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TWO-EDBGED PROVERBS.

M=~ EVERY LITTLt. MAKES A MICELE,"

——

There is ne miore comuont proverb ihan

this 3 ne truth exoremug & grentor i flu
onve npun oar daily hife, npontho deatinies
of the world, npon cael maxs yreat fatare,
and yet theso 1s Lo §xoverh st praotioally
yome whered—lees ncled on in daily life,
This ir, ipdecd, & tno-sided, & double-edged
proverd, keving derpeet to thas world and
to the next, to wil which ruan is now, sxd
which ke »hall bo hexeafter,

Fixst of all, good render, lock at the
great worls m which wo live s it is ro en.
tively made o Lttjex that it unly there wera
any piace wiero fo blow them te, androime
ope loopMiid cuough to doat, the whole
of it ecuud bv Llown awey m atonno pot a
thouss uddd g are the oz of tho point of the
pen I am wntng wirh, snd that 1 vot a
broad-nihbcs crewher, Vurt as the world
i8, 3¢ 12 2oy but an awsziug, bomber of
atoms stuch « getber, ox pvber preesed to-
gethor ro tightiy that they form cne great
nIAse,

Thit; then, 16 ot wend, mnde wp of hite
tles, And ncew silow me to state lurther,
that the great power whick ruler the world
ia tho powes of littlee,  Just &s of old the

o

one lump ix the reenit, with guld, however,
iu ft——somaeibing ta add to the mickls from
whiah sharcholdara loak for their dividends,

Now, then, I say, that this proverb hax
to do with mors then menev or fortanes
niade by the little gatherings oif many s
lang year.

Ay Evory little rakea 2 mickle,” is the
Listory of the progreny of mapy if not of
every mind and chacactor and sonl,

It ie, fixat of all, the history of ull humug
uequirement.  The mort beantifal musie 1s
bur a mieklo of rusuy lttle poter, aud the
rortlt of mang Nile moments of practie,
many lttle efforts, roany runnings up and
down serlos, aucd vo forthy the going uver
tittla bite of perbopsball o dos o notes vrer
and over and ovor pgain,  The }_mm'ors of
tho perfest picce o joy 2 “mickls”—,
grest reault; bat withott muny Jth 8 they
conld bavae hed a lrwe periovmancs »t the
haat, Al the great rolantifio npd me chunm
cal aecumplichments « § wineh we gk no
muek are bat tho reeulte of many htthy
raomceta epunt in thought, wmany little eir.
curntances obeerved, mavv htile hinta
noted npon; the grest smentifie mickle,
whother it by the srent ateam huniner on
land, «v the Great FKastern of ren, oy the
Atlantic eable tuder te sen, 8+ 8l oon-
glemerstiopa of ompy ttles,

Or oves more ! take the elogient speeoh
in Patlinmond, or the elequeny sexmeon from
the pulyat ; to find the beginmng of these
vou must ga buek to the nursery; snd
there, in handreds of thonsunds of half
fortwed warde, wud fhen helf formed wen
tepoer, Tou hiave the firet littles oi that
mickle which Yax just now made such an
impre-ston.  Littles vepreeont tho price at

Loxd was mandested, not in the groat
gtrong wiud whiok 1eut 110 mounixms sod
brake i preces tho 10cks, not in the enrtl-
quake, nor in the fite, but i the w2t stuall
voice, so now the power which He peimug
to havs mmoes wtluence s hnmab offairs of
al kinds, 18 wnob the thunder axd fiso of

Jdreat, but the rmall voice i hittle things,

So then, when we say, “lvery little
makes a mickle,” we sy be abount to
speak of matters of vexy senots moment,

