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TWO-EDGED PROVERES.

1.-=" BYERY MAN FOR HIMSELF

(Coneludsd.)

Many will be con” suned by-and-by eiw-
ply from thei. taking care, as they thonghts
of No. 1. Then, when they sec mattars in
the Jight of God’s nadure, and Chelet's lifo
and death, and whon their own {rae life
stands bofore themin its praper light, $hoy
ghirll sae how far they had departed from
God's Jaw in the wholo spirit of that life.
Perhaps they wi'l be surprised. Perhaps,
Jike thoss men in the parable, they will
say, * Lord, when saw we Thee an hun-
goved, or thirsty, or naked, or sick, or in
prison ?” aud perhaps the answer they will
get shall ba this, you could not see, beoanse
you would not see ; you stood in your own
Hight ; you put your gross and oaxthly eelf
belween your real self and Me, and ar yon
would none of My law, so now I mook ab
your cslamity. Behold, all your life was
strswn with opportunities of your living in
othors for Me. * Inasmuck,” says Jesus,
a8 yo did it not unto one of the least of
these My brethren, yo did it not to Me.”
Buppose you hear the remainder of that
speeoh addressed to you, that a voice said
to you, “Depsrt, thon cursed one, into
everlssiing fire, prepared for the devil and
his angels:” oannot you understand with
what gibes snd jeers and oruel mockings
you may be received into the abodes of
woe? horrible voices full of irony orying,
“Here comes the man whose life-motto
was, ‘ Every man for himself,'"” your own
heart's memory jeorlng and moeking too,
and saying, *Aud thus miserably ends a
litelong taking eare of No. 11"

The fact is that all sin is against our real
interest in the end. And so it comes to
paes that & great deal of gelting and keep-
ing here mey be simply dead loss, and
rainous ap regards hereafter. If he that
loses his life shall find it, how much more
he that for Christ's sake gives up somse
amaller thing ? If not even a oup of ocold
wator ean be given to a disoiple in the name
of Obrist without its bringing hereafter a
corresponding reward, how much more all
$hose still larger services which it is in the
power of every one to render?

‘Well, is it taking care of No, 1¥ is it
being in any true sense of the word ¢ for
yourself * to lose the future great reward?
Even suppose you have repented and
sought Christ, and found life and safety in
Hirm, are you purening your irue interest
when you are’ doing all you can to make
your roward as small as possible for eter.

"nity? God hss made a true sense in which

a ian's own ‘interesis are fo be dear to
him, in which his own gelf is to be precious ;
and you are missing God's way when you
are following out your own. His teachings
about yourself would lead you one way,
your ideas on the subject lead you another;
His would have landed youn in gain imper-
ijshable, your own can land you in nothing
ok loss.

I would eay to such a man, Remember
this, too—and it is a very serious consider-
ation—every day that you spend with
s¢ Eivery man for himse!f " as your motto
and rale of life bardens you to the power.
of the Oross, and makes you move farther
and farther from its influence. One of the
great operations of the Cross is to peneirate
st golf "——to break through its hard shell, to
pierce the armour in whioh it is encased
from head to foot, Aud if we buckle self
closer and closer still, then the more do we
shut ourselves up from those holy influ-
ences which would make us like Christ and
fit for heaven. ¢ Belf,” in some form, is
the great enemy with which the Croes bas
{o ocontend; and to hug ever oloser ihe
enemy of Christ is to do ourselves a deadly
injury.

How can a man be said to be for himself
in any sort as to good, when he is puiting
from himself his hope of life ?

Aund then I aay to such a one, You are
losing all real pleasure. There may be a
poor shadowy plemsure for & moment in
doing what that * self " desires which is not
of God. Itis folly to say that there is no
pleagure in sin. If there were none, then
people wonld not sin. The firsf sin was
somzmitled under inducements of pleasnre
—goodness of food, plessure to the aye, the
being made wire, all gave goodly promise ;
sud under that inducement the sin was
consummated. Aud so it is now. The
noiser, the drunkard, the voluptusry, and
all who commit sin, find a pleasure of some
kind in it for depraved solf. But it abides
not, snd finally it stings.

