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“HUNGRY FOR PRAYERS.”

An BEaglish clergyman has asoa en.
gaged in misfionary work oi the desolate
coust of Labrador.  His parishioners are
not only the residents, but also the hardy
fishermen  from Nova Scotia and New-
foundland.  This missionnry says of
them :

“During the fishing soason the "men
actually never have move than from wwo
to four hours’ sleep at night.  From two
in the morning t.ilF the dark of summer
night they are ai work without cessation,
excepting the few ninutes occupied in
snatching their hasty meals. I never
knew what the human frame could stand
in respect of want of sleep and  vest, till
I came here. And yet the poor, tired fel-
iows will often take time to cometoa
week-day evening or early morning ; and
on Sunday they do not think three ser-
vices too much. *‘Don’t be afraid, sir,”
one of them said, when 1 was oxpressing
some Scruples about keeping them out of
bed, on my arrival in haste late one even-
ing— “Don’t be afraid about giving us too
much prayers ; the truth is, we don't get
half prayers enough. We're hungey for
prayers,” And many of them willingly
sacrifice some bours of labor for the sake
of attending services, and this, too, in
their harvest season, when they have to
secure cnough in o few weeks to support
them for tho year.”

We commend the spirit of these hard
working sons of toil, to some inall our
congregations. How many in onr midst,
who know no such labor, bui can walk
orride toa plensant aud comfortable
church, could say, ‘““We're hungry for
prayers” ?—Southern Churchman.

The “liberty” which the Unitarians
claim in the pulpit has clearly degenerated
into ‘license,” aund Dr. A. F. Peabody,
one of the best divines of that cemmun-
ion, sadly makes the following statement:
—<1 verily behove that were o professed
Parsee, or Buddhist, or Mohammedan to
ask for a place on our list of preachers,
room would at once bo made for him, and
pulpits be thrown open to hini.

“T'l} do better to-morrow,” said o little
boy one day to his mother; but thiswas
very foolish. YWhy not do better to-day?
There is nc* one word in the Bible which
¢allsupon you to do better to-morrow. It
isalways to-doy.

i allout,

CAN'T LEAVE HIIT ALL O0UT,

A mother had taught her little gicl to
pray for her fother. Suddonly that man
was removed by death.  Kneeling in her
gorrow at her mother's side at evoning,
the child hesitated, her voies faltered,
and, glancing into hor mother's eyean, she
gobbed. “Oh, mother I cannot lcave him
Let me say, “Thank God X had
a dear father once,’ 50 I can keop him in
my prayers.”

How sivostly she honoved, her father’s
memory by her tender love.

I see in this world two heaps of human
happiness and misery. Now, if I can
take but the smullest bit from one heap
and add it to the other, I carry a point.
If, as T go home, =2 child has droppela
halfpenny, and if, by giving it another, I
can wipe away its tears, I feel that I
have done something. I shounld be glad,
indeed, to do greater things; but I will
not neglect this.~Jok, Newlon,

The list of the dead the past year con-
tained the names ofmany emmnent men—
Darwin, the man of science, Lengfellow,
the poet: Iimerson, the man of literature;
Thurlow Weed, the journa'ist; Garibaldi,
the revolutionist; and Dr. Pusey, the
founder of Puseyizm.

It often happens that men are very
pivus without being very good. Their
religion expendsitself in devotional fecls
ingand services, while the evil passion-
of their nature remain unsubdued.—
Charles Hodge,

M. Francis Slurphy is still labouring
in England in the cause of gospel temper-
ance. During his vecent visit to Carlisle
four thousaud persons put on the blue
ribbon. /

He that hath tasted of the bitterness
of sin will fear to commit it; and he that
nath felt the swestness of mercy will fear
to offend it.—Charnock.

The good statement comes from New
Haven that not in twenty-five years has
there been such a-religions awskening in
Yale College 2s now.

All the doors that lead jnwatd to th
secret place of the Most High ars doors
outward-—out of self, out of smalluess,
out of wrong )



