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¥ustor ma_ mnplp_.ﬁ
Bebold This Lhild.

21, ROW IT CAMR 120 PASS,

Ged took to Xipaself three childven from
one howse, all ihelr parents had, in one
day. The ia!ack fever, that awful sconrage,
was passing through the region and leav.
ing oxie or more dead in almost svery home,
and it fell.upon thene threc little ones, and
there wers thelr desd bLodies all ‘n the
same room togothor, In the nightihe dend.
oart oame and bore thera away. The
stricken mother, when they were gone,
howed befors the Lord and gave themup
o Him, and Hoe turned her thonghts away
from the dead-oart on its way {o the burial
place, and away from the dark.eold gronnd
whero ihelr bodies_were to be lald away,
within the veil to Himself and the glories
of the Home {o which Mo had already
iaken her little trio of loved ones, and she
was comferted, nay flled with joy in the

Then with all her heart, there in {hat
bouz, in that room whence they Lad been
#aken home to God, she freely and fully
gave up to Him and Isid over into His
hands, as his own forever, her unborn
babé, And four months after thaé ‘the
©hild was born,

Happy would it be if every fatlier and
mother, from whose homes upon esrth the
Loxd taken their loved ones to His home in
beaven, would give them up to Him aud
1ot Him turn their thoughis away from the
empiy place in the earthly hemo, to the
newly filled one i the heavenly house, and-
AWAY from tl:e tomb where the body lies,
to the throne where the apirit is with the
King. And happy, hugﬁy. happy would it
be for mothers and children, yea and for
the church and for the world, if every
motber would Iay over in the hands of the
Y.ord her ohild, whether boin or unborn,
40 be held and kept and fashioned by Him
in His own way aftertl.eimags of Hisown

dearBoh.

How well the Lord does the work thus
sommitted to Him we have alresdy in part
peen in the case of this little girl. O, how
Obriit-like is hoer greater delight in giving
than in receiving ! and O, bow like Him
too 1 she in‘her sove for the lost! O ! who
is 80 worihy to be intrusied with our ohil-
dren, born or unborn, s the Loxrd # Who
80 wirein counsel, so wonderful in work-

# Xo 18 not better to five them wholly
o forever, than to lend them awhile
to the world, in the hope that bﬂ andwl;{
wheft the world is worn out, the Lord will
tum: them to Himeelf, and make it all

§in the end ?

his night ncens {s from the mother's
own-lips, and leis us into the secrst of the
hidden power by whish this little girl haa
been g0 quickly and so fully led to sccept
the beautiful lineamentsof Christ.

Side by side with this night scene must
be placed n day seene, drawn in thyme b
the pen of the little girl herself, whic
throws a light strong and rich upon the in.
strument by whieh the Lord has fashioned
her to His own mind.

This soene is in theirlitile cotiage home,
and of frequent if not of daily ocourrence,
It is that of the aged grandmother rending
the Bible, hour after hour, aloud to herself,
while her daughter and granddaughier
tisten and catoh the word for themeelves as
ahe reads,

The grandmother is doubled togelher by
toil and years' and utterly helpless, but oan
see, and though her articulation is indis.
tinet, the oan read alond,  The mother is
nearly blind and quite lame, but can work
with her hands. The child is buey here
and there, quietly moving around in the
house work, and both, while engaged in
their aflairs, are lluteninf intent upon what
falls from the old lady's lipe.

“Tong hours she'll read, God's will to ind

Ma can't reud much, she's nearly blind

1 needs must toll to keep things straight,
‘With eautious tread no nolse to make.
Grandma reads with broken volce,

Still {4 makes all our heaxts rejolce;

Her speech Lias sadly felt Time's power;

‘We catceh the word, ‘caune read before,

Thus God hath us this channel lett,

Through which comen love and Jight and rest.

This is the church in their house, and
this is the way in which the gospel is
preached in that church., Who aball say
zhers is not as much of heaven in that
church, with its undesigned and formless
daily service, as in the mdst elaborate ger-
wvice of pulpit oratory and arlistic musio in
our matble temples ?  Oze of the exquisite
touches of this pisture is that of the sig.
nificant ggmcing ook of the mother from
the daughter to the Book before the aged
graudmother :—

¢] know the meaning of thatlook;

1¢ tells on Whom our help is lald

'o bear the ills that sin has made.

