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Hioly Ghost, to give lim the kingdom of heaven
and life overlasting." 

If there is One thing that more than another
should touch a tender chord in the heart of the
minister of a parish it is when ho sees one of
lis fiock laid low with sickness, perhaps laid
up on a bed of extreme pain and weakuss, or
it may be of hopelesa disease and approaching
dissolution. Thon ail the love and tenderness
that are in his heart, if he he a true pastor and
apiritual friend and brother, will spring forth
and with " a tear in his voice" he will use tbese
words:;-" Dearly beloved, kuow this, that Al-
mighty God is the Lord of life and death, and
o al] things to them pertaining, as yonth,
strength, healtb, age, weakness, and sickness;"
and so he will proceed to comfort the sick
member of Christ's Church, exhorting him to
repentance, patience, submission, and a full
and perlect reliance on the Mercy of God
through Christ.

Wo trust that the remarks we have endea.
vroured to make on the pastoral salutation,
"l Darly beloved," may serve to lift them above
the lOw level Of more conveutionaim, and in
vost them with the real and substantial element
of truc ministerial affection.-Irish Ecclesiasti-
cal Gazette,

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
A WINTER EVENLNG CONFIRKATION.

BT M, E. BEAUCHAMP.

Loud howled the wind, the waves beat high
.krom th' lake, our littie church hard by,
WhiLt thickly full the blinding snow,
Veiling from sight the young moon's glow.

Within the chure, ail sweet and bright,
lWith summer warmih and mellow light,
WVith fragrance from tbe cedar bowere,
And the soIt breath of fresh culied flowers.

Before the church's altar stood,
in ail their pure, young maidenhood,
And ail thoir springi g hopes and j>ys.
A tair youug band et girls and boys.

Searce knowing what the deed implied,
Yut standing, laithful, aide by aide,
RIunewing their baptismal vow,
WiLh steaàdy voice and earnest brow.

Thon kneeling meekly, whIlle above
Bach heud, like an oiershadowing dove,
The Apostolic band was laid
On evory youth and ove y maid.

Scarce knowing what the rite implied,
Bies'd, strengthened, rose they, aide by side:
ChildJike, but earnet in their laith,
To b His servants unto death.

Loud howled the wind. The storm raged high;
Black clouda obscured the wintry sky,
Without ail nature seemed at war,
And not a glimpse uf moon or star.

Witlin, was peace, and joy, and light;
Sngs rose upon the wintry night,
Anu from a world of gloom and care,
A little ock was folded there I

-Living ChurcA,

THE LENTEN CALL.

ET BV. P. RIED.

,Again, in tender accent, grave and low,
The Lord entreats the seul is blood las

won:
"To bear my cross tow'rd Calvary I go;

Vilt thou not, too, take up thy cross and
come?

"Thon did'st my praises at the Christmas fesat
In unison with glad-voiced children sing;

Thon camest with the Wise men of the East
Beforo my feet te lay thine offering.

d My gracions words, My ministering deeds,
At least thy wistfol wonder did n.t lack;

Now, when the Spirit to the deeert leads,
Does dread of fast and trial turn thee back 7

"Wilt thon receive ail gifts-resent each loss;
Sing at ail feasts-at no sad vigil weep ;

Grasp readily the crown-evade the cross,
Through My lcne sorrow in the gardon

sleep ?
"Oh, if I have loft the courts of perfect bhss,

That thon might'st one day have them for
thy home,

Wilt thon not do so small a thing as this,
And when I call, take up thy cross and

come ?"
-Church News and Forum.

FIGHBTI.N3G FOR JESUS.

BT ZILY HONTINOTON MILLER.

The children had the whooping-coagh : Hugb
and Alice and JOnny and the twins. You can
imagine what a racket they made; for when
Alice left off coughing, Hugh or Jenny was
sure to be jost beginning, and the twins
coughed, as they did everything eise, both
together. Of course they could not go to
church,and that was how Aunt Ruth happoned
te think of preaching them a sermon. The rest
of the family went to hear the Bishop, and
Aunt Ruth arranged her congregation on the
sofa, and gave them some lampe of sugar with
cough medicine dropped on thom. Hugh and
AbLce liked the medicine, and the twins would
have swallowed any kind of a dose for the sake
of a lump of sugar. Thon Aunt iuth began.

"l My text is a very short one. It bas only
four words, and is about fighting."

" I know," said Alice, looking at the boys:
"Thon shait not fight."

l''m," said Hugh, " that's no text."
"The congregation musu't interrupt," said

Aunt Rath. " My text is about fighting, and
it is this: Fight the good fieght. You may al
say it with me. If I were a minister, I sbould
always have my people repeat the text." They
ail repeated it together, and thon Aunt BLLi
went on.

