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THE PEACEFUL LIFE.

The working life is the life of peace,
The words of the wise are golden;

And down the line of three hundred years
Comes the truth of these words grown olden.

Not the days that are passed amid songs and flowers
In dreamy active leisure ;

But the days that are strong with stzess of toil
Are those of the truest pleasure,

The eyes that lock strght toward God and heaven,
Nor turn from the path of duty,

Are the eyes that see, in this changeful world,
The sights of the truest beauty,

Who lives for carth and to self alone
Must find its enjoyment shallow,

While he who lives for Cod and right
Finds something cach day to hallow.

He who is bound by the yoke of love,
And regains his freedom never,

Has his perfect liberty here on earth,
And hie shall be free forever,

O, life is short, and its skics somctimes
Are darkened with care and sorrow ;

But the loyal hearted, the brave of soul,
Has always a glad to-moriow,

Tnen let us patiently bear the sross,
Our service and love confessing,

For the life of labour and faith and love
Is the only life of Llessing,

—-Marianne Farningham.,

THE GOSPEL AFLOAT.

We must retrace our steps to illustrate another
phase of “The Gospel Afloat.” We had several
Greeks among the passengers, returning from a short
residence in Manchester or Liverpool, whither they

Liad been to glean additional commercial experience.

Two of them could speak English passably; the
others commanded a little French, besides their own
vernacular. For some days they kept aloof from the
other passengers, not evidently from any dictates of
modesty, for individuals more indifferent to social
arhenities 1 never saw. It was quite impossible, with
any degree of comfort, to maintain conversation at
table. They would talk together in their native tongue
so loudly, with such outrageously violent gesticula-
tion that, until they were tavght that they were vio-
lating all social usage, we had neither peace nor
comfort. | must confess this beginning did not
improve my previous unfavourable opinion of the
Greek character. A visit to the busy island of Syra,
ten days in Constantinople, and a fortnight in Smyrna,
brought me #to constant contaci with Greeks, and
gave me some opportunity of studying their character ;
and though [ am free to confess to the discovery of
estimahte traits of character, I never saw reason
seriou.ly to take exception to Byron’s stinging testi
mony .

Suil to the neighbowing ports they waft

Proverbial wiles and ancient craft ;

In thts the subtle Greek is found,

For this, and this alone, tenowned.

At the outset of this narrative, I described the
establishment of *famuly worship” n the saloon.
For several evenings a grave difficulty presented
itself, and caused us considerable annoyance. The
Greeks created this difficuity.  They would have
nothing to do with our reading and prayer ; but,
occupying a table at the other side of the saloon, they
would play their favourite game—backgammon. We
had, therefore, unhappy elements intruding into_our
_ evening prayer ; the rattling of the dice, the conver-
sation and laughter of the players were most uncon-
genial accompan:ments t0 our cvening's worship.
We had, of course, to remember that we had no more
right to interfere with them than they had to disturb
us ; we had nonght to impose restraint upon them.
A welcome change was noticed after our service
had been established a little over a week. During

prayer the annoyance gave place to a reverent quiet. |

This parual recognition of the solemnity of our wor-
ship soon became complete, by the suspension, not
only of their favounte game altogether, but also by
the complete cessation of conversation. This gave us
great satisfaction, especially so, when, a few evenings
after, we found every Greek seated at the table round
which we regularly met. We supphed them with

ing. For some time they sat without sharing in ous
reading, but, by and by, those who could read Eng-
lish not only read their verses, but jomed others in
suggesting questions concerning the portion read. It
was cspecially noticed that anything touching the
character or life of Christ called forth inquiring sug-
gestions more than anything else.  One had a New
Testament in madern Greek, and very interesting the
conversations became, embracing as they did, com-
parisons of words, various readings, etc.

Our evening service now included cvery passenger
in the ship, besides the captain, whe was often with
us, and occasionally an under officer. The sight thus
presented cach evening was one never to be forgotten.
Punctuatly at nine o'clock the candles would be placed
upon the table, and we would assemble for prayer.
We were a motley company--Greeks, an Armenian,
a Maltese, Enghsh and Scotch, assembled around the
throne of the * Father of us all.” We represented,
individually, more points of difference, probably, than
of agrecment ; but these we sank at thz throne of
grace. The thought of “OUR FATHER” made us
one. Many a dark and stormy night was made happy,
peaceful and radiant by this united fellowship with
God,

Our relations with the Greeks did not end here.
Their uniting with us in our evening worship was
followed by another, and yet more decided (because
more public) step. We were singing at the “dog-
watch ” service forard o=t evening, when I noticed
one of our Greek friends timidly approachingus. He
stood, half concealed by the mast, during the service,
listening most attentively totheaddress. Subsequent
evenings found threc Greeks at every service—not
spectators merely, but apparently worshippers. This
continued for some evenings before a further evidence
of progress manifested itself. Al this time [ had not
interposed one word to any of them, beyond our
ordinary intercourse. [t seemed to me that a good
work was in progress, and I feared that a premature
word might hinder it. My attitude toward them was
one of kindly, hopeful watchfulness.

