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A PUSH ALL TOGETHER 1
I could uot help thinking, says the Re

Charles Courtenay, of the Cornisht mott
"One and aIl," when I saiw, as any o
may oftensee oi the seashore,the launchix

of a fishing-boat. Five brawny fishoermne
sone out of the water, sorne in, wore "et
and all" bout on getting their craft in
deep water. Two pushed with tieir band
one with his shoulders, two with the
bcks-but all pusled. And at last tL
fruits of their pushing were reaped, for th
big boat fairly floated. on the water.

Theré is nîothing like conbination fi
doing goodi work. Ono nian cahnot do lia
se mnuch as tw'o, strange liouegh it ma
sound. " Two are botter than one" an
day, and two together are botter thanl tw
separated. But, of course, mny reador
know tiat very well. A person witl tw
eyes in htis head, and sone
sense boind the oyes, can-
not travel very far without
boing a firn believer in con-
bination. Certainly, married
people have founcd it out,
unless, unfortunately, tiey
are married but net natched!

One, two, tlhree,-Now i
There is a lesson iero for
Lhose iho care te pick up.
Combination is all very wvell,
if soeneone is allowed te take
tho load; sonebody to count;
sommebody to say "Now."
It as ithe united push atthe
sane mttomnetît that sent tiat
boat into deep water. But
for this tiey iight have
pushted till doomtsday, and
iever mnoved- ile boat alead
a single inch. It was the

puais ail together" 'hich
did the work. I an not
quite sure that people roalize
this sufficiently. At any rate
it is worth mnttioniing, tiat
there mnust be one te give the
word.

Nover mind how people
pusi so long as they do push.
I think this la a lesson that
nost of us need t learn.
Some cannot push much, but
they are nwonders for criticis-
ing. Porhaps such critics do
good somnetimies ; but I ait
afrtaid that, as a rule, they do -
more iarn than good. If
one mnit thiiks he cani push
botter with ins 1bands, let
Inm push inth his hands;
but if aiother prefers te pusi
with back or shoulders, I amît
quite satisfied. But there, I
suppose it is casier te criticisa
than te pusi.

Look at that lazy fellow
weighting the boat, sitting
down and doimîg nothintg.
Really lie oughît to be ordered
out. What docs ie mcan by
it? Ilere agamii wve iave a
picture - truc te hife. I-e
won't push, but he doesn't
nmind lavinmg a ride at soent
otier personî's expense. And
as he its tiere looking at the
perspiring men beneath lim,
io doubt he feels liko "a
gentleman at large." Ah
the critic is bad enough, but
this "dead weigit" la iinfi-
niitely worse. I wonder if
muy readors have over faced
this fact-that each of us is
eitier a dead weigit or a worker--that ve
are either ielping on tie work of God or
keeping it back. It is w'orth thinking
about.

There is one fact I slould liko te call at-
tention te noiw, and that is, what would beo
the good of pushing if it were not *for the
rising tido ? You mous have noticed that
they never attenpt te miove ieavy boats
until ti tide touches tLie keel. They need
the tide's help, of course; and the iigher
the tide ~the niore successful the push.
Very w'ise mon'in their day and goneration
are those fishermei. Let us learn fromt
thim that we need the rising tide of God's
grace to mnake our spiritual pushing of any
avail. Ye and I, periaps, before now
have tried te pushi witiout the tide ; and
liard and dreary and useless work it was.
But we cnow botter now, I hope. God

shai float the keel, and we will push at the Hle thought that if he belonged te the which satisfieth not," or to grope helplessly
v. bow, and thon ive shall do great things. Lord Jesus, ho would be sure to die imme- to find the way.
e, Every push tells-let it also be remem. diately. I daresay you have learnt the fourteenth
ne bered. One push will not do the whole Prlaps you think, also, that if you knew chapter of John's Gospel., and cat easily
ng work, but it will do a bit of it, and bring "lhow to go to the city" you would be rêienber who is "l the Way" nentioned
n, it nearer to the floating-point. I say this taken there at once, and possibly you there, and wlio speaks of hiimself as " the
ne bocause workers are apt to get despondent, ivould ratier stay bere a little longer. Door" in the tenth chaptor. It is the
to and to fancy they are not successful. But However, if you will look in the tenth Lord Jesus Christ vho is "the Way" and
s, no real Worker for the Lord need be clown- clapter of Ecclesiastes you w'ill read of "the Door." 1He knows we shall always
ir hcarted. If they move a pin's point they somne people who were weary, because they be veary and dissatisfied till wo find himt,
le have don something, and many a good didn't knîow how to go to the city. and so he calls and invites us: 'Coon
le work is noving on, which seems to our .Are you ever weary ? Does thera ever unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy

