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Holy Ghost, to give him the kingdom of heaven
. and life everlasting.™ - -~ = .~ )

If there is one thing that more than another
should touch a tender chord in the heart of the
minister of & parish it is when he sees one of
hie flock laid low with sickness, perhaps laid
up on a bed of extreme pain and weakness, or
it may be of hopeless disense and spproaching
dissolution, Then all the love and tenderness
that are in his heart, if he be a true pastor and
spiritual friend and brother, will spring forth
and with * 4 tear in his voice” be will use these
words ;:—* Dearly beloved, know this, that Al
mighty God is the Linrd of life and death, and
of all things to them pertaining, as youth,
strength, healib, age, weakness, and sickness;”
and s0 he wiil proceed to comfort the sick
member of Christ's Church, exhorting him to
repentance, patience, snbmission, and a full
snd perfect relisnce on the mercy of God
through Christ.

Wo trust that the remarke we have endea-
voured to mako on the pastoral ssalutation,
 Dearly beloved,” may sorveto lift them above
the low level of mere conventionslism, and in
vost them with the real and snbstantial element
of true ministerial affection.—7Irish Ecclesiasti-
cal Gazetle,

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
A WINTER EVENING CONFIRMATION.

BY M, E, BEAUCHAMP,
Lioud howled the wind, the waves beat high
From th’ luke, our little church hard by,
Whilc thickly fell the blinding snow,
Veiling from sight the young moon's glow.

Within the church, all sweet and bright,
With summer warmih and mellow light,
With fragrance from the cedar bowers,
And the solt breath of fresh culled flowers.

Before the choreh’s altar atood,

1n sl their pure, young maidenhood,
And all their springing hopes and joys,
A tair young band of girls and boys.

Scarce knowing what the deed implied,
Yot stunding, faitbful, side by side,
Runewing their baplismal vow,

With steady voice and earnest brow.

Then kuneeling meekly, whlle above
Euch heud, like an o'ershadowing dove,
The Apostohic hand was laid

On every youth and eve y maid.

Scarce knowing what the rite implied,
Biess'd, strengthened, rose they, side by side:
Cuild like, but earnest in their {aith,

To be His servants unto death,

Lioud howled the wind, The storm raged high;
Bisck clouds obsonred the winti'y sky,
Without all nature seemed at war,

Aud not a glimpse of moon or star.

Within, was peace, and joy, and light;
Songs rose upon the wintry night,
Auu from a world of gloom and care,
A liutle flock was folded there !
— Living Church,

THE LENTEN CALL,

BY BEV, F, REED,
Again, in tender accent, grave and low,
The Lord entreats the soul His blood has
won :
" To bear my oross tow'rd Calvary I go;
Wilt thoa not, too, take up thy orogs and
come?

# Thon did'st my praises at the Christmas feast
In upison with gled-voiced children sing ;

Thou oumest with the wise men of the East
Before my feet to lay thine offering.

“ My gracious words, My ministering deeds,
At least thy wistfal wonder did nof lack;
Now, when the Spirit to the desert leads,

Does dread of fast and trial turn thee back ?

“ Wilt thou receive all gifts—resent each loss;
Sing at all feasts—at no sad vigil weep ;
Grasp readily the crown—evade the cross,
Through My Ilcne sorrow ‘in the garden
sleep ?

¢ Oh, if I have left the courts of perfect bliss,
That thou might'st one day have them for
thy home, o
Wilt thoa not do so small a Lthing as this,
And when I call, take up thy cross and
come ?"
—Church News and Forum.

FIGHTING FOR JESUS,

BY EMILY HONTINGTON MILLER,

The children had the whoopiog-cough : Hugh
and Alice and Jenny and the twins, You cap
imagine what a racket they made; for when
Alice left off coughing, Hugh or Jemny was
sure to be just beginning, and the twins
coughed, as they did everything else, both
together. Of course they could not go to
church,and that was how Aunt Rath happened

to think of preaching them & sermon. The rest
of the family went to hear the Bishop, and
Aunt Rath arranged her congregation on the
gofa, and gave them some lamps of sugar with
cough med:cine dropped on them. Hugh and
Alice liked the medicine, and the twins would
have swallowed any kind of a dose for the sake
of a lump of sagar. Then Aunt Huth began,

“ My text is & very short one. It has only
four words, and is about fighting.”

“1 koow," said Alice, looking at the boys:
“Thou shalt not fight.”

** H'm,” said Hugh, * that's no text.”

““ The congregation muen't interrupt,” said
Aunt Rath, * My textis about fighting, and
it is this: Fight the good fight. Yuu may all
suy it with me, If 1 were & minister, I should
always have my pecple repeat the text,” They
all repeated it together, and then Aunt Rath
went on.

