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FROM THE .TAPERS.

It is our opinion that ministers say 
fcr more than is necessary when any new

year term or a return to the primitive 
rule of change by the Bishop without 
reference to the almanac.—Richmond 
Adr.

“ Go ye out ” if you would “ compel 
them to come in. ” “Keepers at home’ 
is very proper advice for the class ad
dressed by the apostle ; bnt “ how can 
they hear without a preacher,” and one 
who comes quite near where they live ? 
Every one who can tell of Jesus and his 
love is “called of God” to proclaim the 

! glad tidings, and in each of the hundred 
of neglected spots all over our State, 
some one ought to “hold forth the word 
of life.” Are you the one /or that field 

j near your village.!—Program.

The Bishop of Winchester writing tomore than is necessary wneu any uv™ , „ -------r, ------ ; .. •25 of skepticismarises.- Watchman. \ the Times with respect to the religious
. census in the larve English towns, ob-

When the AcU of the Apostates shall 
he written the name of the man who 
itruck a secret blow at a brother who 
might get in his way will|be in the book. 
Z-kashsUle Adv.

Bishop Whipple has announced his 
intention of licensing two women as lay 
readers in Glencoe, in the diocese of 
Minnesota, being unable to find a man 
who would take the place.

The Christian Leather, (Universaiist), 
gp^liin;/ of the Unitarians in the West, 
•ys: “They are a miscellaneous, free- 
speaking folk, interesting enough to 
£ten to, but not people you would se
lect for co-partners in any serious 
religious work. ”

Miss Helen Magill, Ph. D., who has 
spent the past four years in study at 
Cambridge, England, says that in the 
higher education of woman England 
leads the world ; that a woman can do a 
higher grade work in England than in 
America.

On the day after election in a certain 
city a liquor dealer asked a provision 
merchant who had voted “no to license, 
“Why did you vote against my business? 
Haven’t 1 always paid «,'j.ior the meat 
I got!” “ les, ” repluguttie merchant, 
“but some of the men ho drink your 
rum haven’t.”

Christian parents who lead their 
children to the party, tile ball-room, 
and the theatre, but never pray with 
them m secret, and seldom or never lead 
Itieovto the prayer-meeting and such 
we leal’ there are—what will they think 
of those children (and of themselves,) it 
some day they should see them uying in 
impenituney I—The If ateh lower.

A writer in the London Morning Pod 
the other day reports the case of an in
cumbent who for months past has not 
been able to have fresh meat on his 
table more than once a week, whilst 
hundreds of curates are simply 
ing silent poverty, with leas than $o00 
or $400 a year, one reason why so lew 
young men now prefer the Church as a 
means of subsistence.

The cost of the liquor traffic in the 
United States is equal to over thirteen

census in the large English towns, ob
serves that, with the strongest leaning 
to Anglican orthodoxy and great distrust 
of lawlessness and resistance to author
ity, he holds this to be a day which calls 
for the most liberal toleration of zeal 
for God, even if not wholly according to 
knowledge, while so many millions are 
lost to all thought of God and all care 
for anything but animal indulgence and 
material prosperity.

Lord Lonsdale, who has just did at 
the early age of twenty-six, had the pat
ronage of as many as thirty-nine livings 
in his gift. Thirty-nine parishes _de
pendent for the selection of their spirit
ual guides on the choice of a mere youth 
who had cciie into possession of the 
right in the same way as his mansions 
and parks, horses and cattle descended 
to him. Can anyone imagine the exis
tence of such a state of things except in 
a Church established by law Î—The Li- 
beratoi.

There is no so greatly neglected class 
of people as the rich. We appoint mis
sions to the poor, go through the streets 
and lanes of the city to find them, and 
usç all available means to help and save 
them. There is hardly a house of the 
poor in any Christian community that 
has not had the gospel carried to its 
door. But nothing is done for the rich, 
the intelligent, the well-to do. Minister, 
missionary, and evangelist, alike, goes 
past their doors as if it would be impo
lite to tell their duty, and offer to help 
them to a knowledge of the truth. — Ü- 
nited Presbyterian.

