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prasituabpnmn st ipetaa it dpaty phvatppuiy

Pantor xnd People,

Fathor Obladquy’s Listure on “ Ohvist,
the Gats of Heavon.”
PELIVEARD AN COTF saOrsl CEUKAH, ON
LUIFpAY, 0TI LEBIGARY.

After praver and wiading of the 10th
ebopter of Johw's Goepol, Futhor Chiniquy
made a fow introductory remarka concern.
iog the Shepherd and hia sheap, illustrating
tho subjeut by oesnes that ho had witnersed
in Prance of the vare of shephords for their
floke, and the ixtellizent affection exhibit.
ed by the sheep towards thewr rhepherd.

Christ camo to make kuown a great yot
sicaple mystory, that God Joves the sianer,
sud that He, the Good Shephord, wua to
lay down His lifo for tho sheop that had
gone astray in the world’s wickednase.
David, long bofore, had liad somo intima.
tion of this, when ho was ablo lo say, *The
Lord is my Bhephora!™

As o priest, he had belisved that Jerus
was hard to find and dangeranr te rpprogch
Jesus, a8 your priests tell you,is angry with
you, Bat os tho mother has a more sym-
pathetio naturo nnd greater love than the
fathor, so the Virgin will receivo you, whils
God would cast you out. Honeo, in the
words of the litany, you have aried, * Mary,
gato of honven, pray for me 1”  As o pricst
ho had prayed thas to the Virgin; but now
in John's Gospel he had learned that Christ
only is the door.

Thoss who say that Mary is the door of
hoaven are what the seriptuvcs call them—~—
“{hioves aud robbers.” Can yon hope to
ploase the Virgin by blaspheming Christ,
who is tho only door. 'This is a serious
mhatter. As for the Virgin, I aay nothing
against her. God forbid. She is the
mather of Jesus aftor the fiesh, Woe o
him that contemns hor who was blessed
among women; tho loving heart that bled
for hor Son; tho last at tho Cross, whep all
tha disciples forsook the dying Saviourt

Teil your priests to road te you the
10th chapter of Jolm, or como to meo
and I will road it to you. Thore, in that
Divinoe Word you will find that Christ is the
only door. (Hore a young man tried to in.
terrapt the spenkor, but was summariiy
ejected from the churchand handed over to
the polico by part of the cfiicient guard
that occupied tio more 1mportant posts tn
the building, mooting with httle sywmpathy
oven from hisfellow countrymen.) tathes
Chiniquy gaid that ho was himself o man of
yoars and learming, and that us time was
too important for discussions with children,
Lot them bring a priest or an oducated
man, and Lo would ﬁadly meot and dispute
with him. He spoke of all e had lnst
loaving Rome, and what ho had suffored,
and thus won tho catiro sympathy of tho
vast assemblago.

Who ave wo to bolieve—the Popo or the
Biblo in regard to the gate of heaven? If
I were to present myself boforo your wife,
and to say, ** Madaw, you aro tho Queen of
England, or the Empro-s of France,” would
you not turn me out of doors as an impu
dent follow or a lunatic? Vet wo read in
the books of Rome that allthe graces of
heaven como to us tlnough tho Blessed
Virgin, Again, thoy say God gave to
Christ the office of judgment, but to Mary
that of morcy. Go and say this to the V-
gin, and if sho could reply to you she would
answer, ““I have saved none, and never
can. It is my Son Jesus Christ who has
dona all.

Hero ig the reason why the priests wiii
not let you read the Bible. You would
learn that tho Bible and the Rom:h
Chureh, Christ and tlhie Pope, are opposed
to each othor. *Who is my mother and
my brethyon?” asks Christ; and Himself
apswers, ** Ho that dooth tho wili of my
Father in hoaven.” Chust, as the first
Protestant, protests aganst the worship of
the Virgin, Ee will bave n» other being
worshipped but Humsalf. Has Ho not o
right to be a jealous God, sceingall Ho has
sufferod and done for us. It 1s Chrst and
not the Protestants who tells you that i
you love Hun Ho regardr you equally with
His mother.

