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The MzsseNcer anp VisiTon has
been going into many mew homes,
tor the last fow weeks. It has been
sent to s large number at the request
of friends, in the hope they may wish
te ocoutinue its weekly visits, after
baviog resd it for a time, It bas
been sent free, and will be continned
on thé same easy terms till the first
of an. All we ask of those who
have recéived it and do not care to
beocome subscribers, is that they
notify us by post card that they do
not wish its visits longer. If we do
oot receive this notification, the paper
will continue to be sent, as it will be
supposed this is desired. Tbe price
of the MzssexaEr axp VisiTor to
Jan., 1800, will be 81.50, it paid
before the first of Feb. next, other-
wise it will be $2.00. Beheving that
our earnest longing and effort to
make the M. & V. & blessing in the
home is not altogether vain, we urge
all to continue its visits if possible.
The low price of three cents per
woek should put it within the reach
of all. All pastors are agents.

~Tas Nsw Ssmiar, ~A new serialwill
begin next week. From ail qiariers have
come good worde about those alresdy pub-
lished. We believe the one about to be.
gin i» fully up to those in interest and
solid worth, Noone who resds’it can fail
40 be proficed.

~ Cmioaco Uxrvensrry.—The university
of the Baptists of the west had un unfor-
tunate hisory, sod was flaally closed. The
Amerioss Baptist Education Society formed
dasc May st Washington, has taken the
matterup and the prospecis are brightening
that & university on an sssured basis will
‘e founded worthy of the great West. Itis
andersipod that ons gentleman has aiready
subseribadi $50,000, on the condition thu:
$1,000000 be raised, and ihat snother

T geateman i willing %o pul bewlde svery

$10,000 shot may be raised in or ont of
“Obicago, a $100,000 until a certain limit ix

Repablicans are uallying with high license,
ssewmingly having & perfect understanding
with the great liquor men, who aumert that
bigh license is rather favorable w their
trade, Some good men who are rabud
Republicans, snd do not wish to desert
iheir old party, are lending their ivfloence
10 high licerise, who otherwise, we believe,
would see the fallacious nature of the
reasons they give for it support. The
qnestion is, were our Lord on earth to day,
would he urge rulers 10 agoept & part of
the geine from tuis evil traffic, on any con”
#ideration, There may be resiriotive pro-
visions connectel with high license which
are valuable ; but #o far ae the licenss iteelf
i conoerned, so long as enough people are
sllowed tosell osupply liguorto all comers,
it mutters little whether the liguor is bougnt
frow ten grand walooms or from ome aun
dred small ones, We are glad (o see that
Mr. Delano, the advooste of probibition
the congress, swept the mass of his hearsra
aloog with bim as he arged that no com
prowmise be made wih the affio, and
nothing ehort of probibition be nooepted.

~ Romaxiers 1v Quesxo.—The wealth of
he Romjsh church ia the provinece of
Quebec in evormous. The
wiatistics were presented by Dr. McVioar
ot the recent meeting of the Evangslical
Alliance in Mootreal :

The Papistical Church r oeives 00 an
aversge, sanuslly, from 200,000 families
in'the Provioce ot Quebeo, the euoimuns
sam_of $8,000,600, for the excluwive end-
of Carnolic worehip. Soe ewn« 900
churches aud the same cuwber of pur
Aonnges, together with the palaces of the
cardionl ; arch.bishope and biehopy, valued
at $900000; tweive seminaries, worth
$600 000 ; cvenieen josl  colleges,
warih $850,000 ; 269 b g-#choon nad
acadewrer, worin $6,000.080 ; eigh'y
convenis, worth $4 000,000 ; and sixiy-
«ight hoapitale sud asyluma, worlh
$4 000,000 ; waking a total of $61,210,-
000 Besdes, certain ecolesinationl orders
are enormously wealthy. Tne Bulpicians

following

was & grand snswer, The Kareos hadt
been clothed wiih the manhood of Christiag
men. %