*“ The first thing I want to say about my text
is this: There is & fight going on in this world;
pot just 8 battle, which comes 10 sn end be
eanse one side or the oth'r is beaten, but &
regular war, that goes on and on, day after day,
and year after year, and never really comes to
au end. Itie s fight between all the good and
all the bad : a fight between everything that is
true and pure and noble and lovely, and every-
thing that is untrae and impare aad dishonor
able and unlovely.

**The second thing is; everybody is wanted
for it.

“In most wars, this is not so. If the old
men come and say, ¢ We want to join the army,
take us,’ they tell them * O nol yuu are too old,
we want only strong men.” And if the women
or the girls should say * We want to join ihe
army, iake us,’ they would say * O no! you are
only women ; you oannot fight; we must have
strong men,’ Ard if the boys eay *‘Take us,’
they tell them ‘ O no! you are too young, only
strong men can fight,” Bat in this fight every-
body is wanted; young and old, weak and
strong, and most of all, the children,

“The third thing is: Everybody is init.

% No one can s'and on one side and say ‘I
am 1ot going to jyin either army,’ for every
one is enrolled on one side or the other, and
belping either the good or the bad to win,
Satan does not wait until we come and say
* Pat me down on your side; I am going to
fight in your army.” No indeed, most people
never say that; bat Sitan finds them standing
idle, or waiting to muke up their minds, or
trying to please themselves, and he eays * Pat
them down in my army : every one that is not

fighting me, counts one on my side.’

 #The boy tbat wouldn't swear ‘bimself,
oounts on the wrong side if he goes with those

| that do swesr, or stays to listen to profane and

wicked words. The girl that wonld not tell s
lie bergelf, counts one on the wrong side if che
only lavghs at those who do. Satan says
*Every one that is not sgainat me is on my
side,’ and Jesus Christ says * Every one that is
not with Me is8 against Me.’

‘The next thing is, that on both sides they
have recruiting offices and camps of instruc-
tion. You know that when men are first
gathered into an army they do not know how
to be soldiers. They have to learn to obey or-
ders, and to be always ready and watchful and
vigilant, and how to use their weapons and
oear all sorts of hardships like brave soldiers,
So they put them into camps of instruction,
and there they are drilled and taught,

‘*Satan has his camps of instruction on the
street corners, and in the saloons, and at the
theatres, and in all places where bis crafty cfii-
cers can get hold of foolish people and teach
them his ways.

“ And Jesus Christ, the great Captain of the
other army, has his camps too—in the homes
and the churches, and the Sanday schools,
where children are taught how to march and
stand guard, and use their weapons.”

“What do they fight with anntie?” asked
Haugh.

“The Book of Instruotions Yell all abous
that; you learned it not loog ago, Alice,”

“( yes | I remember : ¢ Wherefore take unto
you the whole armor of God, that you may be
able to withstand in the evil day, and having
done all, to stand. Siand, therefors, having
your loins girt abont with trath, and having on
the breastplate of righteousness, and your feet
shod with the preparation of the Gospel of
peace ; above all, taking the shield of faith,
wherewith ye shall be able to quench all- the
fiery darts of the wicked, and tuke the helmet
of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which
is the word of God.""”

“ Thaok you, Alice, that was exactly right;
and then it pays we are to pray always, and to
watoh with all perseverance. But I was going
to tell yon one thing more about this fight. All
the soldiers of Christ fight noder the very eye
of their leader, and he is always at hand to see
their brave deeds, and send them help when
they need it. Yoa know itsometimes happens
in battles that & eoldier, or & company of
soldiers, will be surrounded by the enemy, and
find thema:lves in great danger, with no way
10 send for reinforcoments, and are ocut to
pieces before any help can getto them. Batin
this fight, Chris’s soldiers have oxnly to say
‘ Lord, be thon my helper,’ and the commander
apewers * Fear not, for I'am with thee: I will
deliver thee.

“ Auother thing is that every faithfnl soldier
is sure of promotion, whether he does little or
much, if he only ubeys orders, and does his
pest, In otber armies, thousauds of brave men
die and are never heard of, or go away maimed
and orippled and poor, while the great officers
get all the glory. But Christ rewards every
one of his soldiers. and gives them all crowns
and honors, He says, only ‘ Fight the good
fight,” and pr’ mises that ‘he that overcometh
shall inherit all things.’”

“I am going to fight in that army,” eaid
Jeony.

8o am I,” ¢aid Hugh ; “only it sounds nice
to talk about, bat I could never quito see what
a fellow was to fight.’

“J think my rermon needs an application,
said Annt Rath, *“because that is the tronble
with all of us; we are expected to meet some
terrible enemy, and have an out-aud-ought
fight with him, Now I can tell you, cbildren,
some of the ways you will have tofight. Some
of these cold mornings, when the rising=bell
breaks right into the middie of a nice dream,
and the bed feels warm . nd soit, you'll hardly
suspect that you have a chance for fighting by



