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THE GATHERING HOME.

The following lines by the danghter of an Eng-
Yish Baptist missionary in Calcutbta, secem %o us
worth preserving:

They are gathered homeward from every land
Ope by one,
As their weary feet touch the shining srand
One by owe,
Their brows are inclosed in & golden crown,
Their travelstained garments are all laid down,
And clothed in white raiment they rest on the
mead,
Where the Lamb loveth His chosen to lead
One by one,

Bafore they rest they pass throngh the strife
One by ane,

YThrough the waters of death they enter life
One by ane,

Yo some are the flonds of the river still

As they ford on their way to the heavenly hill,

To others the waves run ficrcely and wild,

Yot all reach the home of the undefiled
One by one.

We too shall come to the river side

Oue by one,
We are nearer its wuters each eventide

One by one,
We can hear the noise and dash of the stream
Now and again through our life's deep dream,
Bometimes the loods all the banks o'ertlow,
Bometimes in ripples the small waves go

One by one.
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YOUR MOTHER.
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BY THE REV. A. L. STONE.

‘Young man, have you a mother living still
on Godsearth? Whatis she to you? An
old woman with wrinkled face, and gray locks,
and plain cap, high-waisted dress, and form |
bowed and crushed together with the weight
of years, altogether un-cmely to your fastid-
ious eve. Ah. look again. Kach of those
wrinkles is ¢ sublime poem of self-devotion:
each furrow on that fuce some long-cuduring
care hus plouched; the silver lines in those |
dark locks have chunged their hue in busy
household thoughts, the putient toil of day,
the wearyipz nightly watches, and burdens
borne for yeu, ss well as others, have lain
more heavily on her head thau the pressure of
years,  Can there be unother face thut can |
mateh that wrinkied face in beauty to your)
eve? Do you touch auy Land with sach ton- |
der deference as that with which you lift that
trembling clasp of age to your heart?

Where dwells this mother of yours? In
the old early home, with but few oi the voices
that have once heen musical there left to cheer
her gathering loncliness. 'The ashy gray even.
ing is coming upon her.  What lights do you
keep burning there to drive the gloomn away?
Does the ficquent post earry her fiiial greet-
jugs from you? Do little tokens, precious to
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loving remembrance they attest, go M’A
hand to hers? Does she know she is-
gotten in your bright, busy career? Al:ﬂ‘"
as Providence permits, does your face p
in upon her solitade? Are you repaying
her uncheered age, the debt ydur early “.(
contracted? The dear friends of 100€ P
have most of them left her side; do o
that, and feel it for ker? Does she hav?!
mase apon in the brooding hours of ber o
twilight. how thoughtful this great, gro™®
of hers is of her comfort? She never
plains of you, I know. That she woul
do. Bat silently, like a cancer, neglec
neglect, would eat into her heart.

Or is she beneath your own roof?
the seat of honour? every avattable ¢ v
there? Does she feel in your way B
Are you more defersutial $o hee will th2® <o
in childhood’s days? To her does yOUr
ever utter impatience, your eye look I

or anger? .
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Oh, how soon will the inexorable
its sharp clang between you! Then w
will £it down with you every evenil}gl
hears to you the stary of your filit
what you have been as a son! If YO
brightened and gladdeped that life®
thst evening’s recital will be as heav®
strelsy to your spirit.  If there 18 one
recollection, no grief can be so bitter
in which yongroaun out, “Oh, if she 00
return !’
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Let the ministers of the GoSPe. o of g'l’
ber that they are ealled she friel o
Bridegroom, a dignity infinitely Noo“
to all the honours of this world: hi# b"é
is fit for this employment, unle® Hd’
burns with love to Jesus Ch"‘“ibe b“"
arises their faithfulness, to lead b noo‘g
cbe
joy than to ree her united to Jesn;tb g
and living in tender communion '
us CB ,,e,p
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By faith we embrace Jes we b’

are so united with Him, that w "

Him, and He in us. As Ho ¥ g

oy
to take upon Himself all our "g‘i‘:l‘ ﬂ';

. - ovr®
made ours; His obedience u?
innocence, His righteousness, ¥ “gfe ¥* .

tion, His holiness; nay,
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bar heart, not becuuse of the cost, but of the

1 ours.