~@yving —One of the grea: problems
of the onurch is how to iaduce professing
Christisns to give ac all proportionslly to
she clajme of Obrist and the needs of hie
work. Tuere is much waid about giving,
0 the religions prese, ia the pulpit, sud
from placformes ; bui sl the avernge of
giviog does not advance rapidly, u« u
advenocss ‘st all. Why s thin? Is it oo
because Caristians have not really given
thenselves to God? Had ‘hey given
themaselves to God, they would not inguire,
bow an we gaiher in to ourselves? but
how can we give oat 0 God and for God 7
The foroes of the naturs,before regeneration
are all centripeal, afier taat they should
all become centrifugal, May it not be tost
the reasonwhy cur appeals (o Christinas w
give of means mee with 40 litile rasponis
18 bersune the deeper truth that they sheuld
give themaelves 10 God in not insisied oo
with the foroe and fiequency it deserves.
It men could he got to give themselves in
iabor tu the Lond’s w rk, it would be eaxy
for thew to give of their substanoe ter ite
support, Tue work would arouse aa in-
tereat which would muke givioga glainess
and not » sk, If we want to get our
people to consecrate (heir means, it muet
be by inducing them to (ossecrate them-
velves. Think of i*, pastors.

— Exrazuzs Muer. —Pastor H. W, Til-
den suys in the Boston Watchman: * 1
believe that the Lagislatures of our Staies
vughtto pase laws either forbidding the
establishament of Romish echools on
Awerican soil, or elve rubjroting snch
»choo e’ to the supervisior of the Biste
authorities.”” This shows how hard it is
to keep & level head when the workiag of
u good principle ie against one, through
something else than the principle belng
wrong, If it is right for Protestant

sl in P i

for instance, on Catholic t y are
wealthier than the Bank of Mootresl, the
most powerful monied corporation in
Americs, The Lady Superior of the
Longue Point Asylum 1ecently informed
@ preas represeniative that tue nune bailt
that solendil buailding at their owu cost of
$100,000.”

~Tas Axasarrsra~Chiefly through
the resesrches of Dr, Kelluer, the learned
disn of the archives of Muuster, well

reached, It is d that the university
will hegin with at least $2,000,000 endow-
ment

—8rarisrios oy Caxapiaw Meruopisy.—

The following are the statistics of the
Methodiss Church in British Awmerica—

o
R
. .CONFRRENOES. §§ = ] §
22 3% & Gk
22 i 8 3
A A& 4.4
62, 11,243 243
106 13682 . 583
99 11,29¢ 539
242 31,172 2247
Bay of Quinte. 181 2891Y 416
Torounto. 244 36,722 2,653
Nisgara 166 25462 735
London 183 25.735 72
Guaelph 185 27431 436
Mao. and N. 8L 7.0l0 786
Britieh Colambia 23 2495 509
Totale 1,560 21,278 8,670 759

—Oun Year Boox ror 1888 —Owing
10 & prees of work, we veglecied to refer'to
the new Year Book, which bas jast been
publishad. It contsins 240 page., ani is
full of the usual information abou! all the
work of our denomination. It is a very
creditable volume, The care and exact-
ndle of the indefatigable secretary of Con
vention are seen throughout. It is being
mailed io the churches as fast as poseibls
by Brotoer 8. Selden, Halifax, from whoee
old cffice it is issued. We advise. all
church members to read it carefully, a«
there is no better means of becoming
thoroughly sequainted with the work and
standing of the Baptist denomination.
Anyone wishing to purchase s copy hsd
better at once send 20 cents to the Baptist
Book Roowm, Halifex.

~—Porrrioas Bras.—At the recent Baptist
congress, the question of Temperance was
discassed. Dr. Wayland Hoyt cham pioned
high license, on the ground that ‘it is best
to restrain the devil if we cannot kill him.”
Bal is vot this den mo? more smart than
forcible? It is right to restriot the devil
where we cannot kill him, if we donot
thereby become his partners, and if we
leave ourselves jast as free as ever to kill
him. If the rum trafic is a devil—and
who can doubt this 7—then for the govern-
ment t0 say to rumsellers, we will allow
you to eell if you pay over to us s share of
ithe profits, is for the State to become s
perter in the businese. Not only ec, but
the State by the licenss by which it be-
comes & partner in the devilish busine ¢,
legahzes it and enters into an agreement 1o
protect it againet suy who mizht want o
kill it, Becoming » partmer sud sharirg
in the profits of the trafiis, the Siate really
takes what becomes a great bribs to abetain
‘from killing this devil of driuk. Itistobe
feared that their politicsl lesnings are
giving a biss 1o the reasonings of many
good men in the United Biates. The

isformed and candii Pedobaptiste, are
changiog their view of the Aasbaptiste of
Germany, Dr, Schuff, the most learned
church historian of the United Siates, and
one of the wost dietinguished scholars of
the world, in the volume of his church
history recently publislied, bears the
following testimony, which shows that
these old Anabaptists were people to be
proud rather than ashamed of :

