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A John Brown's Pike,

Tur amith, amidet his men,
{ suled up and saw &
Come down the factory glea,
Tu prave and bearded graos :
wi'anst thou ?” the old man said,
« L1ust one upon his Jooks
And make mo, for

shoep
Five hundred lh:;{ﬁ os':)okn "

v in inng a8 thou musl owe,
11l 51} thy ordar cheap,

“o many croo do show ]
That thou hast muny shesp !!

 ppur million sheep are g::.,"
The old man answered baek ;

s | ar down ¥he land tha shine,
But all sheir flesce la binck,”

He 1o{t his pattarn thave,
Himnelf thoy soon forgot )
{lo kept hin promise falr,
And owed the forger not;
1ifl once, s wild man’s hand
Great slavery’s armout shook,
And in the negro’s hand,
They found the shepherd's crook

Then cried the Law : ** Who made
Those pikes of steel so stoutt”
3o not, O smith, sfrald,”
The old wild man spoke ous,
My sheep the wolves had tiud,
And ] good-shepherd like,
My crook with irom shod,
And it becama & pike.

They hanged the shepherd old ;
Hinx shining ¢ s went on §
The black sheep found the fold,
And all the wolves were gone.
The amith who had mistool
Tho pattern he shoald strike,
Kemarked ** God bless the crook !
Although i was a pike,”

—(Feorge Alfred Townsemd,

God's Love for Mankind.

“For God so loved the world, that He gave
His only begotten Son, shat whesosver
believeth in Him should mot perish, bus
have everlasting life,"'—John, lﬂ{J 16,

“0n! look at my besutiful fowers,”
exclaimed & bright-eyed, mesry-looking
girl of some sixteen years, to & group
of companions, who had gathered about
the achiool-xoom door, waiting for the
summons to their lessons,

“They are very pretty, indeed, but
then, Elva, you seem to admirs every-
thing, especially flowern” .

“Well, girls, I suppose I do; bub
how can one help loviag them? What-
ever should we do, if we had not a0
many beautiful things "

“Good morning, girls! As I came

1 upon_you I overheard Eiva's remarks,
i sud 1 wonder if, while we all delighs
| in and sujoy the gifts of & bountiful

Father, we are truly thankful o the
Great Giver of all.” The girls were
silent, for eaoh felt thas she meldom, if
ver, gave any tiought (o what her
teacher was uliunding,

“Miss Moulton, I brought thess
flowera for you,” said Elvs, following
her into the sohool-room.

“Thank you very much! Just one
Woment, dear! When I hemd you
:ﬁ::kmg ofd you:h‘t;ondnul for the

ge aroun peasage of Sori
ture which hell:\.n’n to place our nﬂeoﬁoz
on things above oame to my memory.
Does my Eiva fosl Ler need of a
Saviour, or does Ha hold but a secondary
Placo? Surely the works of Hishand do
Dot come firat}” Getting mo answer,
the continued. * You kmow what He
H“ done for you, in return for whio

8 only asks your love. I am afeaid
Jou do not think enough about this
Walter, which is of such infimite import-
:W.-nnd do not realize that you are
Forting on the brink of such a terrible
Precipice, You are s leader smong
Jour companjous ; thisx of the good
Jou might do others by comeecrating
!m‘x‘rselt fully to God.”

Tknow what you mean, Mis Moul-

ton, I am not a Christian, but then T
am young, and have no thoughts of
dying. Of conise, we all intond he-
coming Ohristians when we grow older,
but if I were to become converted now
I wonld have to ‘g'ive up all pleasuro,
and I havo #o looked forward to a lifo
of unjoyment. Ch} I couldn’t become
B C:hr istinn now, indeed I counldn’t,” -

