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SERMONS IN SHOES.
RY THEOLORT. L. CUYLSE, D.D,

“ (to then and preaeh 1" This was Christ’e
fivat commizsion to the fiist company of
waorkors b evor sont into his vineyard, Tio
&id not stop to orgunjze thom into councils,
gonferenccs, or synods, Each ono who had
tho Gospel in his heart was to utier it with
his {ongue,  Bach one who couldheal'n sick

. man or mend a oripplo’s broken limb wes
to exert the power, lach ono who had a
«lamp " of love was {0 ot it shine, Lvery
good man and every good womm: wag com-
manded to glorify God their Saviour by
“ hoaring wmnch fruit,”  Thoy introduced
into the world a new style of human life,
Stch oharactovs and such caveers as Paul
and John and Stephon and Potor and Dov-
cas furnished were anovelty in this wicked
world, Such sermons jn sandals had not
baen sean beforo—*going aboutdoing gaod.”
There was n mighty power in the preaching
of inan and women whoso lives woro Chris-
tain discourses, beenuse each one of them
was a Jiving manifestation of Jesus Christ
to tho world.  Scoffors might ridicule the
apostles’ strange doctrines; but they could
not ridiculo the beauty of the apostles’ wn-
selfish, sublimo, and holy lives. Thore laid
ono great secret of the apostles’ powor in
winning converis to Christ.  The sermons
wore shoes,

Now the quustion is often asked in our
day, “Why are not more persons converted
to Clristianity ?” It is not a sufficient an-
swor to reply that God's purpose is to save
only o portion of mankind. God’s purpose
is to save every ono who believes cn Jesus
Churist and follows him.  This only pushes
tho question further back.  “Why do not
more porsons beliove in Christ and follow
him?” It is not & suflicient answer to af-
firm that all ginners are by nature ¢ dead in
sin,” and that none but the supernatural
power of the Holy Spirit ean ronew them to
spicitual, life.  These facts were as true in
Paul's day as in our own day.

T honestly believe that ono chiof reason
for tho fowness of conversions to Christ is
that there is so little meaching for Churist in
the dnily lives of his professed disciples.and
such o fearful amount of direet preaching
against him.  Actions speak louder than
words. The bad sermons of the life are an
overmatch for the best sermons on Sunday
from the lips. The most faithful and ele-

juent preaching in the pulpit fails to win
those who aro disgusted aud repelled by the
unworthy, inconsisient conduct of thnse
who clain to be Christ's representatives,
Who supposes, that, ifall the Gospel pro
claimed on the Sabbath was re-enforced by
the eloquence of beautiful and oxemplary
and useful and holy lives, so few souls would
bo convexted in our congregations?

The simplo fact is that overy professor of
Christianity, every churchmembor is a prea-
chor, whother ho knows it or not.  Every
lifo is a sermon. Somne ~uurchmembors find
their tests in the shop or the stock-marl i,
and they preach (by their practice) that the
-chief ond of lifo is to make money. They
make more converts to Mammon than to
Christ. Othors preach the gospel of fashion
and self-indulgenco ; and thoy attract more
to tho pleasuro party and frolic than they
do to tho prayer-meeting. What matters
it that tho eighth commandment is-solamn-
1y onforced from the pulpit on the Lord's
Day,ifthose who ropresent Christ to the world
are overreaching their unconverted neigh-
bors in business buring tho week ? For itis
tho combined weight of the sormons through
the week that carrics moro influenco that
the one or {wo discourses spoken on the
Sabbath. What Christinns do when out-
gide of the sanctnary influences more char-
acters and moulds more oternal destinies
than what any one Christian can say when
insido of tho sanctuary, even though he
were a Paulin eloquence, Norwould Paul
himself have made any convorts to the Gos.
pel of the Cross if he had not proved to the
world taat “Christ liveth in me.” His owy
heroic and holy life wag ono of the grandest
he ever produced. Ono great roason for the
sad luck of conversions to Chrst inour days
is that so many of the sermonsin shoes lead
the wrong way.

