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SIS, LOFYY AND 1.
. TR ke T A
A28, Loty keeps aearriogs, R
Bado £ .
She haa danplo gy s to draw it
Nonohavo I
With my blue-syed Inughing baby,
- rendtug by, -
1 Bide hia face, Just sha should see
The ohernb hoy, and onvy e,

Hex fina lmaband has white fingars,
Miro han got:

Heocoald ive iy bnde & palags-—
Mine ncot;

Hers vovays hown Doneath the starlight~ .
Ne'or earey sl

Mine gomes honre in thoe parpid twilighe,
Rivser mie,

Aud prwve that Ho who twrns Hos sands,

% 4 hotd hisYoved ones fi bgs hends.

Me o Tofty bes oy Jawels,
= e Iy

She wears hars npon hevbosom -
InideI;

She will leave hiors at doath’s pertal
By-and-by;

I shisll Boar iy tresenra with me
When I dfe.

For 1 have lave and she has gold;

fhe counts her wanlth~mino can't bo vold,

She has those that Iove hoy station,
None nave I3

But I havoons true heard besida me
Glad am I3

T4 not change 1% for & kingdom,
No,nob 13

Crod will welglit it in his balance,

N By-and-by;
And the differches: defing
st Mra, Lotiy's wealth and mine.

OLD GREYFRIARS, EDINBURGH.

