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A Question for & Questicmer-

WY REY, €. M. SPUBGRON,

Hast God W::nh gracious 1o
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waters were not on!y
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mm-»’«hu he wasmade to -lllon.d o m

apirit. . The deop
s-dlu-'hqwlm
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foundations of thi
:’“h econtinual prayer he bad perished
in bis afiliction ; bt~ he oried unto God
with ) e
bim. Nor did he only pray, bat he
fittest mieans for
= ex, Very wisely this good mwn
with himself, and sought to cure
is unbelief. g
- .ic-llv. meeting like with h&e.v'A-
was attacked by lhr’iﬂm q{qur:t;onl-
he ve himselt questions

:fdwm. n()hn-rvr how he kills one
question with another, as men fight fire
with fire. Hore we_have six questions,
ope after another, each ur striking at the
wery eart of upbetief. ¥ Will the Lord
cast off forever?  Will he be favorable no
more? la his meroy clean gone forever?
Duth hix prowise fail for evermore?  Hath
God forgotten 10 be gracious?  Hath he in
snger shut up his tender mergies 1" 1f ques-
tions are raised st all let us go throngh
with them: and as the Baviour answered
ome question of hie opponents by snother,
80 may we also silence the  questions of
unbelief by turther questions’ which shall

strip our doubt of all disguises.

1. 7O THE MAN OF GOD IN DISTRESS,

this question is commended, * Hath God
forgotten to be gracipus 77
What kind of distress is that which sug-
wte wuch o guestion? - Where had Asap!
fl:qn? In what darkoess bad he wan-
dered? lu what tangled wood had he lost
himself? How came b 1o gel such
thought into his mind ¥~
I answer, first, this good inan had been
troubled by unanswered prayers. “In the
day-of my tronble,” he says,—* In the day
of wy trouble | sought the Lord ; and ho
seoms 1 sy that though he. sought the
Lord Lis“griefs were not removed. He
was burdened, and he oried unto God
benenth the burden, but the burden was
wot lightened. He was in darkness, snd
be ormved for light, but not a siar shone
Worth.  Nothing is more grievous to the
sincere pleader than 1o foel that his peti-
thons wre not heoded by bhis God. Tt W a
wad buminies= 10 have gooe up, like Elijah's
servand, seven times, and vet 10 have seen
06 bl upom the sky in answer 10 your
fmporiunity - 16 tries & wan 10 spend all
y wisstling, and 1o have won Bo
tron Uhe nt sngel
that, e wag enduring continued
Ohur tent surs, “ My sore ran in
Pain of body, when it is con
s exoradingly trying
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T widdition 1o this, the man of God was
in & state of mind b which: his-deproasion
had L ¢ invetersie, Heo says, My
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Hafh Gud forgotten 1o be gracions 1"
Avsmer s Huth God forgotten nlnlhme(?
f ull forget could he be God? Not
even thgpleast thing ie passod over by
He hath not f rgotten g
ravens in their nests, but he heareth when
He hath pot forgotten & single
blade of grass, but giveth 10 each 1ts own

drog of dew. He hathanot forgotten the |
ses monste s down deep in the caverna of
the ocess He hath not forgotten a worm
thui hides itself away beneath the sod ;
therefore Lanish the thought once for all,
that thy God hath forgotten anything,

th less that he hath forgotten to be

ath God forgotten o be gracious 7"
hus he forgotten an old, Jong, anci-
tornal habit of his heart. D
light up the lamps of heaven he.
eause of lis merey?  Bince the creation
hath he not in rnwidrm-e always. been
racions?  Did he net give his Son to re-
Ln. mankind?  Hath he not sent his

Spirit to turs men from darkness to light? |

After having bren gracious all tifese myr
inde of ages, afier having ifested his
love and hin grace at snch tly rate,
bath Le forgotten it?

