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Sustor wnd Beaple,

tors it within tho neof, and preening the
plumage of it Immaorial Sight through the
! 3 of its heart to the etornal,

Floguent and True.

Lo sexmon of Rev, Avthne Muvsoll be.
Iog tho recent session of the Baptist Union,
held at Newoastlo-on-Tyue, Englond, wes o
yassterly repiy to Tyndail. It closed with
the following eloquent ond tender words :

It ig, after all, but the flourish of a xhe.
torien) chnrity to sy that the man who
works and studics toinvestigate phenomena
is o, worshipper in nature’a tomple, just as
{ruly ag wo sro worshippers n tho teniples
of tito creeds, He may, or ho may not be.
Tf be sccopts God as hiz starbing.point and
inv..es him as his teacher snd corapanion,
then he is devoutly studying, ang his study
ig a gaeved worchip,  Dut it ho leaves God
oul or pass God by, he is n presumptuous
Afheist. Ho may sey he is a trath-seckey,
but ho beging his queat with 4 lie. Themaan
of faith hias the stari of him, One is seek-
ing truth, the other ja waiting on the truth,
Ono is n pe’ant vainly cudgelling his own
wenk brain for hght, the other is a ohild
sitting at his Father's knee. Ono is a
would-bs wise wise orplan, the other is a
trusting son. Truth 13 not God, not only
the emanation of God. To know truth you
must postulate God and then ask God to
show 1t to you, not try tofind it out for your-
golf, It is cortain that T have o father—
{hero is no need for documents and certifi-
cates to verily it—I am myself tho living
proof. But enough. We have not meant
to say o word in dispargement of human in-
quiry, snd might havo said much in culogy
of tho splondid industry, the heroie intrepid-
ity, and the opulent, results of the word of
solentific men, ~ Wo gathor up the largesses
thoy have given us, and are grateful.  Aud
itis because we aresolicitous that they may
win wider and yet nobler spoils that we
would fain offer them the iamps of faith
and of roligion to aid them in their soarch.
Tt did not baulk tho genius of Newton to
confess o God, it did not narrow the mind
or oramp the borizon of Faraday that he
belioved and prayed. ‘The last sentenco of
Tarnday's address to bis studonts as he
olosed a course of lectn: s to warn
them to look higher tuuk tue laws they
studicd—to the Lawgiver who onacled
them. DBus thero isa bitter contrast in the
final line of the address which has so lately
soundod from the learned chair of the
parliement of seience. A wail of sadness
scems o vibrate from it, for it proolaimsno
finality, no rost from this bloodshot search
for truth by tho seckers who will not carry
with them the candle of revelation and of
faith, Having londed himself in a mist,
tho learned teacher loaves his hearersiu the
fog to which heleads them, confessing that
ho must quit & themo too great for him to
handle, * but which will be handled by the
Iofticst minde ages after you and I, like
streaks of morning cloud, shall have mel-
ted into the infinite azure of the past.”
Such is the best horoscope which godless
science can cast for you, for me, and for
itself,. "Po ** melt into the infinite azure of
tho past.” Thisis not thank God ! the hope
sot beforo us in the gospel. Wa look
towards- the infinite azuve of tho future,
and in its light wo seo & new heaven and »

