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THE CHURCH GUARDIAN.

[Thursday, December 3, 1880,

Fnmily ernqtmmi.

“MINISTERING BPIRITS.”
[Written for the Church Guardian)

1 Are they not all mlnhurinm“\llﬂlt'l.. “I“:i rl.ortli
" o

to minister to them who
pnlvstion 1—Jebrews ), 14,

Dracesn from Heavenly regions, spirits bright,
And guide the thoughta of poor humsnity
Hurround us in our every walk of life,

Audd whisper to our souls sweat words of love.
When Satan, ever realy to benleye

Our unprotected cltadels of ¥aith,

With bell-born arguinants of erring doubt,
Defend our wav'ring hearts with hoty text,

And guard our souls with tghteousness and

graco, , ,
When captive Ismel moaned 'neath Pharaoh’s

ol
And Egypt's king with stony-hearted scorn
Oppressed the chosen race of (ion, awd hie
Who did the priestly olfice 6ll, becatue
(3on's mensenyer; ye then uphcld the hearts
O1 1nrnel's sons, with hopes of Canaan bright,
Ho enter in our hearts, and gulde our souls
Through rising storma of infidelity.

Reclaim  our mortal minds from  wand’ring

thoughita,
Which lend ta errar, mystery, and sin.
Ho lot us feol Thy presence in onr hearts,
To point the way to lmnortality.

King's College, Windsor, N. 8.
THE UNINVITED GUEST.

BAY.ILT,

—

{Congluded |

The tableaseemed so Tull of peopls that
Tionny had to walk np the room 1o find a
placo, A queer hush foll on the clatter

and chattor. Peaple droppad their forks

They watchod thia littlo Higure with the
snuny hair, the happy facy, the shabby
ghuus, tho tumblud chock aprom, that
dengged nftor it the well nigh forgotion
rod cape, and ot lasb mounting into an

ompty chair, eaid, with asigh of autisfac

tion, and in a very clear vuice; “ I want

dinner, pleaso.”

lionny glanced round him. e thought
everybody looked plonsed, and catching
the cye of a lady who bent toward him,

ho smiled back n ehy, friondly smile,

Thia lady was thae firal to speak to him.
Sha crossed eagerly over and said, “May
[ #it beaide you, dear? 1 know a little
boy ouca with yollow bair like yours.

llonny never noticed that she hud tears

in hor soft eyes now.

[ like your hair Dbest,” he nnswercd,
T ieenidly. hall fankly. The lady’
Jair ¥ 4 vory dark, and she wore i it a

May

splendid yoliow flower.
 But, plense, T am so hungry !
1 havo dinner?”

Hofora the lady could answer, a stont

gentleman eamo hurrying up.

“Well, well, lut's see abont this,” he
“Shake
Sv you come to

began, in n rollicking tone.
hands, little strangor.
my dinuer, did you 1"

Bonny drapped his head,

came.”

Tho host cleared his throat, and eaid
henrtily, while ho paited Bonny's curls,
“Well, I didn’t oxpect you, that's a fucl;
Tt we'll givo you just as good a dinnor,
for nll that, a dinner -1l warrant you
wo will; and upon my word, lalics and
gontiomon, I rather think the Metropolis

{lotol is honored to have the ehance.”

Nover, nover had onny imagined
o
lady who sat by his _sido cut up the
chickon, and helpod him choose amonyg
the Invisgh daintios that the host kept in-
sisting on having brought for him to

such n dinner as ho ate that day, Th

{asto.

Hungry 7 It scomed to Bonny that ho

mover in this world could be hungry

again.

His innocent heart ran over, and he
told his new friond, the lady, all she
asked him about his sick father his tired
mothor, the tonoment-that was like the
kettle that all boiled away, and the big
family that crammed it so full when

gathered together,

But one thing peither the lady mor
her husband, who filled Bonuny's packe’
with ponuiss, or tho host could succoed

jn finding out from hiwm,
‘This was where the liltle follow be

home.

Street and num'er he knew naught
about. What was his name? “Bouny
“Oh,
Johp” . ‘What kind of work did his

Laddio® MHis father's . namel

e was
rather afraid of the loud voiced wman; but
thoe lady whowm lio was not afraid of suid,
ro-nssuring, “this is the man who give
the dinner, little one; this is his house;
Tl bo vory good te you, nover fear.”