The preatost pleasures are those which
we find ontaide ourselves ; they becoms our
own, thongh we do nothing for self, still all
ouy oulgoings for others come back upon

* oursdlves ; good raeasnre pressed down and

rupning over is poured into our bosom.
Thers is & story of, I believe, an Italian
noble, who had lived entirely for himself,
and exhausted, in what he thoughs plesasure,
all hiin euergiss. At Inat life became har.
densome to him, and hu determined to
eommit suicide. On his way to the water
in which he intended to drown himself ke
was accosted by & bagaar-ohild asking slwpe,
He threw the child a plece of gold, and was

prasseding on his way to the river, wuen
o suddenly determined fo go xnd seo the
ohild’s sick mather, acsording to Ler carn
gt reguest when shw aeked for cnarity.
He wount; and the hppiness ho sxperienc-
«d in ministering to their wauntg,und evelbg
their gratitude, was euch that Lo elisved
Iifo wae not quite oxbausted, that it had
gome new rensatfons and nterssty ghill fett,
and Lenooforth he became & usefol uad &

fiappy man. .

%)ell. if all this be o, if eoif be likely to
agsumno so nodue A prominence, and to play
o in our deopest, truest, nnd most real
golven 8n falre a part, suvely; when we sy,
 Every man for himeelf,” or when we are
about {0 act on this prineiple, we had better
take care what we are abont. What we
aro oalled upon to do, is Lo take care, pnd
to dual aright with self. Our deep, truo,
and rveal * el " hias olnims on us which we
cannot disrogard without ruin.

We muat gee well to it wherein our in-
dividnal trne hapginass is to bo found.
Ask yourself, good reader, whother you
bave been msking a mistake hitherto in
this matter. If you have fonnd no happi-
nosa, 8y to yonrsalf, “Why am I thus 2"
TWe may foel inclined to lay the blame on
this person and thaf, or on onme cironm-
stance aud another, but in all probability
tho blame rests entirely upon oursolves.

You have a right to look for personal
bappiness; it is right that you should have
no rest without it ; snd the way to gob itis
this—Come and ge! unburdened at the
COroes, and then go and live with the unsel-
fishness whioh is the dootrine of that Orass.

Pake care of No. 1, as you value all that
js renlly worth having, but take care of it
in God's way. Many, while they think
they are taking oare of it, are really ruin-
ing it. Every man shall give account of
himself to God, therefore not to take care
of Mo. 1. would be t5 throw yourself away,
and be unable fo render up a good account
when the day of reckoning comues.

Put this question to yourself, good read.
er, * What kind of a *self' did God mean
me to have ¥ and when you do this, you
will find that it is impossible that it can be
a golf unlike His Son—the great pattern
Maan for all.

Bo strong, and earnest, and all alive for
yourself, that you may bs made what He
would have you be, and God will put your
golf right with Him, and being right with
Him, it will be in right and bleesed rela-
tionship with all others also.

You must indeed look woell to yourself.
You must not commit this all-important
interest to another ; you mustsee to it that
you yourself are in Christ—that you your-
gelf are living for Christ.

Do not expeot that others will look after
you—that you can offer as a valid exouse,
by-and-by, that if you had been properly
attended to, things would have been differ-
ent with you from what they are now.
What can you auswer if yoa be asked, * To
whom wore yon of 50 much importance ae
youraclf ; why then did you not look after
yourself P Little do men know what
error, what truth, lie in this common say-
ing, " Every man for himeelf.”

Helping the Enemy.

