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' 1 Mow See.”

s picod before the Sanhedrlxa;
TLo seowiing vebbispuzod at hi,
e rockad not of thelr praige or blama;
Thord was no fonr, thers was no shande,
¥or snoupoa whors dazzled oyes
Tho wholy workd pourct its vnst surpsiee,
The epen hoaven Was far 100 Ny,
Blx At Aay's Hghtteo veet Aud elear,
o 1ot hlun wasts hin nevw guined ken
On tho hate-stouded faco of won.

Buk stll they questioned, Who ert thua?
What hast thon been? What wit thot now ?
Thow axinot ha who yesterday
£at hero and begged besida tho way-

For he w: 4 bitad.

~AndIam he;
Yor I was blind, hut now I seo,

Ho told the siory o'er and o'er;
1t was his full beurt's only lore:
A prophot on thoe Sebbath day
Hed tonohed his slghitloss oyea with ¢clav,
And made him sco who had been blind.
Ahelr worda paszed by him liko the wind
Which raves and howls, but cannut shodk
The hundyed-fathomsreoted rook.

Their threats avd fary all wont wide |
Tooy conld not touch his Hebrow pride
Thelr sneors at Josus and his baud,
Nameless and homeloss in the land,
Tholr boasts of Moses and s Lorg,

All ¢oald not chango litm by oneé word.

I knew not what this man may boe,
Siuner or saint; butas for mo,
One thing I kuow, that I am ho
Who oneo wes blind, and now Isso

Thoy woro ali doctors of ronown,
The groat mon of & famoeuna town,
1With deop brows, wrinkled, broad and wise,
Beaoath thelr wido phylactorios,
Tho wisdom of tho East was tholre,
And honor crownod tholr silver hafrs
'ho man thoy joored and laughod to scorn
Was unlearned, poor, and humbly born:
Bat ho know better fav than they
What camo to him that Sabbath day;
And what the Christ had douo for him
Ho kuow, and not tho Sanhoedrim
—Harper's Magazine,

Lastor amd Leople.

‘*He Leadeth Me."

The clearor light does not always falt up-
on the pathway of the Chnistian. The way
that is straight and narrow, though 1t leads
to tho beautiful city, is often besot with

reat difficulties. Thorns often pierce the

eet of thoso who follow whore the Saviour
loads. Ho was woary and worn by tho
roughness of tho way, snd the world knows
not what tears of bittorness ho shed. The
sorvant is not above his lord, aud if tho
Christian should aven be as his Lord, thero
would be no reason te oxpect oxemption
from seasons of darkness and sorrow.
Many havo the mistakon idda that roligion
shouﬁl be all pleasure and gratifieation,
snd because itis not, thoy rejest it as

loomy and undesirable. It requires solf-
tglenial, but it yields plensures, ever hore,
far botter than carnal gratifieation. Though
it does not doliver from the trials and sor-

Foarlessnsss,

How &re we to oblain and mrintsin_the
onlra, choorful conrnge, the equipoise, which
is tho gnordon of the fesrless heart? For
wlen we ero not standing on the shoxe
watobing Ningarn, but sitting in what feels
like & moco sholl of & bost, or out in the
very whirl and mad viot aud rash of tho
mphls, moving for all wo can seo, to swift
and sure distruction, ow are we to help
being fainghearted and weoak? Eyes
grow dim, ohooks grow pallid, hands
tremble, kneoos knook together, and wo are
not strong as Great-hoart, but timid as Mr.
Despondenay.  Through such hours of
turmoil most of us have passed now and
then, perhaps woaring faces that wors out-
wardly sorane, the while dismay and terror
have boon threatening to submerge our
souls, Whera shall we go for the rest and
help wo nesd ?  One way Is to tako fast
Lold of the promises. They shine out en
our darknors like stars of hope. * God 18
onr refuge and etrength, a very prosent
hotp m trouble. ©  * Ho shall not bo afraid
of ovil tidings. His hoart is fixed, trusting
m God.' And otner ringing watchwords
that have sounded through tho agoes come
to us hke grand nspirations. It is a groat
thing to be fexmliar with the Word, in times
of need, und they may well bo thanktul
who have stored their memorics with its
precious lifo thoughts. In tho Apocrapha,
which is comparatively little road, but
which, whilo it has not tho value of the re-
cognized inspived writings, is still worthy
of study and of consideration, there oocur
passages which are not vory comforting, as,
for instance: * Liook at the generations
of old, and see; did ever any trust in
the Lord, and was confounded? or did
any abide in His fear, and was forsaken ?
or whom did Ho ever despise, that called
upon Him?"