So Bonny lovked up then, and replied,
simply, #1 came; I was hungry, and 1

father do? ““Oh, nothing; his fathét is
sick.” 11e had no clear ideas sssocisted
with any calling except with" Nickie’s,
as they found by questioning.

That Nickie pe(‘lldled papers, and that

Bonny would wheil he was bigger, he
was very positive about.
“Well, then,” suggested the host, we'll
try the news-boys. We'll just have
Laddie standing by the door when they
go pust, and maybe he can pick out this
brother of his from the lot,

‘The company sat for a long time round
tho iables. Bonay kept still, listening
and wondering, though he undetsteod
little of the speeches and the toasts.
Onco all oyes were agaln turned towards
Bonny. ]

A gentleman rose ond said, “Ladies
and gentlemen, I beg to propose the
henlth of the first guest of the Metropolis
Hotel; who, though uninvited, hes given
the patriarch of this palace the privilege
of entertaining an angel unawares,

Ilut Bonny answered mnothing to the
looks Lent upon him. With one hand
full of nuts and bonbona, the other in
Lis heavy pocket, and a fnce of perfect
peace, the littls guest of the Metropolia
Hotel lay fust asleop in his chair.

He was rosily awake again by the lime
the newshoys were crying their evening
papers. .

Coms and wateh for Nickle, coaxed

the host, nnd with Bonny’s small, warm
hand in his own, he stepped out on the
grunite slab in front of the hotel.
“That isn't Nickle—nor that—mnor
that,” lonny kept on sayingat first. ‘O,
Nickle I' *ho shouted, suddenly, and
plunged forth into tho street, tumbled
against a small boy In big trousers and
an overgrown cap, whose bundle of pap-
cre lockod much larger than he dil,

Astonished Nicklo, who had not been
howe sinee morning, could scarcely be-
liove his monsos at first, ag ho stared at
his little Lrother through the dusk, the
fog, and the rajn-drops that now began
to fnll. However, he could anawer all
the questions that Laddie had been uo-
ablo to satisfy, and in a very short inter-
val a earrioge had been summoned, the
host lind stowed nwny in ita eapacious
basket hastily filled with choice romnants
from tho fenst, awd Honny Laddio was
+[rolling toward his home in charge of
the gontle strangor lady and her husband.
Was there ever in the most agitatel
of kettles such bubbling and beiling ov. v
as  took place inside the: crowd
tenement that night? Had not they all
beon breuking their loving, anxious heavls
ubout Bonny laddie, lo! hers he was,
safo in tho olid red cape, smiling and shin-
ing ns usual, and rather mystificd at have-
ing such a fuss m-de over him.

Tho stranger Indy, promising Donny
to coma again, made haste to go away,
but not before she lad time to wender at
something she saw. Why did Bouny's
tired, but blithe-looking mother givo the
Indy’s husband sucha sad, almast fearful,
look.  Why did he seom confused, aud
going over t the sick man, say, “1 will
reconsider that matter, John, You may
rest easy 17

Afterwards, she understood. When
John's master had that afternoon curtly
refused Mr, Donald's petitiou, aud let her
go away digappointed and distressed, her
pationt waiting and hor earnest pleading
having been in vain, he had considered
himsolf right, from the stand-point of
his own interost. But then he had
known nething of the clean, crowded
houachold, and nothing of this yellow
baired laddie who rominded him of
another little yellow-haired laddie who
had been taken from  him.—Harper's
Youny People.
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CHRIST OUR LORD.

Jryus Curiar is the most certain, the
most eacred, the most glerious, of all
facta ; arrayed in 8 boauty and ajesty
which throwa the “starry heaveons above
us and the normnl law within us” into
obsoutity, and fills ns traly with .ever-
growirg reverence ard awe. He shines
forth with the self-evidencing light of
the noonday swn. Ho is too great, too
puro, too perfest, to have been invented
by apy sinful and erring man. His char-
acter and. claims are confirmed by the
sublieat dautrine, the purest ethics, the
wmightiest miraoles, The grandest spiritual
kingdom, and are daily and hourly ex-