Yosterday our waitress, a good, devoni
Romanist, came to my door and said:
¢ Miss A——, thers is a young girl down
ataits would like to sce yon.” I wentdown
stairs to find a neatly-dressed servant girl,
colleoting-book in hand, come to appeal fo
we for funds to build a new bouse for their
priest, She oalled my attention fo the
name of my next neighbor, a devoted
Christian woman, who hed subsceibed &
small smount. I partieularly dislike fo re-
fuse peopls, but I have always been very
outspoken in the belisf that Protestants
ought not to asniet Romanists in religious
operations, Yet I kuew my faithful Annie
was in the next room, and could hear every
word Isaid; and will she, thou%ht I, be-
lieve in my interest for her, if I refuse to
give to her belaved Churoh ? I hesitated
for & moment, and then sald, *If I give
anythbing, I will give it through Annie, who
is interested in all that oconcerns the
Church,” The giri thanked me and with.
drew. Again that afterncon I was appeal-
ed to for the same object, with a like result.

Peorhaps it will surprise your readers that
it cost me so much trouble to decide; but
I could not maske up my mind until this
morning, becanse I could not bear to dis.
appoint Anaie. R

This morning I said what I ounght, of
coarss, to havo said at first—* Lord, what
wilt ¢hou have we to do ?"

The answer was to me olear and unmis-
takeable: ** Have no fellowship with the
nofroitinl works of darkness.”

Then I thought, shall I just let it go—
say nothing about it? No, that wonid leave
my motives open to question. So I went
into the dlning-room, where Aunie was
washing the dishes, and said—

« Annie, what would you think of me
it I refused t6 give anything to your
Churoh ?”

1 wouldn't think suything; I should
never have asked you.”

«Ifit bad been your siater's house,” I
#aid, * I would bave helped you gladly, Ent
your prisst’s house i different. If 1 ae ed
you to give towards our Chaxeh you would
not do 1t, because you do not think it the
true Olmreh, and you would not think it
vight to help it along. I feel just so toward
your Chuareh.” .

«Phat's just what I was saying Iast night
to George,” she replied; * yon didn’t come
to us when you wers building Dr. T—'s
church, and L don’t see why e should
corme to you; and I don’t see how you
could giva to us, if you think you are right.
Did you know Mr. A—— gave us three
thousand ?"

«Yes,” saidI, *and to the Methodisis a
plot of gronnd for their chureh.”

©Yes, ma'sm, and Harrlet says she
thinks he must be very stupid, aud ean't
know what to do with his money, to give it
away like that. I don't suppose hie can be
anyihing ; do you, Miss A——?"

That's bow they look at it~—even the
sirictest and most devout, which Annie is
—and I oculd not help telling it, hopln? it
would pravent some, at lemat, from giving
of the moans of which they are only stew-
ards to build Roman Catholio ohurches
thronghout our land.—New York Qbssrver.

The Vandois Charch.

Tae Waldenslan Churoh is making rapid
prugresa thronghout Italy. A wriler in
Evang.lical Christend-m yives a cheorial
pistare of its present prosporty. Onses of
discipline are fower ; the vumber of wcel-
ings and of their frequenters is inoroasing 3
now soofoties and mectnge have heen
starled, In order to awvakcn everywhere
morse interest ju the work of the ehurch ng
regards eduoation, benavolinee, evangeliza-
tion, aud missions.~Therr oharitabls aoad
educational institntiona are fourishiuy.
The mannor in which the leaven of tha
Gospel is working in the community is in-
dicated by the fallowing acoount of the up-
epringing of & Obureb in_the seoinded Al-
gme village of Qongze. This story is told