1t is eleven o’clock on Sunday morning,
and I have come to Old Greyiriars to join
in g Presbyterian service, and to hear Dr.
Robert Wallace, the successor of Dr. Robert
Tiee, who will he known to my readors as
emphatically the hroadest of the Broad
Church reheol in Seotland. It is now about
time for the congregation io assemble, and
people come dropping in by twos and threes,
not by nny means in the streams which
frequently inundate the Presbytorian ehurch-
o8, and withal with a earelessness and even
nonchalance which does not impress one
with a conviction of theirreligious devotion.
There is no feay, this morning at least, of
& erowded assemblage, such as would make
the precaution of requesting strangers to
wait in the lobby a work of necessity and
mercy. By thoe time that Dr. 'Wallace has
sntored and seated himself in his rostrum
at tho other end, the church can searcely
be said o be half full, It i3 not by any
mesnns an. unpleasing building. It is oceu
pied by three wide rows of pews faciug
eastward, and at the west end of the cen-
two row, immedintely undor the organ, in a
raised sort of box, which I confess I at first
assigned to the bailies or town councillors,
ot some equally potent, grave, and reverend
seigniors, but which T soon discovered was
sol npact for the reception of tho cheir. At
tho epst end is situated n somewhat similar
though more imposing -erection, partaking
of tho nafure of a jury hox, in which the
winigter sits and conducts the service, and
behind which is what one may term 2 rather
neat apology for a reredos, ornamented on
one side by the Lord's Prayer, snd an m-
toduetory and accompanying verse of
Seripturd, and on the other side by the
Beautitudes, both painted in sufliciently
bright and glowing colours,  Above the
¢ reredos” is a fine five-light window, which
in common with the windows on each side
of tho building, is of painted glass. On the
wholo thero is nothing but the absence of
an “ altar” or ¢ conmunion table.” to indi-
cate that cne is not in an Epscopahen
Church ; and when one subsices info one's
pow,.and takes up from the ledgo in front o
copy of the Order of Service for Presbyter-
ians, compiled by the old ministor of Grey-
friars, on the model, ovidently, of our own
glorious liturgy, the resomblanca becomes
even moroe completo ardstriking., Tf I may
be permitted to criticise the bearing of my
fellow-worshippers, I should say there is
Ettlo in theic demepnour to indicate that
they ave in the House of God. So faras 1
can notice, they do not engage in private
prayer before, although they do so after,
the service ; and they permit themselves, 1
think, a freodom of talking which happily
does not prevail, at least to any noticeablo
oxtont, in Episcopalian places of worship.
In the demeanour of the minister himself
there is nothing to desiderate in the way
of decoruta. Dr. Wallace enters quietly,
sits down quietly, and when e rises quietiy
the congregation nse with hun, and he pro-
ceeds to read out, in a gruff vouce, the sen-
tence from Seripture with whaeh, in muta-
tion of our Common Prayer Book, Lr. Lee
begins his Servico of Prayer and Praise.
Then follows a short exhortation, in cmula-
tion of our own * Detirly beloved brothren:”
and the congregation, though net the mm-
ister, kneel down to prayer. Tins is prayer
No. 1, and 1t is divided like “all Gaul,” mto
three pavts, each part being followed by
a fow responses taken chiefly from the
Psalms. The “ Amen” at the end 1s sung,
not raonotoned, by the chowr, who alone
seem to give the 1esponses ; and the nums-
tor proceeds to give out Psalms xasvi. and
Txxvii. fron: the PrayerBock version, wluch
are sung by the choir mn the came time and
with the same accentuation to winch we
sre ourselyes zceustomed. It is true thut
they consider it corveet to drawl out the
1est fow words to n portentious length ; and
I confess I find myself m too close proxum-
ty to the leading and sentoman bass to be
altogether delighted with thsnr musieal per-
formance. But considerug the clion s,
Presbiyterien, and cump -4 of wale and
wildie Vo ¢, 1.m Jurprise et en
dering ot he Pselts sheuldbe secampnnied
wivh ¢ much teste and feeling, It is daffer-
ent, Lowever, when we enmie to the me-
tuical Pralnrand meérical Pacaphirase ; but
before they make their appearance, the
minister has read out the second chapter of
Haggai as the Lesson from the Old Testa-
meut, and the foarteonth chaptor of Revel
utions ns the Lesdon frem the New Testa-
ment; and wehave had prayer No. 2, i
vided thia ttme inte four separate parts, and
concluded by ths Lord's prayer, after whieh,
Psalm 1. anil Ixvi, in thofmetrienl version,
are sun 1 the texribly s'ow and horribly
monotonos manner which generally com
monds jtsclf to the Preshylerian mind.
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This, it yoome, is the ;)oint
esTIenoesmTass dmlh N
wonting in_ths ohavm of aloquence, withouat
which it iz bupossible for a man-to bon-
geont pregcher, Imt he how alf that hardness
of mind and foeling that he nitributes,
rightly or wrongly, to tha early Christians,
wid his bast sermong are vemarkablo, I im-
agine,lesa fovthe originality of their thought
and illustration, than for the plausidle «kill
with which s endeavours to reconcils the
“Iateat” acientifie thoorier with his own
theiatio conception of veligiom. Cortainly
they aro sadly wanting in spirvitual fervour,
and it ocours to me, as a ourious commen-
tory npon the geneval charavter of Dr. Wal-
lnce’s pulpit deliverancos, that in the ses
mon to which X have just liatened thers has |
not been, no sy &3 Y ean hear, a single re-
Jevenee ta God oux Almighty Father, or to
our Lord snd Saviour Jesus Christ. It has
been less & germeon than » sort of morsl
homily; less 2 dwiecaurse full of farth snd
forvour than a practieal sddross from o
shrewd and clever man, with a keen ¢ye to
the main ehance in this state of-existenee
scwell agin the world to come, Granting,
indeed, that Dr. Wallace’s mind s ehiefly
distingmshed for its eminently practical
and logieal fasulty, which ~would better
have fitted him for any other caveer
than that which ks has chosen, 1
should ray that the minister of Old Grey-
friars has obtained what influence he has
purely by force of his wonderfully effectusl
self-nssertion, and by the strength of his be-
liof in the imfplibihiy of Dr. Wallace. Ho
gives me, indeed, so much the impression
of beheving in nothing-else whatoever that I
feel it would be hard to deprive him of
believing in himself, hovwrever much 1 ma;
doubt the soundness of the basis on which
he vests his fmth. But Thave not yei done
with the service at Greyfviars, We have
yet to listen to prayer No. 8; this time in
six divisions, with a few responses duti{ully
uttered by the choir, and then the preacher
hfts s hands and pronounces the benedie-
tion. Tho congregation kneel for a second
or two in silent prayer, and a few minutes
later Old Greyfriars is deserted, save by
iwo or three respectable individuals who
act as vergers,—Scottish Guardian,

DRAWING THE BOW AT A VEN-
TURE.

BY THEODORE L. CUYLER, D.D.

