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THE PRJÎCIOUS OlINTMIENT. f

Amnorg those puzzling thlngs which bafffles reason,
and are settled only by the Christian when ho leavesiî
t'hein with his Master, resting securely on the promise,1
What 1 do, thou knowest flot now, but thou shaît know
hereafter, we have te rechon the early death of such a

rissionary as McLiren. Reading the sketch of his

labours and their sudden close in a recent numrber of

the In terier," my eyes were blinded with tearu4and the

question came te my lips, IlWhemefore this wate? "
Looking at it froua the earthly side, wherefome is the

precicus ointmOrit 50 lavishly poured forth, and the ala-

baster bax se often broken, in the history of that rnost
heroic cf alI crusades, the modemrn issionary work of
the Christian Church ? Under the palrns of Africa, on

the siopes of thé Hliralayas, in the jungle shadows,

in the islands of the sea, and in the crowded cities of
China, are sleeping our beloved, who fought the good
fight, and finished their coirSe, 1* sèeers to us, ali tee

soofi.
We think of the costly preparatieon of the complote

equiprnent, of the high resolve, of the perfect conse-

cratien, and of the seîf-denial cf friends and kindred,
and then vo think cf the strceg yotùng Iives quenched,
the blade stmuck frein the hand, the dying befere any-

thing lias beexi acconiplished. The mystery deepens,
and we fail back on that firni standing-ground cf the'

divine sovereignty, and our full surrender te the will
of God, for cornfort and re-assurance.ý

Perhaps it is net for us te knew just how much or

how little bas been donc ini any given case. The
Master bas had the full day's work froua His servant,
cf that we rnay be sure, and bas made neonistake,
when He bas bidde%,them corne up higher. More stil

than tbis, vo bave a right te infer Irom the teaclIngs
of the Bible." The Master has work te do for those
who bave gqpi~ yonder, and. employs thom n' - HIis
erands, in that home as in this, and whother Uicy toil
here in the absence of Uic body, or there are in the

presonce cf the Lord, they are equally in the way of
this appointnlent.

Nom can 1 believe that the, Lord, who, in His mate-
ial economy cf the universe, suffers ne vaste, and

whose gracious ordering is se complote that ne de-

struction o! any atom is possible anywhere, but that
every phy,icaI particle, in son'. form or other, is

always serving His purpose, allows any losi n His

spiritual ecenorny. The waste is apparent oçly.
Que of these days we shall scecthat it is net mca!.
Frorn the earby grave of a miàsionary,, therefore,

there cornes a claricia cal! te us whe reniain te be
more generous in giviilg, more earnest in prayer,
more thorough in consecration, and more deterfined
to liut up the banner of Chi ist in Uic mldst cf those
who sit in darkness-«

"Tell it out arnong the heathen that the Lord is King."

If 1 were a minister, and badl a missionary sermon
te preach, 1 think 1 would go for illustration te the

ife ot sucli a man as Lord >Lawrence, wbo saw the
hope ot India iu the devotion cf Christian mlssioq-

aries. I would go te the bocks cf travel, whîèa fali
froin the press liko the beaves froua- the trocs in
autumfl. For instance fron' The Golden Cher-
sencse," that picturesque bock by Miss Isabella Bird,
1 would cul! the description cf the deadful prison at
Naam-Nei at Canton, with its bermors exceedng those
cf Dante's bell, its fearful every-day cruelties, and
menstreus tortures, and its crosses, on wblch poor
wretches are evemmome bound with tight cords, anid

,- slowly hacked te, death.
Miss Bird says cf the crosses she saw bore : it vias

a rude jilibet ef unplalned woed,- reughby nailed

together, bareby eight feêt higb, and not toc heavy for

a streng man te, carry on his shoulders. Most likely
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niissionary is renlembered, when the broken ranks are ei

flbod up wiUiout delay, when the money is poured in r(

golden streans into, the Lord's treasury, net doled d

fromn reluctant pursos wbich tmemblingiy ceunt the it

cost, and when parents ioyfully give their sons and tý

daugliters te this grandest place in the van of the t]

Rede6mer's arrny, thon rnay we book to sec the Lomd's a

kingdomn corne. Lot the precious ointrnent ho lavished a

at the feet of Hi' whoeofoot were pierced for us.- t'

Mrs. M. E. Satg-ster, in Interiwr.