For remember, my brother-preacher, that
2 Christ-liko life 18 the mightiest human .
fluence to at.ract human souls to God. The
most unanswerablo argument agamst tho
subtlo skepticism of the day is the living
Christian, Jcsus commissions every onc of
bis followers to  be o wmner of souls. He
says: “Go, thon, and preach!”  Go, then,
and shine! Go live like mo!  Bear frut !
Toilow me! My grace s suflicient for you!
And when our Loxd bestows this spiritual
gift of a likeness unto himself, Lo gives n
higher hoom and a grander power than if
he had bestowed tho cloguence of o seraph.

It is often said that there aro 1ot preach-
ers enough to moeet the demends of the land
and of the world. That may bo true. Bat
every living Christian 1s a preacher. Every
)‘tuycrful, onrnest, godly life1s & sermon.
There ave a hundred ways of preachung Jesus
without choosing & Bible text or standing
in o pulpit. A Wilberforco could proclaim
the Gospel of love on the fluor of the British
Parliament, oven though he wore nu surplico

“end nover had a bishep’s hand laid upen
his honored head. George II. Stuart was
an apostlo of tho cross when he orianized
the Christian Commissis n'for soll'er<' teuts,
and John Macgregor was another when he
organized the “Shoo black Brigades™ in 1he
streets of London. Hannah Muve preached
Christ in the drawing-room, and Llizabctk
T'ry in prison-colls, and Florency Niglhita-
galo in the hospitals, and Sarclt F. Snnly
among the negro frecdmen of tho Seath.
Our-Master scatters his_commissions very
widely, Ilarlan Pago dvopping the traet
and the kind werd theough toe city wurk-
shops; , John Wanamaker, the Christian
merchant, mustering poor childrou into lus
LOREDy " mission-Louse ; James Leunos,
giving Bis gold to badlehurches and Loeput.
als ; the Duiryman’s Duagliter, marmiuarng
the namo of Jesus with ler faint, dying
voico; George Muller, housiy and el
God's orphans—all these wer- effective and
powarful proachers of the glorinns Gospel
of-tho son of God. There in & pour needln
womtan in my cungregation whuse tnselfish,
cheerful, holy lifo impresses 1ac As 0 L oas
-any puipit mossage of wmine can pussibly un

press her. A true and_noble life s the
.mughtios of discourses, It 8 tho sormons
in shoes that muat convert the world te

Jesus, i€ it is ever o bo converied.

Po. iy this world's soreat want is more
Qhvist-like men and woracn, Thae proaching
it necds in not only thaprocopt,but the prac.
tico of a pure, heavan-horn piety. A warldly,
fashion-loving, covetous, “owardly church
will never save mon from Hell, Bui o
-chmreh of living dizciples, whose heurts have
been clennsed by atoning blood, and whose
hentis huve boen cleansed by atoning blood
and whoso lives are made beautijul by in-
ward conflict and secrat prayer, and made
oloquent'by noble, holy deeds—these nve
the preachors wha shall win this wicked
world to Jesus.  Their voice is o trumpet.
Their influence is & salt,  Their example is
n light.  Theic lives ave the sormons that
shiall wake the dead. Bus tobe such preach-
ora of Chuist, wo all need the ordination and
tha baptism of the Ivly Spivit.

CONSCIENCE AND COURTESY IN
CRITICISYM.