Concorning theso versos thero is an in-
toresting fast mentioned in the life of John
Bunyan. In a period of great epiritual
gloom, they flashed into his mind, and he
thought they must surely be in tho Bible.
Ho hunted it through to find thom, but hs
says : ** This I continued for over & yoar,
but could not find the place.” At last he
discovered it mn Iecclesiasticus, aund felt
somewhat troubled that it was not a real
Bibte messago, but after awhile lio compes-
od himeelf and quaintly said, **I consider-
ed that though it was not in those texts
that we call holy and canonteal, yot foras-
much as this sentonco was the sum and
substanco of many of tho promises, 1t was
my duty to take tho comfort ofit, and I
bless God for that word, for 1t was of good
tomo; that word doth oft-thnes shie be-
fore my face."

The Folly of Pride.

The very witty and sarcastic Rav.
Sydnoy Smith thus discoursoth on the
folly of pride in such a creature as man:
¢ After all, take some quiat, sober mo.
ment of life, and add togothor the two ideas
of pride and of man, belioll him, creature
of nspan Ingh, stalking through infinite
space in all the gzrandeur of littleness.

rows of the present world, it sustains and
somforts in thom. All Christians who
read Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progross, find
their own expericnce produced in it. Pil.
grim was so often ovorwhelmed with
irouble, and wounld almost yield to despair,
yot in all ho troubles ho found a safe way
out. We nced not weary ouwrselves to
avoid trouvles and afilictious, for they are
the inheritance of this world. The thing
wo need most is & guido and & support in
thom. The Saviour is the tyrue guido, and
he was in all points tried as wo are; he
knows just liow to support and doliver
those who are tompted. Ho was not dis-
mayed or overcomo by his sorrows, but en-
dured havdness as o true soldier. It ig the
Ohristian’s first duty to follow him. This
makes faith essontial to Christian comfort,
hifo and progress. Inbours of darkuess, failh
anables us to adopt the sentimént of theso
boautiful lines:

The clouds hang boavy round my way,

cantot seo
But throuch thedariness ! beliovo
God leadeth mo,
Pis swoot to keap my hand in His,
While all {s diwn;

To oloso my weary aching oycs,
Aud follow Him,

Throughmany a thorny path He loads
My tired feot

Porchod on & speck of tho universe, overy
wind of hoavon strikes into hus blood
tho coldness of oarth, his soul floats from
Lis body like melody from the string; day
and night, as dust on the wheel, hio is rolled
along tho heavon, through o labynuth of
worlds, and alt the crcations of God are
flaming abovo and boneath, Is this a orea-
ture to make himgelf a crown of glory; to
deny his own flesh, to mock a! his fellow,
sprung from tho dust to which he will soon
roturn ? Does the proud mna not err?
Does he not suffor 7 Dues lio not die?
When he reasons is ke nover stopped by
difficultics # When ho acts is ho never
tompted by ploasure? When ho lives is
he freo from pain 2 Whon ho dies can he
escape the common grave? Pride is uot
the heritage of man ; humility shonld dwell
with family, and atone for ignorance, ervor
and imperfoction.

Truth Telling.

He has gone but a little way in this
mattor who supposes that it is an easy
thing for a man to speak the truth, *the
thing he trowoeth,” and that it is & casual
f.action which may bo-fulfilled, at once,
ufter avy lapse of oxercise. But, in the
first place, tho man who would speak the

Thronghmnn{n path of tcars I go,
But 1t isaweot
To know that Ho is closo to me,
{y God, My Guide
Ho leadeth 9, and €0 I walk
~ Quite satisfied,

Toblind n;iy o{cs Ho may roveal
o light at all;
But while I 1ean ou His strong arm
I cannot fail