The Avabaptists or Baptists (as distinct
from Pedobaptists) spracg up in Germany,
Hollaud aod Switzériand, and. orgsnized
indeps ndent congreg ‘tions, Their leaders
were Hubmaier, Deock, Haizer and Grebel,
They thought that the Reformers stopped
half way, and did vot go to the roo’ of the
ovil, bey broke with the hi torical
iradition, and constructed a pew church of |
believera on the voluntory principle, Tueir
fundaméntal docirius was, that baptiam ir I
s voluniary act, and requires per-onal
repentance, and faith in Cu ist. They |
rejeoted infant baptism as an ao i scriptura’ |
invention. Tuey couid find no trace of it |
in the New Tesamest,"tne coly wathority

>,

in matiers . of faitk vers oruel
prreecnted in Proteatant aa well a R
Catholic couniries. We nins: oarfa'ly

distingnich the hetter olass of Biptiai ani |

Meunoni‘es fron the ;« 1 vilufi
radios's and fenstior, ule 7 v,
ger anl the lewders of o
"Tragedy

~Toe Kanexs - Dr By b=

in Zion's Advocale, gave ‘ie t '
account of the work among the Karens. It
was our privilege 10 cross the Atlantic
with bim ten years ago. He has been s
missionary tweoty-three years and can
speak with suthority. He said ¢

The Karene were a wild, superstitions
people st first, fleeing from thewr masters
to the jamgles and ocaves, and getting s
soant living. Ooly sixty yvears ago they
had wo written language. Yet what do we |
find to-day? They are the leading deople
in Burma sod trusted by the English
(Government. Bom: time age 25 000 or
30,000 of these “doge,” a8 they were
called, embrased Christisnity, and pow

B! 1 o
diecri ninate againet Catholic sohéols or to
forbid that they bs established, we cannot
co uplain if Ostholic goveraments in
Romish countries do the same in reference
to Prowatant schodls, In each ocase the
iegislniare has the rigat to refuse granis
#chools that are other than commen to.
from whom revenue i collected, sod” to
exercise supervision as far as goverament
aid reachee, but no farther. In line with
the above from pastor Tilden are the
utterances of two epeakers at the Baptist
oongress jast held in Richmond. These
advocated the teaching «f religion in
the Suate schools. As was well rejoived,
this would make a 8.ate religion necessary.
This extreme view waa held as the out-
come of the positicn that denominations
should give up all bat theologioal educa-
tion nto the hands of the State. When
this last position ie taken, then, all who
would have any religious instruction in
connection with mental trainiog must
consent to the State giving it. :

“ Thankful Ellis.”

Siowly the sun crept over the wheat

| fi<id, trackizg & broad. black shadow veil

acrora the billows of green, falling before
f.e wind's swift puesage, and rising again
« the sun sent lung, quivering gleams
liraugn the bright, restiess blades.
Beyond the wheat fisld, just across the
reek, Deacou BEllis waa plowing bis corn.
(.« hearty “cbirrap,” whenever old Moll
w tuirow, could be heard
10 the big road, - And between
uie w ik good descon whiled away the
¢ < agiog the od, fawiliar, meeting

*Come, thou fount of every blessing.”

