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OUR NEEDS BUT FEW.

SHE Lord promises to supply our needs, our necessities,
’1 Ie does not promise to gratify esery wish we may have,
or supply everything we may think wo want, l\ut.tho promise
js, “*Gail shall supply all your ne«d.” Happiness is not
enjoyed in proportion as we have much or little, for if t}us
were sv the rich would be wuch happier than the poor, which
is by no meaus the case. ‘The Saviour ouee said, ** A an’s
Jifo consisteth not in the abundauco of the things which ko
possessoth,”  True happmess 1e-tvin tiod for 1ts foundation,
so that a poor man who know s God aruht is a fae happicr man
than hig rich neighbour who knows nm nwt, but whose lile
is spent m anxiety in regard to the proper care of his wealth,

Our actual needsare very fow, 0, ** having food and raiment
let us therewith be content,” as the aprstle ndvises.  Lhe most
of those things which men lingafter danot tend to make them
any happier, but rather foster prideand vam-plorying.  Many
a man who to-day 18 possessed of wealth, louks back upon his
younger days when he had no wealth hut much happiness, and
would recall them if he could, and gladly exchange his wealth,
with its accompanying care and unbappy anxiety, for the com.
harative poverty of his youth, withits accompanying freedom
}rom care, and delightful bappiness.

The proper fecling for ws tu_enteitain has heen sweetly ex-
pressed by the Christian poet in the lines,

¢ Not what we wish, bhut what we ncel,
Let merey still suppiy ;
The goad we ask n.t, Father, grant ;
The ill we ask, deny.”
-~ Youny Pilyrim.

A GRAND VICTORY.

HE grandest work of Mr. Bliss’s songs has been 1
T preaching the Gospel and winving souls,  Let e give
a single illustration of many connected with the recent revival
gervices in Chicago.  One of the reformedive niates says that
he had been fur years oue of the hardest of duukers, His
friends had given him up as a hopeless case, and lie had given
up bimself aud expected to die as he had lived, and meet a
drunkard’s awful doom. 1In tlus condition he cawe to Cuicago,
and one day, when more than Lalf-intoxicated, wandered aim-
lessly with the crowd into the "Tabernacle, and found a seat
in the gallery. 1le was too intoxicated to know much about
what was going on, and did nut remcinber anytning about the
text or the sermnon, Duaring the cvenmg, Me. Sankey sang
‘\\'i{at shall the Harvest be? And whea he came to the
words—

¢ Sowing the sced of a lingering pain,
Sowing the seed of «» maddencd brain,
Sowing the seed of & tarnished nawme,
Sowing the sced of enternal shame
0, what shall the harvest be 77

the singer’s voice rang through the incbriste like a trump of
judgment, and fairly sobered ki, The conscienco so long
dead was roused and began to Ixsh Lim with the words of the
song. His wasted, wret-hed hfe passed in painful review
before him, 'The promise of his youth blighted, the ambitions
and hopes of manhood tarned to ashie, his family beggared
and disgraced ; his name a byword of shawe, his friends
among the pure and good 2ilalienated, and his fellowship only
with the Jow and vile, his whole carcer one dark, damnning
record of folly and sin, and before Lim a gatbering night of
hopeless despair—he could not endure the terment of zuch a
vision. It was hell before the tne  So Pe went out and
tried to drown the song in drink. Bab it woeuld not die. It
rang in his ears by day and by night, and fer o1 bim again and
again to the Tabernacle. By and by his tin so burdened him
that he went to Mr. Sawyer's inquiry rooin, and there God
met him, took his feet out of the hornble pit, planted them
on the Rock, and put 2 new songinto Lis mouth. Andnow he
is doing with his might to lelp others hound by the same
curse to find the blessed hberty of the Gozpel.—Irom
Longley's ** Memoir of P. P. Dlisg.”

Selfishness is sin and self uned.

k suisbness is therefure sin
trivmphant,

TRANSIENT TROUBLES.