The lack of sound value in eurvent liter-
avy criticism, both in this country and En-
rope, 18 notorious. It is so much the work
of cliques axnd schools, or so much the office
of men who have chronie habut of finding
fault, or sv contse in ils personalitios, or su
ineonupetent in its judgments through haste
and insufliciont examination, that itis rare-
ly instruetive either to the authors reviowed
or to the public.  The average column of
baolt natices in a daily paper 18 quite valuo-
lesg, by necessity, It is impossible thnt the
veviewer read the books hie is expected by
the publisher to notico, and so he gives lus
crudo and unconsidered dicta concorning
them, going through his pile in a single
morning, and helping to make or mar the
reputation of their aathors, apparently
without dreaming how tonder the mterosts
are which he haundles so carclessly., Ie
seoms to forget that all the influenceo of the
journal for which he works stands behind
his hastily-written words, and that sencitive
men and women are to bo warmed or with-
ered by them. Just o hittle moro conscience,
or & more candid consultation of such as ho
may have, would teach him that ho has no
moral right to give publicly an optnion of o
book of wlueh kuows notlung. Iu so small
a matter as noticing a book before a com-
petent examination of it, the chances are
that ho will mislead the public and do m-
Justico to those who nearly always have
snmo claim to the gnod opinion of the vead.
ing world. Publishers expect impossibilities
of the daly press, and are largely respon
sible for what is kunowa es the “book no
tice ;" but the daily press ought to declare
its indcpendence, and absolutely refuse to
aotice any book which has not been
thoroughly read. The best and richest of
the city press has already done this; but
the conntry press still keeps up its column
of book notices every week, written by cd-
itors who never have time to look beyond
the prefice.

Ju Luoglawd, ¢nivcsm s probably wore
the work of partisanuship than it 18 here.
The interests of partiegin ehureh and state,
and of cliques and schools of literavy art,
seem to deterninoe everything. It appears
to Lo perfectly understood that overything
written by the members of n certain chique
will be condemned, and if possible killed,by
the combined efforts of another chique, und
vice versa.  Criticism s simply o modo of
fighting.  Mr. Blank, belonging to a cor-
tnir hterary clique, writes a volume of
vorses and printsit.  He sends advance
~opies  to his friends, who write their lau-
dations of it, and communicate them to
sympathetic journals and magazines.  So
when it is pubhshed, the eritiques appear
almost simuitancously, and the pubhic is
captured by the stratagem. The condem-
nations come tco late to kill the book, and
tho clever intriguers have their laugh over
the vesult. It is not havsh to, say that all
criticism horn of this spirit is not only in.
tringically valucless,but without conscience.
Tho supreme wish to do right and to mcto
out simple justice to authorship is wanting.
The praise is as valucless asthe blame.

The old and fierco personahties of Eng-
lish enticism, wliuch so aroused the re of
Byron, and crushed the spirit of some of
his less pugnacious contemporaries, have,
ina mensure, passed away ; but really noth-
ng better in the grand result has taken
their place.  Men stand together for mu.
tunl protection, fully awave that they have
nothing .o expect of justice and fair dealing
by any other means. e do not know why
it is that the ordiuary courtesies of life are
denied to authiors more than to painters or
sculptors or architeets, except, perhaps,
that paiuters and seculptors and architects
are uot judged by their own co-laborers 1n
art.  We presume that these, and that
singers and acturs would fare badly, if all
the criticisms upun them were wiitten by
their professiona! brethiren; and this fact
suguests the animus of these who criticise
current literature. It seeins to be impost
siblo to get a candid and conscientious judg-
naent of & literary man until after ho is
dead, and out of the way of all envyings
and jealousies and cowapetitions, It seeins
impesable, also, until this event occurs, to
separate & man from hiz works, nnd to
jwulge thera as thoy stand.  Thero is no
god  rearon, however, for the personal
tlings sdealt ont to nuthors, whose only sin
has been o conscientious wish to desecrve
well o' tha publie, exeept whatis to bo
found in the neanest qualities of human
nature  The lack of personal, gentlemanly
conrte«y in eurrent criticism is a disgrace
ta the critical enluinns of our newspapers
and magazines.