“My child, you do not know what
you are 3aying,  You ave askel to give
up nothing but sin, in place of which
you receive that, that refines, elovates
snd ennobles, Kven were you sure of
» long life, and Clirist willing to recrive
you at tho eleventh hour, as wo belicve
Ijlq is, you do not moan that you intend
living without Him all the best days
of your lifo, and then, when tired and
worn out with the world’s gaities, to
offer Him, as it were, “the very dregs
of your existence.” Think of the injns-
tios, tho ingratitude of such an act
You remember that poor boy who, at
the risk of his own life, saved you from
drowning, & fow yearsago. In a apirit
of thankfulness, did you offer him rome
worthless toy, saying, ¢ Here, Tim, I am
through with this, I don't want it any
lozger; and I am so thaukful that you
saved me from death that I am going
to give it to you?t' If not, why then
to the King of kings, who by giving
Himself for you, han opened the way of
salvation, by which you may be raved,
not from a death of drowning, but from
that death which destroys both body
and soutt”

«“Oh! don't tell me I am doing thati
Surely I am not! I never looked at it
in that light before. To think, that all
these years I have been so ungrateful !
Will He be willing to forgive me, to
receive me now ! Oh, tell me that He
will1”

“Thank God for that. Yes! He is
willing and waiting now to resgive you
asalambto Hisfold, Believeon Him!
trust Him—think how He loves you—
so much that He gave Himself for you.
I have not now time to say more, but
before I call in the others, let me mark
for you a verse in this little Testament.
Here, John iii. 16. Think over it, pray
over it, and may God in His g reat mercy

Him,”

A nsilent prayer went up from that
faithful teacher’s heart, that this young
soul might be counted smong those who
hayve washed their robes and made ther:
white in the blood of the Lamb,

Next morning all noticed the look of

eot peace that rested on E.va's face.
Miss Moulton sought for an undisturbed
talk with her. On the other pupils
leaving the room the impetuous gir:
threw her arms around her teacher’s
neck, and with tears rolling down her
cheoks exclaimed, ¢ Oh! never when
my thoughts were only for the pleasures
of this world did I feel as happy a8
now. After what you said to me,
could no longer live without the love of
God in my hetrt. I just gmyed Him
to pardon me. I was willing to give
up everything, do anything, if 1 ocould
but fee! the burden of my sins taken
away, and be sure of my sacceptance
with Him, I cannos tell you what joy
and I have, It isbeyond words.
I oould not rest until I told lfrother
Tom what you said of our putting off
sulvation until we grow old aud feeble.
He said he did not think there was 50
' much meanness about bim before, and
'he wanted me to tell him again just
i what you said, You know that for
wone time he has caused father great
anxiety snd trouble, and he oould not

bless you, and help you to cast alt upin ]

It dim,

beliove that Christ way willing to save
him just as ho wag, but thought thet
he musat first do something that would
atone, in part, for his past life. But
wo prayud together and read that verse
you marked, and the words * whosoever
believeth in Him " svemed to help him.
After reading and praying over it, he
said, “ I will believe, and, so help me
God, that everlasting life will be mine.”
wWhat joy there must have been
among the angels as they looked down
on that hrother and sister wrestling
with the great “I Am,” and how the
heavenly music must have resounded
&8 they noted down that noble resolution
among the records of all that is just
and true, And how that teachers
heart did leap for joy, that by speaking
a fow words to one without the ark, she
had been instrumental in leading wt
least two precious souls to the Saviour,
and with what longings she yearneéd
toward others, that they might seo thé
ingratitude they  are showing their
Redeemer, and that in giving them-
selves to Hinvthey would be performing
the noblest act of their lives.

Then resting her hand on the young
girl's head shesaid : * Leb us pray that
your feet may be kept in the.narrow
way, that you may never falter, and
that your life may be such that others
may also seek to glorify God, You
have found the resting place for all
sorrow, and trouble, as ‘well' as-joy.
Point it out to others. Work fot
Ohrist and you will be kept in close
communion with Himr, Lst'us make
our religion something that may be felt,
something #o attractive, ds God iu-
tended it should 'bo, thut sinmers may
come unto Ohrist, where'only they can
find mercy, peace and rest.”:

<

T
What Faith Is.

A youxc lady was resding in her
Greck Testament oie day, the second
and third chapters of the Gospel.of Bt.
John, She oame to the word * Br.
tixveri ¥ in chapter, iii., 15.

#Surely that word oovurred in the
previous chapter,” she maid to herself ;
and looking back shesaw that the word
« COMMIT MIMSELF UNTO! was exactly
the same in the origingl as the word
“ helisve.” G

Thus God showed bar:ihat ¢ be
lieving " meant simply comimittiog her-
self with wil her UKBELIEF and sin to
Jesus; then her soul rested on . the
strength and love of her Saviour,

It is this simple *comuitting of
ourselves” to Jesus that our ygveat
enemy tries to persuade ua is difficuls.

