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BY THE REY. ALEZANDER MACLAREN, B. D,

[ know thy works, that thol art neiLher
ool or hot . . . be sealous therefore
aod repnnt oy Rev. 31 16 and 19

We leata from Paul's Epietle 1o the |

Calossinns that there wan a very close
gonnecrion between shat church and this st

¢ Laodiers. It is n probable conjecture that

, cold or hot!”

# certain Archippue, who is spoken of ?n
the furmer, Epistle, was the tishop or pas-
tor of the icean church. And if, »s
seeme not unlikely, the “ angels” of these
Asiatic churches were the presiding officers
of the same, then it is st leaat within the
Yimits of possibility that the ** angel of the
church st Laodiced,” who received the
Jetter was Archippus. :

The meseage that was sent lo Amhn‘pn-
by Paul was thin: “Take beed to the
ministry which thou ha .t received of the
Lord, tha thou falfl iv” Aud if thirty

w hidd passed, and thes Archippis got
l’h‘:'mmg “Thou art neither cold nor
bot,” you beve an exampie of how s little

igence iu masifest duty oo the part of
:eéhri-viu man may gradually grow and
, like & maligoant csacer, until it

han eaten all the Jife out of him, snd left
Bim & mere shell. The lessou in for us all.

«But whether we wee au individual appli-
eation in these words or no, cerrainly the
“ gagel of the church” is spoken of in his
character of & representative of the whole
church. 8o then, this Laodicean * com-
munity bad no works. 80 far had declen-
sion iabat even Christ's eye could see
no sign of ihe operation of the religious
princisle in it; and all that he could say

about it was, “ thou art neither cold nor
»

Tt is very remarkable ti.st the first and
the Iasc of letters to thgrneven churches
deal with the smme Ebw of religious de-
clension, only that the one i» in thie germ
and the otheg is fully developed. The
church of Ephkesus had - still worke abun-

t, receiviog and deserving the warm~
bearsed commendation of the Master, but
they bad left their firmt love. The church
&t Laodices had no works, and in'it the
disense hind sadly, sod all but universally,

4 »

Now then, desr friends, I intend this
morning, not in the way of rebuke, God
Kkoows, but in the way of earnest remon-
strance and appeal t you pro‘essing Chris-
tiane, to draw some lessons from these
solemn worde

1 prav you 10 look st the 1o ring rebuke
of the faithful witness, . *“Thou art neither
ocald nor hot

Ve are manifestly there in the region of

emotion, The wetaphor applies to feeling
We ik, for instance, about Warinth of
foeling, andor of slfeglion, fervor of love, |
and the like And the opposite, cold, ox
presses obviously tie sbsence of any glow

of & true liviag emotion

B il scribed are
Chri

oot frpumed
Kn. warn
Chiristinn

Further,
feeling is & pant
of weif-complncer
rieh, and is ¢ v
peed of nothings Sad knowest wot- that
thou are wretched, sad miserable, sud poor
and blind, and saked OF conrse it in
%0, A sumbed limb feels no, pain. . As
oold increnses, the sensation of cold, sud of
everything elee goes’ away.  Andi s sure|
mark of defective religions emotion s

absolate unconsciouspess on the
rt that thers is anything the matter with
q«n All of you that have no senpe that
the indictment applies 10 you, by (l;vrr)
fact show that it applies saost sspecially
and mowt tragicdlly to you. . Belf-com
plavency dingnoses spiritual cold, and is an
imevitable and & constantly accompanying
symptom  of a deficiency of religious
emotion, .

Then again, this deficiency of warmth i
worse thas absolute zero. * Iwould thou
wert cold or hot.”
impatience on the part of the true witness

It is for their sake that he would they |

were cold or hot. Aixd why? Because
there is no man more hopeless thav a man

to whom the power of Christianity has |

been. brought. to bear, and has failed in
warming and quickening him. If you
were cold, at absolute zero, there would be
st.least & possibility thet wheu you were
brought in cout
might kindle.”
in comtact with the warmth, add this is the
effect. Then what is to be d®ne with you ?
There is nothiog more thiat cau be brought
to bear on your consciousness to make you
anything higher or better than you are,
than what you bave slready had in opera:
tion in you¥ spiritual life. ‘And if it has
failed, wll God's armory isempty, and he
has shot his laxt bol, énd there is nothing
more left.. “I would thou wert cold or
hot.”