“ath fod forgotten to be gracions 1"
Wiy, then, he must have forgotten his
purpose !
ever the carth was, he purposed to redeem
wnto himself a who should be his
own chosen, his obildien, his ,pu-lht

trensuire, & near unto him ¥ Bas-
ish, thes, the thought of his forgetting w
b  pracious. 3

Hath God 10 be e

Then be must have forgotten hin own
enrnd; for what was the purport of

voice, and the Lord gave ear unto

from his de- | [ove

He treated himself homao-

yond hie souk refused to be |

their |

cnder that unbelief  exelaims, |

it, for they have |

style, and mentioned |

the young |

Hust thou not heard that or |

wvaven ot with Jﬂ'. iristy the
Aduin, oo bebalF O bis proply _g
ek w covenant of grace ! '

dm:ml nigh will he
el 'vin‘hmh: e oan not,
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muum-m thou sayest, “ Has
God forgotten to be gracious?” dost thou
not forget that in such & case he must have
forgotten his own glory? for the main of

lory lies in his A

H‘i;f-k’n’.’lnd ktnn[:lkl stand rebuked.
1f God hath forgotten to be gracious, then
be must have forgotten his own Sonm, he
must have forgotten Calvary and the ex-
intory sacrifice offered there; he must
ten him that is ever with him
at his right hln:, ml:in mu"mr'::: :::
mqu ¢ mu jave fol
ledge to him that he shall see of the
travail of his soul and be satisfied. Canat
thou conceive thet? It is verging upon
blasphemy to l“twﬂe such a thing; yet it
must be t{m he has forgotten his own Son
if he hath forgotten to be giacious.

1 think I hear some one say, “I do not
think God hath forgotten to be gracious,
except to me” Doth God make any ex-
ceptions?  Doth he not speak universally
when he addresses his children? Remem-'
ber, if God forgot to be gracious to one of
his believing people might he forget to be
gracious to them all,

Now, let us attend to the amendment of
the questione Shall T tell thee, friend,
thou who hast put this question, what the
true question is, which thou oughtest to
ask thyself? Itis not, “Hath God for
gotten to, be gragious?” but “Hast thou
forgotten to be grateful 17 Why, tho! oo
joyest many mercies, even ncw. It is
grace which allows thee to live afier hay-
ing nsked such a vile guestion.  Grace is
lanmur.d thee, if thou wilt but open thine
eyes, or thine ears.  Thou hadst not been
spared after so much sin if God had for
gotten to be gracious.

Listen: Hast thou not forgotten to be
believing? God’s word is true, why dost
thou doubt it® Is he a liar? Has he ever
played thee false? Which promise of his
L-- failed? Time whs when thon didst
trust him ; then thoy knewest he was gra-
cious ; but thou art doubting now without
just cause; thou art permitting an evil
heart of unbelief to draw thee aside from
the living God. Kuow this, and repent of
it, andd trust thy best Friend

Thus much to the chil - of God. May
the Holy 8pirit, the Comforter, apply it to
every troubled heart

11, Furthermore, I desire to talk a little
with the seeking sinner in despondency.
You have wot yet found joy and peace
through believing, and therefore I will first
describe your case, and what it is that has
made you say, “ Hath God forgotten to be
ok .

You labor under a sense of guilt; you
| know that you have transgressed against
God, and you feel that this is a terrible
thing, involving wrath to the uttermost
The arrows of God are sticking in your
woul, and rankling there

Moreover, & sense of woaknoss is increas-
ing wpon you. You thought-that you
could pray | but now you esunot pray
You Anmghl it the easlest thing o the
world 1o believe; but now the grapling:
irons will not lay hold upon the promise,
and you flod no rest. You cannot now
perform those holy scts which you at ence