Most puople upply this preverh to mak.
ing a fortune ; und, in tru, Jovked at with
reterence to mmoney-waking, 1t . quite trae,
Many of the grent fortunes in this country
have been built up of penceand half-pence
—I might almost tay ot farthings. The
odd halipenny srd throe-tarthings that you
860 (1t you ook ctose) upon the ucketed ar-
ticlo m the shop-window, iorms one of the
littlos ; and a picfit of Lundreus ¢f pounds,
or often thourands, st the end of the year,
You r:¢cd go no farther
thun Mr. delvige, ot Sceivigo Comat, to sve
Soivige Court kas
three storeys, \wenty.four bedrooms, ono
hundred teet of greembouses, and fifteen
acres of oruamentsl greunds, besides tho
park; und alt that, with tho Selvige horses
and carringes and dinner-parties, and the
lodge, and the ixt runn who kits m front of
il to open the gate,18 a mickle of ever so
many fartlings, covglcmerated and stuck
fast together by Mr. Seivige, e baving
gathered them wogethier during many years'
eareinl work—tarthings dropping off yards
of xibbon here, and Luttons apd tapes

forms the mickie.

an instatey ot ths,

there, and a lutle profit everywhere,

I am not gong to say u word againet
3Mr. Selvige's foxtune ; ho bas earncd it by
honest ingustry, and he hae 1 right to enjoy
it, especially as I never eeo hin dewn for
8 shabby gwinen, because that 18 what evory

oxe elee gives. He kuows he can afford
his five anad ter, and ne gnesit ke a man,
I respect Mr. Selvige as & gocd big honor-
able worthy muckle, made up of wany Lit

tle, Lut not one whis the fues to be thought
of ou that necount,

I can prove that Lord Hilisudale is made
up of graer-bindes and wheat-grams af 1
lke; tbat he, though = much greator
nurkle, s made up m the vory sume way
&y Mr. Seavige, om)y walh atuwe of another
kina ; sud tLat being tuv eace, I ehall go
on te whet I bave to way, only premisiug
thie—1hat the feriunes whioh wexn make by
httles are genersily more sodunng tban
thoee *nuickies ™ which cotue esetly, sud
BQURLLY tuti ¥ g0 away.

Nothiug ever mmpressed me with the
value of Inties more than a vist to one ot
the Au-trshou gold-miner. Wheu the fort-
nights yield ot gold wus tarped out, 1t
forlued u ke nbout halt the s1ze of an or-
dinary sty appie-dnmpling. The value
was, ol cuuree, very lotge. Bus whewve
cameo this cuke? krom miuute particies
of gold €0 fine thul 1hey conld not bu even
even with & microscops i the quariz in
which they were spread. Mo human band
couid Lave gatheted them tugether; no
human eye could Lave even seen thum;

but quickniser, which has & great affimty i

for gold, iay lmkiug 1@ wan for uen in g
box, s which they were pounded, and
stuck them aud teelt all together; ard
when the cuLmug metal evagorated ke
rotort, and oek iteedf off inte 8 bockoet of
Water, to guther itrelt up fo as to be ab e to
play the Iske trick ngax, 1. left bebind uni-
liens of puriicics far cmabier than tus point
ol 8 eambrio ueedle—u Y1y valuabio mie-
kle irun mmuhons of hitiles, not one of
which was worth auythiug 1 wself,

Su well do theee engnged 1 the crush
jpg-mul kuow the power of httles, that
they w1l oven burn the wood 6f the eradie
in winch thLe gravel has been rocked, and
then thiow the aslits in water to cateh any
pariicle of gold whick muy have adhicred to
it, sx.d which must stk when trented thus,
Evin v the rcome or banks whete the gold
in wdighed, the dust s buined, snd » onri-

whiob mickles aro pnrobased, ar well as the
compen. nt parta of which they are madle.