The priesthood refusea to allow von to
road tho Bible, not becausn it is too obscure
—but too clear. So once England was
under stmilar bondage; but bishops and
pricsts, and almost all thoe people, got the
Bible, left the Roman Catholie Chureh, and
turned to the trath. God grant that Can-
ada, my beloved country, may do the same

Read with oo the story of the marringo
of Cann in Galilee. Seo how Jesus alipost
1epels His mother : % Woman, what have I
to do with thee." DBut, on the other hand,
read Liguori’s “ Glorics of Mary.”  There
is a v.sion of two Jaldders ; on ane is Josus,
on tho othor AMary. Alter Luving vainly
irisd (o ascend that on which Jesus was,
the worshipper hears a voico which sags,
“If you will enter heaven, you must got on
the laddur of Mary;” and therenpon her
hand wus estended to lift him up. Al
this is not Chuist at all! Ho says, ** Comr
to mo all_yo that are weary and heavy
laden, aud I will give you rest.”

. Again Father Cliniguy spoke in terma of
the utmost admiration of Mary's charagter,
and wffection for hor, She never abandon
ed her Son ;. yet, on the cross, that Son
committed hot to the ears of John. Then
were two thieves ernofied with Jesus, and
ene ropented. He wished to got to heaven,
Did ho turn to Mary and say, ¢ Your Sen
ja hard and pitiless; pray intercode with
Him for me.” Would sho not have fopelled
Xim with words liko theso, * Ignorant and
ungrateful one! Can you behuld my 8
dying tor sionors, and doubl His love?"
Xo; bo tarned to Jozos, and that day was
with Him in Paralise. Thnat was 1890

araaro. Batwhat aro 1800 yoarsto God P
bt is.the samo Savionr yeslerday, to-day
snd forevér, that ic ornsified for you anu

oalls you fo Timself, Ob, friend, dome to.

Jennis] He will receive youn. He nevet ounst
. gy out.

L]

Jedus Joves sduicls, though ho hetes sin.
Thon Fathep (Jhiniquy vory teushingly nud
naturally velated tie story of the wesasn
who was & sinuor, and the parable of the
Jost sheep, It jg Christ alone who saven
you, and who i3 so willing to save il thal
cotne to Him. T¢ is to insult Hie dlylnpg
lovo, to insul the Virglu heolis to have
vecomse to hor rather thau to Rim. De
not o to Mary or the Saints, but straight
to Chrict, Then thera will bo joy in hea-
ven among the angels and sninta of God,
and tha Virgin horself will rejoice over the
somt saved by Josue.  Ob, to seo Canadn,
my beloved country, coralng to the feot of
that rdorabls Redoomer !

At the close of the meotiug, more than o
thousand friends of father Chiniquy esoort-
ed hinn to his lodgings, and thus effestually
cliecked any ovil intentions on thae part of
his epomies.

Brother Harkliss, or Ohansing Places.

A LESNON ¥OR PUSPIT OR PEW,

An aged negivo, most of whogo life had
been spont in bondege, brt who wa?now
rejoicing in liborty, appeared oue doy at
tha study of an owinont minister avnd in-
troduced himself as # Brother Harkliss
Joneg, from Sou’ Caliny.”

The good minister shirered at the
thought of nnuther clorical boggar for
church monoy, to bespent, as so much of
it usually is, in the travelling oxpensos of
the applicaut. * Well, Brother Harkliss,”
he sshed with patient kindhess, * what can
T do for you?”

*Yon can listen to me, bradder,"” repliod
Harkligs, with a-princely arr.

“I'll do that if you'll boe short; but my
tiwae ig vory precious, brother,” auswered
the pastor.

“So is wmine, brudder!" oxclaimed tho
visitor with a digmtv which startled tho
ministor.  * You and I's both sarvants of
Jde King, ani His bnsiness always 'quires
haste.” .

* Yes; aud your church wanis a littlo
help, I suppose, afler the war. Woll I'm
glad thoy-sont n sensible man for it.”