4

thought to be easy.  Your power is dried
| up, your glory is withered Now you

| groan out, I would but. I can’t repent,

[ then &1 would easy be.  Alas, I have no
| bupe, no strength; 1 am reduoed to utter
wenknesn.” &
My friend, I perfoctly understand your
| onse, and think well of it for the like has
| buppened to many of us,  You .must be
| divoroed from self before you can be mar
| ried to Christy and that divoree must be
| made most clear and.plain or Jesus will
| never make a match with you. You must
| come clear away from self-righteousness,
| self-trust, self-hope, or else one of these
| days, when Jesus has saved you, there
| might be s doubt as to whether he is to
have all the glory, or to go halves with
self. He makes you nothing that he may
be all in o}l to you. He grinde you to the
dust that he may lift you out of it forever
| Let me show how wrong the question is,
s Hath God forgotten to be gracious ?” It
he has, he has forgotten what he used to |
| know right well. David was foul with his
| sdultery—remember that fifty-first Paalm
{~=but how sweet was the prophet’s mes- |
sage to the penitent king : “The Lord hath |
put avay thy sin; thou shali not die!”
“Wash me and 1 shall be whiter than
" was & prayer most graciously ane-
in_that royal sinner's case: Remem-
| ber_ Jotkh, and how hie went down o the
| bottom of ‘the: mountaine in the whale’s
| belly, and was brought even to hell’s door ;
| vet be lived to aing * Salvation is of the
| Lord,” and was brought out of the depths
| of the sea. Remember Manasseh, who
| shed innocent blood very much, and yet
| the grace of God brought him among
thorns, sud made him & humble servant of
| the Lord Remember -Peter, how he de-
uied lris Master, but his Master forgave
him, and bade him feed his sheep. Forget
not the ng thiefywad how in thetextrem-
| ity.of death, filled with all the agonies of
crucifixion, he looked to the Lord, and the
Lord looked on him and that day he was
| with the King in paradise. “Think also of
Saul of Tareus, that chief of wsinners, who
| breathed out thresienings ageinst the peo-
| ple of God, and yet was struck down, and,
| before long, was in mercy raised up
| and ordained to be a chosen veasel to

|

r
the gospel among the heathen. If God has
| forgotten to be gracious, he has forgotten &
| live of things in which be has wrought
| great wanders, and in which his heart de-
lighted from of old
| _“Hath God forgotten to be gracious?”
Then why are all the old arrgngementa for
| grace still standing? . Oh !:an, while
| Calvary is still a fact, and the Uhrist has
| dgome into the glory bearing his wounds with
him, therg is a fountain still“filled with
| blood wherein the guilty way wash. While
| there is an atoning sacrifice there mnst be
| grace for sinners. I cannot enlarge on
| these: points, for time flies so rapidly; but
the contiwuance of the divine arrangements,.
the continuance of the Bon of God as liv-
ing and pleading, and the mission of the
Haly Spirit as striving, regenerating, oo)
| forting—all this proves that God hath n
forgotten to be gracious.
1 shall come to close quarters with you.
I know your despair has driven you to the
question, “ Hath God forgotten to

1

other questions 1o you,  In it not

have to believe in o;.rm’ “3

have been I:l!iu." says That is all

vory well, but the He that be-

Lieveth and is b be saved,”

not “he that prays.” ¥ I haye been tryi
rint” 1 know that, M.,

W eome to
read nothing about this- drying in. Holy

7" and T would sil it by b‘lﬁ“. i
cious,| would silence it by pul :5

the of
P i dodre -

Christ
liberatel: gnu& “I cannot tel

" The yousg man
d t you were & min-
80 1 am,” wat the

the way to Christ?* “My friend,” said the
minister, “ there ia no 'l& to Christ. Hels
himself the way. All that believe in him
are justified from all things. There is no
way to Christ; Christ in here” O1 my
hearer, Christ himself is the way of salvas
tion, and that way comes right down to
our foot, and then leads right up to
Lum. You have not to make & )
the.Way, but at onge to run in the way
which lies before you. The way begins
where you now are, enter it. Believe in
the Lord Jesus Christ now, and you are
saved ; and then you will no more ask the
question, “Is his mercy clean gone for
ever?” ”

“ Oh, saysone, “but I have been locking
to reform myself and grow better, and
have done a good deal in thatway,” That
is not the gospel; it in all wg right and

roper, but the gospel is, “He that be
teveth in him is. not condemned.” The
other day [ saw my bees awarming; they
hung on a branch of a tree in a living
masa ; the difficulty was to get them into
a hive. My man went with a veil over
his face and began to put them into the
skep; and I noticed that he waa iou
larly anxious to get the queen bee into it
for if he once had her in the hive the rest
would be sure to follow, and remasin with
her. Now, faith ‘is the queen bee. Youm
‘may get temperance, love, hope, and all
those other bees into the hive; but
main thing is to get simple faith in Christ
and all the rest will come afterwards,
Get the queen bee of faith, and all the
other virtues vill attend her.

