Pastor and [People.

DO NOT PASS THESM BY.

A valued correspondent, W, 1., sends the following
bit of experience, which was related to him by an old
minister. 1t may serve as a uscful hint to young
ninisters in their pastoral labours

My first charge was in a rural neighbourhood. It
was my practice to go vound amony the families of
the congreg.a on and pay them pastoral visits. When
I was leaving one hoase | had visited, Lasked whether
1 ought to call at the next house 0a my way home
ward. | was told, however, that 1t wouid not be of
any use, for the master of the house was very intem
rerate and rude in his mauners.  Being thus warned,
‘ passed the gate of the prohibited dwelling, but 1
said to mysclf. “Why not call at any rate? It can do
no harm.” | wrned back and entered the gate,
encountering the owner of the place, who was unhar-
nessing his team. He spoke quite civlly, and asked
me to go into the house and wit till he should dis-
pose of the horses.

On entering the hur ble dwelling, 1 saw 4 number
of cluldren seated near the stove, while the mother
was busy n a corner hatcheling flax, - She looked up
for a moment, but did not nse, nor ask me to be
scated. 1 sat down near the children, and began
to converse with them. I found that they were quite
intelligent and | procceded to ask themy some ques-
tions from the Shorter Catechism, which they answered
readily and correctly.  As soon as the first question
w~ asked, the woman left her work and came and
st bestde me. To my great surpnise | found that
the little ones weve thoroughly drilied 1n the Satechism,
and were well acquainted with the Scriptures.  The
fact was that the woman mistook me for the shenfi,
and supposed that | had came to levy an enecunon.
‘The husband was a worthless fellow, who did little
for the fiumly, but the mother had been well brought
up heiself, and she carefully trined herlittle ones. |
had a most interesting visit with the fnuly, but the
busband took care not to ma'e his appearance.
‘The family thus excavated, werr a+tended to by the
members of my congregation, and they began to
attend Sabbath School and public worship, The
girls grew up inteligent and auractive, ;m(l w due
time were well marnied  The father improved some-
what in his conduct, but never became a church mem-
ber. For myself, 1 learned a lesson of expenence
which proved highly useful. My muotto afterwards
was to ‘pass no house n my pastoral visits withow
attempting: to find an entranca.

A TOUCHING STORY.

An interesting, instructive and touclhing story is
told by H. L. Hastings, of Boston, m a recent work
on the corruptions of the New Testament. It is as
follows : . .

Not long since, three little children, a boy of ten
years, with his two little sisters, one seven and the
other four, living in Klum, in Eastern Prussia, wished
to go to Scdalia, in the State of Missouri, to join their
parents who were already settled i Amenca None
of their relatives were so situiated as to be able o ac-
company them, and hence they were under the neces-
sity of taking their journey alone.  An aunt in Berlin
furinished each of the youny travellers with a hatle
book, on the first page of which she wrote the name,
age, birthplace and destination of the bearer, wnting
below in large letters, n Genman and Enghsh and
French, a single sentence taken from that book,  And
she told them whenever they found themselves in any
trouble or difficulty, to just stand still and open those
little books, and hold them up before them.

The children started from thair German hone,
travelled unu! they reached the scaport, embarked on
board the steamer, crossed the great Atlantie, landed
in America, travelled by rail more than a thousaad
miles westward into the heart of Missourt, showing
their hitle passports when needful, to all with whom
they came in contact ; and i no case did they tad to
abtain every kindness, tenderness and protection
which could be given, cvery heart warming with love
and every hand being stretched forth i helpfulness to
the little 'ones who were thus cast upon the kindness
of passing strangers whom they had never seen hefore,
and will never -+ agam, but through whose kind as-
sistance they saw.y reached the far-off home of their
gratcful and rejoicing parents.

What little book was tlus, which proved to them
such a precious passport? Was 1t a volv ar of the
decrees and laws of an Al -xander, a (.esar or a
Charlemagne®  Was it an ukase of the }.ussian auto-
crat, or a decree of the Emperor of Gr many, which
made for them a way over land and sca? No! It
was none of these. It was a copy of that same New
Testament which has been so wonderfully preserved
through these cighteen hundred years. nd what
was the sentence in German and Enghsh and
French, which commanded the attention, the respect
and seryice of strangers of whatever nationality?
Was it a passage from an Eastern Veda? A maxim
of Confucius? An utterance of Buddha? A com-
mand of some high and mighty potentate? A com-
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meadation from some vast and influential brother-
hoad2 No! [t was none of these.  The semence
which opened thcir way and proved to them more
ciicctive than the mandate of a monarch, or the safe
conduct of an cmperor, was this:  * Inasmuch as ye
have done it unto the least of one of these, ye have
done it unto Me,” saith Jesus Christ.

