
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

I spcak the trutit ef science and Seripture. Science
Leacites yen tlint tlie carthis fertility is boutfless.
Cultivate it wiseiy, aud it NviI1 biosburn as te rose.
And whlat saiLli the Stripture ut Gud, auJ te C1.10ht
iich lin miade ?LisL<en te titis . Il Witile te cardt

rexuaitteti, scetiîne antd hîarvcst . . . sitaîl net
tae. AnJ Lu titis ;"iThe eyes et ail %vait upon

Tlice ; aud Thot givest tent tliir uteat iii due
>ea-soît." Aud te titis. "liThe Lord is nty Slîeplierd
1 sitai not %vant." Fvar net, tei, te ask God for
your daily bread. lIe btath prouîised it; Hie w'ill
g'ive il. \Vill lie gil-e yen aise uii, iville, fille linuot,
purpie, ivcry beds, trystal cul),, gold and silver, herses
aînd chariots 1 I du net knuiv. I advise yeu net te
ask for titein.

B3e simîple i» your hiabits, teuiperate iii your nicais,
humble i» yoîtr desires. If God shouid gieyou
wcaltit, be grateful, and Il iatch tinto Irayeu," aîud
give te te pour, lest 3 utîr huart beccîne litard and
s-eli'sh, and yuît furgut te Lord xy'ho made 3 aur cup
ta ru» ever. Always have a cîtp ready for saine one
Cisc. Koep 3-aur iîeart large by giviuîg".

God is a good I>ayniastor. 1le %t-ilI net bie debtor
Lu any iman. lie is a «Master wvhto gives goeil wages
a King %vliî wvill scatter rubies like dust rather titan
suifer any cf lus servatîts to jitstiy compiain ot lus
îcwvarlis. Ilib ruivard m%ill bc s3ure. I open te
King's bock, liere and I rcad. "Iicy tat so0w in
tears shall t-ap iii juy. Hec titat goeth forth and
weepethà, bearing liret.iutis seed, sîtaîl doubtless Lente
agatn'iit rejeicing, bringing lus siteaves with hint."
1 open te Kîîîg's book, ag tin, and I fiuîd te King's
Sont said: Il1le that ioseth lus lite for My sake shahl
iind iL."

Go, thon, jute te %vork field and continue your
toil for hîîtrainiy and God, and lie will itot forget
youtr work, cf faiLli antd labour et love. And Mis
re.ward will be abuxîdatît. Goçl docs net give us ai
etttpty saek. lie w-îll not airer us a perishabie crowvu.

WVonderfui arc te sayiugs et te ]Cing's book,.
"Ihey that tut-n inany Le rigittîsnezs sitail siic

ab titPsstirs for ever and ever." "'Thcy slah be. Miue,
saith te Lord, in that day whvlen i illako up M.%y
jeweis." IlI wiil -ive tiîee a crewn et lite." IlGod
shiah -%vipe away ail tears frei teir eyes."

B3e brave and truc, thten, il% te service et God.
lie more for God to-day, and yet mtore L-niorrow.
Ho lovetit a cicerful giver, a wiihing worker, a faithtul
.servant, and ait lteroic martyr. Masten, ton, ta te
field, and iay yoîîr baud on flite poughi. liasten ta
tile battle, anti iglît vaiiantiy fer tlîc Lord. Haste»
te homes wvhec dirt poilutes and drink blights, aud
,,e what ou» bc donc te serve te perislîing anles
Lucre.

B3e diligent, tender, and godly, and -vlten te King
corneth He wvill contess and itonour youîr ltante. IL us
avetu Iow Oit the great bead-roil et te saints ; but Ilis
voaice shall give iL newv tante anîd lito-yea, atugeis
shahl hear your name frot te Kinc-Ds lips.