Sin is the cause of every {ll;

Christ our help, God’s sweet words revaal.

2Ma looks all this withouta worg,

Nobreath of sound from her Is heard.”

‘With the one Book for their library and
the Holy Comforter as sole gnide into all
its treasures, this little ohoreh in the home
with its daily Bible-reading is rich indeed,
snd one cau understand how even this
lit\}e gix', in the back hill country, without
s church or minister, or the educational
advantages ot our villages even, should in
such an atmosphers be developed and ma-
tured for God and heaven more fully at
thirteen than many Christians are at three
soore and ten.

Another light, quaint but clear, comes
out upon this child’s character, frcm her
own pen, in the form of Joumal jottings,
together with sther writings.

A{ twelve she bogan to write, and ths
wonder is, not that her thoughts were
elothed in home-spun like her person, but
that with all sho had to do, and only a
eountry disteict achool to atiend what time
she ocould, she should be able to write at
all.  Her first Journal entry was her first
attempt at writing, and is in fact her own
autobiograpby briefly given :—

#e—, I amtwelve years old to.-day.

1 was born jn——, in the counly of—,
and State of—, on the——day of—-—,
18—,
# I snjoyed the soeicty of my parents
wuntil I was five yoars old, and then my
fsthier died, and we moved to this place
where we now live,

« T never enjoysd- oy religlons privileges
exocept the funerals of our relatives,

" ?Vhoa T wad saven My, — eame and
held » serien of rsligions meetings in the
school-houss a mils aud a quarier from our
home, and I attended some.  A¢ that time
I bogan o see how great a sinnor I was
snd 8how mnoh Jesus loved sinuers fo die
for them. Ever since that, I have desired
to love God with all my heart, and to do ail
X oould for His oause, but until & year ‘10
X nover dared_to call my-elf reslly a child
of God. All I have ever.given for missions
is twelve dollara; just one dollar for each
yeor of mylife, 1 must domore; andl
:‘vil;. But what ¢an I—~a mere child~—

0

] oan write; and I will. I oan wrile
an acrostio on my grandfather's name, and
I will; soras more.”

The norostio does nob sppear among her
wrilings though the ‘' come mors " does,
as wo shall presently see. Bul how dis.
tinetly ahe marks the tnrning points in the
fashioning prooess of her lifo and charac.
tor!

r

The ¢ime and the change wreught, when
the light of the Lord was let in npon her,
showing herself to herself as a sinner, and
ravealing Ohrist to her as a Saviour, needs
no comment,

The lime, tov, when she reseived ihe
greater light is no less distinotly marked,
Four years, from seven to eleven, passed
between the two, but for the olear shin.
ing forth of that lightin herlife and words,
we must look into her subsequent writinge
in prose and rhyme,

he wording of the change in this Jour-
nal entry leaves no room for doubt, that at
oleven she eame into the full assurance of
her acespiance with God as her Father;
but in her subsequent jottings as well as
other wrilings, she expresses an assuranes
alno of the presence of Christ with her all
the time as her Saviour from sin, and of
the gullnau of salvation she always enjoye
in Him.

Here, for example, are some lines of
hers:—

*T eannot comprehend mueh chiange,
WhenImy finul heaven shall gain;
‘White I am boere, I'm wholly bleat;
In svery state in Christ, there's reat.

Freely Thou first Thyselt aid'st give,
That all might come to Thee and live;
Freely Thou glv'at me faith to see,
Thatfrom all ain 'Chou set'st me fres,

# No grief is grief with Chriet within:

No sin oan relgn, where Christ doth reign.
Thy perfect rightecusness bringin:
Within our hearts do Thou remein.’

Tu the present living union with Christ
expressed in these lines we see & depth
und wealth of experimental endowment
aud spiritual teaching away beyond an
assurance of present acceptance and of
eternal salvation ; it brings a preseni heaven
into her own soul.