He had sung it po constantly that the
aeighbore ‘called it “Densor Eilis’ hymn.”
And indesd the song had become his own
much more entirely than hai the cora
field, with its heavy mortgege, which the
deacon was working day and night o pay
off,

He had one striking charscteristio—
Deacon Eilis bad; s *peoulisrity,” the
neighhors called it, but it was more prop-
erly a oharacteristic; he rever fousd mat-
ters 90 bad but that they might be worse.
This ch inti lly showed him

they have organized native
pastore, Sun lay-schools, eto. They have
organized into church associstions under |
native officers, and in these they pase reco- |
Jations looking to lift’ up the (Eap)c by
missidnary work, just as we in this
country. The aseociatione are formed also
into conventions, and the conventions are
able to send out wissionary support and to

y for the people in Sism. The Karens
w-:ndno puri: for an education. Ttey
had built up ed achools, high echoole

and s college, and were, in fact, pushing
forward in every direction. These same
Karens, who once were broken up, with an
sutipathy to tribal order, were coming
together now. In the Burmese rebellion,
to the surprise of the E iglish, the Karen«
fought bravely with them against the
Dicoits, and vdw the Eaglish were
trying to raice Karen regiments. They
fought for their countrs, for God,
and showed themeelves mirrested in a
loysl queen, This was the effect of the
goepel preached to & despised race. Did
snyone say missionary work was a failure?

Even if no other people were saved, the
speaker said, the saving of this one tribe

the brighter side of life’s pictures. Though
the gossipy neighbore said these same
pictures were dark, only the deacon viewed
them throagh peculiar spectacles,

His was no Bunday religion; his voice
rang out as cherry and (rustful in the
ocorn flald as when in the village chureh,
each Sabbath morning, he led the praises
of Jehovah. He-oarried it with him at all
times and under all circumsiances. Bome-
times the neighbors Isughed at him, and
called him “Thankfal Ellis.”

It bappened that while the deacon was
singiog in the oorn field, Farmer For-
ester and his wife were driving to town
in their new Jersey, They were crossing
the creek at the turn of the big road, and
stopped & moment to give the mare &

drin', jnst as ths deacon’s song rose 10 its |.

highest pitchi—
“Hore I'1] ralse mine Ebeneser,
Hither by Thy belp I'll come;

Avnd [ hope by Ty guod pleasure,
Sately w0 srrive at howe.” ¥

Tae farmer’s wite laughed, s skhe
pushed bac: her sun-bonnet 1 listen,

“The descon’s ~inging, 'Z-kiel,” sbe
#aid, “same’s 88 if bis on'y vow dide’l fall
m the dich yieuddy, au’ break her log,
an’ have w0 be kuooved in the head

Tae farmer tapped his whip at s fly on
the back of . is v.ar

“Au' the smis,” he said, “as if kis
biggess heifer wasn'i down with the pink-
oye. Nothin’ can’t stop bim a-thankiv’ of
the Lord. Nancy. Ram or shive, sammer
'n winter, hit’s all the same 0 Dencon
Ellis. There’s allus somethin’, not jaite
#« bad a8 it might '’ been. I've u good
nin’ 10 drive by, mn’ ax after the heifer,
Nanoy.™

““ De, "Zekiel! Hit'll look kinder neigh-
Yorly,” eaid the farmer's wife; and the
Jursey wagon tarmed out of the big road
isto the red lane running past the deacon’s
cors fisld. The deacon saw them coming,
and called old Moll toa halt, while he
went over 40 the worm fence, and ex
changed “How d'ye.do’s” with his neigh-
bors. Greetings being over, Parmer For-
ester inquired after thie deacon’s wife.

“ Well, she's ailin’ some, to be sure,”
was the answer. * Bhe's ailin’ some, but
the Lord be praised for if, she’s up an’
sbout sgain ! *

“ An’ bow’s the heifer, deacon "’

“ Pool’y, mighty pool’y; but “taint the
oaly one we've got, an’ I'm a-thankin’ of
the Lord for that,”

He was always thaoking Him for some-
thing, good old Deacon Eilis wae; though
wome who were evil-minded hinted :hst
there was hypooriey in the old man's
gratitude, and that “should real trouble
come upon hiwm, they would ses that
Deacon Ellis oould grumble as loud as the
balance of them.” But so far their pre
diotions were without foundasion. Oul of
the misfortune that had come upom him
he always found something, either in the’
evil or by com parison with it, to be grate-
ful for.

The year before the cdrn crop had been

Farmer Fevester, took tip hie lines; it
was no easy matter to condole with hie
atighbor Ellis,

* Well, deacou,” he eaid, “we druv by
to tell you a8 we felt pow’ful out up *bout
that fioe cow o' yours ss broke her leg
yistiddy, but seems you don’t need no help
to bear your had luck.”