Every faithful pastor who would win
souls to Jesus must adopt Lincoln’s maxim
and “keep pegging away.” Heo knoweth
not whetlier this shall prosper or that; but
he must leave no sensible method untried
and no needful truth unpreached. If he
goes into the pulpit with his quiver full of
God’s arrows of truth, he eannot prediet
the fate of n single arrow. Some will fall
idle to the ground; some will stike the
very yersons for whom, in his own ignor-
ance, he had least intended them ; truths
mmed at professed Christians will often
wound and convict tho unconverted. On a
violently stormy Sabbath 1 once preached to
an hundred people, £ii ~frangers to me; and
on the supposition that none but devout
‘people wounld come to ehureh through such
.a storm, 1 preached a discourse which was
prepared for Christians mainly. And yet
‘two unconverted persons were convicted
and brought to Christ through that sermen.
‘What can we spiritual archoersdo, then, but
fill our quivers with the sharpest srrows wo
ccan find, and then draw the bow at 2 ven-
ture ?

Even in our personal interviews with in-
dividuals we are driven tothe samenethod,
Wo nddress o cloge, faithful conversation
or a letter to some one whom we hope to
reach ; but, as they tell us that evertin san-
-guinary battles not more than one bullet i |
fifty huts its man, so our talk o0 our letter |
proves to be a wasted ball. But perhaps
the next conversation or writteu appeal hit
the mark. TLet me group together a few
oxperiences I have had mn thds matter ot |
.drawing thie bow at a venture.

During the fivst year of my ministry in
"Ne—e= T called on a gentleman of wealth in
my congregation, whom T had not yet suc-
ceeded in gettng acquainted with and
whom I considered rather unapproachable.
(We often misjudge peopleo snd{y in our first
impressions,) I called upour him on a
bitter winter’s night, and an how’s talk by |
his firesrde thawed us mto a pleasant ae- |

uantance. When he showed me to the |
door, the savage atmosphere bit so sharply |
that I said: “What a terxible mght for
the poor!” The gentleman replied, * Stop o |
moment ;" and then, going after a rolt of |
bank-lnils, he handed them to e, and re-
quested me to distribute them among the |
most deserving of the sick poor in our i
neighborhood. T did so, and then 1 said to
myself: Suppose I try a kind word upon |
the worthy man’s conscience. So I wrote '
him o warm letter of thanks in hehalf of !
the poor whom he had befriended, and|
elosed it with this simple question; “ Iow '
15 1t that a man who isso kind to his fellow- |
crentures can be so unkind to his Saviour |
as to redare him his heavt and Jus nfin.
cnco ?”

Immediately came a cordinl veply from
the merchant, in.xvhich he «pid : * Youare
the first man who has spoken to me ahout
my soul innearly twenty years., Tiusnmst
he the st1ll small voice of the Sprit.”  Ile
songht another interview ut onee, decuded
to give himself to the service of Christ, and
18 to-day one of the meost honored of bane-
volent and useful members of the chureh -
among whom he resdes. Certamnty that
bow was net drawn at a venture m vain.
Iake a great many people in our congrega-
tions, he was wasting to be approanched and i
aates s dhe owtiot § aond, 'tke L the pec-
sons to whuin Ihave ever addressed a plain
-word kmndly, he received 1t without resent-
ment. We numsters often play the coward |

N
shamefuily ; but whoa we do undertake to-|
do our duty with any degrec of cournge our
nidehty the Lord often swrpriros us with
greator Llessings of succoss than we really
deserve, |

Tn-**meetings for ingniry™ n pasior must
constantly draw his bow at o venture. He

“has but o few moments for-each person, and
"hecan only hupe to-Jodgo & smgle truth or .
stwo 1y eacht heart befors hup. At the very ,

o ]

S AFmb anlen o Jindioniantina
T Raey,  Rw emn § makr da,

‘ since.

