ABOUT PREACIHING.

ABOUT PREACHING.

WRITER in onoe of the Church papers gives tho follow-
ing, which will apply to people in other latitudes as
well as that in which it was firs$ published :—

¢ If there’s ever a morning I eay, *Give us this day our
daily bread,’ with special urgeney, it's Sunday.  Aund most
times it isn’t answered,”

Miss Jane was just homeo from church, and spoke to her in-
valid sister, who had stayed at hom2 mourning over her Bible
and hymn-book and ** Invitation,” that she conld not worship
in the great congregatinn.

*It's, perhaps, hecause other days I provide for inyself, but
Qundays 1 go to church to he fed, and Teeme home, generally,
with my appetite epoiled and my hunzer unsatisticd. The
reading is goo 1, of course, but the musie ! It's * artistic.” and
Jdene by a quartette whese performances often remind one of
the minister who said, hy a witty mistake, ¢ The worship of
(iod will now be suspended while the choir sing.’ Or it's
Sunday-school warblings—the gospel of gush set to music, 1
ruppose, for the real good some of them have done in revival
mcctingq and the like, we must be tender of them, aud we
1ave Wesley’s hymus for private reading.  But how any one
with a reasonable amonnt of religion and culture can delibe-
1ately prefer them, puzzles o, Perhaps the chous of
shousands put a sonl inte them. It needsto be putin; it's
uet there to begin with, though good people wrote them.

¢ Rut the sermons.  It's an advantage, certainly, to have
their subjects in the paper the day before; you can glance
wver the list at hreakfast, and choose, as iu alecture or concert
courae.  But listen to these I cut from a paper yesterday :
¢ Modern Shibboleths,” ‘Husks,” ¢ Compensations,” ¢ A Month
among the White Hills,” * Life in (ities,’ and ¢ Political Cor-
ption.’

1 have a preference myself for the subject of religion.
Icstead, we have polities, with just enough salt of Gospel to
save it, or Church history. or poor modein science. There
are flowers on the altar, and music at hoth ends, a great deal
of pnctry an. sentiment, but 1t’s stale bread after all, and
‘the ! ungry eheep look up and are not fed.””

“There's a text you've forgotten sister,” said the other
quietly, “‘and youmay preach yourself a sermon from it, ¢ Take
hecd how ye hear,””

THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD.
AEN I was a lad, in my pative town, I knew a painter

\/\ there whose favourite works were all portinits of
himself, taken in different costumes ; and one of England’s
un st famous poeets produced a sevies of writings in which his
wooly, misanthropie self was ever the central figare. So
there are Cluistiavs among us who, while letting their light
shine, contrive to paint themselves upon the glasa of the lamp
‘n which it isenclosed.  ‘T'hey ate for ever speaking of them-
scdves. They tell of the many meetings which they have
addiessed, and of the great amount of good that they have
done,  Their seng, like that of a cuckoo, is a constant repe-.
tition of their own nam~, and the listener is wearied with its
iteration,  Let it not be so with us.  Let Christ be all and in
all. 1t was Michael Angely, who, acearding to the beautiful
illustration of a Bosten preacher, placed his caundle so in his
pastebeard cap, that hiz own shadow might not fall upon his
work.  Thus let us keep self ever in the background. Tet
Christ be all and in all. Lt us be enntent to decrease if only
lic way increase. Let the shout of Pzul animate us, so that
cur highest wi-h shall be that Christ shall be magnified in our
Taidies, whether it be by life or by death. Let our song be
like that of the skylaik, as he rises with dewy breast from
his lowly earth-couch, singing 2s he soars, until, unscen in the
deep blue above, he raias a shower of melody on the listening
cuth. It matters not theugh we be nvseen, if but the light
he claar; for then we are fulfilling the command, ¢ Let vour
light sn shine before men, that they way see your good works,
and glorify your Father which is in heaven.—Dr. Taylor.

The room fur individuahty in religion is irnmense. It is
necessary that the svul luve God and man —these ars the banks
witlin which the ocean of religiorn must lie content, but
within these banks there may be many shadings of light and
cleud and many tones of sea music,—LDavid Swing.

PRAYING FOR FRIENDS.