TII. The time has gone; therefore Tux
DISAPPOINTRD WORKER 'must be content
with » few crumbs, You have been work-
ing for. Christ, dear brother, and have
fallen into a very low state of heart, so
that you cry, “ Hath God forgotten to be

sious 1 know what state you are in.
m say, “I do mot. feel as if I conld
preach; the matter does not flow. I do
not feel as if I could teach { I search for
instraction, and the more I pull the more
T cannot get it.” “ Hath G ten 0
be gracious ” Can he not fill thine
emply veasel n?in ? Can be not give thee
stores of thought, emotion and lang ?
He has, used tﬁu; can he not do so again T
““Ah, but my friends havegone ; T am in &
village from which the people remove to
Loodon, sid I lose my best Y)llpﬂl"." Or,
perhaps you say, “ I work in a back aireet
and evervhn-l?{n moving out into tho sub.
urbs.” You have lost your friends, and
they have forgotten you; but,  Hath God
forgotten to be gragious? You can sug-
ctl5 %0 long as the Lord is with you, Be
of good courage ; your best friend is left.
He who made & speech in the Aoademy
found that all his hearers had gone axoept
Plato; but s Plato remained, the arator
finiehed hisaddreas. They asked him how
he could oontinue under the ciroumstances
and lie replied that Plsto was enough for
so sudience, 8o, if God be pleased with
you, go on; the divise pleasure is more
than sufficlent. “ The Lord of hosta is
with uay the God of Jucoh in our rofuge.”
Did not Wesley say when he was dym',
“The best of all is, God is with us ¥
Therefore fear not the failure of friends.

Pecnaps I speak 1o some dear brother
who is very old and infirm ; he can hard]
hear, and scarcely see, so that ho reads
his Bible with diffioulty. He gets to the
service now, but he knows that scon be
will be confined t6 his chamber, and then
to his bed. His mind is sadly failing him ;
he is quite a wreck. Take this homé with
you, my aged brother, and keep it for your
comfort if you never come ont agsin:
“Hath God forgotten to be 'gracious?”
Oh, no; the Lord hath said, * Even to your
oldage I am he; and even to hoar hairs
will T carry you; Ihave made, and I will
bear ; even [ will carry, and will deliver
you” Having loved his own which were
in the world, the Lord Jesus loved tem
unto the end ;' and he will love you to the

j end.  When the last soene comes, and you

close your eyes in death, blessed be his
name, you shall know that he has ‘not for-
gotten you, “I will never leave thee, nor
forsake thee,” is the Lord’s promise and
his people’s sheet-auchor.  Therefore,
let us not fear when our frail tabernaoles
are taken down, but let us rejoice that
God hath not forgotten o be gracious.
Though our bodles will sink into the dust,
they will ere long rise again, and we shall
be in glory forever with the Lord. = Bless-
ed be hisname, Amen.

Mre. Slack's Journal,

This journal of Mrs. Margaret Slnck
was not found in & ghest in an old garret
or among the papers of my grandmother.
With the author of them I have often talk-
ed, and when I found the papers, they were
neither old nor musty. She has not men-
tioned the town in which she lived, and in
transcribing her journal, piy judgment i,
that the reader should remain in ignorance
of town or state, else, the character bei
80 well known, the flotitious uame cou
not shield her from the notoriety which,
undotibtedly, the publication of her journal
would give her

Sept. 1,
To-day in the anniversary of Sur mar-
ringe. I thought of it when I first awoke,
and a8 I'lay awake,in ‘the ‘early morning
hours, I went over the last twenty years of
my life. I wondered, as I have so often
before, if I did make » mistake in marrying
Guillaume. He is so pracfical that he has
never béen able to understand the lonm
for beauty with which my soul is filled.
Evérything commeén and ‘coarse is so re-
pulsive to my nature, while with Willism
~no, I mean Gui;leu‘ume, the French of
his name is 80 much prettier—with Guils

wisery that man has caused me just on the
one

nestion of shirts and collars, "He

an earnest]
to him, “Bir, cau you tell me the way to
{ "ﬂa." was the anawer, very de-
il you the

onoe or twion. h of ¢
B o T S

'mn: ;‘}::.ll:‘ does nct like
i 3 oot
reading ss T &, "1k o 'l'ou%m‘,
and Byron, and Keats, and Blollnr qLIh.
Guillsame never touches anything™
Carlyle, and E and M I d

- qom for
- n the” hot sun,
believe I never was a0 tired in my life as I
was when I reached our ﬂm t 1 wan

Ruskin, and-calle my reading “trash.” As | good

though & woman of my age—nd, I mean

of :\; abilityrdid wot what to read.