Deacon E'lis pulled a cedar splinter
from the fence rail before he answered.

“ Weel,” he esaid, slowly, “my ole
‘omau set & sight o' store by that cow, an’
my little gal cried for milk last night, to
be sure. We’ll mise old Spot, there ain’t
»0 denyin’ o’ ihat. But we gol a sight o'
nice beef ¢ff'n her, an’ that’s somethiz' to
be thanktal for.

** An’ the heifer’s down, sure enough?”

Clearly, Mrs. Forester didn’t ind much
cause for thaokegiving.

“One’s down,” said the desoon, * bat
other one’s lively as w oricket. We'll
have apother cow in 00 time, an’ that's
worth thankin’ the Lord for.”

“ Bee here, deacor;” Mrs. Forester would
bear of no further thanksgiving in the
midst of such dire misfortune. She under
stood exsotly what the loss of the cow
meant lo the invalid wife anl sickly
daughter of ths man who waa straining
every point in order to pay off the mort-
gage upon the few acres he called the
farm, ‘‘See here, deacor,” she said, “you
send David over to my house every even
in’ an’ get & quart o’ milk for that little
gsl o’ yours. ’Taint no mamner o’ conat
to us, an’ David can cut scross lots an’
come for it ia no time.””

The deacon thanked her snd eaid he
would, and in his heart he thanked the
Lord for the umexpected good, and that
night he thanked him aloud, upon his
knees, for the gift ‘of neighbors and
friends. And the aext moraing at break-
fast when a blessiog bad been asked upon
the humble meal and Mrs. Ellis set a
wug of Farmer Forester’s nice, new milk
before the sick cohild, who clapped her
little hande joyfully at eight of it, the
deacon bowed his grey head agsin, and
thanked the Master of mercies & second
time * for all his many blessings.”

The next Sunday he was in his scoue-
tomed ‘place at the village church, and
when he knelt to pray, few would have
suspected as he poured forth his prayer of
praise and thanksgiving, that his oaly
cow had brokea her leg in the ditch and
his best heifer had died with the pink-
eye only the week before, and that his last
and only hope of a cow bad been siricken
down with the same disease.

“ Streams of mercy never cessing,

Call for eongs of loudest praise.’”

Higher and faller the sweet song 10ee,
88 if the singer’s life bad been ome con-
tinual round of peace, and his pathway
one of rores and perpetual summer. The

| jubilesin® pow'ful over the core."

good wan shut his eyes to visible tnings, :
aod closed his beart to workdly cares ; acd |
ueither the desd heiler nor the inforta: ate |
¢)w couid shake the foundation ¢f thavk-
faloess in his beart,

Bpring ripsned into eummer, the cora in |
the descon's fieid looked healthy. But the |
wheat,— alual (he wun creepiig across the |
waving billows found rust against the |
nipepiog-heads. And wien it was cat and |
«aitiig ‘e descon’s turn for (he thresker,
the teiu sei 10 nod the graim sprouied

The low of his whest wa: &
embarraated farmer, and be recerved but |
iitle ayupathy” from his neighhors who
had urged him 1o follow their «xample,
sod shock aad oap his
Babbath as the ounly powssibl
saviugit. But, with the consistency for |
which he was noted, he refused to desecrate |
the Lord’s day, and ohoee rather to keey
thst holv, and trust the result to him who
controla the weather,

“ Here I'll raise niine Ebenegar.”

Farmer Forester riding aown the big
road heard the descon’s voice, aad fol.ow-
ing the sonnd found the old man in the
rained fisid siogiog among the stubble,
Not & bresk in the grand old hymn to tell
of doubt, of discoursgement, or distrost,
In the widst of wreck sod rain the sltar
bad been erected and reconsecrated to bim
who scnds both fun 10 roften and raiu to
destyoy. ~

“1ve bad, mighty bad, a-comm’
just’sow ; there ain’t no deayin’ o’ that *
he to'd neighbor Forester. * But (he corn
feld’s left, an’ that's a good deal to be
thankful for.”