1| The very words *faith,” and ¢ believ-

ing,” are w0 familiar that they seem
almost to have lost their first simple
meaning, and to some minds weem
words of vague import.

But the Lord Jess would not offer
uncertain way of salvatioa to
poor dying ones, %0 He says in His
abounding love, # I am the way.” “I
Jesus,”—who was made flcsh and dwelt
smong men, snd kvows to the utter-
mont the poor sinner’s nesd and weari-

ness,—* the living, loving Saviour, am |

the way; commit yourselves to Mo,
and you ave safe for ebertaty 1”

The following true atory may serve
to illustvate what this committing
im

Some years ago & ship was wreoked
on the zoast.gi Cornwall  All on
board were drowned except oue sailor
boy, who was washed on sbore nearly
dead, and who lay fox weaks upon &
sick bed, A young Christian man

faith | Christ than now.

Kisited him, and upoke the Gospal to
im,

“When your vessel was in pieces
round about you,” he said to the lad,
“and you were sinking, it & mk had
floated by you and you had able
to cluteh it, and you felt it would besr
your weight, you would have thanked
God for that plank 1”

“Yes,” said the boy, and he was led
to undersiand that the * plank” for his
einking soul wae ¢ Curiar,” and that
he had only to commic himeelf to
Clhri:t #8 in drowning he would to the
plank, |

Many yoars afterwards in a distant
city the samo Christisn man visited s
deathbed. The dying person was »
stranger to him,

“Jg.it well with your soul?” he
#aid, as he bent over him.

The dying man turned his head,—
thers was & smile of recoguition, &
gv,-.sp aof the hand,—and he said, * God

leas you, sir, THE PLANK BEARS| THE
px,;’x; n:&nks! 1” * And he died.i
oor sinking ome, do you imagine
that the weight of your ain and weari-
nesi is heavy for Jesus? Iu was
heavy, and he senk under the weight
of it, in order that' you might not sink ;
and now He lives to present His re-
deemed faultless before the presonoe of
the Father’s glory.

« He sent from above, He took me,

He drew me out of many waters.”

—— et 4 P P—nrinme
Rev, Dr. Tiffany.
THE PROGRESS OF CHRISTIANITY.
Ax immense and highly appreciative
audience assembled at the Pavilion to
hear Rev. Dr, Tiflany, of New York.

In the evening he took as his text
1 Qurinthians xv. 22, 23. He ssid:

The Church has been working for over
eighteen hundred years, and how little

seoms to bave been sccomplisiid !
‘Weo are to remember that thnm
Government of the world is i
tered by Christ. We must remember
all the events that have happened
during the Ohristian ers, and that God
controlied all these events. Some seem
to think that Christianity i dying out.
It is not mo. In the mecond cemtury
there were 500,000 people converted
to the Chuistisa faith. In the third it
had 5,000,000 adhereats ; in the fifth,
15,000,000 ; in the seventh, 25,000,
000; in the tenth, 50,000,000; in the
thi: teenth, 75,000,000 ; in the fifteenth,
100,000,000, In the eightosmth ocea-
200,000,000 were known
as Christians, and still it is ssid that
Ohristianity is dying out, In 1884
there wore 410,900,000, Dyiag- out
very fast; becoming extinct rapidly!
May it condinua to die out as in this
way, Obrist must reigu nntil all ene-
mies ave put under His feot, until all
evil is destroyed. He must put down
evil rule, authority, and power, phy-
sioal evils, want, disease, snd deatd.
There is a great victory to be ascom-
lished. It is @ hand-to-band fight.
ne Master mot with delsys and re-
verses, aud when He was done He
handed the work over te men such as
us, and we muat aleo expect delays
and disesierw in our work, There was
more delay and dissster in the time of
Yot we ate not to
Wo are to take sad

despair,
the unseaychable riches of
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“ GRAQR, gris, and greenbacks” are
mentioned bg the Rev, Bam Jones ag

the essentinly of worldly success.
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