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1'AKISH AND HOME.
4

When I was at Cam-far more striking to the vulgar imagination ; him.-' 1 >rink ! 
yet it i* a far easier life to lead, far easier bridge

was a youth who, years ago.

Rl KOI'K
Tuesday. For all countries without a 

pure < iffspvl, or an open Bible, such as 
Rl «sia and Spain. For the persecuted 
Stundists. For Roman Catholics. — I*a. 
Ixvi. iX.

of the most promising scholar* 
died in acharacter for religiousness, than a

jostle and undress l-nndon hospital, pcnnilexx, of dthrwm
When I «as

to w in a
life out in the common
of the world, lesus shrouded Himself in no Irtmtui, through drink.

lie tn.de no solemn at King's College I used to 'it next to a 
or din -renre from handsome youth who grew up

brilliant «liter : he died in the prime of 
once knew an

fal*e mist of holiness, 
affectation of reserve
others : lie was found at a marriage feast : .........

Wednesday. With only a sprinkling of ,|e acce|,te(| the invitation of the rich life, a 
missionaries among its unnuniliered mil- pllarisvl. simon, and the scorned publiean excellent philanthropist, «ho 
lions, lor the slave. -IV Ixxix. to; /aC(.h(.lls. |tc nljxc(| wj,h the common miserable man. The world never knew 
Ixviii. ji.

Al KH V

victim to drink.
was a vei\

crowd of men, u-ing no affected singularity i the curse which «as on him ; but In-
of friends knew that it was drink. And whyNINA. and yet lie was a being set apart, not 

Thursday. With only one missionary to worj,j j„ t|le heart's deeps w ith Cod. is it that these tragedies are daily happen-
if this world’s glad nr s to ing? It is through the fatal fascination,

of drink, against
inhabitants. For th«**e lie put the cup

lli> lips, yet remained unintoxicated ; lie the seductive sorcery 
gazed steadily on its grandeur, yet re which Scripture so often warns. AwJ
mained undazzled : lie felt it* brightness.

every 300,00c. 
parts un reached as ; et by the ( los|iel. 
I. King* viii. 43.

Words.I S’HI x
Friday. With only one missionary to

every 2X5.000 inhabitants. 1 .......
sands of widows and child-widows. Isa.
I\ii. 4, 5.

yet defied its thrall. Here was the pecu- 
fle entered into all WANT OF COVRAdF.For the thou- liar glory of Christ.

life and sanctified all life, even its simplest TiiKRK are hundreds of men and women, 
Ah, does the wine of religious trust j)ravc enoUgh in other things in life, who

and strength give out, oh, weary mother, as sjm.,|y for the lack <.f manliness and wo-
Christian man|jne8s sl!Xy away from <lod. They

JAPAN.
you try to make your common 
household life wedded to the higher life? 
You feel it hard to correlate earth and

Saturday. — With only one missionary to 
every 70,000 inhabitants. For all heathen 
islands and smaller countries, especially 
wicked Persia. — Ps. Ixxxii. X.

“ ( lo ye therefore, and teach all na­
tions.” Matt. x\viii. 19.

1 «lare not say :
“ Forever and forex cr, Ford Je*u*. I 

heaven, household care and religious trust j|,ee Thou hast redeemed me by
and service.
don't go out and fret. Rut go to Him 
who sIimhI in the house of Cana oft i.alilee. wor|,j j ”
and ask Him to turn the water of life to They are iurkin^ around about the king
the wine of life. Ami all of you, whatever n|- < i(Vj—lurking around al mut it,
your hopes, your aspirations, your condi- j^cting to crawl in sometime when nolxidy
tions. make life a sacrament by getting the iookin„i forgetful of the tremendous
aid of the great Master of life make it a wfmjs nf c'hrist, “Whosoever doth not 

To change their course, retard their onward way, fvilst imt„ the Ford, whether you Ik* rich, ))ear hjs cr<)S< an<j come after me, cannot
Nor wind nor wave hath might. |100r, high, or humble ; I* joyful, 1* festal. ^ my facial '-Parish Visitor.

Christianity does not clip the wings of the 
soul : it floes not frost the flowers of the

Don't sit down ami cry: Thy blood : here is my immortal *pirit.
Listen, all theListen, all my friends !

M. J. Mll.l KK.

A SVGGKSTIOX.
(iot> s ships of treasure *ail U|*»n the *ea 

Of bunulle** love, of mercy infinite.I
[

Prayer is the tide for which the vessels wait 
Kre they can come to port ; anil if it lie 

The tide is low, then how esnst thou expect 
The treasure-ship to see?

i
Till-: DIVER AND THE TRACT.

soul. There is no innocent leverage too 
rich for the child of Cod: no rolie too 
costly for hint ; no hilarity too great for 
him t no house too splendid lor hint. The 
joys of the earth are 
of ti<«I and a joint heir with Jesus Christ.

Parish P/miiuii'r.

A story is told of a dissipated diver 
who was converted by a tract at the IkU- 
torn of tlte sea, under the follow ing circum­
stances : lie was on a diving expedition. 
“They tell me God is everywhere. I do 
not lielieve He can be here at the bottom of 
the sea ! " No sooner had these thoughts 

FARRAR OX DRINK. passed through his mind than hi- eye
Farrar. writing of the lighted on something white lying at the 

bottom : and on diving close to it he >aw 
that it was a tract in the mouth of an 

was written on it :

—.Inna Tenys/e.

CHRIST SANCTIFIES III MAX RE­
LATION'S.

his, for he i- an heir
I

TllK first act of the public life of our 
Saviour was to go to a marriage. I le con­
secrates marriage, ami the sympathies that

Aw IIUKACONlva< I to marriage, lie declares the sacred-
of feelings that had lieen reckoned awful drink sacrifice, says : “ At the en-

carnal, low, and human. He loves all tranee of one of our college chajiels lies a
nameless grave : that grave covers L._the oyster, and this text

“ Thou God seest me ! ” The rough diver 
seized hold of this little messenger from 
heaven, which indeed convinced him that 
( iod did see him wherever he was, and 
knew the very thoughts of hi* inmost heart. 
From that time lie l>ecatne a changed man ; 
and ultimately sought and found the only 
Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ, who is ever 

welcome all who will, in their

things human hut sin. I lis truth was never
hard. Ills kindness never weak. His mortal remains of one of its most promis-
justice was not cold law, 11 is tenderness no ing fellows, ruined through drink. I re-
effeminate good nature. Hi* love was crivcd not very long ago a letter from an 
deep and tender, yet it had an edge to it ; old *choolfvllow, a clergyman, who, after
it was no rose-water philanthropy. His long ami arduous lal*or, was in want of
severity was tilled with warmth, and with clothes and almost of food. I inquired the
that actinic ray that makes all seeds swell, cause—it was drink, 
all buds open into blossom. He was hit- wretched clergyman came to me in deplor-
man, tender, sympathetic. The ascetic life able misery, who had dragged down his rea< * to ç
of fasting austerity, celibacy, singularity, is family with him to ruin. \\ hat had ruined < eep nee< , come

A few weeks ago a

il