«"1CONSIDER 7HE LILIES."

Net gold, nor diamend-flash of dazzling brighness,
No costly thing o! earth Thou gav'st for thought,1

But these sweet, simple flowers, beside wbose whiteness 9
The great king's glory all would stem as nouglit.1

Thou knewest how soon rnust fade ahl earth's poor splendeur,
Worthiess her wealth te Thine alseeing eye ;

The short-lived, glimmer cf lier pomp and grandeur,
Fleeting -and tra.nsient-o-nly hem te die.
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xistence and to the stability of the earth itself. The
rose and the lily, the glowing hues of sunset, the
rearny cloud-flecked summer sky, the fragrant mcmn-

ing Ilwhen jocund day sits lightly on the mountain-
ops," the refreshing dews and showers-all these are

he beneficent resuits of combining forces whose oper-

ations are not appnsent to the merely sentient eye ;
and ti uly these phenomena are flot less wonderful to

the understanding mind than Niagara and Etna.
This hidden working power is the love of God, whIch

"Warms in the sun, refreshes in the breeze,
Glows in the stars, ànà blossoins on the trees."

In huznan society we have parallel forces. and
resuits. Revolutions an4&wars strike us as the greatest
exhibition of the powes -of moral forces. We hear

their thunders, we see their lightnings. But there
is a silent, active, persistent, ever-augmneftiflg, irrre-
sistible force in the world, which is love. Fragrant
as the rose, modest as the violet, beautiful as the lily,

this trinity of love found its sweetest and highest form

of expression in the person, life, and teachMngs of

Jesus. No region of darkness, nor cold, nom danger,

is inaccessible to, it. No power or obstacle can suc-

cessfülly resist its progress. [t has penetrated the

Il'dark continent," traversed the frozen wastes of the

north. It overthvew the barbarous despotism of the

Coesamis, and has survived storms and floods, and

the wreck of nations, to blossom eout in this latter day

all over the earth where the Gospel of Christ is taught
-in hospitals and missions, and schools and homes,

for the poor, the oppressed, the ignorant, the afflicted
and sinful.

How beautiful ! how wonderful!'how mighty! is
love-the love of God.-Christian Home.

SOMJiTIJING TO CR Y 0 VER.

Dr. John Hall, in an article entitled, "'A Thing te

Cry Over," touches in ý%pathetic manner the common
habit of laughing M drunken -men. Dr. Hall stood
on a boat in New York harbour. Not far off was a

well-dressed but tipsy yýung man. Beside the doctor

was a plainly dregsed man. When Dr. Hall saw the
people laughing at the drunkard, he saw in bis neigh-
bour's eyes such a sad, pitying look that he said to

him:' They should hardly laugh at him." Said the

man: It is a thing to cry over." Then he told Dr.
Hall of bis own wifé, who took to drink in Scotland,
and who prornised to reform if ho would corne to this

country, but did not, and died of dmunkenness, and
when the doctor hoped that he had comfort in the

children, he said: One, the second, is ; she is a good
child. The oldest is not steady-I can do nothing
with hem ; and the youingest, a boy, can't be kept froin,
drink,.lIve sold rny place, and arn going to a town ini

Ohio wheré, I arn t old, ne liquor can be had-to try te

save hini." Dr. Hall closes as follows : IlWho would
net wish for abstinence societies, tracts, books, inn
isters, sermons, yeung people's pledges, humane la"e
One almost cries ont for any1hing- that will stop this
,slow, cruel murder of home love, of men, of worn
of litilechildien, cf hope, of peace, of immortal seuls 5

A BEAUTIFUL TEST1MONY.