Our ship had ploughed 1ts way through the Cycla-
des group of the Archipelago, skirted Scio, Mitylene
and Tenedos, and entetzd the Dardanclles. After
obtaining pratique at Channak, where I first touched
Turkish soil, and scrutinizing Abydos, of Byronic
memory, we entered the Marmora. It was here that
the mutual silence on religious subjects between the
Greeks and myself was broken. Their journey was
about to close, and our fellowship about to end. We
were closely skirting the northern coast of the Mar-
mura, on the eveming previous to our arrival at Con-
stantinople. It was after the fo'c’stle service, and
previous to that in the saloon, when the two English-
speaking Greeks accosted me, and desired half-an-
hour’s conversation. Arm in arm we walked along
the saloon deck for more than an hour. It is impos-
sible to reproduce their statement fully ; 1ts subs.ance
will suthce. They said they came to me, not only on
their own behalf, but also in the name of the others,
to make their statement. They candidly told me that
they had considered the saloon service an encroach-
ment upon the privileges of passengers, and had re-
sented 1t accordingly. They were surpnsed that we
did not expostulate. We were jast as kind to the.a
as we were before. They could not continue play
under such conditions, and agreed to desist. Neu-
trahity warmed into interest, and they joined us. They
represented themselves tome as being much impressed
by the sight of a * priest” (so they denominated me)
taking an interest in the common scamen, preaching
to them, and wvisit.aog them in their berths. Their
representation of their own ** priests ” in this respect
was not flattering. They took no interest in the
“common people.” The impression produced by
that which every earnest worker for Chnist would have
done deepened into interest in the message delivered.
They said 1 taught a very different character of Jesus
Christ than they had been accustomed to. His char-
acter was just such an one as they shauld have ex-
pected that I would give. *You take an interest in
neglected men, and you represent Christ as moving
amongst and dying for such.” This, in effect, was
theuiz testimony to the Gospel teaching afloat; it had
impressed and surprised them greatly I sought to
follow up personally what had thus touched them,
and the closing words of our conference roused in me
profound gratitude to God. It was to this effect, and

Bibles, that they nught take part in our evening read- | (as near s [ can remember) in these words. “We

never saw the character of the Saviour as we do now;
we never felt God sonear. We shall never forget you.
Pray for us, that we may not go back 10 our old, care-
less life, and lose that which we are taking home
which we did not bring.” In some such words, with
many expressions of grateful appreciation, we parted
for the night.

Early next morning we were steaming past Stam
boul, cach passenger revelling in the fairy panorama
of which Byron wrote :

The European, with the Asian shore
Sprinkled with palaces ; the ucean stream
Heze and thete studded with & seventy-four 3
Sophia’s cupola with golden gleam ;
The cypress groves ; Olympus, high and hoar ;
The TwelveIsles, and the morethan I could dream,
Far less describe, present the very view
Which charmed the charming Mary Montague,
Rounding the Seraglio Point, with its white marble
palace gleaming 'n the sunlight, we reached our
anchorage in the Golden Horn. Amid the confusion
attendant on arrival, we bade * good-bye” to the
Greeks.  As 1 gazed upon them in their caique glanc-
ing up the Golden Horn toward their landing-place,
1 prayed that the seed of truth which they carried
away might grow into the maturity of Christian faith
and character.—Rev. W. Scott én Cayadian Indepen-
dent.

HARMONY AT HOME.

1. We may be quite sure that our willis likely to
be crossed during the day ; so let us prepare for. it.

2. Every person in the house has an evil nature as
well as ourselves, and therefore we must not expect
too much.

3. Lookupon each member of the family as one for
whom Christ died.

4. When inclined to gaive an angry answer, let us
hift up the heart in prayer.

5. If from sickness, pain or wnfirmity, we feel irn-
table, let us keep a very strict watch over ourselves.

6. Observe when others are suffering, and drop a
word of kidness.

7. Watch for little opportunities of pleasing, and
put hittle annoyances out of the way.

8. Take a cheerful view of every thing, and encour-
age hope.

9. Speak kindly to dependents and servaats, and
praise them when you can.

10, In all lLittle pleasures which may occur, put self
last.

11. Try for the soft answer that turneth away
wrath.—Congregatsonalist.

THE CUP OF SORROCW.

On classic cups and vases we may have sometimes
seen devices carved by the cunning hand of the sculp- §
tor. So around the cup of trial which God com-
mends to the hips of suffering Christians are wreathed
many vomforuing assurances. Here is one of them
“ All things wotk together for good to them that love
God.” Here 1s another like 1t: “As thy days, o §
shall thy strength be.” Afflicted friend, turn thy cup
of sorrow around, and thou wilt see engraved upon
1t those prectous words . “ As one whom his mother
comforteth, so will 1 comfort you.” Turn it again §
and read, “ My grace is sufficient for thee.” They
are invisible to szlfishness and blind unbelief. And
God sometimes washes the eyes of His children with §
tears in order that they may read aright His com’ §
mandments.—/lustrated Christian Weekly. '

A FAITHFUL WITNESS.

An English Presbyterian missionary relates an in- §
teresting incident which occurred as he was halting B
for refreshments under a great tree on the boundaries |
of the Fukien province. He chanced to heara China- }§
man speaking with an unusually pleasant and - [
pressive voice, and giving to the bystanders an i
account of the Christian religion. He did thisas if 8
uttering the aeepest convictions of his own heart, The
missionary afterward learned that this man had bees g
a patient in one of the hospitals, and though not well, §
he was travelling toward his home, and on his way E
was preaching the Gospel which he had himsell |
heard. How many such cases there may be we do &
not kaow, but it is interesting to find that at least some %
of those wha are casual’y reached are becoming cam- B
est promuigators of the truth they have heard. K




