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HOW T1T0M SIGVED TIHE
PLEDCGE.

While speaking one night at a series of
meetings th B-——_ [ saw, n the back of
the church, Tom il Now, lom kept
a place about two mile out of town known
as the * 1ash Ponds.” It had, at one
time, been a favonte resort for myself,
as well as many of the boys, in our drink
mg days, for Tom was a soaal, jolly fel
tov, kept good hauors, and could always
give us o good trow supper Knowing
our mectings was king trom Tom hs
biest customers, we tooked tor bitthe sym-
pathy trom that direction, Wath a praver
tn my heart that he nught bie reached
a praver that I otear had but e tah
moat, for i those davs T wasanew con
vert. and had scon huat httde of the won
dertnl working ot the Holy s ant among
men  as the meeting progrossed, and
man after man stood up and oyvpressed a
determnation, with God's hedp, to lead a
new  Wieo owatched  Tom, and saw that
he pard dose attention At the Qose of
the meeting. when we aalled for pledge
signers, tomy astonshment Fom began
to clbow his way through the crowd unul
he stood before the Secretary s table,
and withJa trembling hand took a penal
and beyan to sign his name,  Betore he

had fimshed 1 was at his side, and as he
turned round, taking both his hands, 1 -

said, *'Tom, what dees this mean? are
you in carnest 2"

With a laugh, he said, *“Why, yes:
what is the ygood of keeping a rum-shop
if you boys all sign the pledge ?”

But I knew, when I looked into his
eyes and saw them glistening with tears,
he was trying to keep from showing that
something had touched his heart.  Putt-
ing my arm on his shoulder, 1 said,
“Yes, but there’s something more . tell
me what 1t is.”

* Well, Doc, you krow my little Liz;
last night she did not come home, and
stayed in town with a schoolmaster, and
come to vour mecting, and all day
! have been hearing of the excite-
ment down here, how the ¢ blue ribbons”
were as thick on tre streets as fliec m
summer time. I kad been drinking a
vood deal to-day ; when I saw Liz com-
ing down the road with a blue nibbon
tied to her jacket, I was mad, and when
she came in, I said, * What have you got
that thing tied in there for?  Drooping
her head, she said, ¢ Papa, I have signed
the pledge, and this is my badge.

“*Don’t youknow,child,you've disgracd
me ? don’t you know vour father sells
rum?  What nght have you to sign?
Her little lips quivered as she said, “Yes,
papa, I know i, for when the children
get mad at me in school, they call methe
rumseller’s daughter, and tell me father
gets drunk : and, papa, [ thought if I
signed the pledge and put on a nbbon,
they'd know [ didn't like to have you do
so, and would not says o any more.”
turned and went into the bar roon and
began to think the matter over: you know
Tlovethat girl, and nover thought before
Twas a disgrace w0 AZer, and T always
meant to get ont of the busmess hetore
she grew upe 1 never Bikad ot and only
sold 1t for the mones thore was moag, but
Fve thought it all over. Trve done
W mng

OF CHALYMNERS

Atabout the age of tharty, Chaimers
engaged to write the article on © Chiris-
tianity * forthe Edinborgh Eueydlopedia.
In the midst of the study and eomposition
econnected with this article he was at-
tacked by a severe illness, which contined
him for a period of tour months, 1t was
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an ¢ra in his history—-the most important

eraofall, Tt was fram it that e dated
what wus to him, and appears to u, the
great fuct of his life-<his conversion,

Io hisc onn heart and i his sphac of
work semething seemed esscutially wrong. )
And so there commenced a work in the |
privacy of his closet, which may, withont!

¥

any figure, be snid to have reselted in
the kindling of & new vital energy in the
centre of his being.

I's progress was gradunl, but every
step was taken irrevoeably.  Ite welu.
sion found Chalimers transformed. rom =
historic into a vital Christian, from a!
philosophic  into a  Christian  pastor.
Christ bl becowne to him all in all,

Times ure changed in the manse and
parish of Kilmany.,  The mmister s
changed, and many changes follow,  One
by one the worldly aspirations that hae
tired the breast of Cladmers Gule awan,
Keluctantly but  resobntely the eve w
avertmd from Unbversity honors ¢ relae.
tantly bt arreverably the determination
o tehet, and the mathenmatieal volome
closed. One great wdea embinees bis
~oul like an atmosphere  the wlory of
tiod  one areat work hes botore him - -to
manafest that glory i the gond of man.
Hie «on! now gushes forth atall <easons
i praver s s aim o with himsell is no
fonzer to pres rve an anblemished walk
before men, and to have the testimony
of his heart that he possesses the manly
virtue of the sehools; his an 1< the in-
ward heaven of Christianity, the mental
atmosphere that angels breathe, unsullied
mrity of thought and cmotion in that
wwost dwelling where hypocrisy eannot
come ; his aim with his people is no
longer werely to repress dishonesty, to
promote sobriety, and produce respecta-
bility in general. It is to turn them to
righteousness, that theyv may be his joy
and rejoicing in the day of the Lord; it
is to array them in that robe, purer than
| seraphs’ clothing, n which not even the
t eve of God can find a stain ; it is to lead
them with him as a people into the light
of God's countenance.

