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cheers as this Gospel of the Cross. It is the string of |
a harp that rests the weary with its gentle music, and

yet a bugle, whose clear, ringing blast stirs the flag.
ging columns again to battle.

died as the Saviour of sinners.

‘Say it again”  in the Sabbath school. There 15|

nothing that comes so close to cluldrens hearts as
tha* cnmson cross. ““The man on the cross,” as a
little ane said 1o me when looking, at a pictuie of the
crucitixion. How he wins the children.
young hearts go out kike tender vines fechng for the
support of a trellis.

“Say it again” in your work, on the street, in the
shop, from house to house. Tellit to that man at the
saloon daor, trying to Lreak hic rhaine  Whicnar o
to the youth wavering verore tempiation, and stay
hin up with the cross behind his back. Let it fallon
the despairing ears of the aged.

“Say it again"—in that room of sickness, by that
bedside of death. “We have the blood of Christ,”
said the dying Schleiermacher, and into the gloom of
etermity he went, as into a night radiant with stars.
Said an estimable officer of my church during his last
sickness ; “ My sufferings are now so great I can
think of littlc else. I can orly lie and trust. I have
been a poor, sinful, unworthy servant of God, and have
nothing to look to but the blood of Christ.” A friend
repeated these words, * His blood can wash us white
as snow.” Hesaid . ¥ Yes, if it were not far that what
could 1 do now? ’'Tis wonderful, wonderful grace
that saves a sinner like me.”

ON THE SPOT.

On a bitter winter might, many years ago, two per-
sons stood talking together at the corner of a street in
New York., One of them (who had been bred as a
mechanic) was a warm-hearted Sunday school teacher.
He so loved to do good that he never lost an oppor-
tunity to say a judicious and faithful word for his
Master.

The other person was a young fellow from the coun-
try, who had come intp New York to earn his hving,
but was in great danger of falling into the traps of the
drinking saloons and the dance halis.

The older man stood and pleaded with the younger
one to decide there o1 the spot to begin a life of ser-
vice to God. The wind howled through the strect
and blew the snow in their faces, but the geod man
held on, and kept saying, “ Now is the time, and God
is, through my words, calling you to decide.”

An hour passed. The storm howled on; but the
teacher was so much in earnest that he did not mind
the cold. At length the youth said, “ Mr, P—,1
will decide for God to-night. 1 will give myself to
Christ and to His service.”

Nobly did he kcep his promise. He not only be-
came a devotedly religious man, but he determined to
enter college and prepare to preach to others the
glad message he himself had accepted. By-and-by he
came back to New York, and was so useful a preacher
that nearly two thousand persons were won to his
Master by his persuasions. He is an old man now;
but when I saw him a few weeks ago he was as happy
as a lark. Al his long, useful and honoured life has
turned on that winter night talk at the street corner,
when he decided, on the spot, to heed God’s message.

It does not take much time to make a right start
when you are in ecarnest. What that youny man did
was to give himself to the divine Master. His reason
was convinced that he would be a better man, and a
nobler man, if he did what it is the duty of every per-
son to do, and this is to acknowledge God’s claims for
love and obedience, and accept them as a rule of life.
It then took him no more time to say yes than it
would have taken him to say no. When anything to
be done is right, the quicker you do it the better.

One of the greatest generals in the world was asked
how he had gained so many victories. His answer
was, ** By never putting anything off.” Young friends,
you will conquer evil and win heaven at last, if you
will resolve always to obey God, and to do right on
the spot.— Youtl's Companion.

inyg Let it come out clear,
distinct, strong, this blessed trath that Jesus Christ

How their

SELF-HELD.

Fight your own battles, hoe your own row, ask
no favours of any one, and you will succeed a thou-
g\nd times better than those who are always beseech-
ing some one’s patronage.  No one can ever help you
as you can help yourself, because no one will be so
heartily int=rested in your affarrs.  he first step will
no: be such along one perhaps , but carving y our own
way up the mountain, you make each one lead to an-
other. Men who have their fortunes are not those
who had five thousand dollars given them to start
with, but started fair with a well-carned dotias or two.
Men who have by their own exertions acquired fame
have not been thrust into populanty by puffs begged

or paid for, or YRl adn R p{Fdl(’c”n‘éSir'C

vutsuerred tiel
Men who win love do their own wooing, and I never
knew a man to fail so signally as one who had induced
his affectionate grandmamma to speak a good word
for him. Whether you work for fame, for love, for
money, or for anything else, work with your hands,
koart and brain,  Say “ 1 will” and some day you wall
conquer. Too many friends hurt a man more than
none at all.

FEST AND EARNEST.

During the Seven Years’ War, Frederick the Great
accompanied his soldiers on a mountain march.
Count Schmettau was his lieutenant, and a very relig-
tous man. The king, impatient over the tedious route
of the artillery on foot, up the narrow mountain pass,
indulged in jesting todrive away cnnns he hked alittle
to tease Schmettau. He krew of a confessor in Berhin
whom the Count would visit, and allowed a stream of
jokes and denision to flow freely.

“ Your majesty is more witty and much more learned
than 1,” answered Schmettau, at last finding utterance.
“ More than this, you are my king! The spiritual
contest 15 1n every respect uncqual ; nevertheless you
cannot take from me my faith, and as 1t now goes you
will certainly injure me immeasurably, and at the same
time make yourself insignificant.”

The king remained standing in front of Schmet.
tau; a flash of indignation came from his majesty’s
eye. “What does that mean, monsieur? [ injure
you by taking your faith! What does that mean?”