’* A clergyman W the Church of Eng
land happened the other day t> walk 
side by side with a Dissenting minister 
through a public street in one of our 
large towns. This attracted great at
tention, and a lad of fifteen summers, 
who had more fire than politeness, shout
ed at the top of his voice, “ Mother, 
ente to the door to see the parson and 
a Minister of the Gospel walking together. 
The reader may draw his own inference, 
but such is the view of Church and Dis
sent that is held by the enormous ma
jority of the Welsh people.—London 
Methodist.

The [U. S.] Army bill, it is under
stood, will contain a clause declaring 
that after an officer in the Army be-OlukvB H» Cl| UCM u i lia v m • • •

Chicago tires in a year—over one Chicago Comes sixty-two years of age he shall
,, /ni I _— * m.. lb /i _l iL. —— *- /»f a ro t « ran t iiti PUTtire- in... „ month] The liquor traffic, 
therefore is a conflagration which every 
year bums up thirteen Chicagoes, and 
from forty to fifty thousand lives, besides 
burning out the health and happiness of 
hundreds of thousands ot men, women, 
and children.

Men are driven almost frantic by the 
constant advance of bruadstutls and 
provisions and the prospects of short 
crops and famine prices l W ill they 
stop their drinks and turn the hfty mil
lion bushels of grain now made into 
spirits into bread I That is the question. 
Ur will they go on taxing themselves 
voluntarily a thousand ^millions annual
ly for the benefit ot" the liquor traffic ! 
Which ?—Saturday Anvil.

Lieutenant Schwatka, the recent 
arctic explorer, states that in his long 
and arduous sledge journej of over three 
thousand miles in the Arctic regions, 
with the thermometer sometimes sixty 
degrees below zero, not a single drop of 
spirituous liquor was drunk. Yet his 
journey, all in all, was the moat cheer
ful, the happiest in its results, and the 
freest from sickness and death of any 
ever made in the frozen zone.

“There's too much horse-racing at 
your agricultural fairs,” remarked Par
son Jones to the secretary of the county 
society. “ I should like to know, sir, 
what horse-racing has to do with agri
culture.” “Well, Parson,” replied the 
secretary, with a pleasant smile, noth
ing, perhaps ; or, at least, no more than 
church lotteries have to do with the 
spreading of the Gospel. Parson Jones 
saw the point and changed the conver
sation immediately.

Dr. James A. Duncan, a few months 
before his death, told us that he was 
convinced that the two year limit in the 
pastorate was the best, and that if he 
was ever again in charge of a church he 
woulu not stay beyond that time. So 
far as we can gather the views of think
ing people, the trend is either to a two-

vviiuvo ” - j--- o
receive only the pay of a retired officer, 
even if he remains in active service. 
This in most cases will bring about what 
the êtwqçiittee having the matter in 
charge does not think it wise to insert 
in the measure—compulsory retirement 
at the age mentioned. The officer who 
stays in active service after his pay is 
cut down may be considered as more de
voted to work than most men are, or 
more sensitive than wise on the subject 
of his age.—N. Y. Tribune.

A Mrs. Couture, of Sherbrooke, Que, 
sued Rev. John Foster, Rector of Coati- 
cooke. for having married her minor 

I daughter without the bans being pub
lished. The action was dismissed by Hon. 
Mr. Justice Doherty, and the judgment 

i was confirmed by the Court of Appeal, 
j TheCourt held that the responsibility of 
! the clergyman was fully covered by the 
i marriage license, and also that the mar

na ,e had proved a most advantageous 
I one. The plaintiff claimed alleged loss 

of service, but the Hon. Mr. Justice 
Ramsay, of Montreal, held that it was 
most absurd for a mother to claim any 
proprietary rights over a daughter 20 

! years of age unless she were domiciled 
with her mother.—Church Guardian.