“ Bo "tis, so 'tie,” replied the farwer,
snd he went howe feeling that xonebow
Deagon Eilis’ affairs were as bad ae they
oonld be, but might be worse if the deacon
had a mind to look oa the dark side.

« % Well,” esaid Mre, Forester, when her
good man rode into the backyard, " is
Deéacoa Eilis a-thankin’ of the Lord becauee
the wheat’s all sp’iled, 'Zsktel 1'?

* 9 No, Naoey,” replied-Farmer Foreater,
* the descon ain’t such a fool ae todo that,
He's some cut up abotit the wheat, but he's

ow 10 the

|
v |
whest ou the |
weans of |

“ Well, whea the cora's gour L1l
wirdke over the ground being lefi, A
when tbat's tuk there'll sholy be noivin’
left for Descon Kilis to be gloryfyin’ over.
Ao’ itll be tuk, mark, what I tell you
"Zskiel.”

It was not loog after this that the
deacon’s little girl died. This was the
heaviest blow thit had #allen upos hims
hat so deeply .eugrossed was he in the
effort to comfort his siricken wife taat he
forgot hie own sorrow, and failed aleo to
dotice that ‘the drouth bad ripened the
corn before its time ; 80 that where he had
hoped to find full, ripe ears, only prema-
ture nibbine were hidden away under the
criep, yellow shucks.

“ Well,” the desoon drew his wife's
head 10 his bosom, “we have got es:h
other, Mary, an’ that’s a heap to thank the
Lord for”

But even that solace was denied him
very long. Always, as the deacon said,
“one of the ailin’ 0ones,” the straio upon
mind and heart was too great for the frail
body, and Mre. Ellis was laid to rest by
the side of Ler littiggirl under the cedars
beyond the wheat feld

The deacon’s crose was growing heavy
indeed. The neighbors began to call him
Job; and slthough his voice still led the
old hymn on Sabbath mornings ia the
village church, there was a quiver in it
that told how heavily the tried heart was
leaning upon the “Goodness and Mercy”
which he declared had followed him *“‘all
the days of hi# life,”

Yet he still sang in the corn field when
the skimpy nubbins” had been stored, and
thers was nothing to do but to gather the
fodder,~

“ Oh, to Grace how great a debtor
Daily I’'m constrained to be.”

The poor heart felt a revival of the
long-tried trust as the orisp, golden blades
rustled to his touch. “Its hingto be

et
His nerghbors were sppatied. T o good
old deaoo had no enemien; nn ~ ovem,
tiose who had foaud souiething ugh
At in his siroog faith in the fu wa ity
| were shodked 4
Toe Sanday following buruing off
te barus, the neighbors v ut the
church aud’ disguseed the uu among
thewielves, It was Qoui'y i thed
nuong themselves ¥ would  reies
saough mosey to pay off YAge om
| vhe farw, sad from their ow pranaries
farnich seed for the mext year's or
1 wua't to hear him Loed
sage more,” said Farmer F with &
big (~4r in either eye.
“CAnd have somethin' w #im for,™
| suid his wife, as she brasied off & orysial
drop that had trickled w0 p of her
no~e
Then some one whispered (hat the dom
con was at the door, and the gregatiom
settled down 1o its sccasiomed and
decoram as the old man ¥uiered . He was

sgiog, Deacon Ellie was; he ivaned b
ly upoo biw swtl, snd the viig

o o’

for the first time, how  the ver in his
hair had givea plece 1o rnow
F srer Forester alonger siood i
his ryea but followed ruck s quiok
suocceseion down his stin browned useke,.
He felt, na did wany others of the ¢ ngres
gation, that at last Descon E sood fnow
to face with that momeat u hie Iife whek
{ihere was nothing left for graviade,
Porefie et Banday snce the lidtle
church had heard his prayers there would
be 0o thaukegiving. Then the vyn pathe
tic farmer thought of (ke wmorigage,
wirealy ag good a« litted, and he olt &
impulse to rise up io bis plece and