How sweetly, the following entries in
her Journal, she puts the prusent rest in
Jesus with the future rest with Him!

D . Quite snowy. O, how white
and beantifull It is the handiwork of my
Father. O He will clothe His ransomed
ones with far surpassing robes of righteous.
ness! I feol a sweet trust in God. I be-
lieve His svery word. e cares for me ;
yev, me, O, how dear His word is to me
"Tis food to my soul. I think I understand
it better for realizing that its Author s
immediately present when I read.

“How sweet is the rest to the weary!
0, oternal rest,—to rest endlessly in the
presence-chamber of the King of kings!
Rest ¢ Jesus here; rest with Him there,
Only the moral gets weary: the spiril
rests in her Beloved, and drinks inof His
Sfullness, O, the consolations of His Holy
Spirit1 O, ths swestness of His word; A
sense of His sotusl presence makes it
doubly precioua. He smiles and enlightens
every word.”

The same recognition of the present
rost with that of the future is expreased in
this :—

“ . Thirteen to-day. 'What cause
for gratitude that I have a Christian
mother | Rather that I have & precious
Saviour | He has chosen me, unworthy me,
an heir of salvation. He saves me with a
present and an elernal salvation. Hae is
my rightecusness, aud He is aleo the
Author and Finisher of the faith that ac.
cepts “Eim, my present and my everlasting

Rest.

" . A dayof rest. Rest? It is
all rest—reat in Josus; every burden, every
anxiety, every care. _He caretl for me.
Ho is all sufficient, Rest in the fullness
of His love Ziere, and rest in His unchang.
ing promise of an endless rest above. O
God, acoept the gratitude I feel.”

The nearness of heaven to her, while yet
;n the bLody, is expressed In the follow-
ng t—

% - Sick, all of us, but pain is
sweet. (lod sees it best, and He always
shows His beanty so brightly ! I ever feel
to say, *If Thou art ready I am;’ but if
I can do anything to honor Thee L'li gladly
stay. What sball I render to my God for
all ‘His benefils ? Indeed I'll try to honor
Iim as much as I can. Bui then this
makes matter for more gratitnde, for He
worketh in me to willand to do. O, how
Iamin debt! Free grace the past; free
grace ahead; free graco all around every-
where! O, I'm wholly lost in free gracs !*

This debiorship to grace is again express.
ed in another day of tiial :—

o . Grandms lame, Aunt very
poorly, cow sick, aud I feel vearly sick in
body but well in mind, for God never for-
sakes those who truet in Him. O, what a
God we bave! The Author and Finisher
of our faith, and then rcwards usfor ac.
oepting the rich, free provisions of His
grace! O, 1'mlost in_trying to contem-
plate God's Jove to rebel man! O, how I
waut to show this love o every soml of
man " .

Never having uniled with the visible
Cl:urcb, ehe thought to do so, and arranged
to go on the day set for it to the village
four miles away, but was kept at home by
stormy weather, and jotted down the fol-

lowing :—

w . Have not been to-—, No
doubt it is beat.  Our Sovereign Ryler is
too wise to err. 1'm perfectly happy in
QGod’s hands, I wish above sverything to
pomote His glory on eartb. My Porrion
romever, O, how h:ha:: 'vibmu the innee

shrine of my poor
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¢ Riziny, rainy, May God rain righteons-
ness in my soull Have dwelt mueh on the
theme of Ohrist's wholly vanquishing sin
and Satan for ug, Let faith embrace all
the gift of God in Qlrist.”

Self distrust, with entire confidenve in
Chirist a8 her own prewsnt Saviour from the
dominion of sin, and a olear sfpprehanslun
that it is not acoording to feeling, but
faith, that He aaves, is shown by another of
thaee Journal joitings : —

o » Almost ag warm as summer
thie morning, Very cold to night, The
sndden ohanges are it emblems of my un-.
atable emblems of my nusiable heart, One
hour Xfeol as I could do all things; the
next how weak sy faith; yet not dlsconn-
aged ; my help is 1aid on One Mighty to
save ; yes, tosnve with a present salvation ;
k;‘ wihol'ly save me from the ruling power
of ain.

o, . Another week has eacried ite
record to the Eternsl, O, I tremble when
I look a? self, remembering that ¢ without
holineas no maun ocan seo the Lord,” Bul
0, exulting word ! Help is1nid ou One who
is mighty to save, Ohrist’s never failing
righteoneness shall covir me, yes me. O,
the fullness of OChrist! We may rest in
Him. Welivein Jesus, He will dwell in
us, We may abide in Him. What ean
separate us from the love of Christ ?”