y an_ovangelical Inborer in u neighbor.
ing fleld,—One market day, at Figaerol, a
young rastle from Coazze bought from s
colportour o chieap copy of the Now Testa-
ment, He beeame deeply intercated in its
porusal, and before long was powerfully
convicted by the Spirit of God. Heal onoe
left his hoine and moved to the city, so a8
to bo within hearing of the Word. Soon
ho was & rejoioing bollever. Xle then re-
tarnsed to Coauze, and made bis livelihood
by peddling, smong other thinge, Bibles
and tracts, The ouriosity and oonseience
of his old neighbora were aroused by listen.
iug to his experience, as well as by reading
the books ho distributed, and they soon ex-
prossed a desirs to hear the Gospel ex.
ponnded by an authorjzed evangelist, Oa
a bitter day in Janunary, 1874, Bignor
Oardon arrived in the village Jate in the
afternoon, after a long journey on footover
tho mountain. Permission to use the
public hall was prompily given him, aud &
congregation of murd than sevea hundred
asgembled to hear a pointed sermon found.
od on the words,  What must I do to be
gaved ?" the evangelist mel of conrde with
gome opposition from the priestly party,
but the reception on the whole was favor-
able. A noble little socioly was formed, &
fine chape) has since been erected, nud the
bleased influence is spreading to all the
country around. In the city of Rome the
offorts of Protestant missionaries have not
been so sucosssfol as in less important
centres, probably because of its occupanocy
by so many denominations at once, pre.
senting to the Papists the appearance of a
divided frout, and, also, making the eon-
forcement of discipline in each society very
diffioult.~—National Repository for May.

Porgive Your I'riends.

It i said again and again that it is the
duty of a man to forgive his enomies. That
is true, But there is another duty equally
as plain and sometimes more diffloult-—to
forgive your friends. Not your falce {riends;
but thote who are your {rue ones, and who
have shown their friendship in many ways.

Our friends tax our patience sorely some-
times. They say and do-things which it is
hard for us to undersiand, They presume
upon our friendship snd tesse us; they
oross our pathway, and tbey fail when we
dopend upon them. Out of pure friendshi
thef tell us things which annoy us, an
thelr thoughtlessness inflicts a wouund as
deep as that which malioe itself can make.
Sometimes we marvel at the strange con-
duet of our friends. We are puazled to ex-
plain it, and all that we oan do is to for-
give. No liﬁhb word or strange deed of
theirs shail break the tie which throngh
years of interconrse was elowly formed.

Ono day,in aconfidential mood, we wrote
a private letter to & friend. It contained a
defenoe of our conduct which some enemy
had publicly assailed. What does our
friend do bui print the leiter, and then
send us & oopy of the gaper, with a lotter
which said: “I deemed it due to you that
your satisfaotory defenee should be pub-
lished. Pardon me if I have done wrong.
Wa forgave him, but it was an effort, %ot
we smarted under the misshief which he
wrought,

Auother friend makes you the butt of his
wit. He loves you o he nicknames you in
tho presence of straugers, He gives yon a
good patured thump, He throws the rays
of his wit on your foibles, and raises s lsngh
in the company at your expense. Hot
puraaes that line of conduct until yon are
driven to calling him to account. Then he
is hurt and grisved that you should doubt
for a moment the aineerity and depth of his
friendship. Ho would risk big life he says
to eave yours. Hs sags traly; so you for-
give him,

Another friend, almost breathless, has.
tens to meet you. *Mr. A.” be beging,
“guid in my hearing a very ill nalured
thing about you,” You beg him to etop, as
you do not wish to hear what was said, but
you beg in vain, “Iam your friend and
maust tell you.," And so he quotes a malio-
fous romark, which ought not to have been
repeated, and whigh makes you excaessively
uncowforiable. Than he asks yon to for-
give him if in his friendly %eal he did wrong
{0 repeat this precious bit of persounal gos-
sip, and you forgive him.

But the friend that is the hardest to for
give is he who feels it to be his duly to be
your faithful eritio, and to tell you of all
your faulis. He uses no judgment about
the matter. His eyes are always open and
staring, and his tongne is always moving.
He sees somathing odd about your drese,
something awkward in your manuers, some-
thing uagrammatieal in your spesch, you
wonder what there is about you that he
likes. He is worse than an aoceusing con-
sofence, and in your loftiest tone you esll
him to order. * Pardon me for my oriti-
oisms,” he says,  for thay are well inten-
tioned, and faithful are the wounds of a
fl;-i‘;ng." What ean you do but parden

Forgive your friends! If yon find it hard
to do this, O think how ofien they have for-
given you l—Moathodést.