Now, dear friends, is that ollr condition ?
1 s obliged sadly 10 say that I believe it
i 10 & fearful extent the condition &f pro-
fessing Christendom to-day.  “ Neither
Look st the standard of
Christian life round about us. Let us look
into our own hearts. ‘It us mark how
wavering the line is between the church
and the world; bow little upon our side of
the line there is of gonspicud>us consecra-
tion and unworldliness : how entirely in
regard of ap enormous mass of professing
Christiane, the maxims that are common
in the ‘world are their maxima; and the
sort of life that the world lives is the sort
of life that they live. “Oh! Thou who art
named-the house of Iurnel,” ai one of the
old prophets wailed -out, * is the spirit of
the Lord stenitened T Are these hin do-
fnge?”  And so [ wonld sy, look sl your
churches wnd mark their feebleness, the
slow progress of the Gospel among thew,
the low Tives that the bulk of us professing |
Christinus wre 1iving | snewer the guow
tion, ik that L ope livine Bpirit |
that “comes 0 ranefun sud W quicken
everything into bis swn vivid aod faming
life? Or is it the operation of cur own
© selfishness and worldliness cruibing down
and hemming in the power that gught w
away us? rethres, it b= ot foy
cnsp condemnation, but it s far sach
10 ek ourselves the guestion: Do we st
bear the voloe of the * faithfu) aod true
Fitness™ saying 1o us, “1 kuow thy works,
that thou art weither cold nor hot 1
I1. Avid vow will you let we say & woud
Bext as to some of the plain causes of this |
Tukewarmu: se of spiritanl lite. |
OFf course the tendency to 1t i la us )
Take » bar of iron out of the fursase on & |
winter day, aod Iny it down in the air, snd |
there is uothing more wanted, Leave it |
there, and nrbmlh white heat will
chavge into Jivid duliess, sad then there
. will come & scale over it, nod in &
time it will be as cold as the frosty
phere around it.  And so there is always
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wakming or vlae we are ,dovﬁ

man's |

That is no spurt of |

with the warmth, you |
Bat you have been birought |

| wo 1love, T rebuke and chasten,” * He

! et ths

! of vold around g, this
versally opersting cause thiere are many

ot! ere which affect us.
Laodices was & great. commercial city,
o enporiuw of trade, wifich gives u&oqid
ving

| point sad a?noprimw- w_the
I(P-:‘nn-olollh context. * I advise thee to

tion which is beyond the Lt
quirements of the case, We are told that
“u pober standard of feeling in matters of
religion ” ia the great thing to aim at. 8o
I say. But I would differ, perhaps, with
the people that are fond of nyln:*:;

its difninished profits, sod Arpnnndy di-
minishing trade, is & .rearful foe to the
xarmth and reality of your Christian life.

“The cares of this , and the riches of
this" world” are both amongst the thorns
which choke the word make it uo-

fruitful. -1 find fault with no man for the
earnestness which he flings’ into his busi-
ness, but I ask you to contrast this entire
absorption of spirit, and the willing devo-
tion of hours strength to it, with the

udging and the partial aud the transient

jevotion of ourselves to the religious lite;
and say whether the relative importaace of
the things seen and unseen is fairly repre-
sented by the relative amount of earnest-
ness with which you aad I pursue these
respectively. £

Then, again, the e¥iatence amon, us, or
sround us,of & ertain widely di doubt
a8 o the truths of «Christisnity is, illogi-
cally enough, s%cauge for diminis a!'fer-
vour on_the part of the men that do not
doubt them. That is foolish,and it is

, but it is true. It is very hard for
us, when so many people round about us
are dvnying. or at Jeast are questioning, the
verities which we have been tauglt 1o be-
lieve, to keep the freshness and the fervour
of our devotion to these; just as it is very
difficult for & man o kéep up the warmth
of his body in the midat of some creeping
mjist that enwraps everything. So with us,
the presence, in the atmosphere of doubt,
depresses the vitality and the vigor of the
Christian church where it does not intensify
its faith, and makes it cleave more desper-
ately 1o the things that are questioned.
Beware, then, of unressonably vielding s
tar to the influence of prevailing unbelief
a8 to make you grasp with o slacker hand
the thing which you do not say that you
dotibt.

