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« To give as much as you can is the second thing.

** Now Y;on all agree wauth that, 1 know, whatever you
think of what I have said already or what I am going to say.
Everybody shakey tus head very piously, “Ob, yes, we all
ought to give as much as we can;* aad one would think that
we werea set of angels 1f he dida’t do more than listen to us.

** This man has sixteen shillings a week, and he gives as
much as he can.  *There's 1ent, you know, and mtes, and
they are heavy in this parish; and thete’s food, and times
are hard ridw’; and there's the children, and cluthing, and
the club. T should like to know what I can give out of
that So .he gives as much as be ‘can, aud that 1s nothing.

** Here is anvther man getting his thirty shillings a week,
He gives as much as he can, certainly.  Hecan't makeends
meet on that. He is in debt to everybody —the publican
first, and:then, of course, to everbudy else.  Tell me whose
nanme is chalked down on the door of *The Green Man,’ and
T'il tell you who ones mouney to the gucer, and butcher,
and baker, and ductut, and by and by toevery rate-payer in
the parish; for if he doesn't want them to keep himn in the
wut hogsc, they'li have to find him-a grave, and tu bury
him in it.  He, too, thinks he gives as much as he can—
and he gives nothing,

** But here is a gentleman in the seceipt of five pounds a
week. . Now,® says- sixteen shillings a. week, ‘you'll get
something there,’ "¢'That's the place to go to,' says thirty
shillings 2 week, *he’sa richman.' ¢ Well, sir, you think
everybody ought to give as much as he can?®  *Of course,’
says he, ‘of course, Mister Horn, we all ought to do that,
you know. But—'em--yot sex a man inmy position has so
many claims—and ‘le has to keep up appearances, you
know—and he must mix a little with society—a little, you
know, for. the sake of the children:® and —'em - well, he

ires as much as he can give, and he gives nothing—that is,
if he cin help it, for Sometimes 2 good castomer asks him
for a subscription, and his business 1s obliged to afford what
his religion wouldn’t. .

“But now wé shall be rewarded. This a is rich man here.
Bless you, he's worth five hundred a year —ten pounds a
weeh.  What a pretty place he has1 ‘Ah!’ says sixteen
shillings, *if I were only like him what I would do then §*

*Tobesure,” says.thirty shillings, *no man shuuld be wasung
his time on us when lie can get all that he wants there,
*He can afford it,” says two hundred a year. So we come
before him. Here he is, walking round his garden. *What
a pretty place.you've got here, sir,” Yes; but it costs me
a good deal to kecep it %you hnow. These things always
want looking after.’ ¢ This your dog, »ir? a handsome fel-
low." ‘He onght .to be; he cost enough, and it takes 2
round sum in the yeat.to feed him. But walk in and have &
glass of wine ; I've got some nice old port.’ *No, sir, excuse
me, please. I just called to ask you a question. I have
been talking to some folksin the village, and their opinion
is that cverybody ought to give as muchas hecan. Mayl
ask you what you think?' ‘Certainly, certainly; that's
nght enough. _Everybody ought to give as much as e can.
My own casc is peculiar, you know. 1y expenses ate 50
numervus, xind there are so many claims, and so much of my
income has to go into the business, that 1 cannotdo what L
should like to, though I give what I can.' Of course ; and
sv he, too, gives nothing, (Then Mister Hom's voice
gren sad and solemn in its tones.)  And all the time there
stands by us the blessed Lord, wlio gives us sense and
sirength to get ow living ; who givies os the food we eat and
the lothes we wear.  There He staods with bleeding fect
and picreed hands, and His bruw tumn with the crown of
thurns. He was rich, and for our sakes became poor.  He
Laid down 1is life fut us. And nuw He sces us griping and
grasping all, afraid of our lives lest He should get a farthing
ol it! O, it is enough tu make the angcls who cast their
cruwns before him’weep. Ahd the time is coming when we
shall weep about it tvo, and no hand shall wipe our tears
away. The Son of man shall sit on the throne of His glory,
and He shall say : * Depart from nic, ye cursed, into evers
lasiog. fire, prepated fur the deyil and his angels: for.I was
a hungered, and ye gave me no meat ; 1 was thirsty, and ye
gave me no drink ; 1 was a stradger, and yc took me not in.’
. .« "Verily 1 say unto yoti, Inasmuch as ye did it not to
uoe -of the least of thése, yedid it:not to ME." Cast him
out into the outer darkness—a proper place for a black sin
like that! A wan for whom the Son of God dicd, to live
beaping himself dp with food and clothes, spending every-
lhm‘ghon his house—perhaps on his dog and his horse—and
fur the blessed-Lord and Giver of all—nothing, or only a
mockery that is worse than nothiong !