¢ Tary are without fault before the
throre of God,"'—Revelation xiv. 5, Isnot
this & aost glorious proapest and portion
for the beliover? Awm I looking forward to
it st my own ? And am I liviog a life of
!wepunﬁon for the bleanedness thus prom-
sed to the faithfal? Do I so trust in
Ohrist, and so live s life of eonformity to
His will, as, through grace, to be fitted for
heaven, as through the-divine meroy and

promise I may bave a title toit? Does

the expeoiation of coming glory encourage
e to go faithful unto degtg ? 4 e

O Jesus! f'riond Unfalling!

O Jogus! Friond unfuailing!
How dons axt Thou to we!
Axe eaxen oy feary naaailing ?
1 fud my strength in Then
Why shonld my teot grow wealy
Of thiz oy pilicim way?
Rougb thoughk the path aad dreury.
It ends {0 porfect day.

Naught, nsught T court as pleasure,
Compared, @ Christ, with Thee*
Thy sorrow without measnre
Esarned peace and joy for met
1 lovo to own, Lord Jesus!
T} y olaims o'er fue Divine;
Beugit with Toy blood most procious,
Whoso can I be but Thine?

What fills my beart with gladness?
“Tis Thy abounding grace.
Where ean Ulack. in sadness,
But Jesus, on Thy face?
My all 13 Thy providing,
Thy love can ne'er grow cold;
In Thee, my Relugo, hiding,
No good wilt Thot withhold.

Why should X droop in sorrow?
Thou'rt over by my side.

Why, trombling, dread the morrow?
What 111 can e'er betido?

I I my cross hove taken,
'Tig but to follow Thoe;

1t acorned, desplsed, forsaken,
Nought severs Theo from ms.

0 worldly pomp and glory,
Your charma ave apread in vain!
I'vo hoard a sweetcr story!
T'vo found a truor gain!
‘Whovre Ohrist a place prepareth,
Thero is my loved abodo ;
Thare shall I gaze on Joaus!
There shull I dwoll with God!

For eveory tribulation,
For overy sore dlstress,
In Ohrist I've full salvation,
Sure help, and quist rest.
No fear of foes prevalling i
I triumph, Lord, In Theel
0 Jasusi Friend unfailing!
How dear art Thou to mo!

Moanneas.

Toonomy is an excollent thing, That is,
it is very comfortable fo be able to say to
one's gelf, I will do without this, that, or
the other luxury, rather than run the risk
of being a beggar in my old_age,” or even
to find it possible to live without what is
usually deemed & necessity, rathor than to
yun into debt. But exaggerated economy,
or rather meanness, is sometbing which
must render its possessor wretched, and
something too selfish to forbid themselves
anything they desire, They covet rich
food and fine dress, ease, and idleness, but
thoy begrudge to those who_wminister to
their wants their well earned price, and
always forget that ** the laborer is worthy
of his hire.”

From %he lips of such people you hear
nothing but complaints, Every ona is
overreschipg them, The dressmaker has
gent in a frightfull bill; the cook has no
right to suoh wages ; the abominable land.
lord thinks no rent too muoh for his house;
it ia impossible to have snything done
without being oheated. In fing, thoy wani
all that people have to sell, Aud have with.
in their souls a miserly desire 4o getit for
nothing. Always acousing othor people of
their own vices, they slave their conscience,
and when they do get something for noth-
ing fancy tbemeelves nappy. But it is
only a fancy. They can never know the
pleasant warwath that fills the heart when
a generous action has been done at ils
prompling. Newer oan they feel the plea.
ant independence that follows liberal and
ungrudging payment of those to whose toil
or tronble one is indebted.

Life i8 a constant battle o them, and
many s soendthrift is happier than those
who forget that they baveno right {o econ-
omiss at the exponse of other people, and
whoever wittingly takes monsy from an.
other to add to his own puree is, at least
ab heart, & thief.

Noige in the Pulpit.