“ No, sir. My church 13 tho do Churclh
Univarsal, and dal bas got do Mighty Ono
of Jacob for her help, and ncedn't go boz-
qin’ of nobody!{ I come to give and not to
az, 8ir."

* Then you've gfot some monoy for my
chureh, I suppose,” sard the ministor, smil-
ing. ‘

% No, sir; what I've got to pive will
come closor homo to you than to your

 Tm Mook and peor aud old io d8 ayss
of Ao world 3 bnt L' fadv and vich and frosh
in Jix sight, kass Lonie G, Al dat Ha
has got is mine, and dere sin’t & king on
arth dat old Harklss wonld change wid,
o, no, no §”*

“But whils youn nover doubt God's po-
war to save, you sometinies havo doubts of
your sccoptanos with Ilim, haven't you 2”
nsked the mivister, who was, by this tme,
seotod meekly tuking his lesson,

*“ No, nover ; why chould I?  Deoro was
o, night ones, long tiras age. when 1y soul
wag ‘geeding sorrowful, like do Mastex's
when Ho wagin do gsrden. I folt liko I
was helploss for dis lifs, and I had no light
on de woild boyont, I hated myp ha?
mosts, aad I 1006t hated God too, for not
pving mo n better lot. I was ont in do
cane-brako all slone, & mils away from aniv
hvin’ areturs I foit hike I wanted to kil
royself "kace my masea ho done gone and
sold my wife and beby! Dat nr night I
got n hint in my soul what heil was; and
as I say dore o thought camo into moe pud I
spoke 1t out. *Dergisn't no God.' says I
And dem wosds shenrt moe so't T sprang
right off do ground whar I was lyin't I
waa bewildered, I rackans; for all of a sud-
dont I geo n gront white hand sweep back
the dark night, and a light shined all
‘roun 'bout me I didn’t sea nobedy, but I
fols strong arms about me, and .a o wminnte
my poor, aching head was leaniv’ on some
‘body's breast nud ob, what a place dat was
to rost on! Den a voice said, * Come unto
Moe, poov, tired and heavy-ladea soul, and I
will give you rest’ Den I knowed dove
was o God, and dat it was de voica of His
Son in my soul, I'va been n wew man
sinco that night; but half de timoe I been
only a common sortof a Christinn, like you
risin' and fallin', hopin’ and doubtin’ ; such
o Christain as purzles dy world to know
whetlier dere is any good 1n ‘higion or not !

“ I was o writer in dom days, and was |
a good deal wid de.wlnto tolks, and it was
fash'nable ‘mong dom for to doubt, aud
mourn, and whige, whon doy talked 'ligion;
nnd used to forgot dat night 1 do cane.
brake; and foll into. de fashion of de gran
folks, Rat it didu’t work with me, and [
got into darkvess, Den I'd try to fight my
own way out of de swamp; but the moro I
triad de faster I stuck. Don I would try
to hiro de Lord to lift e out of do horrible
pit and de miry clay, by good works, help-
i’ do wenk ficld hands, or givin' away my
pocket money. Dut wo nover made a bur- ‘
gain—de Lord and me! He always brung
wo low tid I was glad to got peace frse; |
aund to tako away all chanco o' braggng |
from mo, He gonerally brought do peace
whon I wag asleop and doin’ no good |
works. Don I would wake wid glory i iy |

.

church.” .
“*Well, what havo you to givo me
then ?”

soul, and I would run on mighty peart for ’
o spell. I dide't know what Christ was
don. Ho was in mo; but doro was plonty