Distinot answers to prayer are mnoted in
her Journal, such as these :—

“ . COould not go to sehool, the
snow is so deep. Commenced a pair of
mittens for Mr, Sayre. Have had @ mani-
Jest answer to prayer to-day.”

Thereupon she breaks forth in the Psal.
mist's words, * ¢Bless the Lord, O my
soul!l'” and adds, ‘‘the Sovereign Ruler
nofjces & worm. The seoret this: we are
brougbt nigh by the blood of Christ, that
ever-speaking blood. ‘I in them, Thon in

me: My blood bought their pease.’"
L . Had the most evident answer
to prayer {o.-day, How can we hut have

faith! Jeaus is the Truth,
and ye shall recoive,'”

One other day's jottings must be given,
telling of perfeat peace in the threefold irial
of sickness, loss, and wanton unkindness
from thoss she had never injured :—

. « ¢ They shall be kept in perfect
&uoe whose minds are atayed on Thee.’

y mind has dwelt on this peace sll day.
I have felt very sick hut very
ean I but be hlp&}', when God Himself has
sliown so much interest in my happiness.
My day has been fraught with things oal-
oulated to vex and perplex me ; losses and
wanton unkindness from those X have nover
injured, but God has sweetly verified His
word, How calm and tranquil I have felt |
¢ Bless tbe Lord, O my souil’"”

The lines given, evidently the outgoings
of her heart, not a poesilo faney, reveal a
living union between her and OChrict in
whioh siie *‘is #o wholly blest,” that ehe
¢ oansiot comprehend much change * when
she shall enter the rest above, The Jour-
nal jottings oonflrm this and speak of her
perfect rest in Clirist ; of instAnt readiness
to go when Christ is ready to have her ; of
joyous acquiercence in (God's will ; of faith
in Ohrist as a complets vanguisher of sin
and Satan for us ; of entire distrust of her-
self and perfect confidence in Christ; of

He says, * Ack

py. How

distinet auswers to prayer and of being|P

kept in perfeot peace. Without one word
to the contrary of all this during the
eighteen months that she has been writing
;{?wn the experiences and events of her
ife.

Oune other fact must also be put up with
those already given: this little girl never
heard one word from mortal lips about
snother and deeper Christian experience
after that of the new birth, until atter that
she had herself come into it and been liv-
ing in it for months,

When she did hear about it from others,
and was asked her views, she wrote the fol.
lowing, which quaintly enough she intro-
duoed by asying, “I was requested by
mot_hor in Israel to write my views on this
eane'o't’. Alas, Iam butachild, May God
soaist,

COMPLETENKSS IN CHRIST,

“How did we receive Christ? Was He
not made unto us wisdom, righteousness,
sanctification, and redemption g

I we have really put off the old man
with his deeds, and have put on the new
man, who is renswed in knowledge after
the image of Him who oreated him, and
abide in Him, may we not adopl this lan-
guage : ‘For I am persuaded that neither
death, nor life, nor angels, nor prinoipali-
ties, nor powers, nor things present, nor
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor
any other oreature, shall be able to ceparate
us from the love of God which is in Christ

Jetus our Lord 2 '

“4@od is love”  ‘Tove is the fulfilling
of the law’ If God residesin the soul,
sin shall not dwell there. ‘I will be a
Father unto you, and ye shall be my sons
and daunghters, saith the Lord Almighty.’
‘I will put my law inte your heart, and
write it on your thoughts; from all your
filthiness will I cleanse you.' ¢Thou hast
forgiven the inquily of Tby people, Thou
hast covered all their sins.' ¢Bless the
Lord, O my soul | who forgivath all 1hine
iniquities, who healeth all thy dicences;
who redeemeth thy life from destruction,
who orowneth thes with loving-kindness
snd tender mercies,’ ¢ This is the Leritage
of the servants of the Lord, and their
righteousness is of Me, eaith the Lord.’