SCOTLAND,

e

WRIPTEN IN THE ARREY OF HHIOLVYROO!,

Thy tawers, Oh, Scotland, and thy walls,
Ramparts and palaces of thine,

Thy clotsters and thine ancient halls,
Where, ihe the wind’s voice in the pine,
The haly chant, moaned through the shade,
Or laughad, the maquet manifold —

Dim churches, whete our mothers prayed ¢
Tawers, where our fathers fought of old !

CGionl’s fanes and castles of dead kings
Temples, the steel kept for the Lord
Strongholils, whose cross was as a sword ¢
Love’s haunts, whete old harp masic rings,
Though song and singer both be dead -
*ilrmloumt ctime-stained masonry

Now dim with how much mystery

Were once with splendour g irlanded !

I tove the woodway winding down

To the grim, vaulted gates, where frown
The np:ul-lcring turrets, and, half seen,
‘The manor, mailed with n'|y green §

I love the light of stastled bids

From dusty tewers where, in unrest,
har black battalions lurh, hike words,
Had i a vingless siger's breast

1 love the old hirk, brooding o'er

The ~till tambs as a quiet dove

Covers the dear fraits of her love

The entadel, moss-crusted, haar,

T hat chings along the mountam \itlc\
Where the steep waters hurtle down,

It wings outspread above the town,

Like an eagle in its pitch M’/m/i,)’.-. L

-~

“The poet, like a bird of flight, -
Theough all swift times of day Ju(rmglnl.
Seehs evermore, on tircless grtigs,

i, haantald rains, mogsf spongs ;
And where prowd pal
Their granite forcheails in the dust,
e knows, the grear dead, being so,
Sing the best songs of hope and trust,
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h, Sootland, guard thy ruins well ;
“Thon hast no worthier thing to guarnd,
Nor any other tale to tell
‘That holds such music for thy Iaad,
In these thy fame, thy glory dwell 3
Though \'u{mrcs take thy heart infee
These stones thou stull hast left to thee—
Oh, Scotland, guard thy ruins well !
—Charles Vance Thompson.

THE SABBATH.

“Thus the Heavens were finished, and the ecarth,
a dall the host of them.  And on the seventh day
Golended His work which He had made, and rested
on the seventh day from all the work wiich He had
made.  And God blessed the seventh day aad hal-
lowed tt for i ot He rested from all His work which
God had created and made.”

Now beys the seventh day, the day of rest, or the
Sabbath of the carth, when the globe and its inhaln-
tants are completed.

Since the beginning of this day no new creation has
taken pl ce.  Gud rests as the Creator of the visible
untserse.  The forces of nature are in that admirable
equmhbrian which we now behold, and which is
neessary Lo our existence.

No more mountains or continents are formed, no
new spedies of plants or animals are created.  Nature
goes on steadily in its wonted path. Al movement,
all progress has passed into the realm of mankind
which is now accomplishing its task.

The seventh day is, then, the present age of our
globe ; the age in which we live, and which was pre-
pared for the development of mankind. “The narra-
tive of Moses scems to indicate this fact ; for at the
end of each of the six working days of creation we
find an evening. But the morning of the seventh is
not followed by any evering. The day is still open.
\When the evening shall come the last hour of human-
ity shill strike.

This view of the Sabbath of creation has been ob-
jected to on account of the forn, «+¢ the command of the
Decalogue relatmy to the observance of the Sabbath.
But those who object confound God's Sabbath with
man's Sabbath, and forget the words of Chnist that
our Sabbath was made for man who needs it, and not
for God.

God rests as a creator of the matenal world only to
become active ; nay, Crecator in the spiritual world.
His Sabbath work is love to man—the redemption.
His creation is that of the new man, born anew of the
Spirit in the heart of the natural man. So mazn is

commanded to imitate God in leaving once in seven
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days the work of this material world, to turn all his
attention and devote his powers to the things of
Heaven.

‘There are, thercfore, three Sabbaths :

t. Gad’s Sabbath, after the material creation.