“ A litlo advico nnd a heap of comfort.
Icome up from iny old home ‘causo wmny
clul'n and gran'.cluln was bound for to
come. I was as near de Lord on de banks
of tho Great T'edoo as I over ‘spects to be
up here ; and dero wag as many souls for
to save down dete, a8 dero isup here. But
young folks, you know, is songuvary in
dere viows, nnd mighty ‘strob'leus in ear-
ryin’ on 'em out. Dey got n notion—pnor
things—that evory foot o' land up North
waa sarctified by Mr. Linenln’s sperit, and
that tho arth yielded like it did afore the
cngs foll on it—widout labour or swaat !
Dey thought de North was a little heaven
whar me man had to eay to his neighbour,
*Love yo do Lord,” kase doy alt loved Him
a'ready. I told 'em dero was swark and
poverty and sin up here, hke dero was
down home; for I've scen Northera fotks
plonty in my young days, and mighty hard
ones dey wasten! But my chil'n doy
‘plion’d’ at me, and waid 'mong demsol'’s,
¢ Daddy, hio's ‘hind de timea If wo goes
he il anon foller.' Now de was right dove,
for vex’ to do Lord, I loves my chii'n and
gran'ohil’'n,  WhenT see dny was comin’, I
packed up my bundle and came too. It
‘peared like T saw a great shinin’ finger in
de dark cloud cno night pointin’ Jus north.
*Don ravs I, *dat's my pillar o' firs, and
where I'm sent T1l gn, and de Tord will
have my work all lawd oat veady for me.’
So here I be, sir.”

 And you want mo to sot you to work? °

“Nota bit ofit,sir: on de contr'y, I
wants to set you to work! Dat's what I'm
cot ed heve for dis mormin'.’

the ¢rol composure of the sablo gueat
farrly notonjshed the gentleman used to so
much deferénco and reapect ; and he asked
i A tone of surprise, *“What do you tnean,
pre they 2°

* Wall, T'vs beon to hear yout preach two
San tays, and I ve made up my wmmd dat
you're off the track ! You taik hike 1t was
» chianco anyhow, whether we snints gots
to heaven after all. Dere was too many
Yifs’ in yous eerrmons. Do Master hadao't
o ‘sfs’ in His preachin'. T¥lis Gospel is
‘Him dat believes shall be saved.” ¢ Him

olso in me besides Him.”
*Come here and st in this largo chair,

as if addressing a suporior.

filled with Clirist at last.”
“Oh woll, it isn’t no great story, but |

dey used to call Giwmsy, a sort of a preacher
like ‘mong do field hauds. Well, when she
como down to her death bod, sho done call
all massa s people and do noighbourin’ black
fotks 'round her, 'kaso sho said sho'd Leen
in heaven a wholo hour, and come back
to givo us a word of comfort. Wao gathored

“I want to, havo nono of theo—wo will not
hear how you got clear of the towmpter, and | infall.bilit:

gin Xearg ; nud dut will ba olearad off eamae
day. Do Loxd's ohil'n got a pocd right to
glory; snd noboi-‘y-»rxu, not do Jdevil, dnt
you 1ake such 'count on--can't take It
way from 'sm! MNow ry errant’s donn
Lieve. You rtick to do roapel—Chiist,
Chirist—and you'll seo do jlory cowno dowa
on yer puoplaindsoon yoo themn s tramplin,
on Jds world, Goad-byo, sir.”

Tho mimster rose nnd took the hand
of his guect, kindly saying, * Let e write
your nams down brother; for I wantts ses
you pzain and to know you better, How
do yor spolt Harkhs 2"

¢ Horg-less~I don't guesn T ean ‘mera-
ber it, for ita mieh unte forty yoars gines 1
larnt how to spell it froiq my young nraster,
Ho ssid I was named alter one of dem
heathon's goddishos dat dey use to make
beliwvo dov haa 1o old times, Hes ‘mong
dut nonsenco dey teachos in cullero, He's
de fellow dat killed lious und mensters and
suolilike wid his elub,  You's been to eale
lege, 80 you must know ‘bout hiia, de
strongost goddish of all~~Harkliss,”

I know him." replivd tho minister,
* Well, brothor Herenles, como aad soe me
again very toon. Good byo.”

When the old negro had olesed the door
belind im, the minster read ovor the fow
pages o haet already writton of his next
Sanday’s sermon, It was ocold and lifoless
—thero was no Clrist init. Ho tro the
shuets into atoms, and sat duwn bofore the
firo to mediate on the words of his poor
visitor. o nover thought so littls of him-
self befors, Taking up his hat, ho went
out to visit 580,10 of the poor hidde ones of
his flock whom ho know to b groat in the
kingdom of heaven.