The waj rity uf those who write are sensi-
tive to a Ligh dogree, and could not possi-
bly Le uotable writers were they otherwiso,
They do the best they can, and that which
thoy do s theracord of the highest eiviliza.
tiva and culture of their country aud period.
Tl y pullisl, trombling to think that what
they publish is to be pounced upun and
picked 1 pieces like proy. Their bust
thonxhit and heat wark nve net uply treat
' without respeet but are maligued, cheap-

ennd, maliciously oharacterized or sum-
"'marity condemred  AY this they are ub
Jiged tu bear in silence, ot suffer the reputa
tativn of Leing thin skinned end quarrol
some  There 's no rodress and no defonre

l Tley have published a book, in wlieh they:

‘have incurporated the results of o lifo of
l Inbor and ‘thought and: ; nffering; with ths

,hope of, doing good, and sof addivg somo- J

thing to thoe literary wealth of their coun.
try; end thoy have in 8o doing commiited
a sin whicl places thora at tho moroy of
evevy man who helds a periodical pross ab
his conmuand, It is said that the greatest
literary woman hving fled her country at
tho conctusion of thet which ispechaps her
grentest work, in order to be beyond the
ronding of the otilicisms which tho book
wouid cail forth, ‘Iie women was wiso,
It was not eritioism that she feared : it was
tho mniovolenco and injustice of its spirit,
to whioh sho would not subject her sensib-
ilitios,

Thers is but ono atmosphero in which
literature can traly thrive, viz. 1 that o
kindness and oncouragement. A eriticism
fromi which an author mey learn anything
to mako Inm better, must bo courteaus and
cotsciontions, A cdticisin of o duferent
quality augors or discourages and disgusta
him.  Our litesary men and wotnen are our
treasures and our gloty. They are the
fountnin of our purest intellectual delights,
and deservo to b treated rs such.  All that
15 good in them should have abundant re-
cognition, and atl thatis bad shonld be
ponted out in o spirit of such friendliness
and courtesy that they should be glad to
read it and gratoful forit. If many of them
beeunio morbid, sour, resentful, ympationt
or unpleasantly self-assorting, it ought to
bo remembered on their beliadf that they
have been stung by injustice, and badgered
by malico, and madeo eonternptuous by dis-
courteous treatment. It is not unjust to
say that sil criticsin which does not bear
tho front of personal courtesy nnd kindness
and tho warrant of a caveful conscionce1s o
cmise to hitercinre, and to  tho noble guild
upon which wo depen.l for its production,
—~Dr. It Hollend, e Seribner's for
Juue.

HE SCOFFER SILENCED.

In the backwoods of Canada there re-
sided a good mimster, who one evening
want out to meditate, as Isanc did, in  the
fields. IIo svon-feuud himself on the bor-
ders of a forest, which he entered, and
walked along a track which had been trod-

don before Lim, musing, muzing still, until |

at last the shadows of twilight gathered
avound Lum, and he began to think how lLe
should spead & umight m the forest. e
tremblod vt the e of romaining there,
with the poar i er of & tree into which
he woull Ge wnsapeiled to elimb.

On a sudden e saw a light m the dis.
tance amnsag  the tees; and amaguung at
michy bo froin tiie  window of some cot-
tog +, where he weuld find some hospiiable
voteeat, he it ened to it, and to his sur.
prise saw o spore cleared, and trees laid
down to tirkte & platform, and uponit a
speaker aduressing o muititude. Ho thought
to himself, “I have stumbled on a company
of people who, in this dark forest, have as-
sembled to worship God, and  some muis-
ter 1= preaclung to them at this late how in
the evemng concermng the kingdom of God
and his mghteousness.” But, to his sur-
priso and lLuirar, when e came nearer, lie
found a man declmming agawst God ; dar-
ing the Alunglty to do his worst nponhim ;
speaking terrible things in lis <wrath
against the justice of the Most High, and
venturing most bold and awful assertions
concerning Jus own dishehef in o ruture
state. It was altogether a singular seenec.
The spot was hghted up by plne-knots,
which cast a glare here and there, while
tho thick darkness in other places still
reigned. The peoplo woro intent on listen.
mg to the orator; and when ho sat down,
thunders of applause were given to him,
ench one seeking to cmulate the other in
his prase.