Unobserved generoaity, when worthi- 
I ly bestowed, is worthy of notice, pro

viding you can catch the men in the act. 
On Jamestown District is a worthy and 
promising young preacher, who was 
sent to a hard circuit. He preached on 
Sunday and went out to chop wood 
during the week to raise funds to eke 
out a living; a layman saw the honest 
toiler, and quietly handed him $100. 
This bought time to use in making ser
mons. A student who is paying his way 
through Alleghany College by preaching 
occasionally, visited an ou town, preach
ed twice on Sunday, and on Monday 
morning when he was taking the train a 
layman handed him $100 to help him 
in hs struggle to secure an education. 
This bought time to use in preparing 
for the recitation room. — Correspondent 
of N. Y. Adc.

THE SECRET OF THE LORI). 

Last week a brief allusion was made 
to a noted English Wesleyan lately de
ceased—Isaac Marsden, of Doncaster. 
A correspondent of the Watchman gives 
some interesting “reminiscences” of this 
deceased worthy. We make extracts :

About twenty years ago I first met 
Mr. Marsden in a country circuit in one 
of the Midland Counties. During his 
brief visit to the town he conducted a 
children’s service in the school-room 
that filled me with admiration and as
tonishment. With great simplicity and 
power he set before the children Jesus 
as their present Saviour. He spoke with 
such tenderness and pathos that many 
of them were melted to tears of peni
tence, and began to cry for mercy. He 
called on me to pray and then set me to 
work among the penitents. As he mov
ed about the school-room he seemed to 
know the secret thoughts of every 
heart. Taking a boy about thirteen 
years of age by the hand he led him to 
the penitent form, saying as he went :
“ Lord, bleu this fatherleu lad ! His 
father was a faithful servant of Thine, 
but thou hut taken him to heaven, and 
left this lad in charge of his widowed 
mother. He wants to follow his father's 
example and find his way to glory. 
Lord, uve him ! Save him now !” Put
ting his hand on a young girl’s head, he 
said : “ Lord, uve this dear girl ! She 
has a drunken father and a wretched 
home. Her mother hu gone home to 
heaven long ago, and she is left to pov
erty and hardship. O, God, visit their 
home and save the drunken father and 
the poor child for Christ’s sake, Amen ” 
And so he went through the school des
cribing the circumstances and surround
ings of the children so accurately that 
they regarded him with almost supersti
tious awe and reverence. After the ser
vice we had a walk and a long conversa
tion together. I questioned him very 
minutely and closely about his remarka
ble utterances at the children’s service.
I said, “ How did you know that boy’s 
father was dead 'I or that his mother was 
living I or that hie father was a godly 
man? How did you know that girl had 
a drunken father ? or a miserable home ? 
or that she had no mother ?” He smil
ed at my cross-examination, and hesita
ted to reply. But I was resolute and 
would have an answer. At first he put 
me off by asking if the statements he 
had made were true, and I assured him 
he had not made a single mistake, as I 
knew their family histories thoroughly. 
Then he told me the intuitive knowledge 
he had displayed was the same power 
that existed in the prophets of the old 
dispensation, but to a less degree. He 
assured me that he had made no private 
inquiries from any one about the child
ren and all he had said had been 
from impressions made on his mind 
at the time by the Spirit of God. 
As I pressed him so closely with my 
questions, and he took a kindly inter
est in me as a young teacher, he took 
some pains to gratify my curiosity. We 
had a long and interesting chat on this 
subject, and whenever my questions 
became inconveniently close he shut me 
up by reminding me that “ The secret 
of the Lord is with them that fear Him. ” 