Lark, and htcavy ara te ciouds vhich a sense et
sin liangs aver te htorizon et te seul. B3itter is
te Leste et the -wrath et Ged revealcd agaiîtst al

disloyalty te Mis love. MtVien flite arrows et te

1
Almighty pierce tic soîti, wtho cati hcr iL?7 Oh, ye
unconverted eiles ! yo kniowv the sadness and terrer
wii -nilt and itîtturgivenl sins brin- to your souls
but you nxay hava at this montent tic furgivencss of
ail your sins, and feel te hiealing touclh of flic
Saviour's hand. Youi niay bc eîiabled by the Spirit
of God to say, Ihe blood of Jesus Christ IIis Soit
cleanisoth us froit ail siin."

Conte, colite, Le Uic Saviour. WCe necd no0 eartiîiy
priest to give us absolution. Wc î.ccd no sacramnent
to " fit" us for the cross. 'L1o , salvation is Ilby flite
faith of t Son of God, wiiu iovcd nie and gaive
Iliînseif for tue," This salvation is frec. You iieed
bring no silver, goid, or precious stolles. This saiva-
tion is full. It is for cvery seul and for every sin.
This saivation is oe riastin-g. It beglus on earth, aud
is continucd in lieaî,.i Corne, thon, to te Saviour
-colite ! H1e %vill invest you %viti the pure robes of
saivation, and tvill beautity you wvit1î holiniess ; and lie
iviil nakze you kiiow that yuur elcctiu is of Gudl utito
gilory, and peace, and eternal life.

I love te sec a simple grave. Sutnlighit, froc wvinds,
birds, children, fiowvers, antd a swcet iileiice--lioe are
whiat I liko to sec wliîen the bleýssedL eules stftiy sieep
until te Lord shial coute. lie will cornte te kziss His
precieus ones into lite. lie %vill colite Lu îrnwrap te
whiite shrouds titat lie ray give ttei te wcdding
,garaient. Ye, he ait, eachi iti his eartitly bcd,
tguntil te day break, and te shadows flee awvay."
]3eiieve in the zoiruing et that day, and rejoice iii the
Lerd.

liore is Christ's picdge and promise "Titis is te
wvili et in that sent Me, titat cvery eue which sccth
te Soit, and bciieveth on Min, înay have everiastiug

lite, and I wiil r-aise Mina up aL te last day." Oit,
blcssed Itole ! OIt, ieaveniy t-est ! Oh, Jet-usaient
Lte golden, we tiiîk net et graves, butt et crewnis et
lite; not et de,îti, but of imrnortality >- net of endiess
sieep, but et sublime wark, bcing it aur Fathcr's
periess palace in te skies. IL shineth in te city
of God, and tue city itscit liatit bcauty and liit
and joy for evermere. IL is of pure geld, like unte
clar glass. IL liatli ne ned et the suit. iThe
nations et Lhi wviicii are savedl waik in iL. There
shall be ne wecping Lucre. AnJ -%ithin iLs ivalls,
wiîiclî a great and higli, Lhcre shahl bc ne marc
ouirse, or darknes:s, or pain, for ail te fermer Liîings
shahl pass; away.

Are w-e iwaiking te hocavon te-day ? B3e-in te
colestiai jaurney. Leave te world beiîind yeu, and
begin y our upward figlit. Fear net for the future,
oniy trust your Saviotîr. Oit, if yen. only know ltew
gaood Jcstus is, yewou old cerne ta Min. Ife wauld
net have Le ask yeui Lhree Unes, IlLovcst thon, Mc? 7"
You weuld flot wvait La bc askcd at aIl, but witlî
teariz, and sutles, and penitence, and i-apturc in ie
great tutrumil et iey Passion, yent %vouldl cry auid>
and say-

Just as 1 in-Tlieu wilt reccive,
Wilt welcotne, pardon, cleanse, rehoeve;
Ieatuse Thy promise I believe,

0 Lamb et Ged. I ceule.
ner. a. w. M'Cree.
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