His parishioners, meanwhile, are as-
:tonishej). They sce by “the glory in
his eye ™ that some strange, new light
| has dawned upon himn. They sat listless
while he deacanted on the beauty of vir-
tue, but they cannot sit unmoved while
his heart zlows within him, and his face
scems sutfused with &  transfiguring
radiance, as he unveils the beauty of
holiness, and turns their eyes to the won.
ders of infinite love streaming through
Jesus down upon the world.  Nor can
their apathy maintain itself, when he car-
ries his ministrations into the domestic
fcircle, and, with burning earncstness,
 presses home, individually, the offers and
j the appeals of the gospel. The parish of

Kilmany glows with returning Christian.
city like the ficlds of apening snmmer;
for it i3 no partial change that has come
“over Chalmers, Partial characteristics
| were never bis; halfuess went against |
t the grain of his nature ; he had held all |
his beliets firmly.  And now, in the man.
hood of his powers, when the feeling was ;
heginning slowly to permeate Scot'and |
;that a man of mastering intellect had
arisen in the lynd, after he had long and |
~diligently walked in the path of this!
world, he was arrested as by a blaze of
light from heaven, <mitten awhile to the
around, and then raised up a new wan—- -
a Christian.  He had formerly known
the God of the futalist, and b d bowed.
i a eertan eestatie awe, before him:
now he knew the Gaod of the Christian,
and believed e to be love, He had
never worshipped  sinful self : now even
richteons «elf was erueified, VB! it was a
wreat day for Seotland when Chatmers, in
at the might of s manhocd, became
vitally Christian !
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JOSEPH G71.1.07T'S GOOD FOR-
TUNE.

Joseph Gillott was a Sheflield artisan,
who, soon after he became of age, was
compelled by stressof poverty, occasioned
by fong depression of trade, to icave the
parental hearth and to seek his fortunes
clsewhere. He found his way to Bir-
mingham, and, entering the town on foot,
stopped for rest and refreshment at an
old public house in Digbeth. Long after,

Cbuckies and ocher *steel tays.”

L nipe.

t
when Joseph Gillott had become a mil- ‘
lionaire, and was buying up valuable pro-
pertes in and about town, this housc"
came into the market for sale.  Gillont
tought it. and when at was razed to the
ground he directed the workmen to cut
out a particular square of the settle or

, seat, runmng round the tap-room, and to
send it to las house to be made up into

a chair that should be handed down as a
hetrloom i lis fanulv. It was the first
seat he had <at onan Birnungham, and
the place where he had spent his ast
peany before plhhmg on into the town
whose £ ace and wealth he was destined
o largely to share and o mcrease He
~oon tound cmplovinent as a maker ot
buckles, a rrade then enjoving a tempo
rary spurt, and soon with charactenstu
cierEy, was working on his own account.
In the garret of a sery small house m
Bread-«t.  a localuy marked down for
destruction as o v slem” o Gallott made
“ He
made veny execlient goods,” sard the mer-
chant who used to buy of him, and
*came for his money every week.”  His

» work showed evidences of a taste beyond |

that commonly possessed by a workman,

‘and this insured him plenty of orders ;

while a native ingenuity enabled him to !
execute them in the readiest way, with
the least expenditure of time and labor,
and with the directest aid from mechani-
cal means.

He was engaged to a young woman in
his own rank of hfe, whose two brothers,
John and William Mitchell, were work-
ing in about the same style as himself on
the “new thing”—just beginning to be
inquired after—steel pens.  Their sister
was helping them, and in the confidences
of courtship would often explain to her
lover the nature of her pursuits. No
doubt the brothers were working by
“rule of thumb,” producing, by painful
labour of clipping, shearing, fling and
punching by hand,affairly saleable article.
But Gillott saw at once that the press
could be made available for nearly every
process, and that the production could
be multiplied ad infinitum. Aided by his
skill in tool-making, which stood him in
good stead during all the greater part of
his career, he worked secretly in his gar-
ret till he had perfected appliances which
enabled him to make single-handed as
many pens as could be made by twenty |
persons in the same time under the old |
system, and of a better and more umiform |
quality than had yet been seen. He ]
found ready sale for ail he could m:ke,
and n a short time the demand grew
faster than his power of production, and '
he wanted help. Then his sweetheart,
Miss Mitchell, agreed to his proposal
that they should marry and work together,
and reap the golden harvest while 1t was
In after vears Mr. Gillont used
often to tell how, on the very morming of
ks masnage, be began and finshed 2
wross of pens, and sold them for £5 45
betore gon g o Church.  Great Indus
tries of Great Britamn
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MR SPURGEON ON HUMILITY.