Some years afterwards I invited 
him to spend two or three weeks at my 
house, and engage in evangelistic work 
in our village. ... On our way to 
the chapel on the Sunday morning, he 
suddenly turned down a narrow passage 
into a back yard and walked into a cot
tage. It proved to be a “ hush shop,” 
where ale was sold without a license 
and during the hours of Sunday closing. 
About a dozen men were seated round a 
long table smoking and drinking. He 
marched up boldly to the end of the ta
ble and with his heavy walking stick in 
bis hand said in a commanding voice : 
“Come with me to the Wesleyan chapel, 
my Master has sent me to call you 
to his service. Then he paused and wait
ed fora reply,but aa no one spoke,down 
came his walking-stick upon the table 
and made the mugs and glasses dance 
again. “Down on your knees every one 
of you,” said he. Still they moved not, 
so he began to pray af«er this fsshion : 
“ Lord, I have called them, but they 
will not obey. As they will not come

to Theÿ do Thou in mercy visit them.” 
Then putting his stick on the man’s 
shoulder nearest him, he said : “ Lord 
save this poor drunkard. Some of these 
days he will fall under the horses' feet 
and be crushed to death under the cart 
wheels, and will find himself in hell. 
Nothing but thy great mercy can 
save him from a sudden death and a 
drunkard's grave. Lord, save him now !” 
Then he moved his stick to another 
man’s shoulder, and said : “Great God, 
save this swearing man ! He takes thy 
name in vain ; he cannot talk without 
swearing ; every other word is an oath ; 
he is sinking down to hell as fast as time 
can carry him. Save him, Lord !” 
Then he moved his stick to another 
man and said, “ Lord save this poor 
jail bird ! He hss been hunted like a 
partridge for his sins ! He has been a 
poacher and a thief, but thou canet save 
him. Lord, seek him and save him 
now !” And so the stick went round 
the table, and each man’s besetting sin 
was gibbeted, while the angry men were 
willing to wound, but afraid to strike. 
When he had finished this strange ser
vice he went to the chapel and found 
he had been keeping the congregation 
about ten minutes late. The drunken 
men imagined that I had told him their 
histories and peculiarities, and cursed 
and abused me accordingly. As a mat
ter of fact I had never named them, 
and did not know of the existence of 
the “ Hush shop.” But I was amazed 
at the accuracy, power, and pathos of 
his prayers. If he had known them for 
ten years he could not have described 
them more accurately, and years after
wards, when he talked about that 
strange meeting, he smiled at my curi
osity and said, “The secret of the Lord , 
is with them that fear Him.”

These drunkards, after several at 
tempts to disturb hint,which were foiled 
by the staggering truths he had to tell, 
engaged a reckless young fellow to do 
their work. “ The ale was paid for and 
consumed by the company, and Tom 
followed us to chapel. He took a back 
seat under the gallery near to the door, 
intending to keep up a running tire of 
opposition as long as he prudently could, 
and then retreat. But Mr. Marsden 
spied him, and I fancy he recognised 
him as one of his friends from the 
“hush shop,” for he soon brought him 
prominently before the congregation in 
his prayers. “O God, save that young 
man by the door,” said he. “ He is a 
gambler and spendthrift, and will soon 
drift away to a drunkard's hell if thy 
hand does not save him to-night. He 
promised his sainted father he would 
meet him in glory ; and he promised his 
pious mother that he would follow her 
to heaven. But he has forgetten his 
promises, aud is, like the prodigal, far 
from home and peace. ” So the life and 
chaiacter of poor Tom were sketched in 
that prayer till the arrow of oonviction 
was driven deep into his soul. He fair
ly roared for mercy, and two or three of 
his companions followed his example. 
They spoiled an admirable sermon that 
night, but they gave us an admirable 
prayer-meeting. The power came down 
with marvellous energy and scores were 
converted. I formed a class-meeting, 
and as long as I remained in the village 
“Tom” and several other notorious fel
low-converts met in my class and took 
their fair share of Christian work.”