" Tie firat thing I want te say about My text
is this: There is a fight going on in this world;
not just a battle, which comes to an end be
eause one aide or the oth-r ie beaten, but a
regular war, that goes on and on, day atter day,
and year after year, and nover really comes to
au end. It ie a fight botween ail the good and
ail the bad: a tight between everything that is
true and pure and noble and lovely, and every-
thing that is untrue and impure and dishonor
able and unlovely.

" The second thing is: everybody is wanted
for it.

"In most wars, this is not se. If the old
men come and say, ' We want to join the army,
take us,' they tell therm '0 no you are too old,
we want only strong men.' And if the women
or the girls should say • We want te jin the
army, take us,' they would say ' O no I you are
only women; yon cannot fight; we muet have
strong men.' Ard if the boys say ' Take us,'
they tell them '0 ne I you are too young, only
strong men eau fight.' But in this fight every-
body is wanted; youug and old, weak and
strong, and most of ail, the children.

"The third thing is: Every body is lu it.
"No one eau stand on one aide and say 'I

am not going to j>in either army,' for cvery
one is enrolled on one Bide or the other, and
helping either the good or the bad to win.
Satan does not wait until we come and say
'Put me down on your aide; I am going to
fight in your army.' No indeed, most people
never say that; but Satan finde tbem standing
idle, or waiting te make up their minds, or
trying te please themselves, and ho says 'Put
thoa down in my army: every one that is not
fighting me, counts one on my side.'

' The boy that wouldn't swear himself,
counts on the wrong aide if he goes with those
that do swear, or stays to listen to profane and
wicked words. The girl that would not tell a
lie herself, conts one on the wrong aide if ahe

only laughs at those who do. Satan Bays
' ,vory o that is not against me is on my
@ide,' and Jeans Christ says 'Every one that la
not with Me is against Me.'

" The next thing is, that on both sides they
have reocruiting offices and camps of instruc-
tion. You know that when mon are first
gathered into an army they do not know how
te be soldiers. They have to learn te obey or-
dors, and to be always ready and watcbfl and
vigilant, and bow to use thoir weapons and
bear ail sorts of hardships like brave sEoldiers.
So tbey put tbem into camps of instruction,
and there they are drilled and taught.

"Satan las bis camps of instruction on the
street corners, and in the anons, and at the
theatres, and in ail places wbere lis crafty effi.
cers can get hold of feolieh people and teach
them his waya.

"And Jesus Christ, the great Captain of the
otber army, bas his camps too-in the homes
and the churches, an< the Sanday schools,
where children are taught how to march and
stand guard, and use their weapons."

'What do they fight with auntie ?" asked

" The Book of Instruotions il ail about
that; you learned it not long ago,'Alico."

"O yes I remember: ' Wherefore taire unto
you the whole armor of God, that you may bo
able to withstand in the evil day, and having
done ail, to stand. S&and, Lherefore, having
your loins girt about with truth, and having on
tbc breastplate of righteousness. and your test
shod with the proparation of Ih Gaspel of
peace; above al], taking the shiold of faith,
wherewith ye shall be able to quenchL al. the
fiery darts of the wicked, and take the helmet
Of saivatiou, and the sword of the Spirit, which
is the word of God."'

" Thank you, Alice, that was exactly right;
and thon it paya we are to pray always, and te
watch with ail perseverance. Bat I was going
to tell ye one thing more about this fight. Ail
the soldiers of Christ fight nuder the very eye
of their leader, and ho is always at band to see
their brave deeds, and send them help when
they need it. You know itsometimes happons
in battles that a soldier, or a company of
soldiers, will be surrounded by the enemy, and
find themaIves in great danger, with no way
to send for reinlorcements, and are eut to
pieces before any help can getto them. But in
this fight, Christ's soldiers have ouly to say
' Lord, be thon my belper,' and the commander
answera 'Fear not, for I-am with thee: I will
deliver thce.'

" Another thing is that every faithful soldier
is sure of promotion, whether he does little or
mach, if he only cbeys orders, and does his
best. In otber armies, thousada of brave mon
die and are never beard of, or go away maimed
and crippled and poor, while the groat officers
get ail the glory. But Christ rewards every
one of his soldiers. and gives them ail crowns
and honors, Ho says, only 'Fight the good
fight,' and pre mises that 'ho that overcometh
shal inherit ail things.'"

"I am going to fight in that army," said
Jeunny.

"So am I, " raid Hugh; "only it sounds nice
to talk about, but I could never quite seo what
a fellow was to fight.'

"I think my rermon needs an application,
said Aunt Ruth, "because that is the trouble
with ail of us; we are expected to meet some
terrible enemy, and have an out-and-ought
fight with him. Now I can tell you, ebildren,
some ef the ways you will have to fight. Some
of these cold mornings, when the rising-bell
breaks right into the middle of a nice dream,
and the bed feels warm , nd soit, you'll hardly
suspect that yeu have a chance for fighting by
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