Littles have an jmmoense deal to do with
the tormation ot charnoter als: . No donbt
people are born with cerlam predieposi.
tions, which heve much fo dv with thewr
aftor charscter ; but ocharacter in the wmn
depepds upon traimvg.  An untrained pre-
dispocition {o hberahty wulsnd in a man's
beoowing & eperdthnft; ite opporne of
prudence and carefulucps in a pan's ba-
cowming o miscr.  Mer aud women beni ;o
what they are made, and they are made by
littles; not by the sledge-bammer wirvkes
of greut events, but by the influences whioh
surround them, and the toachings which
they reesive from day to day, and oven
from hour to hour. ‘The hitles of the mo-
ther, of the nurse,of tho srrvant, or oven of
otkor children, make np the final miokls of
many o charactsr,

Soli-restraint iy sll-important in life. No
man o&n get on well in the world without
it; no man can be a great and noble m-n
it bo fril here. And bow 13 this to be at-
tained to but by exercizo in little things ?
and evory little that we oconqrer in 18 a
help towards the mickle of a noble charac-
ter, It ioay erom a emall thivg to traiv a
ohild 20 be able to rertrain bimsedf in cat-
ing or drinking, or to forbear a eory, or an
angry lock or word, or te be willing to part
with & toy, or to oboy tho moment he is
&poken to0; but that small thing iaa * Jit-
tle " belonging to the ** mickle " which yon
would hko to seo bim hereafter; and which
would make bim a blessing to others, and
blessed himself,

Everything in tbis world bag an effect.
We might be 2a:d to live under a law of ao-
camulation, The httles of mopey roll
together to make . fortune, the littles of
effort to muke s charncter, There is no-
thing lost. What we do to-day will roll to
otber things of like kind to belp to form us
either for good or ovil.

(T'o be continued.)

The Boy who Sang Himself to Sleep

He lived in Londop. Hia mother loved
him, but ehe wusnot a Christiap, and bis
father was a drunkard. Poor, poor litile
boy ! What wae to beeome of him, wuwn »
swoaring, dnukimg fatber and a godless
mother 2 Porhaps Lo never thought., DBut
God, who sees und krows everytling, .nd
who loves to rave poor ainucrs, whether
they Lo old or young, haa thought of this
hitio bos. One day G.d put 1t mto the
heart of scme one to ack {his Loy to bear
the Gospei preached to otuldren.

The httle by wout away thinking enly
of what ko beard,  He did not stop to 1ok
into the grea’ sliop windows, nor did he
noticu the pecple or tinnge 1w tho sfrect,
but ail the way home, if you bad beenn ar
him, you pught bave beard huo sipging
over uud over again thn words,

1 ean holleve, I do Lolisve
That Jesus dfod for mo”

When he reacbed hLix Lomo he tuld his
mother where ho had been and what he had
heard, and then went on singiog as before,
Bs #nd-bye the titau came for bis father to
ccme, and b mother, fearing the tather
wenfd beat thie boy 3t ho heard lam vinging
a bywn, sent, nm to ted.  Bat e little
fetlow’s Lioart was 8o full of good newe, that
from Iis little bed, in  the dark, Lis voico
wu s still heard singing,

“I ean boliove, I do bolieve
That Jesus diod for ms;

Tha’ on the ¢+ ss Ha shod His blosd,
From sin to fot me free.”

Tho sound rescb bis fathor'e csrs, who
angnly arked, ** Whose has that hoy beon ?
—why 18 be waling that nouo ?' Then he
said to s wife, ** Go up acd teil him to e
qeiet, vr I'I g1ve Lo somuetling to make
o abont.” She did eo, but added, * You
shall sing as nauch 28 3on hke in the morn
ipg, only don't iet your father hear you.”
Tuon the mothber leit ber eon. However,
the bitle buy still went b smging, only he
covered up e bisud with the bed-clothes to
keep tho round from reaching his father,
aud at length bo 1eli aslenp.

In the murmry as the child did not get
ap by parents comue to awake him, and
whet war their sorrow and surprise to find
that be would pever wake again. The
Lerd Jisne had ealird Lim sway in the
wight, and the muther’s words, * You shall
sing as muck a8 you bke in the morning,”
camn siravgely wrae.—The Watchman.