“Is not God our righteous law-giver ?
Does He command more than He enables
us to perform ? He saye, * Be ye holy for I
am holy.' *He that spared not tis own
Son, shall He not with Him, fresly give us
all things?’ Without Him *we can do
notbing,’ but * we cando all things through
Christ that strengtheneth us.' * Ask and
yo shall receive.' ¢ He is more mlling to
give His Holy Spirit to those that ask, than
we {o give gond gifts to our ohildren.
‘ Blessed are they that do hunger and
thirat after righteonsness, for they shall be
filled.! ¢Let the word of Christ dwe!l in
you richly in all wisdom,” *I besssoh you
therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God,
that ye present your bodies a living sacri.
fioe, Loly, acospiable unto God, which is
your reasonable servioe; and be not con.
formed to this world, but be ye transformed
by the renewing of your mind, that ye
prove what is that good and acceptable an
perfect will of God.' *Ye are bonght with
a pries ; therefore glorify God in your body
aod in your spirlé which ars God's.’ ¢ Bs
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¢ therefore perfect even as your Father in
eaven is perfaot.’

“It was my views lbat I was asked {0
write, I view It both a dufy and dalight
to be * perfest in overy good word and
work,’ throngh Ohrist onr Great Porfeotlon,
and only inHim : out of Him, our bes!
righteousness is as filthy rags. Lord,
great in goodnoss, good in greatness,
help.”

“Though wo'ro wenk He is mixhty;
Ia Hisstrength alone we go;

It wo atrive to walk nprightly,
Every grace will He bartow.

It s the Lord in whom we trust;
01 ouraalves we'ro all unfitness;

In.our God alono we boast.”

Behold this child! Behold how the Lord
hes fashioned her in the imago of His dear
Son! Seein her His implicit oonfidence,
His loving obediencs, His self-$acrificing
Jove for the lost, His delight in the will of
the Kather, in short all the lines of His
oharacterin the beauties of holiness, with a
perfeot knowledge that her completoness is
all 10 Chriet, not at all in her own virtues,
whether native-born or grace given, all and
only in Jeaus,

Behold, too, by what simple means the
Lord has thus fashioned her,—simple but

rand | The Bible aud the church in the

ome, and the Holy Spivit in the heart,—
glorious  insfrumentality! The Word

veached too in the little sountry sohool.

ouse, together with the daily diseipline of
the daily life in the atmoephere of poverty
sand tdil enriohed and hallowsd by love,
These, the instrumentalities, blessed the
work, By the tonch of His hand in these
it is that the Lord has oaused this little
gitl to becoms like & burning bush in the

esert, in which He dwells, and cut of
whioh He shines and spenks. By these it
is that Hoe has made her fo do yet more
than the poor widow who gavs all the liv.
ing that she had into His ireasury; has
made her to bring rish revenues {o Him
out of the nothing possessed by her,—out
of her toll, and ous of stones, bushes, and
irees. Marvelous work, all of God! To
Him be glory in tha highest.

Some Persons 1 Know.

I know a woraan, a professing Christian,
who rpends much of her time in reading
light and trashy fictions, This person
oan weep over su imaginary oase of dis-
sppointed love, and enthusiasiioally admire
the imaginary traits of honorable man.
hood in a liberiine, aud yot she oan turn
away with oold indifference from the home.
less orphan, whose bony hand is extended
for oharity, aud whose very rap plend iis
oauses wwith an eloquence stronger and
more tonohing than worde. Nor oan she
discover anytbing worthy of admiration in
the plain, practioal man of every-day life,
who labovs for an honest support, and who
would seorn to trifle with A woman's affec.
tionr, or betray the confidence of a friend.