Only yesterday he came home to dinner

and found nge deep in “ Childe Harold,”

and he said he'should think I'd more sense

thau to M:] time away on sudh nons
o]

wense ; Do Wi r I made such & wretched
housekelier. - Those wyre Just tiis words;
and how they did cut! ause | was

made for something betfer than to serub
and cook and wash dishes, 10 have a hus
band who cannot realine it, that fs dread-
ful.  Here I bave been without & girl for
three months, and I am sure all my friends
think I do wonderfully. To be sure, they
only see the purltr, but I often treat them
to cake I've made and give them most de-
licious lemonade. There is not o lady tn
town can make better cake or better lemon-
ade. Tdo wish my husband could appre-
ciate nfé.

It was dreadful to lie there on the morn-
ing of the twencieth anniversary of our
marrisge and think these hand u)i-T about
my husband, but how could I helpit? At
last I went off to sleep agaln, and did not
awaken until the clock struok seven. Just
then the children came into my room, and
William came from the kitohen sayiog he
should think I'd better get up if I was ever
intending to tise. I told him w0 call An-
gelina, but ke said he'd called her all he
was intending to. - If a daughter cighteen
years old hed been brought up by her
mother to lie in bed until noon, he was not
intending to waste his breath on her.

The two little girle had dressed them-
selves before I got out of bed, and before I
oconld dress myself, William had gone to
his office

I found such a looking place when I got
to the dining-room. f( id not wash the
dishes last night, and Willinm had pushed
them all to one end of the table and cover-
od them with one of my best clean table-
covers, and eaten his breakfust at the side-
board. - He made himself coffee; he
brought up last night a can of hes, &
box of sardines, and a loaf of m. and
what he had left of things the child-
ren had neatly finishéd, nothing being left
for Angelina and myself but coffee and
sardines.

L stirred up some griddle cakes, making
the milk sour with vinegar, but I bad no
soda, #0 I had to send the children over to
Mrs. Linn's to borrow some, ey came
Back with just one teaspoonful. Mrs, Lion
i geumf; real mean about being willing to
lend. mwust find & new neighbor, but
I'm wure T don't know who; after s little
while every one has-werved me just the
same way.

By the time I was through breakfst,
Angeline came down with n‘Lhchc.lnd
did ot want to cook her own griddle-cakes,
0 [ cooked hers. Of oourse, she did not
foel able to wash the dishes, 8o I told her
T would after I'd arranged the parior

Everything there was al sixes and sovens
I'd hed the sewing-oircle the day before,
sod the seraps of work wore left in every
conpeivable “place. In pioking up the
patoh-work for » crasy quilt, I oame aoross
our seoretary’s book on the piase, and in
it was & lotter addressed 10 her, Of course,
1 know it was awfal to resd the letter, but
they say she in »n(‘!‘ll 0 John Mark, the
blacksgith, aad thought—ns it was s
men's hand-writing—I"d Just see if ‘twas
from bim. Bat was from our minister,

r. Ditooan, and.I could not help reading
it, Mr. Dupesic has - been somewhat at-
tentive to Angelina, and_though I do wot
particularly -f:mm Angelius 0 become a
minister’s wife, still ] could not say *“no ”
if such & riving young man as Mr, Duncan
should propose

The lotter only contained directions in
regard to her (imuu'l for calling on the
ﬁoor, bt he commenced it My dear Miss

rent,” which I consider quite unnecessary,
I put the letter in her book, but I thought
it would be quite safe to ask him to tea
offener, and have him sing duets with
Angelina,

ust before I had the palor put to rights,
I happened to pick up the last magazine,
and in'Jooking it over I became interested
in an article on * Oulture,” 00 I sat down
to read it. There really is no time like the
present for reading with a women if she
desires to read at all. The only trofible
with me is, I read 00 long. I read that
article, and was very much interested in &
continued story, when the whistleb at the
shop blew for noon -

sprang up and rushed out to the kit-
chen, hoping, to say the least, that An-
gelina had washed the dishes, but she was
nowhere to te found, I went out to the
children’s play ground, and there she was
ina hammock ing & novel, and the
ehildren making mud-pies and using my
best plates and knives. ?

