THE PRESBYTERIAN.

How does it strengthen our faith in
Christianity, in its truth and its power,
when we meet these unpretending, ordin-
arily unkno vn workersin the field! You
may discover them in almost every church
in our land. Here is the modest teacher,
who takes a class of little girls, and mzets
them Sabbath after Sabbath, year after
yeer, until her girls stand around her,
taller than herself—young women. How
they love her! How deeply is her influ-
ence impressed upon their hearts! What
an imperishable work she has done! Her
girls may marry and move from their early
home. She may lose sight of them, but
hex loving labours abide. Christ will say
to her * Daughter, well done!”

And here is the hard working mechanie,
who snatches an hour or two from his
short evenings to give to the study of his
lesson for the Sabbath; who contrives to
reach the home of this absentee on his
way home from his work to-day, and to
carry a look of affection to that sick boy
to-morrow; and whose closet testifies to
his care for their souls. He shall not lack
his reward. He shall hear the glad words,
“ Well done, thou good amd faithful ser-
vant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.”

Far away from the abodes of the rich,
stands the mission chapel. Drop in aad
glance at shat Bible class. One, two,
three—yes, scventeen young men, plain
young men, some of them poor, but how
attentive! The gentleman who teaches
them is a man of great wealth. Resisting
the temptations of the easy chair, the
book, and the paper, and all the luxury
- of a quict Sabbath afternoon at home, he
£ . 1s found every Suaday in bis place, teach-
‘. Ing hisclass. He might give a thousand
dollars a year to the mission, and be
praised for generosity, but he does vastly
more—he gives kimsclf to it. Is there
no crown laid up for him ? ‘

Our hearts grow strong as we look upon
. these fruits of Christianity; and we have

glanced at but a single departwent of
Christian cffort. Worldliness abounds;
self-indulgent * Christi'ns are many ; but
Christ has his true d'sciples, nor are they
few. Lei us with the Master say to ail
such, “ WxLL DONE!”
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SARING that his pastor intended to
preach on the recoguition of friends im
heaven, a parishioner suggested that he
should preach on the recognition of friends
on earth, since he had been sitting in his
pew twenty years without being recognized
by the occupant of th next pew. Query
—Had the complainant any cause for
couplaint ? *

THE SQTL'S BIRTHDAY.

When, beyond death, we come to our-
selves, it is likely that nothing will sur-
prisc us more than our former dread of
death. We shall see that we were like
children in a dark room, fearing the door
that led to the light.

There are many persons who have a life-
long desire to sec Europe. It hangs like
a vision above their common life. The
Alps and glaciers, the historic cities, the
great paintings and statues, the places of
beauty and association, haunt their imna-
gination. Such names as London aud
Edinburgh, Venice and Rome, get 2
magic sound to their ears. At last, after
half' a life-time, the day of good fortune
comes. Tbey stand on the ship's deck;
they are really going to Europel

There were thousands of souls that
bowed under the yoke of slavery, sighing
for release, trusting that somechow the
Lord would deliver his people, yet hardly
expecting ever to sce it. There came a
time when from one cabin to another,
and at midnight gatherings, the news was
whispered that they were declared frce.

All this, and more than all this, will
death be to us. That day will be our
free lom day, our bridal day, theday when
we oegin to live. This life may contain,
and, for the most of us, ought to contain,
a great deal of brightnecs and happiness
and present good. But, at its best, it
seems like a glorious suggestion of some-
thing better than itself. In our best
movements here, we touch what we cannot
hold. We get glimpses, snatches, tastes of
something far above common lives. We