-t hibited iu the virtues and graces of all who
Jouged, and how to retwn him fo his

yield to the regenerating and sanctify-
iug power of bhis spirit and exemple
The historical Christ meets amd solisfics
all our intellectual and moral wanta, The
soul, if-left to .its nobleat impulses and
sspirations, instinctively turns ‘to Him,

b4

ss the needle to the magnet, ea the flower
tojthe sun, as the panting hatt to the fresh
fountsin. We are made for Him, and
Uouf heart is without rest untll it
rests in Him.” He commands our sasent,
He wins our admiration, He overwhelms
us with adoring wonder. We cannot
leok upon Him without spiritual benefit
We cannot think of Iim without being
elevatad abave all that {s low and mean,
and encouraged to all that s good and
nobls. The very hem of His garment
is healing to the touch. One hour apent
in His communion outweighsall the plea-
suree of sin. He is the nost precious and
indiapensible gift of a merciful God to a
follen world. In Him are the treasures of
truo wisdem, in Him the fountain of par-
dun and peace, -in 1lim the only sub-
stantial hope and comfort in this world
and that which isto come. Mankind
could bettor afford to lose the whols lit-
erature of Greece and Rome, ot Germany
and France, of England and Anerica,
than the story of Jesus of Nazareth.
Without Him history is a dreary wasto,
an inextricabla enigma, a chaos of facts
without a meaning, connection and aim;
with Him it is a beautifu), harmonious
revelation of Ged, the slow but sure un

folding of a plan of infinite wisdom and
love.— Frances R. Hacergul.
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AN INSPIRING EXAMPLE.

The Parixk Visitor, under the head of
“An Inspiring Example,” says: “Thej
liabit of determined clicerfulness against
sore and hopeless trouble”has rarely been
mora beautilully illustrated than by this
outline skotch of two livea.

Mr. R. J. Burdetta, the humorist of the
Burlington (In. ) Huwkeye, in a letter
from Nantucket, declining an invitation
Lo ottend a college socicty reunion, says:

*“Mrs. BurdeMe's health—if the poor
little sufforer’s combiuntion of aches and
pains and helplessness inay be dosiguated
by auch a sarcastic appellation—has
hoen steacily failing oll winter, and we
have come down to this seagirt island to
soo if vld ocean and its breezes may do
what the doctors and mountains and
prairies have fuiled to do. And hers we
aro waiting. “‘Her littloseroue highness,
in utter helplessness, unable to stand
alone (for years she has been unable to
walk), her helploss hands folded in her
lap ; she must be dressed, carried abaut,
cared for liko a baby, suffering from
countless pains and aches, day and night,
and I caunot leave her evor for a few
days.

* No one at Chautaugua will foel the
disappointment as wu do, for we had plun-
ned to go there tagether. If she eould
«o with me, I would be glad enough to
ereep to Chautaugna om my knees.
Her life has been o fountain of strength
to me. In herlong years I have never
seen Lha look of pain gut of ber oyes, and
for more than haif so long. I have seeu
hor sitting in patient helpleasness, and 1
have never heard a complaining murmur
frem her lips, while shoe has served as
thess who only stand and wnit, never
questioning, and never doubting the wis-
dom and tho goodness of the Father
whose hanit has been laid upon her so
heavily. The beautiful patience of her
life has been a constant rebuke to my own
impatience, and in hor eufferings I have
goen and known and believed the ‘love
that knows no fear,'and the faith that
‘knows no doubt.””

———t -

THLE BESETTING SIN,

Tleo from that sin! You sre now in
the greatest danger. Tlio snare {a about
your foet A “beselting sina base
passion, or ovil habit, craves to be grati-
fied. Whatover the temptation may be,
you must not parlay nor yield fora mom-
ent, for the sake of your priceless soul,
Your oternal state may be decided by
such a monent as this, Heaven or hell
is the issue.

Porhaps you have yielded so often- as
to be ready to dispair, and to think your
cass hopoless? Bnt donot be dishesrt-
ened.  Coll up all your strength agninst
this present assult. Cry to God through
Jesus Christ for help. Pray -earnestly
that you may conquer it mow. If you
ducceed. it will be easier to. conquer
agein, and you may, with God's blessing
escape ontirely from your bondage.

attacked, so do you take the *sword of
the Spirit,"which is the -work of God.
“Thou God seest me.
“How can I do, this g-eat wickedness,
and sin against God?