Thought the minister, “I must not let
this pass; Imust riso and speak. Tho
honov of my God and his cause detnand it.”
e feared to speak, for he know not what
to say, having come thero suddenly; but
he would have ventured, had not some-
thing else occurrod.
hale aud stiuug, ruse, and leaning ou lis
staff, he snid,

“My friends, T Lnvo  a word to speak to
you tonight. I amn not about to refuty
any of the argumnents of the orator. I .ihall
not criticiso Jus style. I shall say notl ing
concerning what 1 believe to be the bins-

phemies hie has uttered ; but I shall simly ’

relate Lo you a fact, and, after I have done
that, you chall draw your own conclusions.
Yesterday I walked by the side of youde
river. I saw on its floods a young man in
a boat ; the boat was \mmanagcrzblfc; it was
going fast towarl the rapids. Ho could
not uso tho oars, aud I saw that hie was not
capablo of burmging the boat to the shore.
Isaw that young man wring his hands in
agony. By and by he gavo up the attempt
to save his life, knceled down and eried

with desperato carnestuess, ‘O God, save

my soul. If my body cannot bo saved,
save my soul!’ I heard him confess that
ho had been a Dlasphemer. [ leard Lim
vow that if his life were spared e would
never be such again.  [heard him implore
the mercy of heaven for Jesus Christ’s sako,
and carnestly plead that ho might be
washed in Ing blood. 'These arms saved
that young man from the flond. I plunged
in, brought thie boat to shore, and saved his
hfe. That samne young man has just now
addressed you, and cursed lus Maker.
What say you to thus, sirs ?”

The speaker sat down. You mmay guess
what a shudder ran through the young
man himself, and how the audience in a
momont changed their notos, and snw that,
after all, while it was a fine thing to brag
and act the bravado against Almighty God
on dry land, and when danger was distant,
it was not quite so grand to think ill of
him when near the vorge of the grave.
We boliove thore is.enough conscicneo in
every man to convinco him that God must
punish him  for his sin, and that in every
heart the words of Seripture will find an
echo—*If ho turn not He will whet his
sword.”

When tho.commonplace, “We must all
. lie, transformns- itsell suddenly into the
Aacu'e consciousness, “I must die, and soon;”
‘then degth grapples us, and his fingers fire
ernel | afterward, he may come to ‘fold us
in his arms as bur mother did, snd our
Jast. moment of dim carthly discorning may

be like tho fixsl.—=George Lliot:
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A man of middle age, ,

DR, HODGE ON PRAYER THEORIES..

Wo find the following fitting sentence un.
dor the head of “ Prayer *' in the third and
Iast volumo of Dr, Hodge's *Theology,"
just  issued :—*The man of scichce
has no iden how small he looks when in
ho presonus of Christ ho ventures to say
that vaturs has nevor heen erossed by spon-
tageous netion ' ; that Chyist's will was not
a causo when ho healed tho sick, or oponed
the oyes of the blind, or raised the dead by
w word ; or when He Himsolf rose by His
own powor from the grave, To say that
the facts nevor oceurred simply beeauso, ace
cording to the ephemoral theory ofthe hour,
they could not oceur, is theinfinito of folly,
Tt 14 o thousand times more certain that
" they ocomrred than that the best authenti-
. catud faets of stor+ ave ttne.  Ifor sueh
faets wo have only ordinary historieal ovi-
denco; for tho truth of Christ's miracles,and
eapecially of His resurrection, wo have the
evidenco of all the facts of history from His
day to the present. The actual state of the
world and tho existenee ofthe Church noces.
sitate the admission of thoso faets, to which
God Himsolf bove witness of old by signs
and wonders and divers mivacles,as o does
still an o mannoer absolutely irresistible in
the gft ot the Holy Ghost. To heav the
wholo Gospoel even constructively pronounc-
ed a lic iz u soro trial to thoso who have
even a glimmer of tiie faith of Paul,aud who
can only say with quivering lips what he
snid with tho fulness of pszarance, ‘I know
whom I have believed.! Scientific men are
prone to think that there is no other owi-
dence of truth that the testimony of the
senses.  But the reason has its institutions,
the woral nature its a priori jnigments,the
religious consctonsness its immediate ap-
preliensions, whieh are absolutely mfalh-
blo and of pararuount suthonty. A man
might as easity freo himself from the oper-
ation of tho laws of natuve as from the aa-
thority of the moral law or his respousibil.
ity to God. When, thereforo, men of sci-
cuce advance theories opposod to theso fun-
damental convietions they aro like bats im-
pinging against the overlasting rock.”