And there (s another oase,which I name
with somé hesitation, but which yet seems
tome 10 be worthy of notice; and that
in, the increasing degree to which Christian
men are oceupied with what we call, for
want of & better name, secular things, The
leaders in the political world,on both sides,
| in our great commercial cities, are usually

professing Christians. T &my the last man
1o flod fault with say Christiss wan for
wtiog himeelf, 50 far aa his opportgnities
w, ito the currant of politiond life, if
ve will ke his Christinnity with bimand

i he will take oure that he does ot be

come & great deal more lnterested’ in eloc
| tions, and in pulling the striogs of & pariv;,
ood in working for the oause, thas be is
in working for his Master. | grndge the
political world nothing that it gets of your |
strength, | 1 do grudge, for your saked
an. well wa for the err i's sake, that s
often the (wo forme of netivity wre sipposed
by professing Cliristinns 1o be incom patible,
and that therefore the more important (s
neglected, and the less important dove
Baffer the word of exhortation

And, in like manner, litersture aod art,
aud the ordinary oljects of interest on the
part of men who have no religion,are com
ing 1o sbeorb & grest deal of our earnest-
oess and our eoergy. 1 would not with- |
| draw one iota of the culture that now pre-

vails largely in the Christian Church. Al

| that I plead for, desr brethren, is this, |
} “¥e are the salt of the earth.” Go where |
| you like, and fling yourselves into all man-
| mer of interests snd ocoupations, only carry
your Master with you. And\ remember
that if you are not salting the world, the
| world is putrefying you.

Thrn& think you bhave some, though it
be an imperfect; account of the causes
which operate to lower the temperature of
the Christian church in.general, and of this
Christian church, and of you as individual |
| members of it. |

III. Now, further note the loving cal

here to deepened earnestnesa. s

“ Be zealous, therefore.” The word

| translated, and rightly translated, zealous

means literally botling with heat. It is an
| exhortation to fervour. Now, there is no
worse thing in all this werld than for a
man to try to work up emotion, nothing
which is #o sure, sooner or later, to come
to mischief, sure to breed . hypocrisy and
all manner of evil. If there be anything
that is worse than trying to work up
emotion, it is'attempting to pretend it, 8o
whea our Master here says to us, “Be
zealous, therefore,” we wust remember
| that zealinaman oughttobea

|

| am well §

| the incident decurred of which I am going

by of me gold tried iu the fire.” Aod|in my definition of sobriety. :
Manck life, with its anxieties, with its dard is & of feoling in which
perplexitios for many of you today, with | the feeling does not outrun the facts on

which it is built. Eothusissm is dispro-
portionate or izmnl feelingy warmth
without light, #ober, ressonable feeling
is the emotion which is t o
<he truthe that evoke it. And will sny
man tell me that any amount of -earnest-
ness, of flaming cousecration, of flery zeal,
is in sdvance of the great truths that
Christ loves me, and has given himself for

me
1V. And now, lastly, observe the merci-
ful call to & new beginning.: * Repent.”
There must be a-lowly consciousness of
#in, & clear vision of my past shortcomings,
an abhorreace of these, and, joined with
that, a resolute aot of mind heart be-
ginning & new course, a change of purpose
sud of the current of my being.
Repentance is sorrow for the past, blend-
ed with a resolve to paste down the old
leaf end begin & new writing on & néw
page. Christian men bave need of these
freah beginnings, and of new repeatance
even as the patriarch when he came up
from Egypt went to the place where “he
builded the altar at the first,” and there
offered sacrifice. Do vot you be ashamed,
Christian men and women, if you have
been living low and inconsistent “Christian
lives in the past, o make s new
beginning and to. break . with that
pest. There was never any grest
outburet of life in s Christian ahurch
which was not preceded by & lowly peni.
tence. And there is never any pénitence
worth naming which is not preceded by =
Addnl &

glad, rap
self-consciousnens, of Obrist’s great and
infinite love to me.