No, it is not of necessity a tumul
tuous experience to which God calls us 
when he invites us to be saved. By 
what emblem have the Scriptures ex
pressed the person of the Holy Ghost ? 
Is it an eagle ? “And John bear re
cord, saying, I saw the Spirit descend
ing like a dove.” “Come,” is the se
lect language of inspiration ; “ come, 
and I will give you"—what ? a shock, 
the rack, a swoon ? No ; I will give 
you—rest. ” “Come,” and ye shall find 
—what ? struggle, terror, torture ? No ; 
ye shall find—“ peace.” “ Come ye,” 
—come who ? “ Let him that is athirst
come. And whosoever will let him take 
the water of life freely. ”—Dr. A . Phelps.

greatest service a beauty and accept^- 
bleness which bulk aud bigness can ne
ver give. “For thou desirest not sacrifice, 
else would I give it. Thou delightvet 
not in burnt offerings. The sacrifices 
of God are a broken spirit,” etc. Dr. 
S. F. Herrick in Golden Rule.

WORK OF THE SPIRIT.

The mightiest forces in the universe 
are silent forces. Who ever heard the 
budding of an oak ? Who was ever 
deafened by the falling of the dew ? 
Who was ever stunned by a solar 
eclipse ? So it is with the august phe
nomenon of a change of heart ? So far 
as we know, it is the most radical change 
the human spirit can experience. It is 
a revolutionary change. Disembodi
ment by death, morally estimated, is 
not so profound. Still, a change of 
heart is not an unnatural change. It 
is not necessarily even destructive of 
■elf-possession. God employs in it an 
instrument exquisitely adjusted to the 
mind of man as an intelligent and free 
being. Truth may act in it with an 
equipoise of forces as tranquil as that of 
gravitation in the orbits of the stars.

CHRISTS ESTIMATE OF CHRIS
TIAN SERVICE.

There is nothing in respect to which 
we more egregioualy deceive ourselves 
than in the standard which we apply to 
work done for Christ. We adopt the 
figures of the counting room ; we bring 
in the rules of arithmetic ; we count 
the men we have influenced ; we mea
sure the buildings we have erected. I 
once knew a man keep in a book the 
number of loaves of bread he had given 
away, and of the garments he had dis
tributed to the poor. And now and 
then he used to get out the Look and 
add up the sums total, and congratulate 
himself on the charities he had done. 
And men thought,as no doubt he thought 
himself, that he was a very liberal man. 
It ia a grand mistake. That is the Ju
das method of estimation, my friends, 
though we may not make the same de
duction that he did. We say figures 
never lie. They do—in the estimate of 
heaven. W’hat are two mitee worth on 
earth ? Just a farthing. What 
were the widow’s two mites worth in 
heaven ? More than all the shekels 
which the rich cast into the Lord’s trea
sury What is a cup of cold water 
worth ? Not much here, but given to a 
disciple in the name of the Master, it 
has untold value there.

I would just like here to direct your 
attention for a moment to one of those 
delicate hints of Scripture, which the 
eye of man overlooks ; which commen
tators never think ot, but which are 
sometimes turned up almost casually, as 
the miller of California kicked up on 
the toe of his boot the golden grains 
which disclosed inestimable wealth. 
“ Now a certain man was sick, named 
Lazarus, of Bethany, the town of Mary 
and her sister Martha.” Mark that. 
How was Bethany known on earth ? 
How did men speak of it up and down 
Palestine ? I know not. Perhaps as 
towns are known now. As a town 
famous for its wealth, for its intelligence 
and culture ; its institutions of art and 
learning ; its famous men ; its schools 
and its learned rabbis ; for the beau
ty of its scenery. But how was it 
known to Jesus and his disciples ? 
How was it known in heaven ? As 
the town of Mary and her sister Martha. 
And why ? Not because of any great 
deeds which these women had done ; 
not because they stood at the head of 
its public institutions; not because they 
were its wealthiest citizens and owned 
a castle upon its edge, but because of 
the simple fact that there Jesus found a 
welcome reception and a loving service.