WHaTEVER 18 gatd will in the long run
prevail. Honesty is the host polioy 3 ko are
charily, Jove, trutululnes:, oandor, manli.
nene, and all the cther virtnes, Vieo may
flourieh for » timse, and sven have a rapid
growth § but it is gooances that ecntinues
and succecde tu tho end.

For the Prasbyterton.)
WORK AND FAINT NOT.

“Anu they glorifiel Golin Me—Tnt 1, 24
O Christian workers, why agpear

8o hapslesy, faint nudrad ?
Think how onv ainuer saved by groce

AMads saxly churd hes glad,

Yes, glad; for thoy had Load that ho,
Laats hintor o1 4 olr Lnrd,

And pbisastlor, now wes found
PYreaching the glorious Word.

While hasting in brs ovil work
A great lght yound hiv gleam'd,
For Chalst tho Sun of fifghiconsness,
Upon his spigit banm'd,

Gy wondioun tran<formntion, now,
Cronted all uaew,

With yaptin'd soul he eries, * 0 Lord
Whit wlit thou have me do”

Taoia Mirht * unspeakubln” suntrived
dig roul in pori’s ous,

Glehy srdaying thnt on bim
MG rept Chefi Us ruinhity vow'r,

And coming dowat the boan of tiwe,
Throngh a1l the gownel duys,

O'ex byunds frem buinieg pivdd, the Chvreh
St sngs Rey song of peatss

A Bodord or a (xardiner sunh
In slus o? deopeet dve,

To depthd of God's rick soveso 1 prace,
Can fully testify.

All glory to Mis ranteblers prace
The so fler and profey e,

Now co.uos with beust ronow’d 5 toll,
Tne glories of His namo

And rajnts to God areribo tho praige,
For trivmpns of His Word,

“ For not by might nor powcr, hut by
My spirle saith thio Lovd.”

Ab. it tho varly ohaieh ju Paut
Could ¢lorily God's nawe,
o chinrchos now o’or siuvors say'd
Join ln the gled accnun:
} rizanrrn Broner
Nor th Jtonaghan, Sept, 117

Arnot of Scotland.

Not William Arnot, of Glasgow, althongh
ho preavhed there wib grest power and
popularity for twenty five yoara. Not
Wilhiam Aruot of Edwbnrgh, althongh he
vuded bis frmtful winisiry there as pastor
of the Free Presbyieriun » High Chureh,”
Bus ho was drnot of Scotland, with & name
as fa1nsY to the peopls ns n Biblo-text e
trom the Tweed 10 the Shetlaud—with all
the “ cunny” humor and postry and raoy
dinlect of & genuine countrywan of Burns,
axd with a loysity to Gospel truth as un-
sboken as Sobehalliov. Of all the Free
Churoen leaders who stuod around Chalmers
and who eloep bemdo him in the Grange
Oemorery, Arnot was tho yonngest; and,
with tho exeeption of Aloxander Daff, ho
was tho last surviver. Such a galaxy of
pulpit power and geniue has not shone upon
any onu eity st any other period in modern
times.

William Arnol, liko Burng, belonged to
the Scotoh peasantry.. .He was honostly
proud of 1. FFoan e convalssd with
laughtor a groak o in the Philade)-
phia Academy by a deecription
of feading a calf, rawing upon hig
own rustio exg % on his father's
¢ /i drove oxen to

W5 {0 the olover-field.

His bomespun father was both & Jarmer
and » forrym.p.  His mother was a godly
peasapt woman, who fastened hor Bibe
to her spuining wheel, that she wight
snatoh Dox dar'y food amid her daily toil,
and who died giving birth to the son who
Ling made the namo of Arnot famous. In
siter yeats ho luved to visit the oottage of
Ik boybood.  Ho tells usin his ** Autobio

graphy™ (jnst published) of the hum of the
boney bees among the blossoms of a plane
troo which stood atthe edge of the gardon,
o rays, very touchingly: I ghould like
tv s, bonenth it agah, on & warm snmmer
ovempg, and hear that hum., I do not
kuow whether 18 would gladden my heart
again or wonld break 183 but I would like
to irg.”  Inthis emgle line Arnot givea us
a louoh of that exqmimite poetry and pathos
| which threw suoh a charm over many of
| ks books and bas discourses.
i The etory of ms early batllings with
f boverly 18 very heroic. He was appren.
 ticed to & gardener, and lived on the scanty
{ 1are of & buwl of ontmeal *‘brose” and g

bat of coarse brend. So keen was his hun.