\/' OS'I' of us have had troubles all ¢ r lives, and each day
1 L basbrought all the ovil that we wis 1ed to endure, Bat
if we were asked to recount tho sorrows { our lives, how
many could we remember? How many that are ~*r mouths
old rhould we think worthy to be remembered or mend-rme] 9
To-day’s troubles look large, but a weck hence they will b
forgotten and buried out of sight.  Says ove writer :—

“1f you would keop a book, and ervery day put down the
things that worry you, and see what hecomes ot them, it would
be a bouefit to you.  You allow a thing to anney you, just as
you allow a fly to settle on you and plague you; and yen loso
your temper (cr rather get it ; for wiwn men are surch. geld
with temper they are siid to have lost it) ; and you justify
yourselves for boing thrown off’ your balance by causes which
you do not trace out. Bot if you would see what it was thas
threw you off your balance before breakfast, and put it down
in a little book, and follow it up, and follow it out, aud
ascertain what becomes of it, you woull sco what a £l you
were in the matter.”

The art of forgetting is a blessed art, but the art of over.
looking is quite as important. And if we should take time to
writo down the origin. progiess, and outcome of a few of our
troubles, it would make us so ashamed of the fuss we make
over thew, that wo should be glad to drup such things and
bury thém at once in eternal forgetfulness.

Life is too short to be worn out in petty worrics, fretlings,
hatreds, and vexations. Let us banish all these, and think on
whatsoever things are puro, and lovely, and gentle, and of
good report,

THE BLISS MEMOIR FUND.

HE profits arising from the sale of the American edition
of the ¢ Memoir of P. P. Bli:zs” (of which M.
Longley has just issued a reprint), are to be devoted to the
mother and such of the fawmily of Mr DBliss, other than h's
children, who were dependent upon him for n.aintenance.
‘The impression has been made by sratements as to the
response to Mr. Maoody’s appual, that an abundaut provision
has been cealised for his family. So far as the orphan chit-
dren are concerned, this is happily true. The children of the
Sabbath-schools have sent in, up to the preseat time, penny
contributions amounting in the aggregate to about 11,000 iola
‘This money is in the hands ot trustees for the purposs
mentioned in the appeal, viz, the erection of a monument
and the education and maintenance of the children, 1t
cannot be diverted from this object.

All collections, so far as known, are for the same definito
purpose. The estate of Mr. Bliss is in the hands of an
executor, who is under legal responsibility to adwinister for
the benefit solely of the heirs-at-law, the mivor children.
Whatever may be realised from the railroad company, from
insurance, from copyright interests, must be kept and
accounted for to the minor children when of age. 1t will thus
be seen that while a fair provision is made for the boys, other
objeets, dear to the beart of Mr. and Mrs, Blisy, are lefs
wholly unprovided for. Mr. Bliss left o will, which stipulated
that 200dols. 2 year should be paid to his mother ; bub in pro-
bating the will 1t was ruled that, as he had changed uis clauso
since the will was dated, aud the change was without artesta-
tion, the original clanse, which was 100 tols  a year, was all
that could be allowed. In addition to this mother, thero
weresisters and nephews who were constant reciients of Ins
assistance, and for whom he had plans of future aid that
would have beeu realised to them had ke lived.

These facts are stated to give friends who desire the privi-
lege, tho opportunity of cresting a fund to 1o used in c.rev-
ing out in some measure the plang of Mr. bliss for us fumily

Contributions will be most thankfully received by F. L.,
Longley, 39, ‘Warwiek-lave, Lowdion, E.C, and will bo
individually acknowledged in the Christian World.

Faithiulness and consistency mean sowething elee besides
doing what is casiest and pleasantest 1o ourselves.

Kindling wood answers very well to start a fire, but mnes
not be depended on to sustain the heat.  Evaugehstic serviees
aro very useful if followed up faithiully by those who regu-
larly ocoupy the ground,