Popery.

* Popery 1s piaymg for a great stako—for
Britaw’s wealth, for Britinns power, for
Drutar.’s regources, that with these 1t may
win tho world for the Pops. That 18 swhat
Popory is auming at.  To accomphsh its
onds 1t will sponk smooth things as 1 suits ;
it will be meck an humble as the lamb, or
fierco as the tiger, and roaring as the lion.
Bat Popery, however it speaks, is Popory
still—black, dark, crucl as holl itself—tha
Popery of the Inquisition, the Po ery of
St. Bartholomav, the Popery that hunted
to denth tho Waldenses, the Popery that
has made Italy, Span, and other countries
what they are, aud no words of priests or
prelates will make us hatievo that tins is
ought elso. Lot 10 vue bo decerved by the
fine words that i'opery speaks. It 13
Popery always the s.me—more violent,
moto cuuning, more .udacious than over;
but the same old Popery, now crowned with
infallibility. We wonll havo bolieved tl,at
it was not tie snmo Popery that persecuced

' in days of old had it put on sackeloth and
ashes, and repented of its former doings,
whea 1t proclaimed 118 fanous Decrees in

brother; itis moro comfortable than that 187¢.

ono,” stud the miuister 1 a subdued voico ' Popory

Our answer to tho appeal that
is now making {o us is trmt wo will
bave thy
t '{, thy immacuiate concoption,
thy Mariolatry—~wo will not have thy pen-
ances, thy indulgences, thy masses, thy

bero 1t 18.—Dero wos an old col'd sister crucifixes, thy sacramental grace, none of

thy cuwlod priests, nce ghostly fathers."—
Reformed Presbyterian Magazine.

Take the Gospel Away, and What ?

Taka tho gospel tiway, and what a mock-

puoiymetingiattvolye

‘bout her, aud sho lift up her two handg ! ory is human philosophy ! I once met a
and pray dis way: °*Lor' Jesus, answor | theuchtful seholar who told moe that for
dis ono_pra'or of mine, for dy own pume | 70818 ho had read every book which nssail-
anke, It is old Gimaey's Jast pra'er: ! od tho rehigion of Jesus Christ. Ho sand
Bring dore roor chil'n into de ligh' like ! that lie should have become an nfidel if 1t

You bring mo into de light fifty years ago.
Don't lot Brudor Hnrkliss cast contompt

of dy word which is truth! Hauble proud |
Jenay, and in massy {merey) punish drunk )
Dose, annd 2otfort lone Polly, and cure sick
Abe,and briug a 1thorest to dy fect hore,and
to dy houso up dere by-an*-by!" Den she
open her eyes and bogun for to preach, and
she give each uno o separate httle sarmon
all to herself. She den call me. ¢Come
here, Bruder Haikliss, and take my cold
handin yourn'. I wont,sud she snd, *‘Oh,
sarvant I You's half de time bana’ false
witness again de Lord dat borght you, and
tellin' de world Jdat His Worl nin't for to
be fruated, —dat o don't always speak |
trath?’

¢ No, no,’ says I. *auntia, I nevor done
dat; I irust Hun wid all my heart.’

¢ Mcbhy von d~ risht hove on do varge
o' heaven; but quick’s you gots out you'll
say * Dere’s no tellia’ whethor I'll over
reach hoaven or not." Harkliss,’ says sho
“doy o hela-e dn Lord has writ yor name
on the palins of Wis hans, and His namo
on yorr forehead 2’

“TI bowed down my head in shamo, for
1 sece my sin, And den de truth of God
thone out like a great sun, as I never seo

dat comes I will in nwo 1wise cast out.!
* Como unto Me, you dat s tired and heavy |
ladon, and T will give your reat.’ ¢ Dereis |
no condemnation to dem dat are in Chrst )
Jesus” ¢Whar I am, lere shall My peo- |
plo also.’ ¢TI give otornal hfo unto nsmany ¢
as My Father give Mo, and non+ shail !
plack dem out of My hands.' Isn't dat!
good gospol, sir 2

 Yes, and I bolieve overy word of it,
replied the minister. !