&ex for knowledgo that ho carried a Latin
i;;rammm- m s poeket, and while he was
|
!

1esting at the end of a lnrrow he would
whip ond the volowe, snatch the corjuga.

tiow of & verb, and then repeat it over to
r bimse)f winle Lo duy through the new far.
'rowl By the same persistont pluck he
' atierward dog his way to the front ravk of
Seottieh preachers and authors. His hatred
of the nalionai dnplwng ussges—whioch
made bim in alter yeais one of the temper-
nuce jenders—begen in ks voyhood, Whon
be was inniated 1nto bie appronticeship an a
gardenet be gave 3 “ireat” to g fellow.
gardenors, scoording to custom, in the vil.
lage tavern, and 1ue night was spent in a
danco and » whivkey drinking. As he sat
drowsy and ashamed the noxt morning, at
the breskiast table, bis shrowd father sharp-
Jy said to him: “Ob! wy man Willie, Mis.
wress Levnox, the wife of the inn-keoper
will be eatin’ a fine fat breskfaet tins morn.
iug aff o’ your suter.” This ont bim to the
quok. He determined not to touch the
bottle agan. Tho powertal speeches and
tracts which he afterward prodnced in be-
haltof the temperance reform owed their
first mspiration 1o the loathing he then
tormed for the drisking cnstoms of his
conulrymen,

Wilnam Avnot began his ministry in S,
Potor’s Churely, Ginrgow, in Jannary, 1839,
He went into the Diernption movemont on-
thusiastioally fuur years afterward, and
was 2 zealous Free Ubnrob man to his dy-
wg day. DBnt o was slways lurge bearted
and Jiboral, mdvorared union with the
“U. P. Oburoh,” sympsthized sath all
Christ's pecple of evory name, and had no
patiopce with the bigotry which refused to

smg God's praises in any other words than
these whioh Jewisb David bad indited. Be
composed » fow bymns bimeel!, and when
he was in Baltitnore he was inviled to
proach to & small congregation of psalm.
mnuging descendants of the Covensniers,
e wrote in bis diary: * It is nwst vexa-

Wios to seo 8 handiul oi good men festify-

17 (In Seotoh fashion) in a nut.shell, and
not tonebing the mighty strenm of the
world, Thg ety of throe or funr handred
thousand peoply innws pothing ulthem and
thele festimony for Rouses Psabas snd
Drmolog forever.” Aot hnd ‘uo big &
soul to he aqueezed into a nnt-ehell of any
dereription.” Hia curly pea ant lifo gave
him & soxt of demoeratio simplioity, whiols
made Lim oxveediogly clisptive amouy the
working olasses, aud oven thowed ituelf in
& hesandoany evvelonspens of coatime,
When %+ eallcd ou Dr, Hody e, uf Primecion,
ho jots duwwu in his digry: T vegolved, on
eeelng i, fo dvess morn pertly s on 1 ot
mmy staay,”  The only ploes of tertidis
onsnees L avar dercered in my old fremt
wad when e masied that §oshondd pot
prenoh in his Ldinkurgh pulpit wirhoyt
dofling my black neck-tis apd putticy vy
his whkito oravat, His reason fur the Uy
gestion was that bis congregntion’ atten.
tion might b attraoted by anything ringu.
lar in the preacher'a dvcss,