d\vig“em rigl\teousuoss.
environed smast that righfeousvess

wo see our ignorant and sinful selves noed-
ing no candle of illumination but the glory
of the Lord, and with the robes that were
defiled made white i the blood of the
Liamb. While the scor of materialism de-
soribes his successors still toiling in the
sameo darkness, and pantingacross the same
illusory mirage, waving the inconse beforo
a deity who still mocks the homage and
disdains the censor, the proll»llet of our faith
beholds the children of the regencration
flinging their erowns before the hiving God,
and gorving him who hath loved themn day
and night in his temple. Which will you
choose, the truth that makes you free, or
the slavery of a drudge who is ever loarning
but never winning knowledge ? Which,
think you, is the biighter {)rospcct, that of
the army of the faituful holding fast the
form of sound words am'dst the gibes of
witlings and the scorn of scribes, or of a
succession of bowildered Pilates, crying,
¢ What is huth?” and quibbling with a
Christ they mean to crueify, instead of em-
bracing an Immanuel they mean to love ?
What need to cry “ What is truth 2 while
the light of the wor'd is blazing, and
solving every problem as ho brings life and
immortality to light? Sad that he shounld
shino before sealed and purblind eyes which
oannotscohis sheen!  Brethren, we despisa
not learning. We would rotard no pilgrim
and detain no adventurer throu-h the fast-
nessos of discovery. Wo lhiave Jnothing but
a shrill *Excclsior!" to shout after the
climber who would dare Oiympus. Bat we
would say, *Secarch the world as God's
world, aud the God who made it shall ro-
veal iis mysteries.”” And we ask you, by
tho dust which lies uron your smmnted
fathors' graves, by tho blackened stakes
which mark the martyr-path belund
you, and by the cross which 18 at once
the beacon and bourne of Chinistian chivalry,
shall your children’s clnldren be graduated
through univeraities into tlus ciameria ot
learned gloom, to 1nherit a bequ t
splendid slavery from ancestors who iucie-
ed into ** thonfinite azare of the past,” de-
olaring, but with polite periphrasis that
there 18 no God? Or, wiil you, fathful to
tho traditions in wlieh religion 1s baptized,
teaclh them to fling the arm of fath round
Jesas and his cross, and through the open
porial of the open heart to break
ab onee to liberty and hght, uuul
tho truth hath set them free? O, first let
the heart rest in an accopted revelation,
and then lot the mind strain and speculate
if it will with tho solid standpoint of a hv-
ing Gou behind jt; but do not begr from
tho chros which is dead, and wineh wan
can never quicken, instead of the hving voice
which cast 1t into order when he criod, ** Liot
thore be Yight.” The inquirer, who begins
at mniters, twines his useless skein around
tho whito ribsof a corpee; while the star-
ter froro the fuith which trusts in Ged winds
his throbbing fibres round the bea. ¢ heart
of cantral lite. One is.the dull silkworm,
spinning its poor cocoon out ofitself arount:
t};o cold body, and drying up and dying in

oatoh a truer and 2 holior sirain from
iho purnassua of the poet than X do frowm
the ohaly of the pailozapher,

Yvhilo hoto the wisest sage st Hvo
By faitd, sxd not by sight,
For duty enly heaven wil glvo
Enough for gaiding light.
Puk when ot length, from Hiw's dark road,
We alinib heayen's helghts soxrona,
Al light upon the hnll of God,
In Go'r light shall boseen.

Al kingdoms of tho truth s .alf thevo
To teayless oyes bo showa ,

And, dwelllng Iin that purer afr,
Weo'll known o'ent 03 wo'rs kuown.

In that soreno oxpectanoy I wait and frust.
Avnd meaawhile I will not have the man
who mocks my prayers and spurns my
faith to bo my teacher; but I will swoar
my troth to him who calls me to lns bloed-
ing eide, and shows me lug prorced hands;
who offors mo lus bosom for a pillow, his
smile for my hght, his strength klor my de-
fenco ; and who, as he Iays his yoke upon
my shoulder, gives rest to my soul. The
true philosopher will hold a langunge mora
like that which false philosophy despises.
T havo wonried throngh tho schools, and
they have struck more props from under-
neath mo than they have given me hopes
to hold by, they have quenched moro lighis
than they have kindled. I have heard the
so-callod new Ih\lusophy, but it is but the
echo of the old lia. And now Icome back
to tho sea-shoro at Galilee, and the oorn-
field in thoe valley of the Xedron., I ask
to rest under the jasmined thatch at
Bethany, beside the sisterhood, and hear
tho Mnster speak again, for ‘novgr man
spake like this man.' Yes, Jesus! I come.
to thee. Thou wilt not spurn me, Thy
feot shall be my study ; Thy cross shall be
my token ever! I will live by this, will
dio by this, and trust my sin-stained soul
to this nlone. ¢Sentiment! omotion!
snear thrge schoolmen—yot I love thee
still, ¢ Frol and fanatiel’ abouts tho wis-
dom of the world—but still I stand beside
the eross, and say the nursory creed, as the
creed alzo of my death-bed at the end, X
believe in God, the Fathor Almighty,
makor of heaven and oarth, and in Jesus
Christ his only Son—MY Lorp.'"

To-day and To-morrow.

To-dav and to-morrow are closely ro-
lated. They are consecutive portods of
time; but we set a higher value on the
latter, because we lock to it as tho time in
wineh our hopes shall bo realized, aud in
which wo may do what we are reluctant to
do now.