begimning of tho firat revivyl 1 ovor émoyed | a8 Dr. Nottloto, Dr. Speicer, of Brookiyn,
‘in myminisiry (¢he fiavor of that honey- | Dr. Lyman Beechor, and-Dr, Wisner have
comb is atill sweet on- mysfongue). I found | wrought some.of -their hest labours forthe
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myself ona xight 4x a througed praysr-

ing Wha: house was gilent ne
tomb ; & stranga golemnity overliuug the
asseisbly, to that evory na who entored
soomed to bo aweddn an instant, The Spirit
of the Lord was ia that place. An hour
waa spent in singing & fow warm devotional
hymas; in addressing o fow words of ear-
nest appeal to souls, and in listenink to the
prayer of two aged raen whoso faltering
worda were interrupted by frequent sobs
and cjaowlations,  When the benediction
wag prenounead I made n vequest that all
who desived spiritual conversation with me
would remain, The wholo assembly sottled
back agsin into their sents. No one Jeft
the house. 1 was & raw beginner—had
naver conduneted an inquiry moeting in my
lifo~and theve wasa ““job™ on 1y hands
that must ba managed as God might lead
me, Seveial hefors me had beon very n-
rohigions andmany of the company wera
totnlstrangers, Ti was evident that a word
must bs spoken to ull, and the bow be
drawn at.a vonture,

Near mo wat a young lady, dvessed in
black, whom T had nover zeen befora. Ap-
proaching hor respectfitily, Isaid: You
are a stranger to me; but may I ask you
if you have any hope in Christ?” She
burst into tenrs, and in het deep emotion
her answor was not intelligible. With a
kind wovrd of council to submit herself at
onee to the Suviour, I left her, I loarned,
after the meoting, that she had heen utterly
thoughtless and seldom came neasr any
chureh. At our noxt meeting I saw that
same face, but sadder than before, Ivery
evening thet clouded, weeping face was
there ; but at the end of a fortnight she
eame with a lighted countenance, and said
that she had yielded her heart to Jesusand
wasat peace. She soon becameo an humble,
devoted member of the fold of Christ.

Further on in the inquiry meoting eat o
timud and 2etiring young member of my
congregation, whom I had never spoken
with. She sat with hier face covered, and
did not utter one syllable. I addressed to
hor a fow words of earnest entreaty to for-
sake sin and floo immediately to Him whose
blood cleansethfrom all sin. The next day
a friend of hers told me that she had been
a member of our church before I came to
B——, and that she had been so * dumb-
founded” at being addressed as an impeni-
tent sinner that she had not opened her
lips, Isent the necessary explanation, and
thought no more about the stray shot that
I had made. Nearly a month afterwards
the same friend came to me and said: I
wisk you would go and call on Miss T'—-,
and talk with her. She is in utter despair.
Those words you spoke to her in that meet-
ing, when you took her for an unconveried
person, have f{roubled her terribly avor
She fears that slie nevexr has been
a truegChristian.  She is in such distress
that we are afraid that she will lose her
reasof.”

1 called immediately ond found the un-
happy young woman the picture of despair.
She snid sho had deceived others and had
tried to deceive God,and there was no hope
for her. As for coming to the communion-
table again as n professed Christian, she
would not dare to bring such a lie in hor
nght hand.  In the kindest manner I could
I made the same entreaty that T had made
at the enquiry meeting—viz., that she should
qive her heart straightway to the Redecin-
er. There is ounly one safe counsel to be
given to all sinners, whether in the church
or outside of the chuveh, and that is uncon-
ditional submission fo Christ. There arve
hundreds, too, who were never converted
when they joined the Church ; and, if a sud-
dengar could be given to their false and
rotten hope, it might tumble in an instant.
Every powerful werk of grace in a congre-
gation 18 apt to bring one or more mistaken
nrofessors to the cross of Christ for the first
tme,  And it would he o blessed thing if
-seores of our churchmembers would throw
away their present weak and rickety “hope”
and dig down deoper for & bettor onc.

My young lady friend proved to be no
easy case to deal with. 1t was some time
before she could be persnaded that there
was any mery left for one who had been
making a false profession and had so long
been * lloing despite to tho spirit of grace.”
But the wound which the stray arrow—
guided by infinite wisdom—had made was
at length healed by Ilim whosaid : “Daugh-
ter, be of good comfort; thy faith hath
made thee whole.” When Isaw this young
lady last, she was a consistent and peace-
ful Christian ; but to her dying-day she will
not be likely to forget that plain talk in the’
inquiry meeting,