My fivat meetmy s.ith Me, Aenat (be
never ncoapted the tirle of * Duuten ) 1 g
at the table of hic beloved friond D, J1inen
Hamlton, of Londor, They ware us Duvic,
and Jopnthun; sod Avnot wrate ¢ biosia
phiy ot Hawmilton, pvan yeara lator, whneh
18 » maetorpiece. Jobn B, Goagh bad oges
told me that the mest beantuul renteper e
lind ever hem A from boman lips was uttered
by Arnot. T war deeply intercrtsd ot onge
in the man—m his mivthfal bumor, Lis
keon, raoy conversation, and in the manly
devoutness of hix obaruoter, At that tims
be bad becorre known o the Chri-tian
world by the publioation of his * R-oe for
Riches,” nis * Roots and Fruits of the
Obristisn Life,” and his admirublo volames
on *The Provorbs,” Ha wasthen as ripe
und aw tabl of precious juices us a cluster of
black Humburg grapes.

Tho charm of Arnot's discourses snd
volumes lics mn bia illuetrations, No proach-
or of vur day—not Spnrgenn, or Hamilton,
or Beagher, or oven Guthrip—has equaled
himan fresh, pertinent, chaate, and exquisite-
1y porfeotly \llustrations of apivitual truthe,
drawn from Nature and evoryday life. If
2ny youvy preacher wishes to know how

. to tench by the noa of simile aud parable,

lot bita etudy Willinm Arnot. His opigeam-
matic sentences etick to the merory like
rows of pius. TFor example he tolls us in
his diary that as ko grow older he grow
moro brief and simple in his eclaset deva-
tlons. o torsely pays: * I supposo thero
are really twe kinds of brevity in praver:
one beeanss you ars far off and one becnuse
youunro far in.” None but a profoundly
exporleneed Caretian contd have penned
that pitLy senteuce,

But 1 tws ebort article I eannot more
than outiine o fow of the many sided besn-
t1e8 of Arnot's muesive uud noblo charnoter.
When Dr. Candlish was dying, he imagined
himself jn o mesting ot the General Asgom-
bly, and was overheard to fay: “That's
Arnot, I wans to hoar what ke fs saying,”
His son whispered: Do you love Arnot 9™
The dying ibeologian answered: * Love
him? 1Wie would not love Arnct? I love
hux as & brotker.””  And so did the humble
Awerioan penman of this tribute to his
mewmory, Ho was my bonefactor in tho
study of Ged’s Word, Ho was one of my
modols of & grand and a godly manhood,
I oan see aguin the big, burly form of the
old Scotchman among his family and his
flowers in tho Merohiston-Aveoue home,
and hsten atresh to hus yacy humor and his
fertihzing tatk,  He dicdin tho early morp-
ing ot & bright June day. As bolistoned to
tho warbling of the birds in his yard, he
exolsimed: * Thesa sweat bjrde, they are
smglay for me.,” Then, being heard to
sponk s fow words, his wife ingunired what
he wisied. He answered: * No, dear, I
was not speaking to yow." His departiog
spirit was afready conversing with Ilim
who had gone to prepare a place for hun.
These were his last wordson earth, Withe
in an hour or two there was another voice
praising before the throne of GOD and of
the LAMB.—Theodore L. Cuyler, D.D.,
in N. Y. Independent,

The Young English E}}].