'* Is dere any ctianee, think you, for Sa
tan to slip iv by & trick and upset o great !
work of redemption ?" '

NN

“ Dun why don't you tell people 862 Ous ,
sarmon o' your'n was telin and ’bout de
doubtg Satan puslies into de hearts of the l
I, vUs pevpla.” Why dat sarman was morn
hatf * dovil® all throuzh | and another was
t.Mhn' do saints dat doy must do Qir ~nd
lat and t'other, to get pesco and comfort
hiers aud heaven beyonu. I you heheves
dat Christ died and ross again, and dat
"kaso e lives we shall bive also, why don t
you eomfort God's ponple wid dess wovds?
Let do dévil nlone for nwhile 1n_your prea-
cliin’ (you'll got ‘nuff o him widout makwm’
#0 muclt on him), and just preacn Chrst,
Christ, Christ] 'Punsa ke I dun't wan't
to hiear notliin® elso buat just only dat desr
nane, whilo I stays here in de fleati, I
riees avery mornia' i+ Ohrist, and.T walks
wid Hiom afl da:  Whon _mght comes I
Aies down ard alesps wid Him, hike it was

'

it afore. My sonl was full of glory, such
itko as do world novor sees, and I 8RYs,
* Yo, auntie, Ho has told me tume and
again dat Ho 18 mine and dat I am His'
*Do you beliove Ho ppoak do trath, Hak-
liss 7" raya rho. ¢ Yes. auntio,'says I, ¢ 1
know now e dues. T soes His wrord hko |
fira.! * Den you qait a doubtin’ afore de
world,’ enys she, ¢ Harkliss, of yoa'd bean |
ng disrespectfal to yoar owuor as you've
boon to do great Master, and if you'd goue
ronnd s+y ng, he's promised me such and
st~h, but I doabt he'll not keep lns word~—
he'd sold you imto do rice swamps a hun
dred times 1 deso yoars! Beber cut off
yer nght hand and pluck ~at yer right eyo
dan ro doubt de truth of His Word, You
18 His, for Ho bought sou wvid His own
recious blood ; and as sure as He's in
10aven you chall go dore too! Im tired,
chil n, aud must go to aleep. Good night.’

“Dere, siv, dem was old Gimsey's lant
words on earth; de noxt one sho spoke was
*Glory * "foro do trono.

* Woll, dero was n great lizht all through
my goul den, wat har never gavo out sonco.
‘Pears lika do Lord isin do midst of it,
wuare I ean feel His presence, nnd when
da * ifs’ an.l * inay bes’ comes round trying
to break my - peace, I shouts vut, no mistor
wha hears me, * Do Lord rays dot 1 am
Hir, and dat whar Ho am, dar shall I bo
also; and His Word endureth for ever,’
Den do *ifa’ all iy off like they wora un.
clearv birds, and feaves ma in do light!

mylast sloap, and [ inought weke mnext

nmoming wid Him ia glory!

Why, sir, I's got the worid so under my
fest dat nothin'in it can worry ws, only 46

had aot been for three things:
“Tirst, I am a man.  Iam going some-

no longer ou dy blessed nmne by doubtin’ ! where. T am tonight a day nearer tho

gravo than last might. I have read all that
they oan tell me. Thero 18 not one solitary
ray of hight upen the darkness. Thoy shall
unt take away the only guide and leave ms
atono bhind,

 Secondly, I had a mothor. I saw hor
go dowa mto the dark valley whers I am

. gong, and sho leaned upon an unsoen armn

ns calinly as a chuld
breast of a mother.
dream,

o' Thirdly,” he said, with tears in lug
eyes, ** I have threo motherless daugliters.
They Liavo no protector but myself, |
wonld rather Inll them than leave them
this eintul world «f you couid biot out from
1t all the teachiugs of thio gospel."—l}whop
Whipple.

roces to sleep upon the
1 koow that was not o

Medimval Story of the True Cross.