During that revival in B , and during
cvery-revival I have laboured in since, it
Las been common to hear how one person
had been awakened by a tract handed or o
word'spoken “at aventure,” and how seme
others had been veached by truths aimed at
quite different individunls from themsclves.
A human haud sent the arrow, but o divine
hand divected 1t to its maik. We oiten
hear from ow auditors: * Doctor, you
preached right at me last Sabbath ”  #Did
I? I am sure that I did not know that
you were in the house.” Oh! desponding
minister of Chyist, who shall dare to tell
you that you ave spending your life for
nought, even though yon mav not see the
immedinte results of your spivitual archery?
You may not Lhear any outery of the souls
pierced hy eonvietion. You may se¢ ne
tears or hear no groan of the wounded spirit.
Yeu may zecer hear of them in this world.
But in the * great day” you shall stand as
one of God's appointed archers, with the
trophies of a spiritual snceess about yous
and stars may blaze in the coronet of your
roward which are now unseen savo by himn
who seeth in secret and rewardeth openly.

But before closing theso fow veminiseén-
oes twhich T nogat onlue o0 mdefinnely) lot
me say one warrl in behalf of old-fashioned
mquiry meetings. They ave falling too rauch
mto desuetzle. They have often been mus-
managed or abused; but mo more than
-pronching or Snbbath-school teaching have.
No.otherageney affords a better opportunity.
forthe pastorin meet just the very persons
whowant himsand.whom he wants, They
are leld, tnn, at the timoe and place com-
anonly whon those-who are oceumed dnring
the dny with their secular work can cateh |
o spare hour for religious conversatich and:
‘counsel. , Such successful wmners.of souls

-~ pe oo
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rosylts aro often guited, too, by the.spirit
of God, If tho how of Gospol tynth i fro-~
quently dratwn at o venture, the Divine
Wisdom so direotsthe arrow that it “piorecs
through ths joints of tho harness.”

THE DEATH OF FRIENDS,

1 was turning in my-mind, last ovaning,
thoughts of my early exporience; and there
onte up, partieularly, n sirain of rempem.
brance connooted with early sorraws caus-
ed by the loss of my children, I vemem.
ber, to-night, as well as T did at the time,
the night Ut my eldest born son died.
That was my fivst great sorrow. I remom-
ber the battte of hope aud of fears and 1
vemember the vietory of submission. The
ohild rovived in the nig't, I went to In-
diznopolis (I lived on tha edge of that eity),
and 1 shall never forgat tho amazing uplift
of soul that I had, nor thatone unspoken,
universal thought of prayer which ssomed
to-me to fill the whols hemisphere, for the
life of iy ohild. I think that if one ever
camo near throwing his soul out of his body,
Idid. And yet, before the norning dawn-
od, the child had found a brighter world,
‘This was a double sorrow, beeauso T had
given hime up, and then taken him back
again. Then came the sudden wronch.

It was in March; ond there had just
come up a great storm like that whieh we
havo just been passing through, and all the
ground was covered with snow.

Wo went down to the graveyard with
little Georgie, and waded through it in the
snow. I got out of the carriage and took
the little coffin in my arms, and walked
knee-degp to the side of the grave; and
looking in, I saw the winter down at the
very bhottom of it The e-flin was lowered
to its place, and I saw tho snow-flakes fol-
Tow it and cover it ; and then the earth hid
it from the winter.

If I should live a thousand years, I could
not help shivering overy time I thought of
it. It secmed to me then as though I had
not only lost my child, but buried him in
etornal snows. It was very hard for faith
or imagination to break through the phy-
sival aspect of fhings and find o brightor
feeling.

Well, from that time to this, I do not
suppose there has never been a snow-storm
that, fixst or lnst, this picture and this ex-
;perience did noi come back to me.

I will not gay how much good I have
experienced from the sorrow; bullI look
back, and I think that from that time to
this I have bad more sympathy with those
who loso children. I have a great senso
of their inward loss and of their sorvoy—
and in some respeet of their helpless and
hopeless sorrow. Irom that time I have
had o very decp and enduring sympathy
with suffering. ~ And so, I do not know but
that experience was a kind of ordination.
1t was o laying on of hands, at any rate—
not on my head, as in customary ordina-
tion, but on my heart. And I think I e¢an
say that probably no happiness which I
should have derived from-the lifo of that
oldest son would, on the whole, have been
at all equal to the bonefit I would have
reaped inwardly, and which others, through
my ministry, huve reaped’ from that great
first sorrow of my life.