I know a woman who professes to be &
Christian, and is at the same time a leader
in the world of fashion, 8he otudies the
fashion plates often and much, but has
seldom time to read her Bible, No ex-
euse is too great, if only she oan attain
acknowledged Jeadership in the fashionable
world., This woman, according to her own
statement, is however too poor o glu one
single dollar to aid the churoh of God in
anyl of its great schemes for the saving of
souls,

X know a woman who is so oceupied in
the instruotion of her ohildren and the
daily performanee of domestie duties, that
she reads but few booke, and yet reads her
Bible every day, and stores her mind with
that knowiedie which relates tolife sternal,
She has studied and admired and imitated
the oharacter of Christ, until, like Him,
she oan weep over the sorrows of others,
and one of her sweetest sources of pleasure
is administering to the neoresities of the
unfortunate, and the sorrow-stricken,

1know a Christian woman who has en.
dnred many and very sore afflictions, God’s
hand has again and agsin been heavy upon
her ; God's billows have again and again
passed overher, She livesin most humble
circumstanoces, and labors hard against
penury. Yet, sirange as {o some it may
appear, this woman is happy. She knows
Jittle of the busy, bustling world, nor does
sho share in their excitement. What oares
sbe for fashion, or the glitter of fashionable
life. She lives & OChristian, performing
life's labors without & murmur. She gives
of her soanty means, back to Him from
whom she receives them. This she does
in faith, never once rupposing that ehe is,
by so doing, making herselfany the poorer,
She expects this humble giving to prove a
most remunerative investment, aud wonld
be moat uawilling to withhold her humble
offerings. In faith she aims earnestly to
do her whole duty, and she leaves tho re.
sults with God.

Each of these persons doscribed must
die. Each must leave this world and try
the realities of aunother, Death and the
great judgment are events whioh no one
can avoid.

Very different, we suppose, will be the
reflactions of the persons deseribed ahove
~—very different the reflections of thone
persons whom they may be rexarded a3 re.
presenting—in subisequent periods of exist.
ence, with new surroundings, and new
objects demanding attention and determin-
ing the charaoter of individual experienca.
Very different will be the character of their
reflections, when respeotively they look
death in the face—when the world is all
behind thew, and eternity with ita molemn.
nitios is just bofore them, Very different
when they stand relgeotively on the right
band or the lef: hand of the Judge in the
great day of final sssize and hear the words,
* Oome ye bleased—becance Y. did it uato
one of the least of these, yo didit unto me,”
or ** depart ye cursed—becanee ye did it not
unto one of the least of these, yoi did it not
unto me."—From the Transylvania Pres-
byterian.

TuErg may be joy withont faith, and
there may be faith without joy. But a
constant faith begets a conatant hope, and
80 & constant pesce in believing.—Meson

Ir you have built eastles in the alr, your
work need not be Jost; there is where they
should be. Now put foumdations under
theaii—T'Aorsaw.

ikttt _I._-_ m
The Uruse that Falleth Not.
“ Xt 18 drove blessed to give than to roceive.

Is thy oruse of comfort wasting? Rise an
{t with anotheor, A shiare

And through all the years of famine, it shajl sorve
thee and thy brothar:

Love divine will Al thy storeliouss, or thy Landtul
atill renew;

Beanty fare for one will often make a royal faagt
for two,

For tha heart growsrich In giving; all ita wenlty
isliving grain;

feods which mildow in the garner, soattered all
with gold the plain.

Is thy burdon hard and heavy,~do thy steps drag
wenrily?

Holp to bear thy brothor’s burden; God will bear
both it aud thee.

Numb and weary on the mountains, wouldst thoy
wleep amidat the snow,

Chafo that trozon form bestde theo, and together
both shall glow;

Artthou stricken {n life’s battle? Many woundsd
ronnd thee moan;

Lavishon thelr wounds thy balsam, and that balm
shi] hes! thine own.

Teshy heart & well lott empty? None but God ity
vold can ail};

Nothing but a ceageless fountain can its vonselons
longing still;

Is thy heart a living power? BSelf-entwined ftg
strongth ainks low;

It ean only live In loving, and By serving love will
grow,

Bundom Beadings,

My exposition of Genesis I shall pore
over and die over.—Luther.

I coxrkss, indeed, that I am not poor;
loraI ;lephe pothing more than what I have,
~—Calvin,

I Take them {o be soul-murdereras, who
glentoo able, fsithful preachers.—Rickard
axtor.