I hustled them all into. the house.
Though Lily was only four, I set her to
paring potatoes and sent Blanche to the
market for steak. Angelina and T washed
dishes in cold water as fast as we could.
Just as Blaoche came with the meat, the
potatoes began to boil, and T had the table
Kmly set,  William looked out into the

itchen and ‘remarked that the whole
house looked a4 though we'd not done o
stroke of the .morning’s work - till the
whistle blew for dioner. I told him I did
wish he would not always find fault, and
anked him if he kiew wint anniversary it
whs, He said ho.did not see any signs of
the day bein,
days. T asked himgif he didn’t remember
what h:’prnsd tw years ago this very
duny, and he said he'Should think he’d had
every reason to remember.

He talked a little with Blanche and Lily
snd went back to his office without & w
except, “What shall I bring up for sup-
per™ Ttold him he might bring bread
and cheese, a can of § or pine-apples,
o glaas of jelly, dried fneat, cookies, and a
lonf of cake, for I. gebught of inviting Mr.
Dancan to tes. .~

“Duncan’s gone to Oakland. Shall T
bring up the traps for ourselves? Seems
to me we might have a decent au| ance
if no one was here,”  William
ing in the door. I told him thatI
he would not be a0 conrse, bie went
muttering, “Twenty years, is it? ' Seoms
like a thousand.” wish Mﬁom
not 80 fretful and fault-fnding, T\
dren are growing to be just li \wm

After he'd gone, I t

stand-
id wish

say  different from other f:

g myself that I had done a
aflernoon’s work and could rest this
ovening with an emsy oonscience, when
whiom ‘should I apy turning the corner vut
Willism with his arms loaded with baker's
bundles, and,’ walking by his side, Mr.
Dancan. 1 felt as though I should sink.
There I bad left the little ones to do the
work, and no knowing™ what mischief
they had been in, and not & !Mn&:‘ou for
supper, - L met William st the front door,
for it would have been just like him to
have taken the winister right to the side
door. 1took the 'bundles then rushed
upstairs to my dress.  Buch a look-
Atingrosial oo ckiiree” bl poriy
nin, e ohildren tly
washed the dishes, then paddled R\"ﬂu
water until they got tired of that; then
od st baking, sud the flower; suger,

and apice were trodden into everythi
the kitohen sad dining-room and pantry, I
found both children wsleep in the ham-
mock-~the dirtiest children I ever saw
Bluanghe is Cight, and she knew better than
10 have noted w0, but I oouldn’t whip her
w\nn Mr. Dunoan was in the house, An:
inn was not at home, and wouldn’t be
ull the evening.

1 built lh:‘u and cleaned out the dining-
room., Then I thought I'd make a bou-
Aquet for the w&-lme, That took we
longer thas T expected, and befors T was
done with the flowers, William came out
1o see if the tea was ready, He said I
always began wmy work at the wrong end ;
1 nhou)mve et the flowers for the
last. But I flew round then and opened
the bundles. He bad brought home e -ery-
thing but the bread. I was just geing to
send Blanche clear back to the bakery,
when I happened to remember that Mrs,
Linn always baked on Ssturday, so I sent
over there and got & loaf.

My tea, for & wonder, was good, and the
children behaved well, but I was too tired
to talk, and William is always rather silent,
#0 T'am afraid it was not very pleaspat for
Mr. Duncan. William took him back to
his office after supper, and I had to do all
the dishes and clean up "E' kitchen after
dark,

1 was too tired to write in my Jjournal,
but I could not bear to let this anniversar,
% and not make a record of the day.
s;:'t kdow what we shall have to eat to-
morrow. I ought to go down town and

some bread, What an unsatisfactory
ay this has been I—Zion’s Herald.

Drifting.

“We be Abraham's children,” said the
proud Jerusnlom Pharisees, when the Lord
spake to them of their sins, and on that

lea they expeoted to gain an entrance into
Rbuhum'a heavenly home, But they
were plainly told by Jesus that they were
the ohildren of the devil, and would die in
their sins.

Tt often  happens that the young people
of a Christisn home, even before they are
converted, grow into & habit of counting
themuelves as belonging to God and his
r‘upll, and expect fust to drift into a re-

4 life, because their father and mother
are Christians, To some communions this
mistakdn belief in fostered by & fatal habit
of thrasting upon young people of & certain
age the solemn vows of consecration; with-
out looking for any sign of renewed hearts,
Now. i one sense It is true that the child.
ren of Chyistinne “belong to the ohurch ;*
they are the church’s to teach and train;
the privil of the church, its aweet and
helpful influences, are theirs, and the God
of the covenant waits to be their God

But this is vot enough ; this is not salk
vation ; these are all chances in your favor,
but your satvation depends upon whether
you make good use of your chances, for
the drift of things is the other way !