I have often thought since how much
tho sense of the child’s look.has gone from
mo. Ivemember nothing of that. What
I remember is the feeling that he excited
in me, tho kind of atmosphere that he
created around about my heart and life,
rather than any distinetive personality. In
other words, there was a kind of spirituali..-
ation of the memory of itself. I hiave often
thought, ** When-I seo him, shall I know
him? Has he been quiescent, dormant ?
I laid him away a litfle babe : shall I take
him up such?*” It is not possible. ¢ Will
he be & child to me then ? When I meot
him in henven shall I find what I lost.?”
No, T think not—no more than the farmor
finds what he loses when hé sows the seed.
Seed sprouted is not like seed planted.
¢ Shall we, when we wake in the other life,
find our friends just as we left them here ?”
I trow not. I hope not. I should be nuwil-
iing to appear in Zion and beforo God just
as I am lere in my pereonslity. It does
not seem to me that we should expect to
find on: children, cur companions or our
friends, the same when wo meet them in
heaven that they were whon they parted
Jrom us on earth. I think that all we
should desire to find in them is that they
should answer to our want in our then con-
dition, as they answered to our want when
they were on earth—that they should be to
us what they were, notidentically, but equi-
valently ; not exactly a hibe for n babe, hut
a being who shall then ivarm our hearts,
and fill them with the peculiar tender-
uess and love and gladnress which they gave
to us when they were with us in this
world.

There are those who thunk they know,
and who tell us about,muny things xespeet-
ing the othor life ; and they strike me vory
much like the phantasmagoria produced by
the magie lontorn.

The 1mmage comes, and soon it s gone,
and no one thinks of it us anything perma.-
nent.  Men's ideas of the future are chang-
g pretures, as it wero, awmd there are some
cansolations connected with them; but I do
not beliove «hat it yet appears what we
shall e, * Beloved now wio wo the son=
of God.” That I believe. 'We are God's:
children.  And when John adds, * It doth
not yet appear what we shall be,” when he
declares Amt wo do not know what the
other lifé"is to be to us or to ours, 1 beliovo
him. If he did not know; ifit was not
clear to him who laid his head vpon the
Redeemer’s bosom, apd who was the inef-
“fable apostle, how much less likely is it to
be clear fo us in our opaque and obscure
positions on carth! *But we know that,
-when we shall appear, we shall apipear with
him, and shall be like him,”

Now, if you ask me, “May we not lot
onr thoughts.play nbout this thing ? and
-may wo not dwell in imagiuations which
wo ourselves create respectihg them#” I
reply, tlint there -is no ohjection tait. A
‘mother piay go to heaven. -avery anight-if
she'please, and knock at ths gute; and ask

B

¢arry it-among Hnyels; only let her recol-
Yo . . ¢ *

for her babd, and taks it.in lior ariis, and.

Mastor in the inquiry meciing, It is often ' lept that it gs the light of her jumyinntion
.41 " Sah doabindl A . .

dhala-tantativa weasosaa an hatly aldas <.}
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haxm in yowr walking with your compan.
jons in ihe spivitusl world, and holding
sweet r~ounsel with thom under such gix.
cumstauces, I donot find any objection
to appealing to tho anints, I do not pray
to-my mothor-ae I do te wy Saviour, bo-
epuse I know that she has not the power
that he has ; but I eall out-te hor and ask
her questions, I talk with her in henaven
as_Uwonld have-talked with hor on earth
ifI had been old enough, ‘There ia no
harm in conversing with yowr friends in
heaven, if you remembor that you are sim-
ply oxeveising your liberty of imagination ;
that you are not receiving arevelation. We
aro not to inke owr tantasier, howoevor
sweet and blessad they may be, s actuali-
tles,  Butl to o hmited degiee, aud wath o
chastened tund aud heart, J tlunk we may
nvail omsoelves or the comtort of followmng
m the shadowy spint land  these who huve
gons before us, and dweil with thein ju our
thoughits theve, m sueh & way thet when
we come back to omr duries and  burdens
here, we shali come st onger, niore hopeful,
and heavenly-minded.

Q. Do not you sinnk that very often our
submission 1n the eweumstances which you
havoe deseribed is the result of utter help.
lesanoss, and not the result of higher wis-
dom, and a consciousness that ail s right ?
Tam frank to say that altogether eighteen
years invo passed since my child did, I
have not seon the day when T would not
have plucked her back agem if £ could ;and
I have wor dered if that grand test were put
tous by Chaust, how many of us would
stand it.