short-sighted eyes to be standing still. creep into your heart a feeling of discon- ladon, and I will give yeu rest" (Matt.
or Besides, have we not the assurance- tent? Now, if you knew ''the Way," how xi. 28).
lf " Your labor is not in vain in the Lord 1?" to go te the city, that feeling would not He wants te change our veariness into
y Yes, every push tells, be it as feeble as it corne into your hcart any more. The rest. It can only be done by coning to
y inay. One final reimark I would fain make, knowledge of thait Way would satisfy you Im, and resting in him, and in his finished
o for I would not b nisunderstood. De (3er. xxxi. 25) and give you rest. work-that work which made himt se "lex-

we belong to the boat ? Does the Captain I want te rcach some ciild iho really coeding sorrowful" and "full of heaviness."
o recognize us as part of the crew ? My coes sonetines wonder how he or she He wants to give you rest now, and he

will give you an oternity of
rest by-and-bye. Once you
have known the Lord Jesur,
you will never thirst for any-
thing else (John iv. 14).
Why shouldn't you have
both thoso rests ? Don't l:é

p like the little boy who would
wait to cone to Jesus "'till

MÉhe was ill, or had an accident
or somîething." Now is the
tine.

That city will be, indeed, a

moany terrible things whicl
shal never enter ther:
They shall hunger ne more,
Nneither thirst any more
i nither shall the sun light

on them, uor anmy heat ...
(Rev. vii. 16). No more
tears, ne more death, neither
sorrow nor crymg ; neither
shall there be any more pain
(Rov. xxi. 4). No need of
the sun, neither of the moon.
The gateýS shall not bd shut.
No (ight there. There shall

ti no wise enter into it any-
thing that defileth ; neither
i whatsoever worketh abomni-
nation, nor maketh a lie ...
(Rev. xxi. 17).--.Thc C/hris-

THE CRANK.

Wiat would we do were
it nlot for thie crankIs ? How
slow'ly the tired old world
would nove, cid niot the
cranks keep rushing it along !

Columbus was t cranlk on
the subject of discovery and
circunnavigation. H arvey
was a crank on the subject of
the circulation of the blood-
Galileo was an astrononical
crank ; Fulton wvas a cranzk
on the subject of stean navi-
gation; Morse was a telegraph
crank, and any man whoe
doesn't tinlk as you d, my
son, is a crank.

And, by-the-by, tie crank
you despise will have his
nlate ni every nli's mouLh,

*r while nobody outside of your
native village will know that
you over lived. Deal gently
with the crank, mny boy. Of
course sone cranks ar e
trankier thian others, but do

"NOW, THEN! A PUSIH ALL TOGETIRI" yen bo very slow te sneer at
a man because he knows
only one thing and] you can't
understanîd Iimt. A crankc,

readers will know what I mean. Are we, cai get to heaven-some one who is trying Teleiachus, is a thintg that turns
vio are trying to do God's work, on the very liard te get there. something, it mlcakes the wheels go arouncd,

Lord's side ? Do wve belong te the great The little boy that I told you of a it inisures progress. The thing that
Captain of our salvation ? There are peo- moment age had a serious mood lately. goes in for variety, versatility, tiat
ple who push roligious institutions wv'ho are lis brother was, with others, singing changes its position a hundred times a
net roligious people in the sight of God. I hynoms one Stunday evening, but lie cropt day, that is no crank that is a weatier
do net k-noN what good their pushiîng vill off into another roomn aIl' alone. A lady vane, ny soi. What Yeu nteverthcless
do, or whtat they can gain by it, but their foundhitm tIere full of anxiety and thought. thank heaven you are not a crank h Don't
first plain cluty is-to go te the Captain. "Wliat are yeu doing, dear V" she asked. do that, my soi. Maybe you couldn't bc

SOi, I'n trying," he said earnestly, a crank if you would. -leaven is iot very
HOW TO GO TO THE CITY "'m trying to listen to the hymntîts." particular wien it wants a weather vane

"The lOber of he tooUih wearieth cry 0ne of "But vhy try so hard ?" sie cnquired. almost any manwtiill do for that. But whent
them: because h cnoweth not how to go te thle Becauso, ye know," lie said snnply, it wants a crank, mny boy, it loocs very
city."-Eccl. x. 15. "1 that's the way te get te heaven, isn't it?" carefully for the best man ii the commntu-

I said te a little boy one night, " 'ill "The labor of Lime foolish wearicth nity.
yeu ask the Lord Jesus to mtake you bis overy one of tiemt.' We often weary ]Before you thank ieaven that you are
own little boy, and washallyour sitsaaway?" ourselves because we don't know tiat net a crank, examine yeurself carofully,

"No," ho said, decidedly, nostling dowtt God loves us, that lie doesn't want us to band sec what is the great deficiency tiat
into his bed ;'l'Il wait till I'mn ill, or have wearied or full of care. debars you fron. sucli an election.-R. J.
an accident, or sometiing." le does not wvant us te " labor for that BurdeUe.