“Whon Adam lay in his death sickness
hie sent Seth tv Paradise to beg for somo of
the oil of the tree of woroy. Tho archangol
Michaol repliod that the o1l of the tree of
mer y could not Lo given to men for tho
space of six thousnud Fears; but wstoad,
o gave to Scth a wand whieh hs was to
plant upun the grave of Adam after lus
death} or, as romo say, a sced which he
waa to lay ander lustongue. And presont.
ly Adam died, and Seth fulfilled the com.
annd of the angel.  From the wand piant.
ed upon the grave of Adam, or, as rome
say, the seced set undor lns tongue, there
grew n goodly tree. And by and-by King
Solomon, secing 1ta goodimess. bade them
cut 1t down and frshon it for a summer
honse they were building for Lun. But the
buildors coutd not it nor fashion 1t; firgt
1t was too large for its place, thea too
amall ; 89 they throw it aside, and cast it
for a bridge across a stream in Solomon's
garden. The Queen of Sheba coming to
-visit Solownon, was awaroe o1 the spirit of tho
miraculous virtue of this tree, and would
not tread upon it, but foll down and wop.
shipped it. Aadalt.r siio was pone sho sent
mossongers to Solon.on, bidding him Lo.
waro of that treo, for on it shonll be hang
od oue with whoso death the kingdom ef
the Jews should pass away. So Solomon
eaused the trea 1o bo buried doup in the
ground.  Aud Inter, the Jew unawares dug
a well in thé sano placo ; this was tho pool
of Bethsedn, and not only from €lio dorcont
of the angel, but from tlie trod wlsich was at
the bottom of the well, tho wator dro ¢
Lealing vivtues, Aboud he tiwo when
Christ's ministry drow fo an end, ‘the trae
of its own accord flohted to the surfaes of
ths wafer, and tho.Jews finding it-vesdy fo
theic hand uxed. for a orods whereow to
erucify Cliriet,""—Coinhlll Mageisine,
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Quonen Wob the Spirit.

Gaench not the Spirit! Yon queneh
Him in many ways—yor quench bim wig,
your unbalisf—yon quouch ITim ith the
workl~you guonch 1ny with youe follye
you quench Him with your lusta—ypoy
quench Him with your idle comguny. Hoyw
awfall Yon quench your only ialit] Yy
atrive fo put it out, and in doingy wa, g
meko youwr destrustion sure.  For without
it, how can you $ind your way to heavan?
0! bowars of * doing despite Lo the Spir;t
of grace.” DBowars of dishelioving Hig
testimony #o the Saviour; bewaro of deny-
ing His love; bewaro of vesisting Iijs
povwer.

Quench pot the Spali! Tor if yog
quench Him, then whnt romaing for yog
hern but darkness; aud what vemaing fop
yout heroafte out tho binoknoas of darkgeey
forevey ?~—hristian Treasury,

Immerzion and Baptism.

Tho pithy and striking commont mads
by Dr. A, A. Hodge, in hiz * Commentay
on the Counfession of Faitl,’ on the {oxt
1 Cor. z. 1, 2, where tho Isvaelites are sajg
to have bren haplized unio Moses in the
oloud-end iu the ssa, wo hava before quoted,
vut it is worth repenting. * Tho Egyptians
whe were immmerced ware wot haptized, ayd
the Inraalites who wore baptized wars wet
immersed.” Tho rawme poiné is put in g
good-humored way in an anvedote told of
Dr, 8. IL. Cox, who wns conversing on the
same subject when a Baptist friond suggest.
ed ¢ that Paul, in writing to the Corinthi.
ang, had said that the Israolites ¢wero all
baptized unto Moses in thecloud and iu the
seas if this did not moan dmmersion, it
would bo hard to say what could.” Dr.
Cox, promptly, avd with a smife, replied
that * he thionght 1t possible that the Iaraal.
ites, in passiug through tho son might have
got o spranitling from tho watsrs, bui Lo

-always eupposed that vmmersion was a

privilegoreserved for Pharoah and his hosts,”

A Plan for Raising Salaries.