God {8 Love,

It i the one, aimost only struggle of rs.
ligious life to belinve this. In spite of all
the seeming cruclties-of this life; in spite
of the clouded mystery in which God has
shrouded himself, 1n epite of pain, and the
stern aspect of hunan hfe, and the gather-
ing of thicker derknees, ond more solemn
silence round tho soul as lifo goes on, sim-
ply.to believe that God 18 love, and to hold
fast to that, a8 a man lholds on to a rock
with a desperats grip whentho salt surf and
the driving waves sweop ovor him and taka
the breath away-—I say that tlus 18 the
one fight of Christian hfe, compnred with
which all else i ensy. When wo believe
that, human affoctions are easy. Itis cas;
to be generous, aud tolerant, and bonevol-
ent, when we aro sure of the heart of God,
and when the little love of this Iife, and its
colinesses, ard it8 unreturned affections
2ye mors than made up to us by the cor-
{ainty that our Fathor's love is ours. But,
when we lose eigl:t of that, though but for
& momex;, the Lenart sourg, and 12en seern
no louger worth the lsving: and wrongs
ar¢ magnified, and injurios eannot be for-
given, and life itself drags op, & mere death
in life. A man may doubt andythiug and
averything, and still be blesred, provided
only he liolds fast to thai convietion. Let
all drift from bim like sea-weed on life's
oocasn. So long ashe reposes ~u the apens-
ancs - of .the eterual charity, hie spirit, at
least, canpot drift. There are moments, X
humbly think, when we uuderatand thoie
trinmphaut words of 8¢, Paul, “ Let God
be true, and every man s lar"—R. W,
Robertson,

trath must know what he troweth, To do
that ho_must have an uncorrupted judg-
ment. But some people’s jadgmonts are
80 entiroly grainod over by vanity, selfish-
ness, passion, or inflated prejudices, and
fancies long indulged in ; or they have the
habit of looking at everythiog so carelessly,
that they see nothing truly. Again, to
speak truth, a man mast not only have
that martial courage which goes out with
sound of drum and trumpet, to do and
suffer sreat things, but that domestio
courago which compels him to utter small.
sounding truths in spite of present incon
vonience and outraged sonsitiveness or
sensibility.  Truth-telling in its lughest
 sense requiros & well-balanzed mind.  For
instance, ‘much oxaggeration, perhaps the
most, i3 occasioned by an impatient and
ensily-movod tomporament, which longs to
convey its own vivid impressious to othor
minds, and seeks by amplifsing to gain the
full measure of their sympathy. Bui a
true man dous not think wliat his hearers
aro foeling, Lut what lo is saying.—Arthar
Helps.

Reyxuper that it is not by your dgings
that God Lestowe largoly. It is for His
own neme's sake that Ho does 1t.—fRev, A,
0. Thompson,

How ;]xotlﬁlxtful wo need boin onr ways
of doiug good ! Wo try to confer n favour,
and perhaps wo wonad the tonderest sus-
ceptibilitics ; we suvk to give comfort, and
thiongl our want of gontle tact wo Jar the
most sensitivo _norve of grief. Or per-
haps wo give physical s eliof in sowo 1con-
nde;:lttc way, oud wul é)rouk down 1wda-
pondenco of spirit aud destroy the power
of seif-help. Whon wo can (ﬂd ozlon:-s 0
walk, wo should not try to carry them, It
is well to study God's dealing ™ with one-
seives, if we aroe Christians, which saves
the soul while it weakens nona of its powers.
Heo delivera from tho eurss aud torror, and
then restores to sounduoss, that wo may
walk ut liberty keeping his commandments,
Rev, John Kerr,

The Deht Paldi

There were two hoye who lived ia the
nerth of Scotland, In childhood thoy play-
¢d together, and-loved ono another, but as
they graw towards munhcod their pathe
soparated, Yonrapasted wway, sad they
met again, but not rs thoy had parted. Ono
of them was & oviminal, brought before the
court to receive his sontence, and the other
was tho judge upon the bexch, who was to
pass the sentenco. )

The prisoner, rocognizing the judge
his formor playmate, felt hope apring up
within him, Xftex bia oago had been stat.
od, tho judgo onlled for the book of law, in
whioh the ponalty attached to the orime
was writton, There woro two oxtramos,
the smallast and tbo greatost sum,

Tho prisonor hoped that the Judigo, for
tho sake of their old friondship, would give
him the loast; but the judge ordored that
ho should pay the hesvivst s, o suin 80
great that ho could not pay it, sud would
thorofore bo coudemnod to hfe-long ina.
prisonmont, His head sank n sadness
upon ius bresst, when ho hoard the voice
of the judgo, saying i—

“ Goorgo, Qoorge, my cld fuiend, I have
jadged you a8 & just judge, and now I will
save you as & friend. I have indood fixed
the heaviest penauty, but I ntend to pay it
all mysolf, and you ave froo.” ‘

Roader, does this story remind you. as it
reminds me, of the One who %ook upon
Himsolf the penalty which justico claimed
becauso of our sins, that wo might be set
freo ?

