peoplo in the wuburbs, Now, wo find
this time that it is much easior to got
them at their homes than anywhere
olso.”

¢ nd what do you think of us, Mr.
Moody? Have wo improved or gone
backward during the cight years which
havo pasend siuco you last camo to
Fogland 1"

“You have improved,” said DBlr
Moody, “wonderfully improved. To
begin with, thero is much more brotherly
feeling, moro Christian union among the
various donominations, than in 1876
The number of ministers, Established
anl Non-Establiched, that codperated
with us all through has been much
greater, and their fervor and brotherly
foeling woro all that could bo desired.
Anothor great chango very wolcome to
us i tho increased spivitual lifo of the
churches, Thoro is still, no doubs, a
great deal to be done, but there has
been a great awakening, and tho Ohurch
of England especially is much more
alive than it uged to be.
is another improvement that is very
porceptible, lying on the surface of
society ; I mean tho enormous advance
you have made in temporance, Iight
years ago it was diflicult for me to mix
in-your society without being constantly
pressed to drink wine. Now I may
say, broadly, I am never asked to touch
it, and ab many places where I go it is
not oven on the table. This is a great
change, and brings you nearer to the
American level in that matter, for in
our couatry Christian people have been
ahead of you in recognizing the mischiof
of drink, The last improvement that
I notice is a diminntion of caste feeling.
Thero seems to me to oxist in England
a greater senso of our cotiimon humanity
permeating all classes. The rich and
the poor seem to feel that there is no
longer that great gulf between them
which was formerly there.”
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A Sailor Preacher.

UnrontuXATE and disabled seamen
find a cosy retreat in thq Sailor's Snug
Harbor., This asylum, whose buildings
are on Staten Island, N, Y., was found-
¢d by Robert Richard Randall eighty-
threo years ago, Alexander Hamilton
drew the will. When the foundor had

nieces, nephews, and servants, he said,
to the great lawyor :

1 am thinking how I can disposo of
the remainder of my proporty most
wisely, What think you, goneral?”

“Tow did you accumulato the for.
tuno you possess?”

“ It was mado for me by my father,
and at his doath I becamo his solo heir.”

“ How did he acquiroit?”

‘¢« By honest privateoring.”

Then General ITamilton suggested
that a forbuno made at sea might
appropriately bo loft for the bonefit of
unfortunato seamen, 'Lhe rich man

Then there |

‘Fly as Lot from tho guilty Sodem’

jority means not morely

aggented. Tho will was drawn, and

~——

for thirty years heins strove by g 1B

troy its validity, k-1

Chaplain Jonos, who has Limgy
been ** n snilor man,” is the l'“‘t‘vrof] &

thoss “old salts,” many of whom g | |

maimed and not a fow tobter with ag!
and infiemities. A writor in the 7, |

tury roports ono of the chaphinswe f 16

wons, full of tho flavor of tho s, o |f
the theme, *“Let go tho storn fine!”
“T onco stood on tho wharf watehing I§ .

RS %1

a brig got ready for son,” hegan th. B ‘;,

chaplain, i “

“Tho tops'ls and courses wore lowd, (1l

the jib hung from tho boom, and e f -

hnlyavds were stvolched out veady 1w B -

run up, ;

“Tust nt this moment the pilot sprang
from the wharf %o the q\ul:'h-mlmk"l;

ks ¢

inquiring as ho did o of the matem (E,
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command ¢ E
#¢ Ave you all ready ¢’
e All ready, sir, said the oflicr
Then eamo the commands,

««Stand by to run up that jit' |

Hands by the head-bracos! Cast of i
your head-fast, and stand by aft there |E
to et go that stern line I .

“iTet go! Mun the top-halyards's
Run 'em up boys-—run 'em up ! Does|
tho jib tako? Haul over that starhoard |
sheet.’ |
¢ 8ho pays off* fino—thero she goes,

and—halloo ! halloo ! What's the mat [ !

tor? What's fust thore? |
the helm ! Starboard !

“¢What holds her? Ts thero any
thing foul aft there? Why, look atl
that stern line? Heave it off the tim .
ber-hend ! 1feave off that turn ¥

Starboand

¢« Tty foul nshore, sir!’ snysono | % \
of tho crow. il 41
“¢Phen cutit] Cubit] D'yo hear?t |ESh

I

Neovor mind the hawser | Cub it before
sho loses her way.’

#“By this time there was a
strnin on tho hawser. A sailor drew
his shenth-knife across tho strands
which soon pavted, the brig forad
ahead, tho sails wore run up and tuw
med to the breezo, and tho brig Julur
filled away.

8o, too, when I sce men who have
immortal wouls to save bound to the
world.by tho hawsers of their sins, then |
T think of that scene, and feel like cry
ing out :

“ Gather in your breast-lines, vl
haul out from tho shore of destruct:on
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Ob, lot go that stern-line | ”

W havo ropoatedly said that wheo
the matter camo to a fair test Seott
Act men would sink mere party faction
iam and stand unhesitatingly by theo
principlos and their cause. Our pr
dictions have been realized even soont
and moro fully than we expected. The
liquor-men of tho Reform party
LEust Simcoo desorted their party*
nomince and went ovor to the suppor!
of tho man who did not antagon'?
their ragcally business. With-a nwn
liness that reflects upon thom lasting
honour, the Conservative Scott A«
men stepped into the breach, rost “;
tho importanco of their position, "“'l
gave the lquor traflic ono of tho most
deadly blows it has yob recoived. Thev
have not stood up for the right in vait
Tho lesson is one that will bo rome™
bered by party politicians for all um#

to come. Simeoo's gloriouy S“c%tw!;t |
hundred majority for prohibition. “i
meang, “No whiskey candidato ner
abply.” Prohibition, national am'»‘
complole, is not far in the future.
“thank God and tako couragt
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