The plan wo praposo has tho advaniage
of having been tosted, and with success.
One of our most cmineut pastors in a
south-western city tried it, and theso are,
85 neoar #3 wo can romomber his worls *—
** My church kapt getting behind in paying
my salary. This was not tho worst of it}
thow got behind in overything eclse. And
as thoy did nol pay uF my salary, this was
oxcuse enough not to help anybedy or auy-
thing. I dotormined, after prayor and per-
plexity, to attack them at another point.
S0 I said to them, * You shall not wrong
me and the chureh of God.  You must givo
for the church work.’ T presnntod that
yenr, with all the power I had, avery caunee
that I sould find in the church, urgingthom
to give, and to soveral objcots outside. I
gent every body noeding mouey, aftor them.
It gavo mo o grand opportunity fo touch
them up indirectly iu their account with
mo, which delicacy would not perinit, and
at tho ond of the year I found, to zay am-
azement, that my church liad givon twonty-
fivo por cent moro to every church object,
besides giving considerable sums for out-
side objects. Ay salary was all paid up,
and at tho beginning of the incoming year
thoy increased the amount $500,”

One Sermon.

Jonah was but one man, and he proach-
ed but one sermon, and it was but a short
sermin as touching the number of words,
and yot ho turned tho whole city, great and
small, rich and poor, kisg and all.  We be
many proachers hero in Euglaud, and wo
preach many long ssrmens, and yet the
poaple will not ropent and convort, This
was tho firat finit, the cfleet and the good
that his germon did, that the whole city, at
lus preacinng, converted, and monded ¢their
evil living, and did ponaunce in sackeloth.
And yet here, in this sorinon of Jonah, is
no groat curiousness, no great clerklinoss,
no great affactation of words, nor of paint.
ed cluquenco; 1t was nrene othor but * Yet
forty days and Ninevehighall bo destroyed!”
It was no more. This was no great ouri-
ous sermon, a nipping sormon, a pinching
sermon, & biting sermon ;1t had a {ull bite;
it was o rough sermon, aud a sharp, biting
sermon. Do you not here marve! these
Ninevites cast not Jonah into prison ? that
they did not revilo and robuke him ? They
didd mot rovile him nor rebuke him; but
Gud gave them graco to hear him, aod fo
convert and amend at lus proaching. A
strango malter, so noblo a city to give place
;%’}‘(‘)no man's sormon ?—RBishop Latimer,

—

The New Testament.,

-—

“If you analyso the Now Testament, you
will find that it accords thronghiout with
18 title. Iirst comes u history of the cvents
ou whicl: tins covenant 13 foundad. The
four Gospels contan an aceount of thae life
aad death of Jesus Cliriat, throuzh whom
the offor of etwrnnl hio 1s wmade to the
world.  Tho boak of Acts containg nn ace
count of the advent of the [oly Snuit,
whom Christ ovormsed to send nftor Bisas-
consion, aud of the results in the enrl
chureh of the work of the Spint, throug
whom the prom.se of cternal lifs is-sacared
to them that accept Him. These boeks are
fundamental to those that follows for tho
new govenant, of whioli Paul writes, and of
tho final fulfillmont of which John aives &
ghmpse, 13 all based npun the life nad death
of Jesus Christ and the advent of the oly
Spirit, Next to this history of tho 1 ramse
follow tho Tpistler, nrost of them hy Pau),
mamly dediatic and plulosaphieal ; (hat 18
maly dovoted to oxplaining the necoseity
for sach n covonant na the Now Testataont,
or tho naturs of it or the condilions on
which wo can avail oursolves of it, or {0
urging tho roader to nccopt it and comply
with ita conditions, Finally, the veluweis
appioprintoly closed with & prophatio pie:
ture, in the Book of Povslations, of the
finsl fulfilmert of he new covonant of
sgreoment of God with His people in he
kenond coming of Jesus Christ, the compleld
sud final overthrow of sin and sulferigy
and the mauifext and porfeof triumph 0
God and godlineas ihranghont the i
vored."-~Kvangelicad Maguzine.
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