Oh | if there is oue thing that we want
more than another to-day,it is that the flery
B,uril shull come sod baptize all * the

hes, and us as indi | b

of it, What was it that finished the in-
fidelity of the last century? Was it Paley and
Butler, with their demonstrations and their
books * Nol it was John Wesley and
Whitfield. Here 4 & solotion, full of

microscopic germs that will putrefy. Ex |

pose il 10 bheat, raise the temperature, snd
you will kill all the germs, 5o that you
winy keep if for & hundred years, and there
will be no putrefiostion ia it Ot the
tem perature of the churok up, sod all the
evile that nre eating out its life will shrivel
aud drop to the bottom dead.  They casinot
wre in the heat; cold s their region
denr brethren, let we near o
Chariat’s love until the light of 1t shises in
ir own faoes. Lot us got near 10 Christ's
love until, 1ike conl Inid apon the fire, jis
fervors peastrate nto our substante and
change even our blackuess fnto raddy
fAame. Lot ue got nenrer 1o the love, and
then, though the world may lsugh sid
say, ' Heo hath a devil and s mad,” they
that see more clearly will suy of us: * The
seal of Thive house Luth saten bin up,”
sod the Father will say even soncerning
whi Y Thin is my beloved son, in whom I
ensed "
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How He Wen It
BY ALICE CHADBOURNK
[t'was more than seventy years ago, M
young bero was only a lad of thirteen when

to tell you. His name was Albert, and he
lived in s pleassnt farming town in the
State of Maine, Being a farmer’s son he
had a great many chores to do in the ear]
winter mornings, and it was a long wal
afterward to the district school; but he
loved his books dearly, and was always on
hand in reason, with lessons well
learned the night before.

Oue stormy sfternoon, soon after the be-
inning of the winter term, he came home
rom echool in & somewhat unusual mood.
He was & wide-awake, cheerful little body,
with & very merry. laugh, and his mother
looked up in surprise when, instead of her
son’s breezy entrance, Master Albert came
gnietly into the great old-fashioned kitchen,
%0 warm and 8o cosy, 80 queer and so
quaint, and walked thoughtfully up to the
glorious open fire that was dancing glee-
fully on the broad hearth, and seemed to
be Jvoln;( its best to leap bodily up through
the wide old chimney.

1 hope nothing has gone wrong at
school,” thought his good mother, as she
weut softly to and fro through the old-time

of knowledge ; and that, seeing that :ve are
reasonable creatures, intended 10 be guided
by our understandings, it is anupsetting of
the whole constitutiod of a man’s nature if
hin heart works independently of his head.
And the only way in which we can safely
and whelesomely increase onr zeal is b(
increasing our grasp of the truths which
feed it.

Thus the exhortation, “ Be zeslous,” if
we come to analyze it, and to look into its
basis, is this—Lay hold upon, and meditate
upon, the great truths that will make your
heart glow. Notice that this extortation is
s consequence, “Be zealons, therefore,”
and repent. Therefore, and what precedes?
A whole series of considerationa—such as
these. “T counsel thee to buy of me gold
tried in the fire . . and white raiment .

and anoint thine eyes with eye-
salve. That is to say, Lay bold of the
truth that Christ possesses & full store of
all that you oan want, Meditate on that
at truth sod it will kindle & flame of
aad of fruitioa in your hearts. “Be
e therefore.” And aguin, “As maay

sealous, therefore.” That in 1o sy, grasp |
the great thought of ‘the loving Ohiriet,

Whose  dealings, oven when His voien
secumes sevarity, and His hasd comes |
armed with & rod

glow
knoek.™ ¥ Be pealons,therafore.” Think
of the sernest, patient, longsulfering ap
pen! which the Master makes, boaring with |
| all our wenk and our ok i

| and ob
and wot suffering Blis gontle baad b0 be | wood 1o make s Uasdessss lond
wout home awd gos old
and hauled the

turied sway, though the deor
hm; bolted and batved s his

hae boen 0o |
Awl

just now,

| did not aunoy his father with teas

LA
wraphy, soy more than you could f

L 4 | dresmed sbout it st night
old, | sand at the door aad | zun onime 10 him, snd when, & little later,
rother

short visit, be pui thie plas Into sotion,

room, in prep for the savory even-
ing meal ; and the father, who was watch-
ing his little son’s face from the other side
of the hearth, broke the silence at last with
the words, * Well, my boy, you seem to
have some weighty subject on your mind
to-night, What is it?” .