With immovable tranquility, answered the general
“ Your majesty believes that in me you have a good
officer, and 1 hope you are not mistaken. But could
you take from me my faith, you would have in me a
pitiful thing—a reed in the wind ; nat of the least ac-
count in council or in war.”

‘The king was silent for a time, and, after reflection,
called out in a friendly manner : “ Schmettau, what is
your behef?”

“1 pelieve,” said Schmettay, “in a Divine Provi-
dence ; that the hairs of my head are all numbered ;
in a salvation from all my sins, and everlasting_ life
after death.”

““I'his you truly believe,” said the king ; “this you
believe is right with full assurance?”

“Yes, truly, your majesty.”

The king moved, seized his hand, pressed it strongly,
and said : * You are a happy man.”

And never from that hour has he derided Schmet-
taw’s religious opinions.—From the German.

HOW TO TREAT BROTHERS.

Garls, be kind to your brothers. Don’t be afraid
you will spoil them by shewing them plenty of sisterly
attention. They are tiresome chaps sometimes, con-
sequential and overbearing, treating their sisters like
inferior beings.
with you the two bears—bear and forbear.
sequential age generally passes off with the
the incipient moustache, and when real manhood
dawns upon them, they will realize how gentle and
kind their sisters have been.  Make home pleasant to
them : let them sce and feel you enjoy their company

brother. If you sing or play the piano, do your best

music or gives up his seat to you, just as you would
any other gentleman. Lay asule your work or book
to have a pleasant chat or innocent game with your
brother ; draw vut of him with whom and where he
spends his evenings outside of the family circle.  En-
courage him to speak of hus associates. A sister hao
often more influcnce with a brother than a parent.  If
he car: conhde in his sister regarding his (riends and
ianusements, you need have no fear of how he spends
his time away from you. Let him sce you take an
interest in his studies or his business.  When he asks
you to sew on a button or mend his glove, don't put on
an aggrieved air; do 1t cheerfully, wilingly, He will
reward you in his secret heart with wealth of brotherly
love, though he max.natehe tréat ms trlends wiu
politeness, even if they are not your style. Throw all
the safeguards you possibly can around your young
brothers, by sisterly kindness and forbearance. Try
to make /ome the happiest and dearest place on earth,

WHEN Latimer was on trial for heresy, he heard
the scratch of a pen behind the tapestry. In a
inoment he bethought himself that every word he
spoke was faken doton, and he says that he was very
careful what words he uttered. Behind the veil that
hides eternity is a record-beok in which our every
syllable is taken down.

WHILF a good many are crying out against the ap-
pointment of the Marquis of Ripon to the position of
Governor-General of India, a notice of motion has
been made in the United Presbyterian Presbytery of
Edinburgh to the effect that “ the Presbytery welcomes
such appointments as a testimony to the principle of
religion not being a test of eligibility o civil position,”
and “as fitted to maintain the peace and consolidation
of the Empire, inasmuch as they assure our Roman
Catholic fellow-subjects that, however strongly the
governing class in the nation may be opposed to their
religion, official position in national affairs is yet to be
free to them equally with Protestants.”

Is the offering of a handbill to a passer on the strect
a criminal offence? It would seem to be so in lre-
land at any rate, for we are told that a tract distribu-
tor, named King, was tried recently in Dublin, Ireland,
and fined $35, with the alternative of fourteen days’
imprisonment, for handing a priest a handbill inviting
to a meeting for *friendly discussion.” An appeal
was taken to the Court of (Queen’s Bench ; but the
Court refused to quash the conviction. It was not
proved that the man had used offensive language or
obstructed the priest; but the judge hcld that the
offering of a handbill of the kind was an insult to the
priest, and might have led to a breach of the peace.

-

WHAT 7HOMAS CARLYLE THINKS OF
DARWINISM.

Carlyle is now very fecble through age, but his memoy
is still ‘marvellous, and the flow of his talh—doubtless the
most cloquent of the age—is unabated. Take this as a
sample :

1 have known three generations of the Darwins, grand-
father, father and sun; atheists all. The brother of the present
famous naturalist, a quict man who lives not far from here,
told me that amung his grandfatner’s effects he found a seal
engraved with this legend : * Omnia ex conchus " everything
from a clam-shell! 1 saw the naturalist not many months
ago ; told him that I had read his * Origin of Species,’ and
other books; that he had by no means satishied me that
men were descended from monkevs, but had gone far toward
persuading me that he and his so-called scientific brethren
had brought the present generation of Englishinen very
near to monkeys.

“A good sort of man was this Darwin, and well-meaning,

But never mind that, girls; carry,
The con-|
growth of ;15 a reaction from the reign of cant and hollow pretence,

]
sometimes cqually as well as that of some other gurl's |

but with very httle ntellect.  Ah, wt's a sad and ternble
thing to sec mgh a whole gencratiwn of men and women
professing to be cultivated, lovking around i purldind
fashion, and finding no God in this universe. [ suppose it

; professing to behieve what in fact they do not Icheve.  And
this is what we have got to.  All things um fiog spawn ;
"the gospel of dirt the c.der of the day. The older I grow
—and now 1 stand upon the bnnk of ctermity—the more
come back to me the sentences in the catechism, which I
learned when a cluld, and the fuller and decpes the meaning
becomes. * What is the chief end of man?' ¢ Toglonfy
God and enjoy Him forever.’” No gospel of dint, teaching

for brother Will or Bob, or whatever his name may be, | hat men have descended from frogs through monkeys, can

and reward him with 2 smile when he turns over your | ever set that aside.”—Eachasige.