God, the judgo of all mankind, paid the
Lonvy prico ; not o sum of mohey, but giv-
ing up his only Son to suffer in the ein-
ner's stead ; and-Jesus stooped so low, aven
8o low 08 to dio the death of the Cross,
that he might save men from eternal ruin,
Jesus, tho holy, loving, obedient Son of
God, did not save us by setting at naught
the Jaw of God, but ho owned it to be good,
and the punishment for disoboying it to be
just, by toking the sinner's pirco, and
boaring the punishment instead. The
judge 1n the story which I have rolated,
was obliged to pass sontence upon the eri-
minal acoording {o law, but ho chose topay
tho sur. himself.

And so, God must condomn sin, and
pumsh for sin, but, . His great love, He
gave His Son to bear the punishment;

“I0ho Little Onos.”

How oaroful tho divino record is fo
montion the * littls ones.” They must bo
prorent in Joshua's * big meeting” when
the blessings and cursings wore 16ud, and
all tha penplo sald “amen.”  For aught wo
know thoy said “amen" too, No doubt
they sail sometbing. Thero is nothiay
bettor for ohildren, than to bo trained to go
to church omrly. Tho Jows, to this day,
don't forget to take theiv  little ones” with
them to the Synagogue. We woro struck
with this featuto in a synagogus gervico
we once attended. Tho children wers
there in large numbers, and they did not
seora to bo a nuisance either. Y7o cannot
help believing that tho great dislile fo
public worship on the part of many Jf the
young, which o many complain of, and
tho blame of which 18 put upon the
Sunday School, is owing to ecarly neglect
on the part of the parents, for which, how-
over, wo lLave oharity to boliove, these
parents arc not wholly rosponcible. The
customs of the pulpit and of religious
gociatios have Liad muoh to do with it. The
iden, that o cluld shuuld not go to charch
vutil it is “old oencugh to bLobave,” is
** what's tho wmattor " to o great extent.
For our part we were never disturbed by
the presence of the “little ones” in meot-
ing ; even if they did onco in a whilo stand
up on their foot, ur wero & little uneesy, or
sad **Pa,” or ‘Ma,’ or showed thewr
displeasure in their own way, ar tho loag
sermon. Noj; lot them coms auvy way.
Thoy will learn “to bohave ” aftor a whnie.
Somo peoplo complamn becauso the ** young
folks " do not go tv church more thaun thoy
do. But lot them remewmber how tlioy
recoiced these young peoplo, whon thoy
wore * little ones, intoreligious assombuies,
or others hke them, Lwo or threo lhttle
ohildren wore uneasy in the gallery, or a
little one made = slight noise by a sup-
presged ery or laugh-—and what next?
Why, the minister stopped short in his
sermon, stood still ag o post, and put on
such a grave, dignified demeanor for a fow
momeonts, and then sad. “One speaking
at tho same timo 18 onough.” And the
peoplo all round began to stare at the poor
mortified mothers, and seemod to say by
sovere glancos, ** What did you bring those
hittlo thungs hero for to disturb the meoting ?
Botter keop them at humo tll they can
leain to bohave.  And tho mothers went

and Jesug, 11 love as great, hice done s0,
-sufforing on tho Cross ; givaing—not money |
—but His own hfe—Humsolf—for sinners, |
50 that, bolieving on Him and loving Him, |
wo are saved by Him alone, And now,

should we not givo back love for love to|
this kind Judgo who has paid the dobt for
us, to tlus ** Good Shepherd " who 1aid
down His own lifo for ours?-~Seeds of
Truth,

‘What is Christ to Us?