As thesoldier grasps his weapon when|

*Know thou that for m:—,me“ thinks|-

“Tarn'ye, tarnye from your evil ways;
for why will yo die 1" L
- But Jou eay: “Oh, the past!” Vet

be, that there is mercy, if you turn-in
faith and with & contrite heart to the
Saviourt *Come now, and let us reason
together, saith the Lord : though your sins
be ag acarlet. they- shall be as whito as
snow ; though they be red like crimson.
they shall be as weol.” “The blood of
Jesus Christ cleanseth us from all sin”;
this is your hope for the past. “My
grace is sufficient for thee" ; this is your
encourazement for the future.”
——e P N,
DEEDS DONE AND DUTIES LEFT
UNDONE.

It ia not what we knoer simply, but
what we do, that will tell in the Judg-
ment. Not simply what we do, but also
what we fail fo do. *Inasmuch as ye
did it not.”

How will it be with you when you
are subpenaed to that awful Barof Judg-
ment? There you will stand as yeu are
—your chamecter fixed forever. You
will bring with you s book which shall
then be “opencd,” that book which you
are now slawly writing, its pages glitter-

-ling- with the record of almsdeeds and

golden virtues, or blurred with solfish-
ness and rin—the book of your own
judament! Th/s is the Judge's record
of evidence. And how will it be with
youn, despita your piely, yonr morality,
. I prayers, your zeal, if in that book is
tonnd not & single deed of charity, nota
kindly word spoken tio the suffering
brethren of Jesus, the Judge? For,
depend upon it, you will be questioned
about the poor—alont your Ufelong
treatment of the poor / What s thrill of
horror will shuot through the veins of
millions of picus peopla when they hear
that question, and see its significance for
the first time! “I saw the dead, smail
and great, stand before Gon”—all in new
garments of flesh. The Chambers of
Hades, and the dust of the earth, and
the caves of the sea, shall give up their
dead. *Thero shull be the little chil-
dren and meek confessors and spotless
virgins aud all the old soldier saints of
God ; the noble army of martyrs; the
glorious company of the Apostles; the
goadly followship of the prophets—there
to be judged, and to see and hear what
you had done for the poor brethren of
Christ. who have longed for the cruinbs
that fall from the table of affluenco.
There, too, shall be “thoe old antagonists
and porsecutors of the faithful ; "all who
laughed a lifolong laugh at Christ ; the
hardened sinners of all ages ; tha “Nim-
rods and .Lucifers of the world ;"*heso
who split asunder the Lations ? and those
at whose coming hell was moved, and
stirred up her dead--waiting to read
your doom in what you had done or uot
done for Christ’s poor each one starding
in his lot, hoping or trembling ; trumpet
roaring ; the heavens rushing awsay
affrighted ; the earth in fames ; kings
and peasants huddled and crouching to-
gother bofore ¢ the Curpenter” of Nazar-
eth—each hearkening in amazement to
the then terrible words, ‘‘Inasmuch as
ye did it nof unto one of the least of
these I “Inasmuch as ye did it not!1”
—The Rev. J. May.

DOING GOOD.

Esc May is his brother's keeper,
The law of eclfishnoss is not the royal
law of love. Most of us are too self-con
tained ; we live within and for ourselves,
and forget the world of sin and sorrow
beyond us. Yet itis notfar from us.
At our doars, under our dsily vision, are
scenes of misery and vice of the most
distressing character. Surely we should
think about them, and try to transform
thew into scenes of peaceful plenty and
blessed joy. We often sing—

“When the Saviour dwelt below,

Pity in His bosom reign'd ;

Sympathy He loved to show,

Nor the meanest euit disdain’d.

“Round Him throng’d the blind, the lame,
Deaf and dumb, diseas’d, possest ;
- None in vain for healing came,
All the Saviour freely blest. -

*‘He could maka the leper whale ;
Thousands at & meal e fed ;

Winds and waves He could contrl,
Bya word He n.ued the dead,”

and then we pray— .

“Lord, to-ma Tby bleming give,
Hung'ring, sick, and faint I come ;

Let me/in Thy presence live,
Lead me tomy beavenly home,” . -

God will bring thee into judgment.”

But we must learn to diffuse blessing as

do you not know, whatever that past may| -

wiell ssrecsive it It ia more blessed o
give than to feceive, and bappy are the
who delight in dolng good. 7

——

TRIBULATION may come a8 a flogd |
t.h'e_ C_hurch; we may be disappoix:?etg
even in the brethren ; but thoss who
bave the eye fixed on Christ “hol] o
their way"; the word which they have
heard, and  which they Leep, |
link binding them to Him,
than all else to them.