And yot in re:lity to-day isof moro im-
portance than to-morrow, for it is tho pre-
sont timo that gives shape and character to
the future. The causos now operating pro-
duce cffects in thoe future, the agencies now
at work produee results in subsequent timo.
Tho thoughts of to-day are tho seed from
wineh the deeds ofto-morrowgrow. Inthe
blossom of the present is concealed the
germ of the fruit of the future, Wo cannot
saparate theso two periods or regard them

simply us successive times. We twtm- oach
Sy us 10 A0l hoo tequ US. 0 Larry

with us our motives, our hopos, our power.
Wo havo no powerto say fo-morrow shall
xot come, or to hasten its coming, but we
have the power, witnin 8 certain limil, to
determine what it shall be to us, If the
charactor formed now is pure, if the powers
we acqniro are good, if oar purposes are
righteous, wo have not only made a good
uso of to~day but seenred peaco and joy for
to-morrow. If our lives are impure, if our
powers aroe perverted, if wo aro living for
uoworthy objects, we have wasted the pre-
sont time and set at work agencies that
will bring to us a terrible retribution of
S0ITOW.

The opportunitics of life are in ¢r-day.
To-morrow is not for waiters, but for
workers—for those who use the present
wisely and faithfully., Every day has its
own possibilities for us, and if these are
permitted to pass unumproved, they are
gouo forover. Whatever may be gizen at
another time, these mnever return. How
greab tho possibilities of each day aro we
cannot estimate, for we do not know the
results of even a word that i3 spoken.
Upon what is scemingly of no importance
the great evonts of hfe, the eternal destiny
may turn. In tho right use of to-day’s op-
portuntties lies the success of to-morrow
ani the blossedness of eternity,

To thus must be added our entire 1guor-
ance of what may be to-morrow. We have
recoxds of tho past; the events of the pro-
sent ave tlashed tous on a thousand wires;
but of to-morrow, who can speak with cer-
tainty on those things which affeet us
most? e hear the footstep on the door-
step, and the hand on the lateh, but what
15 thamessage ? Even the kiug's anxuious
heart must wait for the tidings until the
messenger comet, One day may change
our relation to everythig. e who knows
thos gulf of uncertainty that is before us
vory solemnly says, ** Boast not thyself of to-
tuirow, for thuti knowest not wlhat what a
day may brmg torth.’ IHo presses our
taost important 1nferest upon our mmaedi-
ate atteution.  * Now 1s the aceepted tune;
now is the day of salvation.”

To-dny l—Iu one view it 15 more anpor-
depends, upon 3t. If it 1 nghtlyy, be

tant than  eternty, Lo cause etermty
will bo full of ever-growing bless
edness. It 15 wastel of wo hve

ag af this 1s all, 1if we allow the fields ot
life to lie unbruken and unsown, if wo con-
stumpe tho stores given for future nse, the
etormity that folli ws wiif be one of want
and misery. Bican  cterony is so great
the present 15 of unspeakable  valne,
Tho Spirtt of Gad, tiierefore, wisely urges
us to present duty norder to future glory.
To-day, if yo wall hear lus voice, harden not
%'ou_r hoarta. —Puttsbury United Dresby-
erian.

Mo who has pursued busmess in such o
way as to have neglected all just montal
culture, hias sacrificed tha ond to tho
meane. o has gained monry and lost
knowledge: he has gawed sviondor and

the midst of its own brittle work ; the.
other is n nascont f1 1gin(iv, waiting for the l
wings to grow outof tno love which shel-

lost accomplishmeut; gamed tingol and
loat: gold ; gained an cstate and lost an
ompiyo,

Brother Moody?

Air. Oharles T Colling thus writes to an
Awmeriean Bxchange:

An saadysis of My, Moody's powor over
the Scottish people is no casy matter, Lo
say that his power lies in lda veputation is
no solution, How did he win his reputa.
tion? His power lies greatly in the forco
of novelty-—atyle, langunge, argnment are
all novel, Tho Seots have not boen gospel
hardened to sush preaching, and it storms
them whoro tho defenses of sin nrs woak,
But this powor consiats not morely in the
fresh garb of his theught—the thought it-
golf springs out af & vivid, renl, frosh appre-
hension of Christian truth by himsslf,  Ha
talks of tha Biblo as thongh ho had lived
among its porsonages, been present in jt3
events, and a8 though every word was a felt
word of God. To enrnestness and personal
magnotism he joing a wonderfal inaight in.
to human nature, ond this gives him re-
markable suceoss with inquirers, while it
enables lum to sway all who labour with
hima, Where he works, ha rules, snd the
forcos concontrato thomselves. Forgetful
of names, he romombers fuces n long time
and has & wonderful power of reeallng the
apiritual condition of thoso whe come to
him, so that after months, meeting an in-
quirer, ho astonishes him with a pointed
and pertinont question, Dut all theso are
gocondary causes. The great primary
causo of gnceess is that God's spirit is work-
ing in him, It rests ou the man hirself,
Those who have been constantly with him
do not doteot inconsistencies in his life,
and nnivorsally testify that ho bears him-
solf with porfect humility, Fawned upon
and flattered, meotng with n suceess which
would intoxicato an ordinary speaker, ono
can doteot no enthronement of self upon
this succoss, nor even the momontary flash
of selfish pride. Di. Andrew Bonar, tho
gentlo biographer of MeChoyne—a man
whose sensitivo spinit would feel intuitive-
ly anything springing from prida-—_-sppko to
mo tho other day in great admiration of
Mr. Moody's * svouderful hamility.” It is
not possible that one should keep his bal-
ance in this way unloss God’s spirit wero
upon him. No trckster at words, no
hypocrite in feeling, no ono working for and
out of seif, could stand for months in the
full light boloro a whele nation and not fall
mto contempt. Wien wo turn from the
maa to tho work done by lum, the same
power 18 seon. A more osciiemont would
expend itself, but after months of n rovival
the fuil deep tido of this religious lifo still
flows on. Both 1n the work and in the
man wo seo then this power of the Holy
Ghost, and are forced to conclude that Mr.
Moody is such a power hore, because God
has raged him up *o bo his own instrument
in blessing Scotland.

Christianity and Self Interest,

Cliristinnity opposes mauny n_craft by
which men have their wealth. In propor-
tion as the Gospel prevailed in Asia, the
great goddess Diana wos despised. No
woundor that tho thought filled all Ephesus
with confugion. ‘Lo realizd the power of
this form of opposition, think of the great
price that men pay for such pleasures.
How they wonry thomsolves to commit
‘tquicy. C1iuly, the way of suclt transgres-
sors is hard.  Sins of dissipation impair the
health, prodnco pain, and shorten life. And
yot how little power thero scems to bo in
these facls to restrain the wicked! The
appalling sight of 60,000 men dropping into
a druuitard 8 grave annually does not check
tho sin of intemcerance. Dishonesty re-
suits in los3 of self-respect and of reputa-
tior: often bringa upon its vielim the
punishment of civil law; and yet the
confinemont and disgrace of prisons fail {o
defer men from erimeo, Wo have another
illustration in the struggle within cach soul
botween sin and grace. Graer is given to
resist sin, but the will is too weak to avail
1tself of this help; and until redemption s
complece the seventh chapter of Romans 18
tho universal experience of men.~Rev. C.
A. Van Anda.

Long Pastorates.

Long pastorates aro not as common now
as thoy wero formerly mn New England.
The iongest pastorate in Now England, if
not in Awmerica, or anywhere in any age,
was probably that of Dr. Samuel Nott, of
Frankiin, Connactien’~a brother of Dr.
Elphalet Nott, late Piesidont of Union
Cullego. He was sottled in Franklin
1782, and died 1n 1852, the period of lus
ministry being seventy years, twvo months,
and toirtesn days, Dr. Ebenzer Gay, of
Hingham, Massaclusetts, was o settled
mnister there from June 11, 1718, to
March 8, 1787, or sixty-cight years,
ume moiaths, and seven days. Thomas
Sunith, of Portland, Mnine, held the
pastoral office from March 8, 1727, (0.8.,
to May 25, 1795, or sixty-cight years, two
monthg, and six days. He was suecceednl
by Dr. Samnel Deane, whose mmstiy
lusted for fifty yoara and twenty-six days;
aud he by Dr. Ichabod Nicholas, whase
pastorate began in 1809 and ended in 1835,
The united pertods of these three rur-orave
pasterates m Portinnd being upward of ono
hundred and twenty-seven years, while the
total perind of thewr ministries, as pastors
and colleagues, covered onu handrel and
sixty-thres years, three monthg, and two
days!  Rev. Joseph Richardson, of Hmg-
ham. the secord svecossor of Dr. Gay, was
settled m 1806, and died mn 1871, 1w pas-
torate lasted sivty five years, two mcaths
and twenty-three days, Dr. Richard S.
Stores, of Brmntree, Mnssachurotts, ro-
mained pastor of lus church from 1811 to
Ins death, in 1873.

