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sun ; I say noue of thein, or ail of theix
put together, can offer haif so much.

Go, ye who liko the gaudy trappini
of Babylon-whlo love the nxillhnory oi
religion, and the frippery of a dispensa.
tien !There is nothin.g there fit te feec'
a hungry soul! Suchi sewerages of ýreli-
gion were neyer fit for a child of God tc
feed. on; 'tis but the show, the outside.
The substance of religion is the substitu-
tion of Christ for the sinner. Christ,
carrying our sins on His shoulders, and
burying thein in the depths of the sea--
blotting out every sin; the complete
adoption of the soul ; the setting the
feet on a rock-keeping the spirit safe--
despite hiel and Satan, tili the day
Christ shall corne ln the clouds of heaven,
to tako to himself ail for wvhoni His blood
ivas shed,5 and ivho on His name believe,
and put their trust iu Him.-Spurgeon.

SAYIING AND POING.
Two brothers used to go to school te-

gether. One ovening they thought they
should like to have a holiday the next
day; so they asked thoir father to give
them ene. Be said, " I cannot, be-
cause it will put yon back in your
studios ; se mind you go te school."
One of the brothers, said, 1 'Yos, 1 wil >,
but the other said hie would not, and
his father ivas vory angry -%vith lini.

The nextday the one tl'at said "'Yes,"
p]ayed truant, buu- the one that had re-
fusod wemt te schlool. Then the father
said to tim lu the evoning, 'lBoth of
yon are lu the wrong ; but yen that
promised to go and broke your promise
are the wvorst of the two. "

Our Father in heaven speaks to us
every day, and says, "'Do my will ; "
and whenever we kneel down and say,
" Thy will be donc," we answer God
and say, " Yos, I w'il1" Now if we say
%%e wiIl do God's ivili, and yet do not
try to do it, are we not like the boy
that first made a promise and then
broke it 1

Some people neyer pray to God. at ail,
and neyer promise to do Dis will. Per-
haps yon are inclined to say, 'lThey
are very bad people." But if you pro-
mise and do not try to koep your pro-
mise, are you net worse than they ?-
J>arables for (JhIildreii.

L IN AGE AS A LITTLE CHIL».

r THErRE lately died lu America, at the
Eage of 89, and after an almost apostolie
-ministry of more than half-a-century,
the eminént IDr. Spring. Among bis
last words were some very remarkable.

Having spoken ivith great freedomn
and calinness of his approachiug death,
he said, 'lI feel it to be a very solemn
thing to go before God, and give an
account of myself ; but I know there is

imy rock, my refuge, my strength, my
joy, muy hope." As ho uttered the last
two words, his face beamed like the sun.

Then, ùnediately after this sublime
confession, he repeated those liues of
Dr. Watts' well-knowu Cradie Hyrnu:

RHush, my dear; lie still and slumber,-
iElly angels guard thy bed;"

thon the child's prayer-
"Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my seul to keep ;

and thon added, "lNow, Lord, make
me a good boy, for Jesus Christ's sake.
Amen.

And the last sayings, as wefl as the
first, were the words neither of second
childliood, mior of a wandering mmdé,
but of a man of long and rîch experi-
once, clearly apprehiending his real con-
dition and relation to God.

How like is the faith of the most ad-
vanced Christian to the f aith of a littie
chiid; and how lastingr the ixnpross of
truc, early piety!

A YOU'NG SAILOR'.- GRATITUDE.
SOME years ageo, a yeung sailor, ragged,
shoeless, and penuiless, begged permis-
sion eue niglit te sloep in the stable at
the 1'White Lion," Monsel, near God-

aig. The ostier gave hlm leave;
but the master hearing of it, ordered
hlmi off tlhe premises.

The ostier, wvho had perhaps been iii
Jack's circumstances, recommended hlmi
te apply at a widow's cottage lu the vil-
lage, which ho did.

The widow gave hlm. shelter in her
cottage, some straw for a bed, a basin
of niilk for supper, and another fer
breakfast next iaorning, and sixpence
to lielp hlmi on his way te London, de-
siring hlm te ealU on her daugliter (who