*“Bat, after all, how much onc ought to give is a matter
that every man must settle for himself. In this matter we
are not.under the Jaw, but under grace.  But let 2 man see

o 10 it 1bat grace doesn't get less out of him than the lLaw

could get outof a Jew, Surely theson of the bondwoman
is 0t going. to be more generous than the son of the free.
Heir to all bis.father's estate—Isaac, the child of laughter—
surely -he will do greater things than the. poor wandeter in
the desert. Vet undes the law the servant gave & tenth,
besides what the sacrifices, and gifts, and offerings cost, and
that was more than ancther tenth.  Love is a poor thiag if
il can't get morc.out of anybody than thelaw can. A son
ishardly worth. the name if he doesn't give'a belter service
than 2 slave.. L think that every man who calls himself 2
Christian is:bound to sit down and think about it carefully
—ay, and" kneel down 200 2nd pray about i, not.only look
Bere and there and sce what somedody clse does.  Let him
bonestly.count up what other things cost him, let him count
op how much he.owes. to the Lord for the preacking of the
Word and fot the. means of grace, fot the blessed- Word and
the hope.of heaven,  Then Jet him sctile what he can. give
and stick 1o it, telling the Master what he has done, and
asking His hedp and blessing ; for. without His help we shall
soon.alip bask-again into the old, .careless ways. -

** And besides thay, if a man rzally. loves his Lord at all,
e will not only-think how muth L:c can give—he will think
of this; too, how much he can save that he miay give. He
will deny himself, and take-up-his cross, that he may be
what -the Lord;jesus calls ‘xich-toward. Godi”. 1 & man
docsa't love with & piving love he'd better hold his-tongue
about it, There is onc kind o love that John tells us not to

have, and its a'most the only kind o' love that’s forbldden—
' Let us not love in word, neither in tongue.” You know
how God loves : ' God suluved that He gave.” That is His
love, and we don'y knuw much abwout it if we doa't love with
a love that Juves to give.  Cuinc, wake ap, thuu Little-heart,
aud count up what Hc bas given thee. How much owest
thou unto thy Lord?  When you had spe .. all, and were
ﬁcrishing with hunger, He ran and fell on your neck and

issed you. Ile brought you home and gave you the best
robe, and the ring for tle finger, and the shoes for the feet.
He had the fatted calf killed for merry.-making. Has He
not sent is angels to hold {ou up in their hunds ? and for
you anl for me Gud gave Iis only begotten Son! And
yonder there are the pearly gates, opened for us, and the
streets of pure gold, and the fuliess of blessing for ever and
ever,  Oh, canst thou be niggardly to such a Giver?

¢ To give with fhe .ight spirit is the third tking. Not to
let a puut sclation starve bLecause you went tu look fine at
the tup of a subscription list. Thy money perish with thee,
if thuu eanst play the Pharisee like that ¢ thou and thy giving
are ke to gu to perdition.  And you should not give, either,
metely because somebody else is giving, and it won't do
for you to be behind them —people would notice it. Yes,
and there is One who noticé ssuch ’giving as that, and He
won't take it as done.unto Himself. Remember what the
good Book says, * Not giudgingly or of necessity.’

*“Grudgingly ! Why, there are scae folks I'd as soon
kick a bechive over as ask them for sixpence for the Master.
You'll set therii a-going at once, Wtzzin® and stingin', and
then stop thém if you can!  ‘They'll give you all thesorrows
and misfortunes of their lives, from their tecthin® upward,
till you'd think nobody ever was so unfortunate. Poor
creatures, twenty years agone didn't some man die halfea-
sovereipn in their debt, and he hasn't paid "em since, and
he professed to be a celigious man too! Aund there was
old M. So-and-so, they did thmnk that he would have
remembered them in his will; but there, what could you
expect with such a set about the old man? You'li hear all
their grumblings and growlhngs against everybody in the
church aod out of it, all the faults and failin’s of the whole
parish, .Aad, after that, very likely they will ask you to
to call again for the sixpence because lhcy must think about
it. And when you do call again, they'll have found out
some new reason for not giving anything; or else they'll
bring you a three-penny-bit with a great sigh, as if they
were parting with their fist-born. “The Lotd loveth a.
cheerful giver.® And no wonder, for "tis one o’ the prettiest
sights, and in these parts one o' the 1arest, too.