In tact, long pastorates are go rare, so
1auch tho oxception nowadays, as always
to excite specinl remnrk. Tho causes of
this change1tis not difficult to discover.
One of these causes, and perl.aps tho most
otential, is tho breaking down of tho
renlth of ety mimsters, owing 1 part to
tho unrensonable appetite and demand of
the people for what is popularly styled
““nble sormons” twico n day on Sunday.
If we conld bo content with ono sermon,
and could bo persunded that wo might
spoud the after part of the day in
Sanday sclioo!s or 1n social rohigious meet-
ings, wo should not only save the pastor

mugh labor, but benefit ourselves, Few

peeplo can digest two sormons ok ohe day,
and if we had loss preashing and naord
praying, perhaps vie should be nono tho
woraa for ?ho ohangs—Western Ohristian
Adyooate,

St. Panl on Marriage.

Tn his postumons velume, The Foe of
the Family, the lato Count Agenor de Gas-
parin, the well-knovn Frenoh Protestant
publiciat, deals in an uncompromising
spwit with any prineiple or person that ap-
pears to him to nnderrate the sanctity of
the farily rolationship, nud 1t3 power 83 &
safe-guard of socioty, Even 8t Paul him-
solf does not eseape. Having vontuved,
colibate that he was (we aro uite_aware
that slr. Renan says he married Lydia, the
purple-soller of Thyatiraj, to oxpres3 an
opinion romewhat nnfavorable fo wedded
hife, M. Do Gaspa.in attacks uim thys]

The passage (1 Cov. vii. 6-40), cirecum-
soribed, matked off, tho only ono in
Senpture, so placed by itself, enclosed
within bonds that separate the human frota
the Divine word, and thus marked off in
ordor to prevent the wisdom of earth from
being confounded with that from above—
this passago is tho only ono contaming, in
opposition to the whole Bible, o dootrine
which has rasled many a conscience and
corrupted tho Church of Christ—the doe-
trino of saered colibney. All who, sinve
St. Paul's time, have spoken of marriage
aaan act of condosconsion to haman weak-
neas, a5 & concession granted to the fesh, a
misorable condition not to be continued
in eternity—all such persons have qaoted,
in support of their views, t!m words which
Paul uttored as his own opinon, and not as
tho rasult of Divino mspuation.

« Ho that is unmarried careth for the
things thet belong to the Lord, how lio may
please the Lord.” Are you quiie sure o
that, Paul? Have you notoften seen unmaz-
ried persons—I mean amongss thoroughly
Christian people—troukling thomselves
abont their own affaws, seoking to please
themsolves; paymg specinl attontion to
their own person, and thus unconsciousty
displayng great selfishness ?

“Ho that is married careth for the
things of the world, how he may please his
wife 1" Are you suro of that, Paul? Havo
vou not seen, on the contrarv, marned
people mutually sturmng up each other to
duty, to struggle, to solf-denial, and show-
ing an oxamplo of solf-sucrifice, and senting
their union by Chrwhan martyrdem?
Have you forgotten Aquliaand Prisailla, and
many other married witnesses, who found
in tho love ealled forth by the Gospel
a motive for loving God more, n zeal that
led them to sorve Him better?

o that gives lus daughter (our version
gays virgin) in marriago dooth well; but
ho that giveth her not in marringe dooth
botter.” That better which Paul urges
upon fathers who do not marry thowr
daughters makes its appearance hero—
take good uote of tho fact—for the first
timo in Scripture, The Word of God
knows nothiug of such belters. Tho Gos-
pel docs not admit of exceptionnl holiness
or of a cheap sort of holiness  Perfection
is placed before all, is maade obiigatory upon
all, and to the eame degree. I defy you to
find anything olse in Seripture. And what
gort of a God would it de, I should hke to
ask, who should demand fanything leas?
Aund what sort of n soul would that be
which would be entizfiecd wih anytinng
lower? Tho Divine seal 18 scenin thisg,
that, winle human xehigions talk of differ-
ent degreos of holiness, God, who is porfect,
requires perfeetion. Now, thoe perfect God
ordained marriage, the perfeet Saviour re-
stored marrage in its integrty; and
Christian marriage and the Christian
family, this was the noble and holy lison
proclaimed to the heathen world, If the
Gospel, a4 Pagan socialism, poorly dis-
guised beneath the monk's dress, afflrms—
il the Gospel catablished not the fammly, but
tho convent; not marringe, but celibaey ;
not the individual, but the umt (numcro),
then 1t has brought uothing, has taught
nothing, has changed nothing; no rovela-
tion, uo restoration, no transforination, has
marked or followed the coming of Jesus
Christ] Open your eoyes, lovk at the
ancient world and lovk at the modern
world, observe in the modern worll the
two streams, comparcsthe nations that re-
cewve the Bible witht thuso that folluw the
Latin tradition, the Christian stream with
the Pagan stream, and decide for yourself,

