
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

SA VIED FROM DROWNIVG.
HTILE the wel.kuawn niissionary Dr. Cakze

was jaurncying in America lin atteuipted
Ai ta fard a river, but his haorse lost its foot-

lhald, and lia xvas carried down the streain ; the
ilactor narrowly cecapirig drawuiug by elinging ta,
a bougli which averhung the river-side. A lady in
thc vieinity gave 1dmi entertairument, in lus distress,
sent uneesengers after his horse, aud did hiuîni uelî
kzindness. When lie left lier raof lie gave lier a tract.

For five years the god doctor toilcd au iu tic
euse of Christ ini Euland and iu Auicrica. MWhether
bis tract had becu destroyed, or liad piereed a human
hecart, lie knew naot-nay, lied fargotten its gift. But
anc day, on luis w'ay ta Coxufereuce, a yaiung mxan
approacbed hlm, and requestcd the favour of a few
minutes' conversitian.

"Do you remember, sir, beinft nezi-ly drowued in
thc river same five yeai's aga?"

1I remember it quite wveil," replied the doLtar.
"Do yaui recoileet tie wvidow lady et, whose hiouse

yau were entertained aftPr escaping froin tic river?"
1I do, and shall neyer farget tic kinduess sue

shawcd me."
«'And do yau aise memuber giving lier a tract

when yau bade bier fercwell "
"I dIo net ; but it is very passible 1 dia sa."
"Yes, sir, yau. did leave a tract. Milat lady reed

it, and -%as converted. Shc leut it ta lier neighbours,
and some of thein were couverted too. Several of
lier cildren were aise saved. A saciety was formed,
,%viil flourishies ta this day."

This statemnt moved tic doctor ta tears. B3ut
the yeung man, iftcr a brief pause, resumed, saying,
'II have uot quite tald you ail. I amn lier san.
That tract led nie ta, the Saviaur. Ana now, sir,1 aui an my way ta Conference ta be ordained to tic
%vork of tue unistry."

THfE USE 0F TRIALS.
Son, muclu we ail desire exemption frara the

trials of life, forgetting that wvithout these
life itacîf niiglit be a failure! The raugli sea

niakes tic goodl seilla; and nothing but batties can
produce veterans fit for the fiercest fights. An
untricd mnan is but haif a mian. lis strenatlih s
neyer been tested, his powers arm unrevealed. Qniy
in the deep waters eu we kuow the straug swinuaer s
skill. OnIy the fury cf tic hurricane eau show the
uigit of tlue eagle's -wiug.

.And as only temptetian and trial can reveal aur
weakness and aur strcngthi, so nothing aise cen. dis-
close ta us the power of Hini wlio watches us lu aur
trials, 'wbo lîclps us in aIl aur infirînities, who stands
by us exnid tue terrers cf the darkest haur, Nvho
IIknowetu liow ta deliver the gadby out of texupta-
tiani," and will net, suifer us ta bc tempted aboya that
wcv arc abie to bear, and wii lias given ta us thus
blessed and essuring Nword, My gra ce is sufficient for
yau."1 IIMy strength la muade perfect iu weakness."

170

TIIERES ONL Y ONtE.
iiî:in's oniy Oua on whase dcci' arm

We safeiy lay our tlîaughits ta rest;
*Tiiero's auly Oue vha L-naws the deptlî

0f sorrow in cachi stricken breast.

Thiere's only One who kunows tira truth
Axnid this wvor1d's deceit and lies;

Tliere's only One who views caci case
WVith just, unselish, candid eyes.

Tlîcre's only One wlio marks the wish,
Nor cruelly, severcly bleies;

Thiero's only One too full of love
Ta put aside the weakest dimsni.

Thero's ouly One ivhosc pity fails
Like dewy upan the waounded lieart;

Tlîcre's only One who neyer stir,
Thaugh ûenmy and friend depart.

Thore's Only one, whlen noue arc by,
Ta -%vipe away the falling tear;

There's only One ta heal the wound,
-And stay t he wcak, oncs timid fear.

Thore's only Que wha's never harali,
B3ut tenderness iself ta ail;

There's only Qne -%vlo knows eaeh heart,
And listeus ta its faintest eall.

Tlieres anly One -%vho undersiands
And enters iuta ail -vo feel;

Thcrcs ouiy One -%vho views ecd spring,
And cach perpiexinq iner wheel.

There's anly Qne who eu support,
And who sufficient grac can -ive

Ta bear up under cvery grief,
.And spotless ini this warld ta live.

There7s aniy One wha will abide
'%Vhen lovcd anes in the grave arc cald;

Thcre anly One ivho'll ga ivitli nme
When this long, painful journey's told.

Therc's anly One I'rn sure wvill Nwatch.
<)'cr every deai: one whaxn I love;

Tliera's oniy One can sanctify
And brin& tiiem. safa ta, heaven above.

Oh blessed Jesus, Friend of friends,
Camie, hide us 'neath Thy sheltering arm;

Camec do%%n amid. this wvicked world,
.And keep us front its guilt and harrn

Thoau art the One, the anly One
For w~hora no love too ivarrn can flawv;

Thou art thc one, tic anly One
In irliara therc's perfect rest belaw.