“Now, my friends, 1've about done, for 1 can't either
preach or listen to long sermons. 1f once in your lifetime
you've been stirred up to think abuut this matter of giving I
am thankful. And the Lord help us to see our duty, and
help us to Jo it. There'’s plenty of work for thee to do
with thy money, hast thou much or little.

**Eh, my friends ! when I think of this poor. poor world

—thiok of the hungry little children —think of the homes
stripped Lare by want, and of them inside that are ready to
e with hunger, ay, and of them that arc huigry and
hwmeless too—whien 1 think of the sufferers that are dyin’
fur want of wuney tu Luy the ski!l and medicine that could
save them—think of the dark souls whose lamps are gone
out, and hnow that moncy would bLuy oil for their lamps
thiok of the Bibles it would buy and the missionaries it
woyuld send ~thes muney scems tu me lihe an angel of “lod
Livullin® the waters to heal jnut sick {alk, cumin’ to forlomn
mothers in the wilderness and caring for the childzen, and
seemin’ tu say, ¢Fear not, Hagar, the Lord hath heard the
vuie of the child® - an aogel that lifts the pour Lazarus up
out of his misery into such tlessing and teader service that
it is like Heaven to him - that meets the penitent outcasts,
and, putting them in the way of an honest living, saith, * Go
in peace and sin ne_more,’ Jike e did whom the angels
worship—then. I think moncy ‘can go about doing, gopd.’
When Y_t‘hink how men scrape and hvard it, I have wept at
tht pictare that_has risen before me, as if the angel were
chained and fettered like Peter in prison, and hosts in the
pevishing city are crying to God that it may be loosed and
cuimce Lo them befuse they die,; ay, 1've wept as I've thought
how uften itis a fallen angel —the white tobes flung off, and
I've seen it come forth with a harlot’s gands and paint,
spending herself in noisy riot, corrupting and cursing—she
at could have been a white-handed angel of Gad.

““Yes, muncy, if we use it rightly, may be a strong right
amm in God's great world 1o help, to defend, to {plift, and
to save.  Bat use it wrongly, amf it is a strong arm still, to
injure, to carse, and to destroy—whose evil deeds shall re-
x;m .ufad gatheg with a tenfold greater hurt upon the owner
thereof,”

( 7o 8¢ concluded nexgueek. )

WORK AND PLAY.

And then temember, my son, you have to work.  \Vhether
you handle & pick-or 2 pen,a wheelbarrow oz a set of books,
dig{;ing ditches o7 editing 2 newspapes, ringing an auction-
betl or writing funny things, you must work — If you will
look around you, you will sce that the men who are most
able to woik ars the men who wark the hardest.  Don’t be
afraid of killing yoursclf with overwork, son. It is beyond
your power to do that. Men cannot work so hard as that
on the sunoy side of thirty. Thcy die <ometimes, but it’s
because they quit at 6 p m., and don’t go home until 2 a.m.
It’s the interval that kills, my son.  The work gives you an
appetite for your meals, it lends solidity to your slumber, it
gives you pstfect and graceful appreciation-of a holiday.
There are young men who do not work, iny son ; voung
men who make a living by sucking the cnd of a canc, #hose
cntite mental developient is insufficicnt to tell them which
side of a postage stamp to lick ; young wmea who can tie a
nccktic in eleven differet knots and never lay a wrinkle in
it ;-who can spend moie mbney iz 2 day than you can cam
in a month, but who will go to the sheriff's office 10 buy 2
postal - card, and 4pply at' theoffice of the: street commis.
sioner.for umam?c dicense, -But: the world is not proud
of them, son. 1t does not know their name, even.  Nobody
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likes them, nobody lates them; the great, busy world
doesn’t even kaow they are there.  Things will go on ju t
as well without them. “Su find out what you want to be and
du this. take off your woat and make a dust in the world.
The busier yuu are the less devaltry yon will be apt to get
into, the sweeter will be yuut sleey, the bughter and happier
your holidays, and the better satisfied will the world be with
you. —ZBurlington Hawkeye.

CUMBERED ABOUT MUCH SERVING.
Christ never asks of us such busy labnur
As leaves no time for resting.at Hi- f-1,
‘The waiting attitude of expectation
. He ofttimes counts a service most complete.