My, Bercuer: That 1s 2 mere question
of facts. I cannotsay. I have nosmade
o statistical examination so as to know how
often this submission is the result of help-
lessness, But what seomns to me more im-
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.portant, is, that it makes no difference.

Whoen I go mto my garden to pluck flowers,
some break off casily, so that I can pick
them with my fingers ; and thore ave others
that will not comoe off so eastly, buthave fo
bo taken off with the scissors. It 1s not,
however, the fault of the flowers. It is
owmg to thew structure. They ave so
made as to como off hard.  Scie flowers
have strings down the sides that are like
hiemp; and they cannot be picked off by the
fingers alone. Xf it was meant to have
them broak off easily they were not mado
rvight.

Now, some persons yield, give up, easily,
beeauso they have the gift of insighti—the
light of the Holy Ghost. There are othiexs
who-do not give up easily. They are not |
contumacious or rebellious: they are sin-
ply tenacious. Their natureis such that
they hold on, and I do not think any worse
of them for that.

Such tests applied to persons arve, I think,
very lnrgely absurd. I think T could say
that I would not bring back any of my
children that have gone from me if I could ;
I do not consider that it is any grace in me
to be able to say this; and 1 do not con-
sider that it is any want of grace in you
‘that you would call yours back. It was
different with you from what i was with
me. I have not been withoit children.
You liad concentrated your iife in that one
child, and your heart hungored for that one
when it was gone. My affections have
been distributed among many. And love
is ono of those things thnt multiplies. The
more you give of it, the more you have to
give.

Now, i 1at you should ereve your child
is right enough and fit enough. ~ Uhat ex-
Berience is not blamewo.thy. You are no

ottor and- no worse for the test. Whore
I thought sorrow was excessive, where %
thought it was unnecessarily dualing with
topies that nggravate,Andabsorbing strength
whiclt ought to be given to persons who
are living, I should chide it ; overmastor-
ing grief, where it raises up phantasmago-
via which fill the mindwith various distress,
is to be corrected ; but the going out after
in love, the longing-for, the wishing to ro-
call these that are gone, is, I think, within
certain bonnds, permissible. If thers is
anything @ arsh and eruel in this world, it
is for one to bring this .est to a mother
sitting by the side of hor empty cradle, and
ask her to bring hor lacerated heart and
waunded affection into submission to the
steel-armed and chain-mailed exactitude of
human theology.

When Chixist was with the sisters, and
their grief was clamorous, and they cliode
him becnuse he did not come quicker, say-
ing that their brother would not have dicd
if be hod not tarried, he never noticed theiv
complaints ; in tho largeucss of Lis love for
them, Le let their murmurings go by as if
there were but the wind ; and he stood with
them and wept.  And I think that Christ
to-day stands aund weeps by the side of
1aany and many a mourner whose grief is
unconsolable, and lus examplo on this oc-
casion is worthy of imitativn; for silence and
tears are the beat consolotion which can be
offered to thuse who are in deop distress.—
Henry Ward RPeecher's Lalk.

The least act of self-renuncintion hallows
for the moment all within its sphere.—AMar-
gaiet Fuller. .

If we keep the ledger of life with exact
ness, we shiall find the balance largely on
the sido of blessings -

Wo.get at “tho outlines of things from
what weiread and lear, but the filling up
must be through our own experience.

I cannot guide mysel, and yet would
fain guide the world.” Many o time I havo
made fine articles and rules and brought
them to our-Lord God to guide Him. Bul
the gnod God has Jet mo sg0 in the end how
all my mastering hans co ne to an ond.—
Lauther.

It's poor work allays settin’ the dead
above t‘xo livin.! ‘We shall all oi us Le dead
some time. I reckon—it ud be botfer if
folks ud make much-on us hofore hand, in-
atid o beginnin' when-we'er gone. It's but
little good yow'll do n-watering last year's
crop.- —GQeorgs Eliot.

To acconplish anyihag there maust be
definituess of with, "The templo ir built
stonahy stene from foundation to turret, amd
and chardactor wbuildod thought-hy thought
from tho-foundation stone of matorial neods
to 'the loaven of cotigeicts ononess witl

GodieCella Burleigh.
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