Ho 18 our way: we walk m Him.—He

18 onr truth * we embrace Him.—Hoe is our

1ifo: wa hive 1 Him.—Ho is our Lord® wo'!
chonso Hun to rule ovor us.—He is our |
mastor : wo gorve Him.—He is our teachor*
mstructing us n tho way of salvation.—Hoe
is our prophot ¢ pointing out the futnre —Io
18 our priest : having atoned for us.—Ho is
our advocate: ever hving to make intorces-
sion for us.—Hoe is our Saviour * saving to
the uttermost.-——Ho is our root: we grow
from Him.—He is our bread * wo feed upon
Him.—Hae is our fold: we enter it by Him.
~Ho is our shopherd : leading usinto green
pastures~—Ho is the true vine: we abide in
Him.—Hoe 15 the water of life: we slake our
thnrst in Him.—Ho 18 the fairest among ten
thousand: wo admwe Him above every

tinng.-—He 18 tho brightness of the Father's
glory and the express 1mago of His porson ¢
we strive to reflect His likeness.—Hao in tho
upholder of all things: wo rest upon Him.
—Ho 18 cur wisdom : wo are gumided by Hun

~—Ho 18 our righteousness : we cast all our
mmperfections upon Him.—Ho is our sano-
tification : we draw all the sources of lifo
from Him.—Ho 18o0ur redemption: redeotn-
ing us from all 1wquity.—~He 15 onr heaior :
healing all our diseases.—Ho 18 owr frtend :
rolioving us from afl our nncossities.~And
when we noed Him no longor on eatth, Ho
is the Lamb in the midst of the throne
above, the light of heaven, leading us to
living fountains of wator.—N. Bisiop.

Little Crosges.

Clivist comes to us morning by mourniag,
to presont to us, for tho day thon oponing,
divers little crosses, thwartings of our own
will, interforences with our plans, disap-
pointments of our little pleasures. Do wo
kiss them, and take them up, and follow m
his rear, like Simon the Cyrenian? Or do
wo toss thom from us scornfully because
they ave so little, and wait for great afflic-
tion to approve our pationce and our
resignation to his will? Ah! how mught
we accommodate to the small mattors of
! raligion gonerally those words of the Lord
respacting the chuldron. * Tako heed that
yo despise not one of theso little ones.”
Despige not little sins; they have rumed
meny & soul. Despiso not little daties;
they have beon to many a saved man an
oxcollent discipline of humeanity., Despise
not little temptations, rightly met, thoy
havo often norved tho character for somo
fiory trial. And despise not Lttlo crossos ;
for when taken up, and lovingly accopted
at tho Lord's hand, they have made men
meot for & great crown, even a crown of
tightoousne-8 and life, which tho Lord has
promised to those that lovo him.

Tnov may'sy be more happy than ever
was Cmsar or Solomon, if thou walt be more
virtuous.

Tus world was made to bo inhabitad by
beasts, but stndied and contomplated by
man. It is tie delt of our reason we owo
| ante God, and the homage we pay for not
being boasts ; withous this the world 1s still
as though it had not boen, or a3 it was bo.
foro the sxth duy, when as yet there was
not & croature that could conceivo or say
thero was n world The wisdom of God
receivos small honour from thoso vulgar
heads that rudely stare ahout, and with a
gross rusticity admure Ilis works; those
highly magnify Him whose judicions in-
quiry iato His acts, and deliberate ro.
search into Hlis oreatures, roturn the duty
of » devout and los rned admiration.—Sir

Lome grioved and ashawmed, and the
chuliren svmehow got tho unpression shat
they had beon where they were not wanted.
Neat Sabbath if the parents are disposed to
try it again, the children begin to :ry sund-
say " Oh, mamma, I dont want to go to
meoting to-day ; overybody looked €o cross
at mo Jast Sunday.”

The Missing Members.

Thero are throe wayr of leaving o Clhiureh,
One of these s to die, another is to bo
turned out, anuther 13to tako a disjunction
certificate ftuu the Church to some other.
Thero three ways are 1 accurdance with
ccelesinstical law and order. To these
three orderly mothods of ozit a fourth is
tuo frequent.y added by the Church mem-
bers who have an exceedingly thoughtiess
mothod of Jdomg business. They quuetly
slip away without saying much about it,
and noglect to take their certificate from
the Chureh in which they have boen wnem-
Lers to that to which they go. Some of
them value their mombership in the old
Chureh so lughly that they dislike to break
up old assoociations by asking for a corti-
ficate, othiots have rocewvod so little ad
vantage from the fact that their nawmes
weic inscribed on tho Church roll that 1t
dues not oceur to them that thoy will bdo
missed if they go away.

