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ing, and Sabbatlî-brcaking, and let God's
good Spirit guide you te theoepen sea cf
righteousncss and love.

The Seed is the Word of Qed.
Luke viii. Il.

The sowers soiw frouîî year te year,
Obedient te their Loýrd's comimand

And if but few the fruits appear,
They cannot yet ivittchold their band.

Thougli oflen Ilweeping as they go,"
Tbov still pursue ilîcîr patint toit:

The séed, the living secd, they sow;
But bard aîîd rugged is the soit.

Don Thon, 0 Lord!1 break up the ground;
Do tlîou destroy cach noisome weed;

And tiien shall many hîcarts bc fourni
WVaiting and ready for the seed.

Send dew by nîglit, byday the shower,
Yea, tiines of "'sweet refresliing" give:

For oh! 'tis neot bij miglit norpower,
Bu. pirlî iut sinners mie.

A ]Pastor's Sense of Responsibility,
Said an eminent mnister nt a late meet-

ing, :--" 1 boliovo it dcpends on me, whether
or flot niy congregation shal dIo as well as
the last ycar. I arn persuaded that if I arn
faitiful te Clirist-if the influences of pray-
or and lioly living, and faitliful presentation
cf truth, are brouglit te bear, the peopleowill
flot ho backward. If I cau only f11l my'awn
mind witli the magnitude and glory of this
great cause, and keep iL filled-if in aIl my
intercourse I make it mnifest that my heart
beatu with love te Christ aîîd te a dying
world, I know thiat net oniy the proviens
nieasure of liber-aiity wiill be attainod but a
vastly greater ene. I say this with fear and
trembling. IowgLrcat is my responsibilityl
I{ow inexcusable shal1 it be, if, through my
itnfaithfulncess, my people shall be kept back
froin doing -%liat thiey mighit and ouglit te
de! I came here ecanse 1 was 'ivcighed
dewn wiith niy responsibility. 1 hoped it
would prove a means of grace te my own
lieart-that I miight obtnin hiere that strong
and holy impulse that necds nothing cisc te
urge me te, tho fuît extent cf niy abiiiîy in
iny Mastcr's service. And s0 it lias prev-

Reading.
Cultivate a taste for reading; always have

a gooci book at band te take uip in your odd
moments. In this way gatherup the frag-
ments of time, that nothiing be lest-Johin
Vi. 12. Yeu May tiîus rend many volumes
and acquire mucli usoful knowtledge. .And
thus, toc, you may avoid mnny mnares inte
wbich others falt and are lest. -And beware

of neglectiiig the Bible. Let nlot ether
books exclude this. This is the best of al
books. Rend it daily ; meditate upon it;
prav over it ; aeeept i ts invitations ; render
obddience to its 'ommaifnds. Know the
truth ; love the truth ; obey the truth ; and
the truth shall make you free.

Gateg of an Eastern City.

Gates arc frequcntly mcntioned in the
Bible as the most public places of resort -
The judgcs, in ancient times, hield their
courts at tiieni. Thjis our readors can sie
by referring te Deut. xvii. 5-8. Ail of
yen ivho cau rend, and have flot already road
the story of Absaloîn's rebellion againsthis
tather, the good and picus David, would do
wvell to rond it in 2 Sainuol, frora the l5th
to thei lthchapters. At the close of Absa.
lom's wickcd rebellion David was waitlng
at the gate for tidings frorn the battle-fleld.
A man wvas stationcd on the top of the wali
over tic gate te watcic for inessengers, and
ivhen lie sawy one coming lie rcported te
David, who was below At lnst wheîî tid.
ings were brought te David that Absalora
was siain, the king, %vent up te the chamnhe
over the gate and wept; and as hoe went lio
said, "O my son Absalom, my son Absa-
om ! would God that 1 had died for thee,
0 Absalom, my son, my son.

The lips are callcd the gaies of the liesi.
Be very careful, thon, dbar cliildren, to
guard them, wvel, and lot no bad words eyer
corne fromn tlier.

,The Secret of Happiness.
"Whoso trustetii in the Lord, happy ib

lie." Trusting in God -%ill tech us bow
te bo hiappy at ail times and under ail cir.
cuinstances. Thîis is the great secret or
liappiness.

Sorne years ago, there was a poor saveiin
one of the West India Islands who liad bc.
comea Christian. lieliîad loarned welltlii
tesson cf trusting in Gokl. Thernissionazi
whose churcli ho attcnded was talking i
hirn one day. IlWell, Sambo,» said the
missîonary, Iifyenr driver should lay yon
dewn te iteg yen, 'what iveuld yen do 1"

"lMe love Ged, and trust him ail de
saine."

"1But if yeu get ne mnt te eat, wbat
weuld von do."

"M ecat, me tank nme Fader; menonie ankme ade. M lie, e tnk
Fader; me die, nie tank me Fader 1

What a noble answer that was! Ho
much like Job's saying, IlThougli he sis
me, yet witt Itrusqt hia!" How lappy
sheuîd bc, indeed, if we ceuld leara ihus
put our trust in God 1