*“The Lonl give mercy unto the house of Onesiphorus; for e oft
refreshed e, ahd was not ashamed of my chain: but, when ke was [y
Rome, he sutght mo out very diligently, aud found me  The Lind grang
unto hum that he may find mnercy of the Lord in that day : and in how
i:mlxln}:' things he mimstered unto meo at Ephesus, thou knowest very

el
“J HE great interest of this prayer is in the fact that Payl

1 sees ‘‘that day' approaching to his friend and to
lmself—the great day of account, when good and evil must
stand before the bar of Ged.  He does not think of it in the
light and almost tlippant spitit which some of our modern
believers aftect, as if judgment had nothing to do with then
Ho trusts that he is safe in Christ, and that his friend is als.,
safe. Yet to pass the dread ordeal, and come forth uneon-
demnned, forgiven, saved for ever, what a wonder «f grace
will bo there? What should one pray for so earncstly as for
that :  **May Onesiphorus, stretehing forth lus hands m that
day for werey, find mercy, cven as diligintly scdang he
found s ! The Lord grant that he whom 1 so yyiuliy
embraced in my poor prison may be clasped in the everlastng
arms, and received into the heavenly home !

Nor is it OUnesiphorus alone for whoem Paul wounld pray, Let
bis houschold too be saved. Those sweet children, to whon
he had so often spoken of the Iuvve of Jesus; those faithfus
servants, who had their Master's example to guide them ; the
kinsfolk who came to visit him ; may they all be bouud
the bundle of life with the Lord ther tiod ! See how great
the blessing is of belunging to a gudly home. A childis not
saved because he has a Chnztian tather, nor a se2vant becanse
he has a Christian master ; but how the influence of such a
man, and his prayers, and the jpravers of othes on g
bebalf, tlow out upun his famuly ! How much love and
sympathy, how much wise counsc] and kindly waraing, hou
many friends of the best stamp, are mine, because the Father
of all mercies cast my lot in a home where He was honoured,
and whither good men were wont: to come ! Take heed, ye
children of the godly ; ye for whom many a prayer, fervent
as Paul's own prayers, has been offered for your pareuts
sake ; to households like that of Onesiphorus much has Lewn
given, and of them much will be required.

What choicer blessing can we have than the prayers oi
Christian people? That bedridden saint cannot give you pay
ment for your visits, but when jou are gone she will breatue
blessings on you and on yours into ears that are never Jused
to her. Those native Christians far across the sca are poor,
and n.ay have to throw themsclves still upon the Englsh
churches for support in time of need; but the obligation is
nstall on ove swde, while such brethren pray for vur pros.
perity. The loved ones in heaven, whom we tenderly carried
down to the river’s brink, connut repay us with words of
encouragement, or guide us with their long and ripe eape-
nence. But have they ceased to pray ? Surely they are
now our good angels, beholding the face of God, and addmg
their intercessions to those of the great Advoceate, ihey may
be suffered to see sumetlhing of our mourtal sutferings and
stroggles.  They cannot bo furbidden to think of us.  And if
they think of us, and still more if they see us, the incense of
their adoration befure the throne is mingled with urgent en-
treaties on our behalf, which will surely prevail. Thiuk of
us, ye departed saints, now that it is well with you, and
make mention of us in the ears of your King!

Onesiphorus has been abundantly recompensed in time and
in etermty for all that he had done and dared for Paul. Need
we fear o be overleoked? We have the servants’ praycrs.
We have tho Master's promise, **Whosoever shall give to
drink unto one of these little ones a cup of cold water only
in the name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he shall m ao
wise lose his reward.”—From ¢ T'he Minor Characters of the
New Testamsnt,” by Rev. 1V, Brock.

Dox't Drsroxp.—The most perilous hour of a person’s hifo
is when he is tempted to despond. The man who loses bis
cuurage loses all; there is no more hope of him than of a deal
man ; but it matters not how poor he may be, how much
pushed by circumstances, how much deserted by friends, how
much lost by the world ; if he only keeps his courage, holds
up his head, works on with his hands, and in his unconyucr-
able will determines to be and to do what becomes a man, ail
will be well, 1t is nothing vutside of him that kills ; but what
is within—that makes or nomakes.