Tue child half turned, as if he had heard
a voice, but no words.

“You haveg’t got iuto suy tronble st
school [ trust, Albert 7”

* No, indeed, sir! We've got the best
teacher that ever was. But, O father,”
and vow thie boy’s tongue went fast enough,
“they’'ve introduced a brand new gee-
g'r:phy into the school thiy term, s grest

uty of & book, with pictares, aod as in-
teresting &8 it can be; and—and—1T so wish
I could have one, sir! You know I've
been throngh my old one 80 many times I
know it sl by beart. Cannot I have one,
father?”

“T'm afraidnot, my son. . It would cost
more moul{ than T could afford to

'm sorry to deny you, but be a
good boy snd di ur best, and pext win-
tor we'l vee.” “‘?

Poor Albert! Tt was a lon
wait; but be was o wt"ﬂdﬂ!f

time to

, and
WMII

he could pot furget that splendid

atpot Christmas, or the Fourth of
da

By and

i fatlver - and woul away for »

Firat he went inio the woods and ohopped
W e hnd

The rly. . “I'm goi
mo;-wd”

¥ &N
“Arve you crllg. ilben? Why, 1t i
tweonty wiles to Portland, and
you would have to be out all nig .

1 don's for that, Tt isn’t going to
be ve d:fn.il lDl’:ﬁo-'v' the way, and T'm
not a bit A 3

*“Whe put thid ide" into your head T

" Nob!-'y. I planed it all oat myself.”

“But it's 80 _cold, snd you are such &
little fellow, “Why, it ia‘quite an undep-
taking for father. Whatdo you want to go
for, any way 1" e -

“Its the phy, ly. waat it,
I need 1t, .Jm determined to have it.
1t'll be all right about the wood, you know.
Father t0ld me last week that if 'da mied
to carry a load down to the Corner and sell
it, I might have all I could get for it ; *but
it's a0 use to go now. Ishouldn’t get my

ph{. nor any money, either, most

1ihiy. 'm jumﬁn‘ straight to Port-
land with my of wood, sad when I
come back, mind you, I shell bring my
geography.  Come, Dolly don’t hinder
me, that's a Tnd girl. Put me up m;
luncheon, and let me get off as soon ag
an

“ Weli,” answeréd Dolly, looking down
soxiowsly on the brave little wman, “it
doesn’t seem safe, I am afraid father
will blame me for l-uingﬁan go; but i!Fo
you will, go you must. 1 help you all T
oan, but I=hall be worried enough till you
come back.” ¢

80 the kind sister wrapped the little fel-
low as warmly as she ceuld, brought out
his thickest mittens, tied up his ears, got
him ao amgle lunch, and saw him set off
about sunset on his long night journey, her
own beart very heavy, though his was high
with hope.

What s jourey that was for
of shirteen | Just think of it,
be out'all night, and'all wloge, in the heart
of winter, on & lonely road, with ouly & few
scattered houses here and there. It was
Litter colid, and Albert ran to hnt bis fewt
warm | thresbed bin arms to keep his
hands from freezing | patted old Biar and
Bright, snd talked 0 them to keep their
o wp, and bis own as well | went over
hia ac |easons, naming every river, and
mountain, and cape he could recollect ; re-
-pested avery line of ry be had ever
sarned —and he had learned o great num-
| bep——aven went 50 (ar & 10 compose & few
sanzes, which wers net so very dy
| sopped onge on the way 10 feed andj)

Fui Biar and Bright, sud eal his pwn
nnohetn ) and, Sanlly, o lttle after gun
rist, safely resohed the oity of Parth
Here bis Joad of wood was apeedily 4x
hanged, st his own offer, for & copy of
Morse's New OGeography, ‘o rather high
| price 10 pay, 10 be sure, sven (s thoss days,
Pwhon wood wae sheap s books ocost
wnuch | Bur-Albert onred little for thie fam
| wince the soveted
fnle possession, and he felt aerich oo & lond,
naed fur happler then & king, &0 he tarned
his rosy, hasdeome faoe homewsnd, bear
g with him his presious treasure