A celebrated divine who was remarkable
in the first period of hus ministry for & bois-
terons mode of preaching. suddenly chang-
od bis whole manner in the pulpit, and
adopled s mild and disgassionate mode of
delivery, One of liis brethrer observing
it, inquired of him what indnced bim fo
make the change., He answered, * When
1 was young, I thongnt it was the thunder
that killed people, bat when I grew wiser I
discovered it way the lightning; so I de-
termined in fature to thunder less and
lighten more.”

There is an immeasurable distance be-
tween the genaine and the spurious Ohrie.
tian. The genuine Obristian may be weak,
wild, eccentrio, fanatical, faulty ; but he is
right-hearted ; yon find ¢ the root of the
matter” in him. The spurions Christian is
the most dangeraus of men, and ons of the
mont difficult to deal with. You ses what
he is, but you find i$ almost jmpossible to
keep olear of him, He will seek your ae-

usintagcs in order to authentionte his own
oharacter—io endoras his own reputation ;
but avoid him. His errors and vioes wil
be assigned to the Gburch by an indiserim.
ating world. There is leas danger in agso.
ciating with worldly people by profession,
and more tenderness to ba exercised toward
them.~—Rickard Cecil.

As the earth must have its sun, no the
sonl muat have its Christ., The longing of
svery heart is for power to look beyond the
mists and darkness of life, to penetrate
through the seen to the unseen, aud leam
something of the character of Deily and of
Lis pnx}»ou concerning us. That is along-
ing whick men will ever Lave, let the com.
ing ages bring with them what they may,
and one which has never been so fully sat-
jcfied s in the person of Mary's gentle Son,
There may be those whe, in the fature as
now, will continne to olsim that philosophy
and soience, and the natural religion whiols
grows ontuf them, sathce to answer man's
questions as to God and human destin{;
but this olasy, we to-day, will always
small. The world oalls for bread, sud will
vot be satisfied with huske. It can only
feed its hupger on the msunsof Revelation;
and until God ahall” voncheafe unto it &
higher manifestation of His wisdom, love,
and powar, it eannot give up its Christ,

1| Thessalonians,

Bawdoy  Beadings,

Ong cannof wull know himsslf, unlesy hg
knows his Oreator.—Eaxtern Proverb.
ToRwman who innot thankfal for & faver,
will not be fusulted if treaiod amisw—~Afri.
cai Proverb.
e who wishes to seenre the good of
others, has plrendy seonrved Ids own—
Chinese Maxim.

Trere 12 in every huwan countonanos
eithor a history or a propheoy, whink must
saddep, or at loast #ofton, every rufleoling
obaerver.—Coleridge.

Norning draws along with it such 2 glory
as tho Sobbath, Never kaz it mafolded
without somo witness and welcoms, rome
sopg snd salutation. 16 has been the coro.
pation day of martyra—tho first day of
sainte, it has beon from the first day till
now the sublime day of the Churoh of God;
still the ontgoings of its raorning and even.
ing rejoloe. Lot us then romembor the
Sabbath day to keep it holy.

He who Iabours only for his porcousl
plonsure may well be disconraged by the
shortness and uncertainty of life, and
enaee from his solflsh toil on the first ap.
proach of disease; bat whoever has ful?y
realized the grand continuity of intelleotusl
tradition and takéa his own place in it, be.
tween the future and the past, will work
until he can work no more and then gaze
hopofully oa the world’s great future,—
Hamerton.

Trerg is nobody to say that, having tried
the Bible, they found it injurious, Tho
moro yeading, withont a proper regard lo
the trath and the help that is noeded from
God, will prove a savor of death; but the
fault is not in the word, but in the man,
Throughout the Ohurch there is one uni-
versal testimony Lo the fact that tho word
of Godis » benefit and blessing to thoge
who use it properly.

No one will do for himself wholdoes not
do for somebady else, Taking owre of
number one i8 always best aceowpliched
when we are bearing burdens, giving ocups
of cold water, and otherwise manifesting
our interest in those who have nood, Lot
a man begin life with a determination to
build bimeelf up by selfishness, aud he will
poss through i¢ & miserable failnre, both
a8 regards his own happiness and his infla.
onow on society.