Much of this 1s duo to thoe looso fashuon
in which communion rolls aro kopt and
Church mombors Jooked nfter, or rather
suffered to retirs without being looked
aftor, nud withou! even a knowledge of
their whoreabouts. Wo kuew of o Church
whoso roll showed a membarship of 470.
The revision of that roll cunsequent on
the coming of & new pastor rosulted in cut-
ting it down to about 260. Now, what is
Church membership?  Does it moan any-
thing? Has it advantages and disadvan.
tages? Ara thero privileges and respon-
sibilitiea? Does it mako any difforovco
whether a man is . Church memboer or
not? Are there any other societies
which members aro suffered to loavo with-
out any notico ULieing takon of their do-
parturo. Eldors and deacons aro too often
moro fizure-heads, and negleot theso and
other matters to whioh thewr attontion
should bo given, aal ihen if tne pastor
happons to bo a weak brother, fond of see-
ing o large Church membership mn print,
regardless £8 to who are lving elsewhero,
or have long sinov died, the * pious fraud" 18
continued, to the discrodit of the Church,
Wo repeat—let your hst of Chureh mom-
bers do what you expect Christians to do—
toll tho truth, and the truth only. Any
othier course, if the result of carolessness
18 tonexcusable , if dove with & purposoe of
swelling o fictitious mombersiup, 1618 fraud,
and nothing less.—Review.

Living Together.

Tho art of “ living tagether” ploasurably

18 groatly promoted by the habitnal ox- !

changes of the little courtoesies of this lifo;
they are never unimportant, never wnag.
ceptable, are always grateful to tho feelinga
1n every honsohold. Shall brothors nnrd
aistera bo lors caroful of the foolings of one
another than of those of tho stranger ?
Aund, botween hushand and wife, should
thero bo loss effort at gontl.ness of deport-
ment, at suanity of mauner and courtosy
of expession, than 1s extended to outsiders,
who have no special clauns and may never
be ceen agam?  Shawmo upon any mewmbor
of uny family who neglects those affection.
ate attontious, aud whose suavities of de-
Portmant towards the moembors of tho
touseliold, . 1l even to the lowest servant,
which oannot fail to elovate tla giver,
and to druw from tho recoiver those wil-
ling and spontangous reciprocities which

mako of fauly gecociationa a httle hesven,

below.

Arways have snmething doing, or rendy

Thomas Brown. .

to do; for & Christirn should mnever have
any jdle time.

Dinwdony 1 -ndings,

Love aot the world, for it is o moth jn g
Christian's life,

Grave is pglovy militant, and glory
gracd trinmphy graco is glory bogun, glory
i3 grace mado pevfoct 3 grace s tho fiyst
dogroo of glory ; glory is the highest degres
of grace.

11 who onn look up to his God with the
most balioving coufidonco, is sure to look
woat gontly on his follow men, whily
he who shuddors to lift his cyes tu Leayen,
often oists the haughtiost glances vn the
things of earth.

Tae man who goos about to hwnble
himsslf, and to amend, aftor a fall into sin,
beforo ha looks to Chiriat, only gets liard-
nesg yoto the hoart, and attempts to pures
away sin by sin. Nothing must stand be.
twoen tho sinnor and the Savionr.

Maxy o blessod promise in tho Bible
would romain o eoalod promiso if the
koy of sorrow, or trial, or temptation were
not gent to opon ita stores, and sord warm
to one's henrt such words as “ Bo of good
oheor, it is I, pe not afraid."—Marig
Hare,

Nrver loge an opportunity of seeing nny.
thing beautiful. Beauty is God's haud-
writing—a waysido sasrament; welcome
it in overy fair face, evory fair sky, every
fair flower, and thank Him earnestly with
your eyes. It is o charming draught, 4
cup of blessing.