2. The Sabbath of humanity, the promised millen-
nium, after the toil and struggle of the six working
days of history.

3. The Subfxuh of the individual, short-lived man,
the day of rest of twenty-four hours made for him a -
cording to lus measure,

The lenggth of the day in cach is of no account
The plan, in all, is the siune, and contains the sams
idea—six days of work and struggle in the material
world, followed by a day of peace, of rest from the
daily toil and activity in the higher world of the
Spirit.  For the Sabbath is not only a day of rest, ¢
is the day of the Lord.—Dr. Guyot.

L]
HOW T0 CURE GOSSIP.

Adopt this rule: Let all who come to you with
stories about mutual acquaintances know that you
intend, as soon as ?'nur duties allow, to wait upon the
pitrtics spoken of disparagingly and repeat just what
was said, and who said it. Sl better, take out your
memorandum-book, and ask the party to allow you to
copy the words, so that you can make no mistake,

k’ou will have to do thic probably not more than
three times. It will fly amony? your acquaintances on
the wings of the gossips. and persons who come to
talk against other persons in your presence will hegin
to feel asf they were testifying under oath,

But you ask, ** will 1t not be mean to go off and de-
tail conversation 2" Not at all when your interlocutor
understands that he must not taltk agamnst an absent
person in your presence without cxpecting you to
convey the words to the absent person and the name
of the speaker.  Morcover, what right has any man
or woman to approach you and bind you to sccrecy
and then 'misun your mind against another? 1f there
be any difference in your obligations, are you not
bound more to the man who is absent than to the one
who is present? If you can thus help to kill gossip
1 will not matter 1f you lose a friend or two; suc)|
fricnds as these, who talk against others to you, are
the very persons to talk against you to then.

Try our rule. . We know it to be good. We use it.
It 1s known in the church of which we are pastor that
if any one speak to us disparagingly of an absent
member, we hold it our duty to go to that absent
member immediately and report the conversation and
the names ; or, still better, to make the party disparag-
ing face the party disparaged. We have almost
none of this to do. Amid the many annoyances
which necessarily come to the pastor of a large
church, and still larger congregation, we thirk that
we are as free from the annoyance of gossips as it is
possible for a man to be who lives amongst his fellow-
men,

Try our rule, try it faithfully, with meekness and
charity, and if it does not work well, let us know.—
Rew, Dr. Deeris.

CHRISTS INTERCESSION.

There anses from all parts of the world, at the morn-
ing and the evening, and through the labours of the
day, a perpetual incense of adoration and of petition.
ft contains the sum of the deepest wants of the human
race in its fears and hopes, its anguish and thankful-
ness. It is laden with sighs, with tears, with peni-
tence, with faith, with submission. The broken heart,
the bruised spirit, the stifled murmur, the ardent hope,
the haunting fear, the mother’s darling wish, the child’s
simple prayer, all the burdens of the soul, all wants
and desires nowhere clse uttered, meet together in
that sound of many voices which ascends into the cars
of the ".ard God of Hosts. And mingled with all
these utterances and cravings is one other voice, one
other prayer -their symphony, their melody, their ac-
cord, deeper than all these, tenderer than all these,
mighticr than all these —the tones of One who knows
us better than we know ourselves, and who loves us
better than we love ourselves, and who brings all
these myriad fragile petitions into one prevalent inter-
cession, purificd by His own holiness and the hallow-
ing { ower of His work.—Prof. H. B. Smith,

GOD’S INSTRUMENTS.

The Christian-at- Work cites the following striking
illustrations :

Often God chooses the humblest instruments.  All
history teaches the same truth. Moses was the son
of & poor Levite ; Gideon was a thresher; David was
a shepherd boy ; Amos was a herdsman ; the apostles
werc ignorant and unlearned ; Zwingli wasa shepherd ;
Melancthon, the great theologian of the Reformation,
was an armourer ; Luther wasa child of a poor miner ;
Fuller was a farm servant ; Carcy, the originator of
the plan of translating the Bible into the language of
thc millions of Hindoostan, was a shoemaker; Mor-
rison, who translated the Bible into the Chinese lan-
guage, was a lastmaker; Dr. Milne was a herd-boy ;
Adam Clarke was the son of an Irish cotter; John
Foster was a weaver ; Jay, of Bath, was a herdsman.