Sometwenty years ago thoro was a young
Euogheh girl 10 Paris, Sbe was lywmg on
her deathibed. Ouno day, Ler sisters, gddy
young Eughsh girls, came intos the voom
fanghing,  “Ou,” tiey asd, “have you
heard thonews 2 *“ No; wbat s 9" “Oh,
& mad tellow has cowo ovor trom England.
Ho cav’t speak a word of Frenoh, and et
bieis trying through an mterproter to preach
to tho people. We mio Rromg to hear him,
Jjust for fun.”  Aftor they had left the roow,
the thought came into har hond, “ I mmust
hear bim.”  She rang for hor maid, and
when tho o rae, snid 1o her, # I want yon
to order the carnage, and dress me.”
“Why, Mise——, yon cannct go out"
“Never mind, I must go; do as I tell
you." The oarriage was ordered, she was
taken to the place where the BEoglishman
was to preach, and like many wbo ara Iate,
alie got seated right in front, on the plat.
form. The preacher, who was an earnest
and devoted servant of God, known to many
in Englsud, came to the front of the plat.
form, and, fixing s oyes right upon ber,
eaid, aftor a fow moments of mlence—'* Poor
sinnor, G :d loves you” She 8ays, in ro-
cording her conversion, “I do not know
what more he said. I knowhe said a great
mauy more things that n.ght, but I asat
tobhing as 3f my heart wounld break. All
my past Jife of wilfuiness and disobedience
snd thoughilessness came up before me,
and In the midst of it all, God had been
loving me all the timme. It broke my henrt,
The more I thongut of 1t the deeper and
moro dawnnble my sivs reemed to me. I
got home, L searcely kuoow low, but I
found myself kueeling by my bedside, ory.
ing out as if my hoart would break: ¢ 0,
God, fsit true that Thou lovest me,
epite of all my wina? Is it true? Bat
atill theso wonderinl words eame back,
¢ Poor «inner, Godloves you!' By my bed-
nide I lay broken to piecos by the thought
of that love, Al last, by tho grace of God,
I strotohed oat the ban? of 1aith, and ao-
cepted G.d's mercy, and thus I rested on
tho grear love of Hun who disd for me." =
Word and Work.

Ir one wereto go to the howmo of hia
neighbor aud defsen his pictures, pull up his
flawers and out holes in his bost clothing,
howoul i beindioted for crime avd puvished,

Reunion 1 Heaven.

Heavon 18 not & xolitude 5 it 1 » reopled
olty, n city fe winok thern nee 1o - inngers,
no homsless, nu poor, where or e does nof
prss another In the streat withou: groeting,
where no one i euvisus of unoth »'s min.
wirelsy, or of npother's mora bnttsnt orown,
When God enid Iu the suoront I3 len, ' It Iy
not good for man to ha alone,” toere waa g,
deoper signitiontion in the woids than eould
be exbausted or explained Ly the family
ties Tt wag the declurniion of wi sssential
wnnt whichh the Creator in his highet wis.
dom has tpreseed upon the nobless of his
works,  That is not lite—vyou don't oall
thot Jife—where the hernst in sotue poors
land plade drara ont nvolitary existenas, or
whore.th eaptive m some ocll of bundage
trets and pined unreen?  That man does
not nuduretand wlituie,

Life, all kinda of Hfo, tends to ooxmpan.
ienship, and Vejoleen in it, fivm the larcse
wod busamy fusect oload, up to the lingly
hone end the kuoybier man, It i3 o soo)
stute inio wlvelt we 2re to be wtroduced,
te wall aun slata of conrclanencss, Nog
ovly, theaclors, does the Saviour peny for
Wis dicopler, * Fativer, T will that thoss
whoin ftaon bt et o0 be with me
whote I e, that they muy bohold my
ulory, bnt thoss whoe ave in that heavenly
TECOImPERLH0 are e-id to havy somae * to the
generul astombly wod Churoh of the first
born written i heavin.  Aye, and better
than that, and deacer to aome of us, * o
the spirits of just maen mads perfeot,”

The guentton of the recopnidon of do.
paited amswds 13 heaven, axrd spsoml and
inlitmate 10unfon with thew, Sonpiure and
roagon ennble uy to infer with alimost abso.
late gertainry, [t isimplicd m the faot that
the resurrcobion is o 1esurrention of ndivi.
duala, that it 15 this mortal that shall puat
on immortality. It 18 1mplied in the faot
that heavon 1s a vast and happy society ;
and it is muplicd 1 the luot that thers is
no unolothing of nature that wa
only the olothing upax
of abrightor uud more