PAST AND PRESL&'C- - CONNUCTING
LINKS

About twenty yeavsago, Lord Maeaulay,
being at that e Member of Parhament
for Edmburgh, was breakfasting one morn.
g with an exmnent statesme... "The morn.
g newspapers wero brought .a, end one of
the guests read sloud the announcemont
that on thepreviv.s day the venerablo Presi-
dent Routh, ot Magdalen College, Oxford,
had expired in v hundreth year. Lord
Macaulay received the intelligence in si-
lenco, and sat musing for a fow moments
upon some train of thought suggested to Ins
mind.  “President Routh,” he suddenly
exclaimed--speaking more as though le
i were thinking rdoud than addressing hving
hearers—** might have shaken hands as o
baby with the illustrious  Fontenelle, who
himself died, nged one hundred years, in
1767. Witlun tho lives of Fontenello and
Routh, the following eovents happouod.”
With rapid and unhesitating fluency, the
greatost of English cssayists then opened
i tho flood-gates of his.unrivalled memory to
descant upon the changes, matenal, moral,
and intellectunl, which civilization had wit-
nessed witiun tho compass of two lives.
From England he darted to France, from
France to the vest of Europe, from Europo
across the Atlantic to North and South
Amorica, and then * Dr. Routh,” ho said,
* might havo told us that ho had seen o man
who was present when Chmles 11 walked
wtth his toy spanicls in the mall; who had
shuddered at the scowl of Judgo Jeffroys ;
who had chatted and corresponded with
Madame de Sevigne; who had seen La
Valliecre  thrown asido by the
Grand Monarque for Madame de M ontes-
pan, and Montespan for Madamo do Mat+.
tenon; who had taken snuff fiom Lucd
' Bolingbroke's box, and scen Swift cut as-
| Parague in the garden of Sir William ‘Pem-

ple.”" The authors,actors,statesmen,soldiors,
astronnmers, navigifors, invontors, and men
aid women of note, who had illustrated the
closo of tho Seventeenth and the dawn of
I the Eighteenth Centuries,lived again under
Lord x\fncauluy's plastictouchasherehearsed
tho contemporaries of Foutenelle's youth
and early manhood. The Viear of Pershore
| has written to one of our contemporaries to
I say that ho has an old parishioner, with
i memory and facultics unim{:mcd, who was
| born in 1792, and remombers his grand.
| mother, who was born in 1697, < Xtis pos-
! sible,” says the Rev. Mr. Bartlett, « that ho
| might have heard from his grandmother o
" deseription  of a personal appearance of
" William  ITL"  \What is such a reminis-
cence compared with the possible recollee-
tions of Foutenelle?  Asa child he might
have remembered tho great storm which
shool” England and Franee when Cromwell
tdied on September 8, 1658—might havo
been in company with Milton and Cowley,

and  heard the guns thunder across
the channel when Charles 11. landed
~at  Dover. TFonteuelle and TRouth
are indeed two of tho most sugges.

