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CHRISTIANS AND THE SABBÂTH.

In a conscientious observance of the Sabbath
the Christian is a witnessfor Christ. In a most
effective nianner hoe bears testlmony to the
rcaiity of theGospel. In his Sabbath.keeping
eve, y Christian, te a greater or less exten% la'
subjeot te observation. The unconverted by
whom hie is surrounded are interested observers
of his manuner of life ln this, direction. AMn]they
formn a favorable or unfavorable estimaate of hie
religious character as ho, is consistent or incon-
stetent in his diecharge of his duty. If tliey deteet
a palpable inconsistency between his profession
and hie life, they conclude that his religion le a
pretense, and they are encouraged in their effort

tepersuade themselves that ail religion le a
delusion. It le true that; their reasoning le
,altogether illogicai and erroneoue. But it ls
with the resuit o! their reasoning, net with the
iogic of the procese, that we have te, do. The
end of their reasoning ls the ruin of the seul.
And as far as we have afforded them encourage-
ment in their course of sin and self-destruction,
we have been Inconsistent with our profession
an~d are te that extent respousible for their ruin.

GIVING.
Lot us mensure our duty in giving. What

ahail be the rneasuriný rod ?
1. Your capacity. ' She bath done what ehe

rcouùl."
2. Your oppertunity. "As ye have opportu.

nity, dogond unte ail men."
3. «Your convictions. "lThat servant tbat knew

hie Lord's wll anad prepnred not bumself, neither
dld accerding te his will, shall be beaten with
man striPt

4. hi necessities of othere. "If a brother or
sister be naked or destitute of daily food, etc."

5. The providence of God. "lLet every man
la-y b y hrn in store, as God hase prosaered him."

~.yrnmetry o! character, ' Abbund in this
grace aise."

7. Your own happinese. "lIt le more blessed
te, give than receiva."

8. God's glery. "lHonor God with yeur sub-
stance"

.Oh that mnen would accept the testimony of
Christ teuching the blesseduese of givingi Hol
who sacrifices meet, loves most; and hoe who
loves meet le most blessed. Love and sacrifice
are rla-ted te, each other like seed and fruit;
ca-cho. duces the other.-Watchman.

CONSEORATION.
Consecratien le on] ypossible when we give iip

our will, about everything. As soon as we corne
to the pointeof giving ourselves te, Gcd vo are
almeet certain te, become avare of the presence
o! one thing, if net et more, eut ojL harmeny with
his vii.

A.nd while vo feel abhle te surrender ourselves
ln ail other peinte, bei-e vo exercîse reserve.
Every room and cupboard ln the house, with
the exception e! this, thrown open te, the new
occupant. Every limb in thEs body, but one
i3ubmitted te the practlced hand of the Good
Physician.

B ut that smxail reserve epoils the whole. To
give nlnety-nine parts a-nd te wlth-hold the hun-
dredlth undeesthe whole transaction. Jesus wi'i1
have ail or non,ý. And ho is vise. WVho would
live, in a fever-strieken bouse se long as one room
vas net exposed te disinfectants, air a-nd sun?
Who would undertake a case se long as the
patient refused te iubmit eue part of hie body te
examinatien? Whý.would become responsible

for a bank-rtpt se long as one lédger vas beld
back ?

The reaebu that se, nîany fail te attain the
blessed life iu that thore le seme one peint in
vîdeli tbey hold back !romn God, aud cencerning
wlhich they prefe r te have their owa way an d
,wilI rather than hie. In this one thing thie 'll
net yleld their will and accppt Gods and thi
eue little th ing mars the Nvhele, robe them of
pence, and cempels theni te wauder iu the desert.
-. B. Meyer.

THE INFLUENCE 0F HYMNS.

0N we realize, I wonder, how great je the in-
Sfluence of the treasure wo pessese iu these

sweet plgrini songe, that cheer our earthly 'way!1
I wouder hew many times a yï-ar we pause in
life's joumney te think how dear te us are the
sweet old hymne, familiar froin our very baby-
bood.

One of my earliest and pleasanteet recollec-
tiens le that o! sittlng upon rny father's knce, lu
the Sunday twiligb t time, and being delghtfu1ly
trotted te the werde and tune of "Wrhere, 0,
wvhere are tho Hebrew cbjîdren "-I love it yet,
\vern-eut and hackneyed as itis 1 How realftheyr
ail seemed te me, "Daniel lu the lien's den,'P
IlElijah and bis wonderful chariot of :fire," the
"lWceping Mary," and "Martyred Stephen." It

La, indeed, the'oratorio of my chuldhoed 1
Leekinjý backward I sce that two hymne have

heen specially the teuice o! my spiritual Iife, just
as invigerating sea-breezes have given toue te
uiy physical being; they are the tvorld-renewned,
ven.d-loved hymnns, "lJesus lover o! my seul,"
and -'Lead, kindly Iight." The, favorite hymn
of a certain !riend wvas, " My Jesus as ahou
wvilt ;" se many times, in se tnany wayse uwiil
%vas crossed that hie seul cravcd the retreîigth
that la-y in the werds of exquisite, submissiou.
Our Great Physician kuows our hearts, and gives
what je beet; lu a short trne this frieud develop-
cd luto eue o! the noblest charactere I have ever
kuovu ; hie eartbly werk vas early flnished, the
"6As Thon vilt," bas lead hinm froni carth te the
bliseful satisfaction o! Christ's Il Ye shahl know."

Que tume, whîle awvay ou a visit, something
eccurred lu cenneetien wîth the subjeet e!
hymne, which nouplussed me deeply. It vas
Sunday evening, the parleur vas full of peeple,
meet of themi entire strangers. PreFently some
one asked me te siug, 1 neyer feIt e much like
declining, butu uon hein gaskeda-gaI. I sa-tdown
a-t the piano a-nd sang "lJesu% lever o! niy seul,"
after wivb, a-t my suggestion, wo ai]) sang three
or four familiar hymne. When Ireturned tethe
sofa 1 ha-d lef t, a gentleman, te whomn I liad been
introduced bal! an heur befere, sa-Id in a loud
voice: "lYou don't know bow glad 1 arn that you
saner that firet h ymn, I wondered what yotir
choice would he. Tliat hymn was my salva tien;
yen will be surprised when I tell you that once
a number o! years a-go, I vas en, miserabIc and
unhappy that I was j ust ou the verge o! suicide,
wheu from semewhiere I beard a ma-n's voice
slnglug ' Jesus lever o! my seul, let me te olTy
besoin fiy." I stepped te listen, for words an d
voice wpre eveet, aud then anud there feit tîxat
Ged had sent the singer te sa-vo me from niy
desperate deed.

A hymu te, me scems a prayer with winge.
What, for instance, could be more uplifting,
more conscling than the dearold evening iyrniris
"lGlory te Thee, My God thie night," a-nd IlSuf t
ly now the light of day!F Ceuid- a-ny breatli of
prayer no sweeten? \Ve need te leuru more of
t hemn, a-nd te, keep their rythmical melodies, cn-
doared b y niany memeories, warn witbiu our
hearts.-MaryV G. Wood&cî2!.
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