MaNY people offer their prayers just
as poor shipwrecked voyagers send off
their messages, They never look for an
anawer. They are in great doubt whe.
ther they will ever be recoived. And i
woald seem a wonderful thing, indeced
if such prayers were answered !

34 slrgng
who is mgre

Gop is to be feared if we are sinfy|
not man, We are not to be judged by
man, excspt it be the man, Christ Jesys
Fear Gob enough te do right, and b
not too semsitive or abject a3 to Jublic
opinion, unless the opinion is a right

our
one.

— -
OxE act of charity is worth 1 century
of eloquence.

o

BOOK NOTICES,

Daxgtas Axp Dumiza.  Talks to
Wamen, by Dudley Ward Rhodes, EI(:I(.,:T,!
of Church of Qur Savinur, Cintinnati, 1o
.uthn‘r of “C.eed a_md Greel!." etc.  1'iilas
gg']]‘_)hlglsgo_ B. Li,lplncul-t. & UU, 2mn., I8

The subjects discussed cover a wide
field. and yet are of just such a prncticl
character as the preface would lead ysto
oxpect. There is a great deal iy each
lecture calculated to benefit the reader, 1o
stir up noble feelings, and to leal {p
sober thoughts atd hely lives, i i5 4
book which we feel sure will prove of
practical usefulness, and be productive of
positive good, and we therelore warmly
recommengd it.

WE have roceived the December num.
ber of Our LitTLE OxEs,a beautifully illus.
trated children’s Monthly, published by
the Russell Publishing Co., 149 Tremont
St., Boston. We cordially advise alf
who have ‘little ones,’ to subscribe to
this charming little Magazine : the storivs,
in Thyme and prose, are among the most
atéractive we have ever read, thoroushiy
calculated to delight children, aud all
with & wholesomie moral. The price is
only $1.50 a year.

WE call attention to the new alver
tisement of Mr. John C. Spence, Glass
Stainer, Montreal. His wark is foued
in many of our Churches in the Mari
time Provinces, and commends itseif o
good judges ns correct, well cxeented,
and at Teasonnble prices.

—— -

Crerican CoLrans, from best Enalish
pattorr, $3.00 per dozen. Fine Linen
Surplices, circular shape, $6.00, Stoles
at reasonable prices. All kinds of Plain
and Faney Sewing dons. The *Willing
Workers,” of St. George's Chureh, Mone-
ton, N. B. Apply to Mrs, P. King,
Moncton. 4ins-31

LADY BEAUTIFIERS,

LADIES you cunnot make fuir shin, rosy
cheeka snd sparkling eyes with all the cos-
metica of France. or beautiiiers of the world,
while in po.r heaith, and nothing will give
you sach good health, strength and heanty as
Hop Bitters. A trial is eertain proof. Ses
wnother colyma.

SAurriuges.

GreevconyN—HEFFERNAN, —At Crow Harbour,
Nov. 17, by Rev. W. J. Amold, William
Greencorn, to ia Heffernan, all of
Whitehead. .

CoxroD—Munro.—At Cole Harbour, Nov. 17,
b{ the Rev. W. J. Arnold, Edward Conred,
of Ship Harbour, to Hannah Muwro,” of

Whitehead.,

Births.

'| WaRNER.—At Pugwash, 16th inst., the wi'e of

J. E. Warner, of a daughter.

Byaths,

ALMON —On Wednesday, 24th November, at the
residence of the Rev. John Abbott, Halifax,
the Rev,: H. Pryor Almom, of Fairfield,
Windsor, Hants Co., N. 8.

| Auwriour.—At Weymouth, on the 19th Noven

ber, Rachel, widow of ihe late Mr. John
Alwright, of New Tusket, Clare, aged 73

. years.

KiLeurRN.~—Entered into rest, at 10 o'clock 08
e, Sl et

nde ed 1 , da r of Ivo

Kilburn, Esqy of Rachmond, N B.

Peage.—At Government House, Charlottetown,
P.E, I, on the 12th inst, of diphtheria,
Jamer Bdward Leigh, second son of James

and Edith- Peake, and grandson of Lieut.
Glovemor Haviland, aged.12 years,