Wivtsn Misstios 7o Ixpia.—The Rev.
A. N, Sowerville, Free Anderston Church,
Glasgow, officiated on Sanday tor the last
tino before his leaving for India. Thero
was n large congregation, and the rev. gen-
tleman preached an 1npresave aund appro-
priate discourse from 2 Cor. 1., 11—* Yo ulso
helping together by prayer for us, that for
the gt bestowed upon us by the means of
many persons, thanks may be given by
wany on our behalf.” At tho close he re-
ferred to the invitation he had rezerved from
the Loudon Committeo of the Anglo-Indian
Cliristian Cuion, and advciting to the num-
bers, need, and occupations of our cotntry-
men in India, e smd hoe was not gomng di-
rectly to the hieathen, but to scvk out ther
countrymen there, very much in the sawe
way as onir American friends hwve viated
us. My, Soemervillo atated that, whilo ex-
penses nre paul, hu salary is given, so that
the Free Chuceh aud b congregation viz-
tualiy give a pecaniaty contribasion to thc
canse, Ho intimated that the Rev, Mr,
M Quaeen, M.A., B.D., had been cazazed to
supply his place durmg hizs abs nee, snd he
was happy to 2 that i hwmony with tho
umon spirit of his own mis<ion to Inhia,
ministers of the various Protestant churches
mn Glasgow liad counented, during lus ab
sence, o oxobange with Mr. M‘Queen for
ons sorvice each Lord's Day, Mur. Somor-
villo adverted to the connretion botween lus
going and the tunes of blessing. At Doifast
Mr, Moady had expressed a deep .uterest
and smd, “If you find that one i3 noeded
to assist youn or follow up your work, tele-
graph to me, and I shali find the man, and
monoy to gend him.” After somo pastosal
counsels, a scrvico of no colnmon intorest
was closed.

Tr.is not enough that wo swailow truth,
wé must feod upon it, as insecta do on tho
leaf, till tho whole lheart bo colored by
htg qualities, and shows its food in every

ro.

»rather thiet moro eagerly for more.

—— e
An English Visw of Mr. Beocher'
Preaching. her's

A writox in th» Dondon Hornat
skotoh doseriptive of DBruolior's style f
preaching: * Waiking up and down, e
tionlating freoly, Lo soon warmed to hig
work, aud Inshed himself into sn ormricais
frenzy, The resources of his voeabulay
acomed illimitable, He never puussd for
word, but poured forth a flood of glowin&
gontenoces with an enorgy nnd rapidity pey
feotly marvallous, With the repocters 3t
ing their qnisk penoils bofore him, and knm{.
ing that his sormon would eontrout him iy
cold print on the morrow, he vontured y on
the moat astonishing extemporan~ous flfys.
trations and rastaphors, brdding them 4
phraze by phrase, with & duli ‘noy, tinoney,
and decision wlhiolt ¢ <torted »dmivation aﬁ&
yespect, Now ho seattored u shower of agl.
ished opigramns ; now ho drew ont loyg, s
boured sentences, as o conjurer draws sih.
bona frotn his mouth ; now he pleaded with
his congregation, while tows rolled degy
his cheeks; now he thondered neaivst sip
with flashing oy33, and his whole frame
quivering with oleetric life.  As ho togseq
himsolf about ‘the {)latform, his long hajy
shaking about his shouldors, he irresistib]
reminded you of a lion, and he often com.
ploted the resemblanee by roaring like alion,
No one cculd ses him then withou! foeling
that he was one of the Homerie Kingg of
men. No one could tear him then withong
fully appreciating the reason why Lis fol.
lowers worshipped him instead of the Gogd
whom ho professed ¢o proach. It mustnot
be supposed that Mr, Beochor ovor conds
geended to tho vulgar tricks which report
(wo hopo falsely) atiributes to Mr., Spurgeon,
Ha nover sI'd down the balusters, nor blow
oul acandle, His tricks were all oratorical,
and in o corfain gonse, logitimate; but you
1eft the church thinking a groat doal of Mr,
Baechar, but no more of soligion. Tilton's
charges oxplain this, by showing that the
sounding brass of the preacher’s eloguenco
had no realheart behind it.  Thoe saund wag
loud, beosuse the brass was hollow. Of the
popularity of the display, however, there
con’d be noquestion, InPlymouth Church
the congrogatien affected no religious ecs.
tasy—thoey left that to their pastor, who was
paud for it—but they listened, and looked
at the performauce admiringly, and when
a sentumont pleased thom partienlarly, they
applanded by clapping their hands, This
was not indecorously, nor did it seem incon
sistent with tho sort of roligion which was
beng preachied, and wlneh the witty Amer-
seans have christoned ** Rehigion-buuffed.”
Mr. Beecher Liked to hear the applause; ho
enconraged 1t; ho manceuvred forit.  Upon
lus nervous temporament it acted like a
whip and epur ; and we kaow why ho need-
ed st:zaalants and oxcitement in order to
prewch acceptably.”

