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-One of our correspondents tells us of a pleasant
opening for a minister of moderate qualifications. The
church certsinly ouglit not to have to wait long for a

p astor. WriteR the eorrespondent; "'We are about to
Lose our iniiter here, in -. We have a large
cengregation and a beautiful church. Frorn what 1
hear, the people will be very reasor1able if the right
candidate appears. We would like a man as eloquL.nt
as Rev. Dr. Taylor, as spiritual as Dr. John Hall, a
littie like Moody and Beecher, and somewhat like
Jonathan Edwards. One o *de aisle of the churcli be-
lieves in the cateohisrn and the other aisle does not.
Down the middle aisle they believe in a minister who
can f111 up the gallery. If you know of any man like
this, who has rnarriod an unscriptural angel (becauso
feminino), won't you tell the man about our church-

e rticularly if his father-in-law is woalthy."-foiiiletic

CLEANiNG Lnsp-BuRtNmts-IKerosene oil is gonerally
used for liglits in the country, and the cloaning of lamp-
chimney& is very tiresome, but must be attended to,
evory day. The burnors often get out of fix, and it is
very vexatious te koep theni in running ordor. When
they get clogý,ged, and wont tura up nor down, and are
coverod with soot and gum, do not throw them away, but
tako a little iron kettlo, put in a pint of wood ashea and
a quart of water; put in the burne rs and lot them boil
for five or ton minutes; take them out, and with a soft
rag wash them clean, and dry themn well. They are as
good as new, and will do another six months. It lis
vory littie trouble te do it and saves much vexation.
After one has tried it once she will not be apt te forge.
Nice looking, dlean lampa are ornaniental, while a smo-
ky chimney and bad-smelling burners are not agreoablo.

-Do îîot sweep more than is necesary for cleanli-
nesa and liealth. Pick up ail bits and looso threads,
and it possible use a carpet-sweoper instead of a broorn.
With caref ai dusting and "picking up," a rooni can be
kept dlean longer than some folks suppose. If large
rugs are used, let the floor around thexu be wiped with
a damp cloth,and the rugs shaken once a month or so.
Halls, passagces and porches neod genorally daily aweep-
mng.

-Wliy are people so impolite? Men, docontly dross-
ed, will often spit on the floors of our ferry boats and
cars, te the annoyance and diaust of evory docent gen-
tleman. They will also amoke on the fronts of cars,
where tliey know the smoke is carriod through, almoat
suffocating te the ladies within. Look atour sidewalks
many of which are saturated with tebacco spit, and
tell us, are wo not a vulgar and heathonish people?

-A lotter in the London Times, writton froni Tiontain
spoaka of missionarios as "the true pionoors of civiliza-
tion," and adds, "'The day has gone by when English
missionarios are snubbed by their own authorities. " Hie
atates that a "new missionary intoreat ha passing over
China," and seeins te appreciate the young men of the
English universities who have recontly gone out under
the China Island mission.

Nothing ia easier tlian fault-finding. No talent, no
splf-denial, no brains, no charactor is required to set
up in the grumbling business. But those who are
moved by a genuine desire to, do good and benefit the ir
fellows have littie time for rnurxnuring or complaint.

»Poetry.

THE PASTOR'S REQTJEST.

PRÀY FOR bME, AND LET NOTIILNO F'LAG

Such wvaà Mr. Spurgoon's cloàiin.g sentence somer
tume ago in writing to his Block froni Montono. It
wvas read by a Cheshunt friond in the Siword and the
Trowel, u.nd is d-3veloped into tho foilowing verses

te.PRAY FOR 31E, AND LET NOTHIYG PLAG 1"

They axe the words of a hero, buth earnost and brave,
Who, afraid lest his lovod work should drag,

Whule his life, health, and strength te tha Master he
gave,

Said, IlPray for me, and let iwthiigfl7ag P'
For yoars lie lias laboured, froin youth te mid age,

And has neyer known what 'twas te lag ;
And now te his people, like a bird from has cage,

Sings, "1Pray for me, and let îwthiîtgflxq P"
Hie has toiled and proved faithful, report good or ill,.

Unmoved, like a sterni-beaten crag !
Ev'er true to, his Master, and to, His work still,

Saying, IIPrayj for me, aud let nothting fiag !"
And now, worn with labour, and weary with pain,

At bay, like a sore-liunted stag,
Ho calîs loud te lis comrades, and begs t hem again,

"lPro y fur me, andi let nothiing jkq P'
And sucli are the men who for Christ win the day-

Heroes wliom nothing- can gag ;
For when weary in battle, and worn, they stili say,

"P'ray for me, andi let nowthing flag."

Thon, God cheer our brother, and brigliten his life 1*
WiLh blessings-a plentiful bag i

And bless lis brave sons and lis dear suffring wife
Adnd bless Himil andi let îwthingqflaq

.Yotwoîtformnist andi Indeendent.

HIE LEADS US ON.

Ho leads us on
By paths wo do not know.
Upward lie leada us, thougli our stops be slow,
Though oft we faint and falter on the way,
Thougli terma and darkness oft obscure the day,

Yet when the clouds are gone
We know ho leada us on.
He leads us on

Through ail the unquiet years;
Past ail our dreamiland hope, and doubts, and fears
Hie guides our stops. Through ail the tangled maz&r
0f sin, of sorrow, and o'ercloudod days

XVo know his will is done;
And still lie leads us on.
And fIe, at last,

After the weary strife,
After the restless foyer we onul life,
After the drearineas, the aching pain,
The wayward struggles whicli have proved in vain,

After our toila are past,
Will give us reat at lac.

-olden Hcmrs.
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