MeeTING With a person, the other day,
who had formerly been in the Hquor {rafilo,
I neked him why he lefs the trade. His
reply wae as follows: “in looking over
my sccount-hok ono day, I counted up the
names of forty-four men who had been
rogular customera of mine most of them
for yosts, Thirly-two of these men, to my
ceriain knowledge, had gone down to a
drunkard's grave, and ton of the remain.
twolve were then living confirmed sots! I
was appalled and horrified.  To remainin
snoh a dreadful, degradiug and murderons
trade I could not, honoe I abandoned it."”
Such are the fruits of 1um-selling.

.If my friouds Lave alabaster boxes laid
awsy, full of Ee::umes of sympathy and
affeotion, which they intend to break over
1y dead body, I would rather they would
bring them oat in my weary hours, and
open them, that I may be refreshed and
cgeored by them while Ineed them, I would
rather have a bare coffin without o flower,

without the sweetness of love aud syipathy®
Let us learn to anoint our friends before.
hand for their burial, Posé-morfem kind.
nesses do not oheer the burdened spirif.
Flowers on the coffin cast no fragrance
baockward over ithe weary days.~IN. Y.
Evangelist,

You oan be happy in plain clothes and
in o amall house. *¢ The hfe is more than
meat, and the body than raiment,” Bal
you cannot be happy witl debts for yester-
day’s loxaries, aud dissonteuts over thelr
loss, Let us enconrage modeaty and sobri.
oty oflife. The rage for wealth nasrained
thousands in covscience, in character, in
reputation, Lot us eschew ostentation of
life, sud inorease our power to help the
noody arcund us. A suit or a hat less in
a vear will be ensily endured, and the sav-
ings will oheer the man or the wowman who
worka for you. Lok duwn more; look up
loss ; substitute oherity fowing down for
envy trying tofly np. You will be happier.
—Methodist.

Yn iteelf, ani merely for iteelf, desth
need not b terrible, and often is not. Bul
it is the Jight of the higher hfe in Christ
whieh alone glorifies it. And nnless this
light has sunk into our hearts, I know not
whenee hope oan reach ns. We may be
resigned or pesceful. We may aceepb the
inevitable with & oalm front, Wo may be
oven glad to be dome with the etruggle of
existence, and leave onr name to be forgot-
ten and onr work 1o be done by others. We
may ba able to say to ourselves, if nat in the
souso of St. Panl, “ I have fought & good
fight, I have finished my oourse,” I am
yeady to lis down and die and eease to be,
if this is my fate. But insuch a mood of
mind there is no cheerfalness, no wpring of
hope. With such & thought 8t. Paal could
neither comfort himself nor eontent the
Nay, for himself he folt
that he would be intensely miserable if Le
had only such a thought, *Ifin this life
only ws have hope jn Ohrist, we-are of
most miserable.”—Principal Tullock.

Tiove to Chrivt smooths the path of duly,
and wings the feet {o tyavel it ; it is the
bow which impels the arrow of obediencs }
it is the mainspring moving the wheals o
duty ; it is the strong arm tugging the oar
of diligence, TLiove ig the marrow of the
hones of fidelity, the blood in the veins of
pisty, the sinew of spiritaal strength, yam,
the life of sinesre devotion. He that lath
jove oan no miore be motionless than the
sspen in the gale, the sere leaf in the bur
rioane, o the apray in the tompest. As
well may hearts cesss to beat as love to
labor. Liove e instinet with sotivity, it
onanot by idle ; it is full of energy, it ean-
not content itsslf with littles 3 itisthe well-
spring of herolsm, and great deeds ave the
qushings of its fountaiu ; itis & gisnt, it
heapsth mountains on mountalns, su
thinks the pile.but little; it is & mighiy.
mystery, for it changes bitter nto sweet ;
it oalls desth life, aud lile death; snd it
makes pain less painful than enjoymsant.—

Bachange.
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s funeral without ap enlogy, than a life,
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