Gop is the builder of this temple—the
work is Hie, and he that does but touch a
pebble of his own strength is sure to let it
1all and wound himeelf,

Tru hears that trasts forever aings,
Anad feels as Jight as it had wings;
A woll'of peace withla it springs.

Come good or i,
Whate'er t0-day or morrow brings,
It is his will;
And 30 the soul in heope rejoices still.

As the rays come from the sun and yei
are not the sun, even so our love and pity,
though they are nod God, but merely a poor,
wesk image and reflection of Him, yet
from Him alone they come. If there is
meroy in our hearte, it comes from the
fountain of merey, If there is the light of
loye in us, it is & ray from the full sun of
love.—Charles Kingsley.

Fairr and hope though distinot, are vi.
fally united, They cowe from the same
source, are sastained by the some evidenoe,
are exeroised on the sames realities, Faith
is the perceiving; hope the anticipating
faculty. Faith sees hieaven opened ; hope
says you are ou your way to it. Faith
comes by hearing; hope by experiencs.
Faith has respeot to the truth of the Word;
hope to its fulfilment, Faith looks to doe.
trine and promise; hope to reward. Faith
is foundeu on what is in heaven !—Stan.

Jord.

DaviD aays:
fear, and rejoice before Him with trem-

ling.” Let some one make this rhyme
for me: ¢ To rejolcs,” and *to fear,”
My little son Haus can do this with me,.
but X eannot do it with God. For when I
sit and write, or do uuything. he sings a
little song to me the while! and if he makes
it too loud, and I tell him so, then he still
sings on, but makes it softer, crowing on
with a sweet little rubdued voice, slyly
watching me all the time, Bo would God
have it with us, that we should be alwags
rejoicing, yet with fear and reverence be.
fore him.—Luther.

Tax Christian World szya :—'* This fail
ure of Rationalism at Ieidelburg Univer-
sity is now sn admitted fact. Ior years
the most unevhngelical theology has had
the fleld all to itself, and the most extreme
views have been freely advanced by Pro-
fessors of marked ability, among whom
the eelebrated Paulus held a dietingnished
place. His influence continued to be felt
long after his death., ‘What is the resalt?
Students have more and more forsaken the
lecture-halls, and gone to Berlin, to Halle
—anywhere to sit at the fest of men of
strong, positive conviotions—tetchers who
oan offer something beiter than cold negs-
tion, A erisis seems now to have been
reached. We are informed that only nine
theological students frequent the theologi-
oal school, searcely a greater number than
that of the Professors! The * Liberal”
government of the Grand Duchy of Baden,
it is true, still persists in refusing the ap-
pointment of one or more Professors of &
more Biblieal faith, but it is not probable
that the recognition of an imperative oall
for reorganization oan long be delayed.”

Hotp on! Itis dark and you are weak;
but life depends on holding tast to your xeli-
gious profession, your character, and your
Christ. Many a mau has waited for the
Lord a litile, when long waiting was re.
quired, He despaired early, when he
should not have despaired at all. The
trials you bear out into your flesh. You
say you could staud that, but they also eat
into your resolution. Hold on! Nothing
else will answer, It is a time of trial.
Men luse money, and there is danger of los-
ing reputation with it Men defame them,
curse thems, langh at their Christisnity.
Holdon! Pay all you oan now, aua }ny
the rest hereaiter. Be sweet, patient, for-
giving. You want men {o forgive your
mistakes; forgive also their reproaches.
Get all the help you ean. And where oan
you get most? The oloset, the praysr-
meeting, the Sunday-sohool, the sermon—
all these will hielp you to hold on, Increase
your diligence, your watchfulness, your
xeal for God, and through His service find
His Lelping hand. It iz there; so near
you though you may not see it; so strong
and willing, though Saiau may tewpt you
to doubt it. Itis only a little longer. Hold
on in darkness, doubs, afflistion. The m
will dawn, the doubts will Ay away,
your ¢ H.i\t wiliotion will work out fee
you » far more exeeeding and stersal
weight "

.
3

# Serve the Xiord with -