tive lives that within the records of history
Lord Macaulay could have taken for his
toxt. Bothwero born in a sphoroe of society
which mado them likoly to bo witnesses of
auy romarkable event that happened in
France and England during their boyhood.
The sccond was born just at the right mo-
ment for him to take what Tiucretius calls
“tho lamp of hfe™ from the hand of his
+ predecessor ; nor is it likely that two such
successive centenariang will again find such
. n commentator s Lord Macanlay musiag
aloud wupon then experiences.—London
Telegraph

There 15 & great deal wo nover -thmk of
, ealling roligion that is stall friut unto God
aud garnered by Him in tho harvest.. The
, fruits of tho spirit are love, joy, peace, long
sufféiing, gentlonéss, pationce, goodness.
T affirm that if theso frnits aro found in
, any form, whether yon show your patienco
a3 _a woman nursing. s frotful child, or rs o,
{ mau attending to the voxwug dotails of
business, or a8 a physician following - the
dark mazos of sickness, or as & racchanic
fitting thojoiuts and valves of & locomotive,
_,};ging,hongst.}md.tmo besides, you bring
orth fruit inte Rod.~Tiobpré Collyer., i
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CARE AND ITS CURE,

Wo ave living in 8 world full of ecnxes,
anxistios, nud troubles;-yot, thank God, wy
ean in some senso bacomo free from them
and obtain their emvo,  Wo all know what
care is; wo all feel it more or loss, many
times & day. It is an ovil, & groat ovil, 3
bittor consequonce of the fall, Adam at
first did not know it; ho vested in God ag
hig portion, guido and helper, and so he bag
constant peace and quiet.  But after tho fal]
caro camo in.  As thorns and briays naty.
rally spring up in tho curdo-blighted ocarth,
80 caves and feavs naturally spring up in our
sinful, corrupt souls, ‘This disirnets our
minds, makas us unhappy, and hinders our
spiritual growth and prosperity.s Christ
says, * the opvos of the worl(xl) cho’;m tho seod,
and it beconteth unfrnitinl” Our Father in
heaven, who is greatly concerned for the
comfort and welfire of all true Christians,
wishies them to boe free from caro. “RBe
careful for nothine.”  DBut how can wo help
being careful?  We ave weak, erring, not
knowing what o day may bring forth ; Satan
is over suggesting dark thoughts and fears
—we fancy that all 18 going wrong,all going
to wreck.  Wo soon find by painful experi:
ence that we can nut keop ourselves from
care, thet our best fricuds can not help us,
that God only ean keep us,  Ho only can
supply the eure presorvative, and Ho does
it, Xeis the P‘xysician in this as in other
things; let us look at Mis proseription, and
begin constantly to use it. ** De carefu) for
nothing, but in everything by prayer and
supphcadion, with thanksgiving, et your
requosts be mado known unto God,” Uero
15 the remedy, liere 18 the secrot of nucave.
fulnegs, Lver prayerful, and so never caro-
ful.  When your hearv begins to be ovor.
whelmed, run at once to the Rock that is
higher than you. When you feel oppressed,
cry like Hezckinh, “Lord, I am oppressed,
undertake for me.” Like tle disciples, tell
Josus ovorything, great or small, important
or insignificant.  ‘This is tho secrot of abid-
ing rest and quiet.  This is the fulfilment
of that word, * In tho world ye shall have
tribulation, but in mo yo shall have penco.”
Try-thie from day to dayin all your cares
and trials, porsonal, family, spintual, tem.
poral, publie, and private; bring them at
oneo without delay to the Lord, and you
will constantly be getting rich, mixed, pre.
cious oaperiences of Mis love, faithfulness,
aud power.