There is nothing much more discour
aging than 4he views we sometimes get 
in looking back over the past yeais of 
our discipleship, and asking What have 
I done for the Master ? How the bulk 
of all our doings shrinks and shrivels 
and vanishes to an insignificance, a nul
lity. But there is a glorious antidote, 
if we can only take it. Mean as all the 
service has been, computed by any 
earthly arithmetic, failed as we often 
have when judged by earthly methods 
of measurement, let us keep in mind 
the Saviour’s method of testing his dis
ciples’ service. What has been the 
spirit and purpose of it ? What has 
been the intention ? That is the stan
dard of heaven. And while we ought 
to plan to do great things for the Mas
ter, (nothing ought to seem too great or 
too arduous, or too costly,) remember 
this, that the simple desire and purpose 
to please and honor and serve him, will 
save your most ordinary work from be
ing contemptible, and will yiie to your

THE UNPARDONABLE SIN.
The Rev. James Hughes, of Wake

field, sends us the following translation 
from V Evangel iste. He thinks it may be
the means of bringing some distressed 
soul out of “ the snare of the fowler f* 
“ A man who believed that he had com
mitted the unpardonable sin went to » 
pastor and had the following conversation 
with him : ‘ You believe that you haie 
committed the unpardonable sin ?’ ‘ I
am sure of it. ’ ‘In what then does it 
consist V ‘ I have opposed the work of 
God !’ ‘ That is what Saul of Tarsue
did.’ ‘I have denied Jesus Christ 
‘ That is whst Peter did. ’ ‘ I haie
doubtec the power of Jesus Christ after 
having had the clearest proofs of it t 
1 That is what Thomas did.’ ‘ Will you 
then show me that notwithstanding theee 
facts 1 am s Christian ?' ' No, but I
wish to show you that your case 1» 
not hopeless !' ‘ I tell you I have ha
ted God in the face of his most mani
fest works.’ ‘ All this is sad,’ said the 
minister, ' but I do not see that the 
•ins you have acknowledged constitute 
the blasphemy against the Holy Ghost. 
Let us see now. Do you not desire the 
forgiveness of your sins Î * Assuredly, 
if it were possible. ’ 1 Are you sorry for
the conduct of which you have accused 
yourself ?’ ‘ Certainly !’ ‘ Have you »
sincere desire to repent î, ‘I* would 
give the whole world if that were possi
ble, to be able to do so !’ ‘ Ah, well
then, I declare it to be impossible that 
you have committed the unpardonable 
sin. The feelings you have acknowledge 
ed to me show a state very far removed 
from a hopeless one. You are of those 
to whom the invitations of the gracious 
Gospel are addressed. ‘ There was so 
much simplicity and torce in these word» 
of the pastor that the distressed mao 
was led to the [Kjsaession of faith, and 
lived and died a Christian.—Mcthedist 
Recorder.

UNINTELLIGIBLE SERMONS.

When we see a closed chape), like 
that at Chicester or Honitor or Deal, 
and hear that it once waa well attend' 
eur thoughts revert to the bygone 
ister under whom the change 
place, and we wish that a court-mu 
Could have been held upon him. 
some cases he would no doubt obti 
honorable acquittal, and show th. 
collapse was due to an invincible 
oil the part of his hearers, or to 
nution in the population of the 
borhood. But in many cases 
that the minister would be 
ed to have been at fault. And 
cases where he was, we fancy 
verdict of the court would be, 
of unintelligible sermon».” 
a moment we mean to count 
modern notion that the sen 
chief duty of a minister’s 
the function of the preacher 
portant than that of the 
the contrarj , we hold 
adage that a “ house-] 
makes a church-going 
misfortune is that the 
of one of these functioi 
to the misnianagemei 
The minister who 
to composing extn 
discourses which
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