
THE GOOD NEWS.

àPFJAOE PROOLAIMED I

At the close of the war with Great
Brit-ain, [ wvas in the city of New York.
The prospects of the nation were shrouded
in gloom. We had, been for twe or thiree
years nt war iviti -the migliticat nation on
earth; anxd as she had now concluded. a
penae with the continent of Europe, ive
were obligyed te cope with her single-hand-
ad. Our liarbours were blckaded. Ceom-
mnunication coas9twise between our ports
was eut off. Our ships %v ere rotting in
every creek aud ceve wbere thoy could find
a Place of security. Our immense annual
products were nouiding ln our warehouses.
The sources of profitable labour vaera dried
up. Ouir currency %vas reduced te irre-
deemable paper. 'The extremea-portions of
our country were becoming hostile to each
other,, and differences of political opinion
'were embittering the peaco of every house-
hold. The credit of the governinent ivas
exhausted. No one could prediet when the
contest would ternate, or discever the
mnus by whicei it could muoh longer be

protracted.
It lxappened that en a Sraturday evening

in February, a ship w'as inc~c:dl the
offing, ivhich was supposqd te be a vessel
bringringf homeour commissionera at Glient>
from' their unsueeSsful mission. The sun
Lad. set glooinily before any intelligence
frein the vessel hadl reaclied the city. Ex-
pectation becarne painfully .intense as thea
heur of darkness drew on. At Iength a
boat reai3hed the wharf, announcing the fact
ihat a treaty of peace had been signed, and
vas Nwaiting for nothing but the action of,
,our governinent te become a 'law. The
men on whose ears these wvords first fel,
î-ushed in breathless haste inte the city, te
repeat theni to their friends, shouting-, as
they rau through the streeta, "-tPeace
.Peac! .Peace!" Every ene who hieard
the seund repeated itL Freni house te
hoUseý rom street te street, the news sprend
with electrie rapidity. The whole city %vas
in commotion. Men bearing lgtdorches
were fiying te and frshouting, likei
Inadmneni," Peacel-PeacelPeace!? Wleni
the rapture hua piri.ally subsided, one idea
occupied every niind. But few slept that
nigbt lu groupa they were gathered lu
4he streeta and by the fireside, beguiling

t4o houre of midnriight by remindingeh
otlher tliat the agony of war ivas bout te,
enter again uipon iLs wonted career ef
prosperity. Thus, every one liecoming a
/ierald, the news Boon reaehed every marn,
woman and child in the city; and, in. thia
sense, the city wvas ettangelized

And now, my Chiristian friends, when)
Jehovah haa offered to our world a treaty
of peace-when men, doomed to bell, mnay
be raised te seata at the right band of Gd
-is there net te be a siniiar zeal displayed
lu proclaiming the good news Ç Are men
te perish -around us, and no ene ever per-
sonally te effer te theni salvation threugh
a crucîfied Redeenier ?-Dr. Way&-znd.

GOING HOME.
"IlGOING hom,"' alla going quioklyt

It's a thougb.t to chei the heart.
Should we suffer-be it nieokly;-

Soon the wodld and we muet part,
Nover more to nie-et again :
There's un end of euifcring thon,
Thero'8 an end of al that grieves us ;
Row the hziu o f this rolieve us 1

"1Goipg home," 1-how sweet, hoiv cheoringl
Going to the placo wo love,

Thora iù royal etate appearing,
- 'Midst the ahining hosto ebove*;
Thora ouit F&Tàim dwells and reiges,
Greater He than fancy feigne;
Thore Rise poopla livo for ever,
Theirà a portion failing ;Ioverl1

"Going home,"--thera'a nothing desrer
To the pilgrixn'e heart thand HlOME.:»

Drawing nearer still and nearer
To thme place where plgrime corne;

*9_ùh -ho thinksof what will ho,
Much of what hohopes to see;
Thinke of kindred, friends, and brother,
Bumt of Christ obovo ai others.

'Tie tbe bleesed hope ofteeing
lm ho loves, in glory thora 1

J3leseod hope of aer hoing
With thme Lord, Rise Jpws to samer.-

'Tie this hoi)e that lighomis toi,
And in sorrow wn.kes.hitn emile.
Cheers him in time midet of 8trangers,
Keepe him whon begset with dangers.

"1Going home,"--theni it bohovos us
Haero to live as Pilgrims do:

'Whon thme trjal ooMe iL proves us,
Provoe if we bave faiLli or no,

Let us niako our calling iure,
let un to the end endure;
In thme Saviour's love abiding,
la Lime Saviour5TeKGr ammùm iaz