If you do not act, if you do not lay hold
of Jesus as the Baviour of your own soul,
if you do not confess him before men, if
you do not regulate your lives by his word,
it he is not your Lord and Master, your
Christian hirtf;righl will no more avail you
than their Abraham ancestry did those
Jews of old. “ Ye shall die in your sins
will be your awful fate as it was theirs,

And now is your time for action ; every
day that you delay makee your safety more
doubtful ‘snd difficult; let 'yours be part-of
the poor i norant man, blind from his
birth, who, as soon as he knew Jesus for
the Son of God, fearlessly confessed him
in the face, of his angry acousers, and
showed his fuith by his'mcts, *““And he
said, Lord, T believe; and he worshipped
him.,'— Morning Star.

Littlo Thingw.

No maa is it for God’s service who is
vot willing te do little things. The people
who are always waiting for an_opportunity
to do soms f”“ thing never acoomplish
anything. If you want to be wise in

what the Spirit prompts you to do. Ity
be he will eall you to go'to the home
the drunkard, and stay thers and mi‘lv
ohildren while he or his wife out™to
listen to the word of God. If Yhis were
done by Christians generally, strepms of
salvation would break out in every quarter.
If you aregoing to work for 60-! yo
must let him take care of your reputation.
¥t you look for your nv-rdy here you will
be doomed to disappointment. The reward
will come hereafter, This is the time of
Christ’s humilistion, and we are to go “out-
#ide the camp being his reproach.” ' The
nearer you live to Christ the meaner will
be the things that wordly le will say
about you. If you want LE:W ] of

wig:
ning sculs, you must be ready to do ﬁ??‘

asking
for some remedy, I was wiged to try Avmn's
CHERRY PROTORAL.

“1 did o, and was rapidly cured. Sinco
than I have kept the PROTORAL constantly by
uun—m-—.nu’:hmun:.:nb
& :.v.m.i:"

Thowsands of Testimontals oertify fo the
promps oure of all bromchial and lung
afibetions, by the use of AVER'S CREURY
PRCTORAL. Belng very palatable, thy young
et olilidren take it readily,

PRUPARRD BY ~

Dr.J.0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists.
I:'nEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N,

TROY “!., BELLS
bRty
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ALWAYS IN STOCK,

Brussels Carpets, Tapesiry Cavr-
pots, AUl Wool 8 ply " arpets.

ALL'WOOL 3 CORD DARPETS.
ALL WOOL 2 PLY GARPETS.

R R
A. O SKINNER,

‘THOMAS L.HAY.

didesand Calf Skins,

AND SHEEP SKINS.

STOREROOMS-15 SYDNEY STRERT.
Whers Hides, and 8kins of all kinds wili
be bought and sold.
Residonce 41 Paddock Béreet,
SAINT JOMY, X. B.

" ISAAC ERB'S

Photograph Rooms,

18 CHARLOTTE BTREET,
BAINT JOHN, N, B,
88.00 per dozen.
CAINETR 400 ien
CARDS. . 2.00 "
FINEAT IN THE QITY !

PICTURES OPIED AND ENLARGED
THE A. CHRISTIE

00D WORKING (0,

(At the Old Swnd,)
W ATRLOO STREET.

Havin hased ol the Bteck, Ma
ahinery | bo., of the late Airm of A.ﬁ#&
Co., are how pregared to earry on manu-
tactare of

O stare, and Sl Winde o T
BUILDING MATERIALS.

PANELS

b Sxs U;.‘ o o

LONDOX  HOUSE

Wholesale.

R A s e
DRY GOODS.
Tt DL Ty

DANIEL & BOYD.,

the world, you had better give up Christinn

a:;l’:, bacuyu‘:‘ yw::houl not be useful in
's vine, without the world beginui

1o sla~der and abuse you.—Moody. o

Many forget that the balr and sealp need
cleansing as well as the hands and feet. Bx-

proven
that 1tis the best cleansing agent for the
halr—that It prevents as well As removes
@andruff, cools and soothes the sealp, sud
stimalates the hair to renewed growth and
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