« TOu,
\;lfh‘n-l
you wiht go on tuaaking hiw,
8 exoited did becoms hal Mre,
Forester wushed bra on tbe azm snd said,
inn whisper: ¢ Zikiel, kueel down”
Tae descon had begun hu prayer;
brocen ‘and quiveriog the sceer s, » " sad
slow the petiios. Tae rod bal fallen s
heavily! Thers was o pleadiog cry for
strengih, & grasp at faith, a full surrénder
to the will of Him who dostienll thinge

Adary out ¢ * Toank the Lond if

he

we'l;end then, &8 the v o yuineresd
arroo i ud vbe bears retars ! o i olde
(e wrast, the obied charaew: o of hie

rejigion execied itael’, Abd Diasie Bl
suaniced the Loed that she whoni b hed
given to be to Bim & helpmate nad & solnce
bad been gathered into rest, before his
cslamities uad overtaken bim

Then, as the grand old voice rose agsin in
the aweet, fumiliar hymn,~

“Here I'll raise mine Eenczer,”

the people listening feit indecd (he subhimie
ty of Faith erecting ite sltar vpon the
ashes of Dsspair.— Youth's Companion

—In Norwich I went into rhop to buy a
sdress. Whes I had selecied one and
was piyiog the youug pereom who had
served me for it, Iaid, you'll be
sure and send me this dres Oh, you

wa'sm,” “You'll send it 1re

to-day 1" “Certain'y, wa'nm You
won'l take it aud wear it oul i then
#e1d it o me when it is wore ut you?
The young woman eeemed q art sod
offended. “Why you surel; din't koow
our house, ma'am | this | the
first houses in Norwio e we
would not dream of (non i macr one
duct! T never heard of g !
“My dear young frien you
not serving the Lrd e
Are you ot weariag ont ¥ a8
lite, whion He hongat sod § with
bis own priceless, precicy v in the
service of the world sod se il wo end

Satan T Have you given Him wuat is his
own Ly richtof purchase? You are not
your own | you ate bought with & prieet
Have you given yourse!f, body, sou!, and
spirit to God?” The youug wosmsn burst
into tears, and said, “Ob, wa'am, no one
ever spoke to me about my soul since my
mother died.”— Mrs Dening.

thaskful for,” he eaid to his hired boy,
David, pulling the last armfal from the
stunted stalks.

Then the harvesting was finished ; ex-
cept the gathering of the pippine and the
wine-sape, and, a8 the crop had been &
short one, the gathering of it in was &
amall matter.

“We've got emough to eat, anyhow,”
he told the meighbors, “‘an’ that’s some-
thin’ to be thankful for,”

Finally the fruit was stored, and Dencon
Ellis entered into his well-earned winter

“.:Thn Lord will let Job alone now,”
Farmer Forester’s wife said, *“ an’ sholy it
is time,”

Bat the deacon’s troubles were not yet
ended; there was still one more calamity
in store for him,~—the fire that bursed his
barne and destroyed his last faint hope of
paying cffthe mortgage upon his land. I
was nearly the final siroke. The old man
bad buried his wife and child, for whou
he worked and saved, —and now the mean:
of his own livelihood were vanishing.

—A ocorrespondent of ome of our ex-
chaoges, who has been iv Loncon several
times, and always makes it & piint w0 go to
hear Mr. Spurgeon, writes:

“The first Saturday I was here I weat to
Passmore & Alabaster’s, the house whish
publishes nis' sermons, ani a-certained
that he was at home, and was to preach ca
Sunday. The informant aleo gave rome
other iteras -which may be interesting to
the reader. ‘Spurgeon’s Sermuons’ are all
in priat from No. 1, and they are alwaye
being reprinted. They have never siopped
for“:girtr!our ears—thit being the thiry-
fourth year. [ some fermons, s+ many
a8 two hundred sand iwenty thoussnd
bhave been sild, mad they are atiil
being issued. I underswod wmy ioformer
to #ay, that the serwion or sstmens enigh
had outrun all others, wae on Baptismal
Regeneration (agsinst it), having reached a
circulation of 260 000, and & s - il comiig
out High charchmen—the highest
cburchmen in Loodn, he said, bay his
eermone, and high churohmen and Afl
read them, Of course these feots give Mr,
Spurgron & sowition as & pre = in ade
vance of any other man who has ever.
lived—{. ¢, 88 W0 tue wumucr he has
drawn and reached.”