Lave n speoial enro to sanctify the
Lord’s-day. Mako 1t the market for thy
soul, lot tho wholo day be spent in prayer
or mediation ; lay aside tho affairs of the
other parts of the woek; lot the sorwmon
thou hast heard bo offered mto prayer.—
Bunyan,

Fairn in goneral is the sight of apiritual
things ; religious faith is tho sight of God
in Hia works and his Providence ; Chris.
tian faith is the sight of God as rovoaled
in Jesus Christ, Thus faith in general pro.
duces spirituality ; faith in God produces
religion , faith in Olirist pro lucos the Chris-
tian life,

ONE design of our dear Lord, in afflicting
s olnldren, 18 to give them a uoble
opportuntty to glorily Him. Suffering
Loino in pationce, subnugsion and faith,
testifios of Hum. It says:—' 1t 13 the
Lord, lo! Hun do unto me as seomoth to
Hun good. The Lori gavo and the Lord
hath taken awa, und biessed bo tho name
of the Loxd. '

A pleasing instrace of the union of Pro.
testants of all douominations has just heen
given in Nowry. During tho past week
Episcopalinng, Prosbyterians, Methodiats,
and Indepondents have Leld united Evane
golieol meotings.  The Assembly Rooms
could not hold the worshippers, and a Pres
byterian Church near by was openod. This
was algo filled, and an Episcopalian minias
stor presided at the servico, calling, as
chawman, upon & Primitivo Methodist to
proach, and upon a layman to pray.

Tue Eoistlo to the Romans was written
to n church who had belioved, and who
really konow the truth, Yot how the
Apnstlo goos ovor the whole ground, from
the beginniug, thus showing that those who
have belived, must be continually eccupiod
with all tho truths of the gospol—dootrinal,
dispensational, and practical. o want
no now dnotrines, but we want a deopoer
insight into, and a richer exporionca ot
thase things which aro 8o clearly rovealed.

Wito ovor know an ominently holy man

who did not spend mucli of his time in
prayer? . . . . Wiitefield says,
“Whole days and weeks have I spont
prosirato un the geoaad, 1a silent or vocal
prayor ”  “ Tall upon your knoes and
grow thore,” is  tho language of anothor,
who know that whoercof he effirmed,
The-o, in tho spirit, are but specimons of
8 foaturo in ominout pioty, which is abso-
lutely uniform. )
. Max's matorial framo 13 adaptod in his
inward natare. , Tiis apward look and
speaking oyo aro the outlet of the soul.
As the soul grows nobler, it lots itself ba
seen tooro distinetly, evon through features
that have sprang from tho dust of the
ground, It thins and mnkes trausparant
evertauro 1ts walls of clny. There is a
stragule of tho wmer hfe to assimilate
the outer form to itgelf, wineh 18 pro-
phetic of something coming—Rev, Je hn
Kerr.

A GurraT Possrssron.—The reeulinrly
precious promises of the gospol belong nuly
to those who are lruly sorry for their sing,
who sincerely boliove the promises of God
1 Jesus Christ; to those who daily vepair
to theso promiees as the main pillar and
grouud of their hope and comfort; to
those who plead for the fulfilment of thess
promvises, as for tho greatest of all blessings ;
to those who are endoavouring to please
Gad in the nownoss of life, and whoso most
precions hrpes avnd consolations for time
L and oternity, are dorived from a simple,

chill-liko relience upon tho truth of God,
in ull His gracious promises.

Cuysctoussess of unbolief is a sign of
actual faith. Infidels are never troubled
with nobeliof. Dead men never feol oold.
Frozen feol never achie.  And a soal given
| up to uugodliness, and bound hend and

foot in sin, has no trouble with unbolief.
1t isonly when faith shoots its first illumine
atel ray into tho aarkenod wmeart thal
baleful presenco of unbelief is madoe mani-
fest. Itis only whon tho troubled soul
can say, “I do bolieve,” that it starts
back in tho abyss of doubt whioh that first
gleam of fuith discloses, and exclaims,
“ Holp thou my unbeliof.”

Trreet all that T koow and alljthat I
teceh will do nothing for my soul,if I spend
my tito, as suwé pooplo dv, in business or
company. My soul starves to death in the
beat company, nud God is often lost in
prayers and ordinances. * Eater into thy,
closat,” en'd He, and “shut thy dvor.
Samo words in Seripture are very emphati-
enl.  “8hut thy door” woans much :-—it
enns, shut out, not ouly nonsense, b“.tt
business; not only the company abroad
but the cempany at home - it 1ncans, leb
thy poor « nl'hiavo & little rest and rofresh
meut, and God have an opportunity o

speak-to thes in a atill amall voice, or e

il speak to thow in thander.~Cooils