Tako comfort, then,
history the donrest g
boen sovored by the
those whem you have¥)
are not lot, oxcept to X T
haps oven now thers are aogol watchers,
soresnod by s kindly Pravidsnes from evergs
thing about, that would give you pain ; but
if yon and they are alike in Jostia and re-
main faithiul to the eud, doubt not thas you
shall know them again. {t were strange,
don’t you think, if ammd the multitude of
earth’s rensomod ones that we are to seein
heaven, we should seo all but those we
wmost fondly and fervently long to see?
Strange if, in some of cur walks along the
golden streets, we never happen to light
upon them ?  Strange, 1f wo did not hear
8>mo hoaven-song, loarnod on eurth, thrilled
by some olear ringing voice that we have
ofton heard befors ?—Dr, Punshon,

Auandowr  Hendings,

During our days of light and joy we
should preparo for these of darknoss and
grief. ‘Lho latier are coming on, just as
tho shadows await the ulosiug day, and
their pain oan be alleviated nnd even aweot.
ened by carrging into thera souls made
ready to meet them, No ono wi'l sing
proporly at wmidaight, wash his feot iu the
stooks, unless he bas learned his song by
g?y, and when ho hud hus freedom on the

{HER

Notuivg Craws along with it suoh a
glory as the Sabbath., Never has it uufoid-
ed without some witness aud weleome,
tome song and salutation. It Lud beon the
corovation day of martyrs—tho first duy of
saints. It has boon from the firss duy tiil
now the sublizno dny of tis Charch of God 3
still tho outgoings of its morainy uud even.
g rejoice. Let us then remwwmber the
?ubbmh day to koep it ho.y.—Dr. Hamil-

Ot

Two of tho princes in South Afrios are
Chriauiaug, aad are anxious for theiria.her's
conversion, Bat he eticks to his henthen-
ism. My sons,” he said, ‘* want me to
be baptized. J ssy fo them Cunstians
here,” poiting to the Wesieyau station,
“and Cuaristinns there,” pointing to the
Angliesn monke.  * Cansiians there won's
spouk to Curistinns here, When one of
them has cunverted tho other it will bo time
to como to me."”

“ Tyar little fellow,” said Luther of a
bird going to roost, ** hus chioson Lia sholter,
aud 8 quiotly rockig hnuselt to slosp
without a caro for to morrow’s lodying,
caimiy holding by his hittle twig, and leav-
ing God to thiok for him.” When I am
assnited,” lio ruys, ** with heavy tribulations,
I rush ont amony iy pigs ratier than re-
wain alone.” Tue huwmaun beart is hke a
mitlstone in s mull ; when you pat wueat
under it, it turos and grinds aud bruises
the wheut to flour.  If you pat no wheat,
1t still grinds on, bas ‘s itself 1t grinds and
WORIS AWAY,

I po not respect any proposition merely
because it is ancient, or in the mouths of
majoritics,  But I do respeot propositions
that have eevn honest and protracted bat-
tle, bt not defeat. The tust of tho sound-
ness of scholarahip ia that 1t should con.
tend with ssbolarship, not onoe nor twice,
but century after ocentury, and coma out
crowned. But the intellectual supremacy
of Caristianity 1n the nineteoth contury 18
not & novelty. There rro other battls-
fields worth vieiting by thoso who walk
and meditate, on whiol Ohristian trophies
stand, wore important, as marks ot the
world's agontes and advaness, than suy
tuat ever Greek eveoted for viotory at Sae
lamis or Marathon. X lean on churoh hig-
tory. I go to ita battle fields and lie down
on them. Taey nro pluves of spiritual zost.
Gazing on their henizon, I sep no narrow
prospeot, but & breadth of nineteen hun-
drud victorious yeapms pdiooking 1uto the
vky, 83 I lio th ! i aaaith
antheus :—"“As i
now, and ever s}

kinges, and Lord8
in & vesture dipg
aroas  fl