Biar and "Hﬁx‘ fured vum pruaously st hie
dinnds that night, sad did sot Adbert en
Joy bis owr wice supper which Dolly bad

red, sod kept , and in readiness
hin ! How be chisttered aa he ate i1, in
the dear old kilches, where the fire danced,
if possible, more exultingly than ever,
Mol ite warm lthovnfhnd & rod walls,
the snow-white dnuor‘.du the rows of
bright pewter plates and porringers that
'-’:‘n:;d M'ill shelves!

The vexy morning—well, if he did feel &
thrill of pride and satisfuotion in bi¢ bappy,
boyish heart, as he walked up the sisle to
his eat in the sohool-room, carrying in his
hand the new book, with its oriap, rant
lesives, and its attractive letterpress, who
oan blame him?  Everybody was talkin,
about what he had done, and teacher an
school-mates alike gave him

little Jad
To
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ography was ot last in |

comfort must fol \og.
“In her shadowy sick-room I found &
ient sufferer lying alone. It was an

‘buriness -and with her, nod 411 “the week
she waited for this time of enjoyment of
bis society and for the comfort of his pres-

ence.

“‘But where is Henry " I asked, look-
about the chamber,

Teent him sway,’ said the mother with
& smile. ] .y

“Bent him away, when you have waited
all the week to have him with you?

“Yes, she anawered, gently.” Sanday ir
his only fres day, you know, and he has so
little sunshine ana fresh sir that T thought
& walk would do him good.” ' *

“‘But I am almost surprised that he
should be willing to go,” I answered in &
dissppointed tone, for this sweet invalid
had o0 matiy lonely hours that I czov?nd

our whea her son could be away from his |

for her the delight she had so

Iy pat aside.
“<He would have stayed,” she answered,
tly. * ‘He is always willing to stay, but
ﬂ.ﬁunﬂh me such a_delicions mold
of jelly that I wanted old Hetty Grant to
bave some of it, 801 persuaded Henry to
take it to her,” 2

“Yes, I understand, “two birds with one
stone”  Old Hetty Graatand the boy must
be made happy, but how about yourself?
I confess I wanted you to be happy to-day,
and I touched the pale cheeks playfully,
surprised to see her eyes slowly filling with
tears.

““But you musn’t make me selllsh dear,’
whe said in & vd&hu 1ried to be cheery.
‘The fact is, I knoy i
1

before hiw,
it that herdossu't Thel for me; he feels
100 much. He feelohalplestand perplexed,
sad of course, he does-wot kuow ove thing
10 do 10 help, sud sometimes he gons away
balf vexed and with s fesling that js any:
thing but subwissive to God. When this
bappens, [ fear my illness is becoming &
barm, instead of & blessing to him, as of
course | want it o be.'

“And 80 you send him awsy wheo you
for 1
Yen, and partly for that resson I sent
him away today, My hesd was so ful| of
_pain that T could not bear the Jight, neither
yoould 1 bear to shut him up bere in the
shadows. Then I want bis recollection of
we 10 be eweetafler I am gove, not painful,
and bow -van it be 00 if he sees all 1 have
| 10 bear 1
| “And 0 the dear soul was bearing her
owq load of physidal distress, and making
1 ot the same Lime the effort to conceal it,
i that the one dearest 10 her wight not be
|

saddened by her pain,  And s I looked at
her, I could recall many snother sufferer
who was doing the same thing day after
| day, snd wook afterswoek. And | wished

| sows of the people who fes! 80 sure that |

] fnvalidiom always makes people selfish
could see this lovely mother quistly putting
| away the things she onres most for in life,
koowing sll the time that she s moving
surely and swiftly berond the sight of her
" boy's beloved face

“We little know the herolsm practised
in wany s siekoroom.  We count the tears,

" Spring Tweeds, Diagonals, Cost-
ings, Put Goods,

s, abugyew
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sud the mosns, and the pl but it
must be God who keeps that sweeter record
of the teurs thet are suppressed, (he mosns
that are oheoked, the impationt words'that
die usapoken on the lips. His lofinite
tenderness must surely fupply what hu-
man tenderness fails to gi