Mr. spurgeon preached at the Taber
nacle on Sunday, 12th Sept, having suf
ficientdy recovered from the attack which
had pro\lr.\(cd hsm for ~ome da'\‘s preve
oushy  He was, however, very feeble,
and walked to the platform with a stick,
upon which he leant during the prelnn
ary portion of the sersice. The butlding
was less crowded than usual, many of the
scat-holders being sull out of town ; but
the strangers present more than filled
every vacant pew. Mr. Spurgeon, who
scemed to gain strength as the service

- wore on, preached with all his accustomed
“wvigour, from the words, * Walk humbly

with thy God " (Micah vi. 8). We are
not, said the preacher, like children cry-
g in the dark to find our way to the
" Father, for the Father has come to us.
; We are not lett to think our way back to-
1 God, for we have a distinct revelation, It

would seem that more importance is at-

tached to a man’s moral character than to

his religiousness -more importance at-

tached to what he does in daily life than

what be does in the temple.  ‘Those who
walk humbly with God do justice, for
when a man’s beart §s right with God he

longs to deal rightly with his fellow-men.

This walking humbly with our God signi-

fies a recognution of God's heing and pres.

ence.  In order to our acceptance with

Gaod, we must know that He is the re-

warder of them that diligendy <eck Him,

Weamas 1ecognize disunetly that there is

a God and that He s near us, and that

we are vy near Him,ana walking with

him  God must be ours. Tt s a blessed

state of heart when a man feels he can call

God his God. We cannot be night sparit.

ually it we look upon God as anotoer man's
God. Whether asleep or awake and wher-
ever we roam, we must always abide with

our God. Some may bow jow when in

j raser, of sit humbly betore God i time
ot wedttation, of spring up and get near
to God m umes of excitement, but all
this falls short of walking with God.
Walking is a common pace, but it1s a
pace at which a man can continue. Hence
walking with God means being with God
always--being with Hun every day in the
week, as wellas on the Sabbath—being
with Him in the shop, in the kitchen, in
the ficld ; feeling the presence of God in
buying and selling, in weighing and mea-
suring, in ploughing and reaping, doing
unto God the commonest acts of life—
this is acceptable with Him. All we do
towards God must be done in a lowly,
reverent spirit; not a slavish crouching,
but walking with the sweet familiarity of
friend with friend,—walking humbly—
walking in a sense of worship, in a sense
of dependence upon Him for everything.
If a man walks humbly with God, he will
be in a right position towards his sur-
roundings. Then again, this walking
humbly with God is a test of salvation. If
we thus walk, we are giving Jesus Christ
His right place. It is also a symptom of
spiritual health. We are healthy in soul
it we have lowly views in reference to our-
selves in matters of Divine grace. Wemust
not be boastful, for we owe muchto our not
being tempted under certainconditions. If
ourtinder and thedevil'sspark had met, the
best of us might have been ablaze ere now.
A man who waiks humbly with God yields
himself up entirely to the Divine Will,
and when in this condition he is enabled
to receive providences from God without
expecting to understand why they came.

Some men cannot understand wi.; i~ the
midst of usefulness, they are laid aside ;
but God giveth no account of such mat-
ters.  If he sends what seems to us un-
wise or unkind, we must still ackrow-
led «¢ that all He does is both wise and
hind.  Ttis not an easy matter to walk
humbly with God. Tt 1s se inward and
spiritual that we are apt o overlook it.
A man 1s never so prond as when he
thinks he 15 humble, for pride often
hides tselt beneath the leaves of a pre-
tended  humility,  This walking with
God, said Mr. Spurgeon, in closing, 1s
the source of the deepest conceivable
pleasure : for what can harm a man who
sits at the feet of God 2 He whe leaves
evervtling with God  finds joy in every-
thimy

-

SOME are apt to supposc, from the co-
pious and claborate armments which
have been urged in defen « of the Chns-
tian Scriptures,that these are books whose
authenticaity 15 harder to be established
than that of other supposed ancient works;
whereas, the fact is, in the very highest
degree, the reverse.  The importance and
the dificulty of proving any point are
. pt to be confounded together.  We bar
«..¢ doors carefully, not merely when we
expect a formidable attack, but when we
have a treasure in the house.— Whately.