BROAD ROAD CHURCIL

The marks of the Broad Road Church
greplain,  They aro “Liberal Christianity,”
“Broad Chureh,” “No Sectarianism,”
“No Cant,” “Science,” and “Educated
Intellect.” [t is ecasy to call others
“ bigots,” “narrow-minded,” ¢ illiber.
al," “narrow hypocrites,” “Pharisees,” when
you arerunning the fifty-miles-an-hour ex-
press train to heaven, without thoe little vex-
atious switches of *dxeept a mau bie born
agam he cannot seo thekingdom of heaven,”
Nowadays a fine hrouse; n Drussels carpet,
rosowood furniture, = fine toned piano,
broadeloth, silk,Jace and furs,with diamonds
and gold, are the Bunyan's Gate to the Ce-
lestinl Road. \What'stho usoe of undertaking
to subdue men and womeon of yrespectablo
positions in hfe, to rross-beaving and sgelf-
denial, when they won't beliove in *‘cld-
fashioned, exploded idoas of Pharisaical
days?”  Xs not all the land alive to the
“ broad"-road-** church,” and its wonderful
progress?  Seo! we have the schools, the
Iearned, tho wealth; you have oniy the
common-placo ignorant, comparatively few.
All tho world is being iufusec{) with science
and with reason.  Of enurse we know that
every generation has its infidel features and
viows, and that Voltaire, Hume, Boling-
brooke, and their allies, lod the Iast gener-
ation of sceptics, and men that can bo nam-
ed aro endeavouring to lead the present.
But as the old scoptics failed so they shall
now. But the great idea is to opon the door
to reason, xmdﬁot the unknown futuro world
alone that wo understand so httle about.
Let us havea chance,and we will shorryous
world ruled by reason. Such are the marks
of tho Broad Road Church.  Such a tow of
the sign-board inscriptions that point out
tho way toit. Sucha few of the set oxpres-
sions of tho travellers on this new-faugled
form of tho old bruad road.  All who want
to find it cannot mistake it or its passwords.

MAGNITUDE OF CREATION.

This earth wanders not alone; but o swect
fellowsinp of sister-spheresis bound togothes,
cheering eaclt other from afar, and frem
one telling 1t to all of & mutual law and in-
dissolublo hond.  'Within the limits of this
small cconomy burng tho sun, go thatin the
act of creatron, from which our abode avose,
we necessarily icludo all the planetary ap-
paratus, knowing that there the contre was
fixed, and that eacl globo was launched in
its circlings around it. Tho mundane and
sublunary form only o littlo fragmoent of the
work, an inferior department of tho great
And what are tho fow worlds
which sweep with us about the snme source
of hfe and light?  Muassive, ponderous in
themselves; some of them jmwmensely
larger than our own, ruuning wider revolu-
tions,and drawing after theni brighter trains.
But even tlus one golar family, recognizing
and claiming mwembers in the outskirts of
space,—it is as nothing to what the cyo can
command, nothing to the vistble! What
constollations are thrown over the firma-
ment m all the profusion of beauty and
magnificence ! And whon the uvaided senso
has ronmed to its utmost ken, and gazed to
its utmost strength, it may call the instru-
ments of scionco to its assistance; and it
shell look out on amplor territorics, and
tako hold of larger notices.  Now wo havo
our nook. We apeak in'no terms of exaggor-
ation when o describe what we sce:as-beds
and floors, and clouds, of stars. Aswo
prorco the awful altitudds,we ascond to new
wonders, Apertures constantly open, and
wo aro just saffered a_glimpse into -them.
ITeaven spreads above heaven, new arrange-
ments stand revenled, and celestial bodies,
i shapes hitherto undevoloped, flamue agat
thie:pertal of the Eternal Throne, to guard
its access and proclaim its torribloness. Yot
thora aro proofS that discovery hus notclos:
od its yesoarahes ; stll'avenno-vorges from
aveuuo, ond hight rises into hoight.  And
after all, this-js bt tho.outer .couxt of 'Lia

‘| highand holy place.” e
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