This character, of which Christ was the perfect
miodel is in itself se attractive, se altogether lovell

that 1 can flot describe in laDguage the admiratiOfl
with which I regard it ; nor can 1 express the grati-

tude I feel for the dispensation which bestowed thAt

example on imankind, for the truths which He taught
and the sufferings Ho endured for our sakes' 1

tremble te think wbat ther world would be witholit

Him. Take away the blessing cf the advent of 11150
lite and the blessings purcbased by His deatb, in

what an abyss of guilt would man have been leit 1ItI
would seem to be blotting the sun eut of the h.aY00$

-to bave our system of worlds in chaos, frost, ad

darkness.

Thou woulds't not give eur love te earth's frail treasure,
But te the liies, beautiful and pure.

They toi! and spin net, yet their lips' fui! measure
Thou metest, and their day is kept secure.

Oh 1 lilies, welb I love your snowy pureness,
That once the Master, ýdeigned, whibe here, te trace-

PJedges cf Hia dear love, wbose truth and surenesu
4e faintly rirror'd ini your beauty's grace.

M4eài teachers ! Could'I leama thus besson given-
If God se ciothe the grass with beauty rare,

Shali be.%ot gum.a4 us ail the way te heaven,
And guide ojar footsteps til! we enter therej

Lord, give te me a seul cf lily.whiteness
.Washed in tht blood that Thou hast shed for me;

Thy Spiit's iglit te gild earth's gloom, with bi ightness.
And show the patb, through mist and cleud, te Thee i

And give me faith, that on Thy love relying,
Fmcm doubt'a dark thrall I1rnay bc ever troe

And clothe me, Lord, that j in the ur ot dyirug
Tby riglitcusness, faimrebe, my dress may be!

Se wouid I walk, by Thee, my Guide, befiended,
Jeyclüs with joy that knews not sad decay ;

That when eath's sun lias set, ber brie! day ended,
My mcmn may break and alune te cloudicîs day.
Moosomin, N. W. 7. M. A. NicHioL.

CHIRS -L IKE BROTIIERLILNES$.

There is a vcry cernmon religious living which

strengthens selfishneis. 1* climbs the mountain-tcp
and t.htre builds its tabeinacle, sitting and singing

its ,iymus about heaven, and crying delicicusly over

thern. 1* cannet think how anybcdy can like te go

down among Uiose dreadful lepers and frigbtfül

demoniacs and outcast women and the noisy and vulgar

people. Be quite sure that the highway et helins

<'ces flot bond us op there fbr a dwelling-place. 1*

takts us dovu inte the market-tplace and teacher us

te de our business there, honestLy and goerously, as

we woubd b. doue by. 1* takes Us5 into the lancs and

by-ways cf the city and teaches us te sec in every

want and every serrow a claim upon our pity and help.
It takes us berne and helps us te rernember how the

children fbel, and to consider Uic neiglibouma and ser-

vants. This is what vo are te set betore us as thteout-

couic of our faith and prayer-a graci ous considerate-
ness Ier other #§eePk. And that net as busybedies,
n'uchlc ss as patrons, but vith a simple Christ-likc

bretherliness, a censideratenes1 hat doos pet only con-

cern itseif about mcn's souls,and that which helps thrn'

bcavca-ward, but which runs through all the common-
est round and ways cf daily lite. We are te carry such

a seso of'indebtedness te our <'car Lord and Master

that we shail b. always trying te find opportunities
and outlets te bless others ; v. are to livo finding in

ail the daily interceurso with mcm a hundred fresh
channels by which the Father's love may flow into

their nmidat.
For His sake, for the sake o! others, for our. ewn

saluS, let ni strive atter this as. the faimest and oniby
satisfying token o! a hely life--this unfailicg bretherli-
ness.-Rev MVark Guvy Pearse, ini Illust. Chrustian
1 P -eekly. _________

THE SILENT PO WER.

We art a* tob. naost deeply impresscd by those

fotces in lâture vhich manlfest theniselves te our
outwrard senses in prodigieué and awful forms. But

the -cataract, the cyclone1 and the cartbquake are
only manifestations of the power of hiddcn- forces
vhose sibient procehses and-opérations wecannot qft-;

e but upon whuch depcuid coriditionir necessary te our