He sumctimes aants our car—out rapt attention,
That e suine sweetest sceret may impart,
*Tis always in the time of decpest silence
That heart finds deepest fellowship with heart.

e sometimes wonder why our Lord doth place us
W ithin a sphete so narrow, so obscure,

That nothing we call wors can find an entrance ;
There's only room to suffer—to endure !

\Vell, God loves patience ! Souls that dwell in stillness,
Doing the little things, or rating quite,

May just as perfectly fulfil thewr mission,
Be just as uselul in the Father's sight,

As they who grapple with some giant evil,
Clearing a path that every eye way see!

Our Saviour cares for cheerful acquiescence,
Rather than for a usy ministry.

And yet He does love service, where 'tis given
By gratefu! love that clothes itself in deed 3

But work that’s done beoeath the scourge of duty,
Be sure to suc & He gives but little heed.

Then seek to please Him, whatsoe’er He bids thee!
\Whether 1o do—to suffer—to lie still }

"Twill matter little by what path He led us,
If in it all we suught to do His will.

—Christian at Work.

WORRY AND OVER-WOKRK.,

In a recent very interesung and accurate work on the con-
ditions of mental and physical hezlth we find the following
remarks on meatal worry and over-work: In these days of
fast living and ** the making haste to be nich,” the number
of those who land themselves in what 1s called physiological
bankruptcy, lung before they have teached the ‘age of sixty,
1s far greater than: 1s genecally supposed. The excessive
competition commenced at school aad college, though not
without ats nsks, becomes 3 frunful source of impaired
health and premature death, when it s allowed to have
ats tall swing in the struggles, ambitions, and cares of every-
day life. And thie 1s more espeaially witnessed among that
large class of the community who constitute the prop and
mamnstay of the nation, out merchant princes, and those en-
gaged in commescial pursuits generally,  Whencver 2 man
begins to suck to business so clusely that he finds no time for
healthy recreation, no leisure for a holiday, and only hurried
momeats, from mormog il the drudgery of the day is over,
to autend to his bodily wants, he is putting anextra strain
upon lus system, which soon begias to tell with increasing
seventy, and very {requently cuolminates in a complete
breakdown. It matters not whether his melives are pure
and unscltsh, .as in_lus desise to educate and rcar a joung
and increasing family, or sclfish in the extreme, and be-
gotten of the mere love of money-making for the sake of the
social advantage which wealth tov often confers ;- the results
are the same. By and by he begins to find his day'’s work
has become a toil, and li:u the last pilc of figures to be
added up, or the last budget of letters 10 be answered,
appears 1o be a much more harassing and difficult task than
in days of yoze. 1e s moie liable to make mistakes, more
ap: to overlook important munutie, and prone to forget still
more unportant engagements. He becomes miserable and
dissatisfied with himself, exhausted and irmmitable when he
goes home, his dinnecr 1s unichshed, the evening paper
ceases to intercst, nothing scems to, please, and, when he
teuires to testy his sleep is fitful, unrefreshing, and often
broken by hideous dreams.

Now, all these are symptoms so characteristic of mental
strain and worry that they may be regarded asdangerssignals,
ndicating clearly that the specd must be slackened ; indeed,
the best resiorative, when it can be taken, is a holiday, with
change of scenc and sarroundings, to distract the attention,
and plenty of out-door exeruse.  But it often bhappens
that the holiday cannot be taken, and the drudgery has to
be gone through day after day, until 2 more convenient
scason arrives. It 15 10 this stage that men frequently have
recoarse to stimulants to spur on thar jaded energies, ot to
narcotics to procure sleep; and when 1t _comes to thus, the
casc assames ’ very senous aspect; for when a man,
harassed by over-work and mental strain, takes to stimalants,
whether to drown care or spur him on, physiological
bankruptcy, if not absolwie ruin, stares him in the face.
His reserve fund of physical cndurance is speedily dissipated
beyond all hope of tecovery, his mental powers become
permancatly ampured 3 he may drift anto dementia, sink
into panalysis, or become 2 doomed man through nervous
failarc in some vital organ, and dies from disease of the
heart, the-lungs; the hiver, or the kidacy.

. MAv one not believe lbat,if: we are indeed God's chosen
raise-liarps, all that is not yet Zuneis but the Zuning, which
is st in itself beaitiful,—F. R. Havergal.



