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xny beloved Johniny, I commit you te Godl."
H1aving put lier name te this letter -%vith lier
own hand, SI-I laid down the Pen nover
more te takoe it up, and said cinew I amn
î'eady te die." Two days before lier death,
referring te this letter, sho remartked,-" I
view it as a legracy te my dear chidren,
immensely more precieus than that of silver
or gold, lieuses and lands." The Life of
Yfrs. Wilson, -written by lier husband, is
eue of tho most inspiringmnissionary biogra-
phies in tho langu.age.

F ELLOW-LABOURERS WITH ST.. PAUL>.

l"ýThose' vomen wvhicli laboured withi me ln
the~ Gospel, and othiers cf my fellow-labourers
wbose naines rare in the book cf life."l
They lived and they wero useful: this we

kznew,
And naught beside;

No record or~ their naines is left te show
Howv seen tlîey dicd;

Tbey-did their work and then they passed
Wa'7aY>

An tunknewn band,
.And took their places witlî the greater host

In the higher land.

AndI-wer& they young,,or-were- they growing
old,

Or ill or well;
Or lived in poverty, or had muclh-geld,

No ono eau tefl]
One-only thing 15 known of them -they wcre

Faithful and truc
Disciples of the Lord, and strong. tbraugh..

PrayeiýýsV and. do.

En c wh at avails the gift of empty fame ?
They lived te, Gcd.

They loved the swectness; of 'Inother name,
And gladly trodf

The rugged -ways of earth, th at they -mjg4kht
Relper or fricnd,

And in thejoy of this their ministry
Be spent and-spend.

:No-lory elusters round their namnes.on-earth,
But in God's Heaven

Is kept-a book of naines.ofgreateet-worth,
And, there 18 given

A place for ail, wlo did, the Master-please,
Althougli unknowvn,

And their lost naines shine- forth iiLbrightest
raye

Befor-ethe tîrone.

O take ilîo will the boon of fading faine!1
But give to me

A place-mong the workers, thougli mynarne
F orgotten bo

And if within the bookc of ife is found
«My lowly place,

Honour and glorTy untdGod redound
F!or ail Ris grace!1

MARIU2 FABNNGffAM

When He rides out in Ris merning chariot
at this Sason, about six o'lclc, ho puts goiden
coronets on tho donie of chies, and silvers the
rivers, and eut of tbe dew makes a diamond
ring for tho finger of every grass blade, and
bide good cheer to invalids who in tho niglit
said -Wýould God it were morning."1 Fromi
this morlîing cloud chariot He distributes
lighit, liglit for tho earth and lighit for tho liea-
yens, lighit for tho land and lighit for the sea,
great bars of it, great wvreathies of it, great col-
umns of it, a worl fuit of it. Hall Hlmi in
worship as every morning Ho drives out in
His chariot of rnerning cloud,,and cry withi
David, '« My veice shait Thou hoar in the
merning, in tho merning will 1 direct my
prayer unto ihee and look up,"l 1 rtejoice in
these Seripturo ej9culations, ',Joy comotli in
the morning," Mf'y. saul waiteth for Thce
more than,.i they thiat wvatch, for the morning,"I
"9If I takec the -iuigs of the merning;" " iThe
eyelids of the morning,"l "Tho "morning
cometh'l ",Who is elle that looketh fotth as
tho morniin ?" » "His going fordi is propared
as tho morining," "As tie morning spread on
the mountains,"1 14That tliou shouldst visit
him every moorniing." What a mihything
the King» throws from Ris chariot when ho
throws us the niorning!f

Yea, He lias Rlis evening cloud chariot. It
le mnade eut of the saffron and tho geld and
the purpie and tho orange and tho vermillon,
and upshet flamo of the sunset. That is the
place where the splendeurs that have marched
throughi Vie day, having ended the procession,
throwv down their torches and set the hieavens
on fire. Th at i s the only heur of the day when
the atmosphiere is clear eneugh te let us se
the wall of the heavenly city, with its twelve
manner of precieus stones, from foundation of
jasper te, middle strata of sardius, and on up
te theo coping of amethyst. At that heur, with-
eut any of Elisha's supernatu ral vision, we see
herses of firo and chariots of fire, and bannera
oflfire and ships of fire, and cities of fire, seas
of fire, and it sems as if the last conflagration
lad. begun, and there is a world on fire.
Mien Ced inahes these clouds Ris chariot,
Jet us ail knel. Another day past, what have
we donc with it? Another day dead, and this
is ifs gorgeons catafalque. Now le the turne
for what David called tiie 'levcning sacrifice,"
or Daniel called the "evening oblation." Oh!il
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