fag3 in o

Bandan LHeadings,

Tiey also serve who only stand and
wait.

For: a dead opportunity thoro is no ree
urrection.

Derree to bo humble with one talent,
than proud with ten.

ResereT to ago nnd kindness to clulitren,
are nmong texts of an amiable disposition.

He that would be angry and sin not,
must not be angey with anything but sin,

Revisner you grow older overy day,
and if you hiave bad habits thoy grow old
too.

Tur happiest man i3 the bonovolent
one, for he owes stock in the happiness of
all manitind.

Neves think that which yon do for xe.
ligion 13 tuno or money misspoent.

Tui. reputation of & nnn is like his
shadow; 1t sometimes follow him and
sometimes preceeds him; it iz sometimes
longer and somotimes shorter, than lis
nataral size.

A voop man is murdered ; no immedisto

protest cowes from God.  Thus Herod and
us ambitioas counscllor logt thewr throno
and died in obscure oxile, but the dancing
princess marrizd, first her uucle, then her
cousin, and lustory loses sight of lier astho
wother of princes. Butb **that awful day
will cuvely como,” when the service of God
shall bo seen to be honoralls and safe,
and when lestruction shall overwhelm his
cnemies,

Iow mournfully we wito it or spoak it
at times, * Wo Lave nothung left but God!”
As though that were the oxtreme of des
titution, just one spark of hope to save
from despaur, vno fawt star only, glimmer-
ing through the deep, black, mght { Noth-
mg lett but infinite power, infinito wisdom,
aud infinite love! Why haviug this, we
havo all the blessedness and wealth of hea-
ven, tho full oy of iramortals, tho glery
and peace of the redeemed in the mansiens
of light.

Ir thou art n vessel of gold, and thy
brother but of wood, bo not high-minded.
It iz God thut maketh theo to differ.
The more buanty God shows, the moro hu-
mility he requires. Those mines that aro
meliest are deepest; those stara that are
highest are amailest; tho godhest buildings
have tue lowest fouundutions, Thoe more
Gol honorethh men, the moro they r:hould
humble themsoelves; tho moro fruit tho
lower the branch on whish it grows. Dride
13 ever the evmpanion of emptiness, .

Iris n comwmon and a true observation
regarding tiat gort of gain whioch tho Serip-
ture dencounate * filthy luers,” that _thosu
wh obtam mueh, instead of baingmhsf;fll"(;
gam ohtainel m winning souls is in this as-
peet hika ita earnal namesake, /s an angel
of light mey bo in some sonso like au ange
of dnrkne<a. It is {rue of those who WiR
souls--both of the hondand his members—
that tho mors of this gain thoy got, tho
more they desire to obinin.—drnoé

Dr. Woobs, in addressing the students qfv
Audover, said that whon ha commenced his
dutics ns Professor of Theolegy, he feared
that tho frequency with which ho should
havo to pase over the same portions ¢
Seripturo would abato the intorest s
vwa mind in zeading thom; but inﬂor moro
than fifty yoears of study, it was his expert

onco that with uvery now-.cass his intorest
increased.