Roligrons Rxperience.
The man who has a rich religious exper.
ience, whether he stand in the pulpit or

sit {n the pew, will always be & man of
power. e may lack cnlnl:n. bat the
it

ise.
As to his father, the good man eriticised
a little'the boy’s transaction in a business
point ot view when he cawme to hesr the
story ; but be could not help commendin
the energy and spirit of his little son, lug
he did so without stint. Asto Albert him-
self, he lived and prospered, growing up to
be & most excellent man, & minister, and at
one time a judge. ' He wrote verses some-
times, t0o, a little more polished, doubtless,
than those lie sent out on the stillness of
the winter night so long ago, with only
Star and Bright for auditors, He reached
8 good old age, but never, I thiak, so long
s he lived, did he fail to recall 'with plea-
sure the circumstances under which he be-
came: the delighted ownér of = ocopy of
Morse's New Geography.—Congregationa-
list.
A Burvowing Bird.
A quiet pictare g afforded by the hill
where the auks by They ressmble the
eider duck in shapr, excq:kl‘ at their bills
are sharp and not flat | those of the
fatter. There are three species of them,
which wre distioguished from, one snother
by the luogth of their bill and its curva-
ture. All these species live brovd in
the same places. . 1 was told of & ountain
where a million of them had bulé their
pests, I am sure of one thing,—that no
man has ever seon's million of oven
though he has travelled over half the earth,
ing the accounts, I. visited the de-
soribed mountain, On & bright summer
day, my companion and myself took & boat
sod - rowed towsrd it, over the smooth,
transparent water, between beautiful i
Inods, followed by the screeching of the
startled galle. High above us, oh'a tower-
ing ridge, we saw the watchful ospreys ; by
our side, ou rght and lefty the shore
cliffs, the -&uingl:d-' du:f&& nally, we
came to the popnlous part, mountain,
which is !m?:thm hundred and twenty to|
three bundred and. thisty - fost |
saw really immense numbers of | sit-
ting on the ridges. The higher parts of the

anil | market. At the present time there are

glowing snd y
toogue will more than make amends for it.
The man who has experienced the forgive-
ing love of Christ is the man to preach for-
iveness; having been forgiven much, he
iswell fitted to_speak of the blessing of
forgiveness. When John Newton preach-
ed to the prisoners in Newgate he took for
his text: “This faithful saying aud
worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ
came into the world>to save sinuers, of
whom I am chief;” and then told his ex-
grienc!, ann they wept, and he wept.
hen Whitfleld lifted up his hands and
excleimed, “Oh, the wonderful love of
Ohrist!” his audience was moved to tears.
He had experienced that “wonderful love,”
and hence the power of his words. So, jf
the preacher today would eflectually
preach the Croas, he must be able to say,
“The Crose where I obtained pardon and
.” / Oh, my brethren, we must have
this divine life in our souls if we would

draw men to Christ!

“When one who holds communion with
the aki

18
Has filled his urn where ihese pure waters
\ Fiee 2
And once mote mingles with us meaner
in,

*Tis v’ .3 if an angel shook his winge!
A i noe fills the circuit wide.
whence his treasures are

—Speneer.
Faots About Pens. \
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Steel pens were invented in England, and
for a counsiderable length of time that coun-
try enjoyed & m ly of their) manufac-
ture. In this copntry their use epread
rapidly, and they s0on su the old-
fashioned quills slmost entirely. It then

od 10 Auiuns pitalists, that on
aceount of the exgellence and - fine quality
of our. iron aud steel, these: articles might-
be manutactured as well here, and large
fuctoriés opehed, with' the result of diiving
Buglish peve Almout’ entirely out of the

not
A8 many pens imported a8 formerly, while
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come were bovered with a brown epo 1
sod, as we approached the shore, the birds
drew back thither, and disappear-
od from view,as ifby agreement.
When we had reached the shore sad Janded,
and were éring ‘what had become of
the howts of birds, we found the
bwrrewed all over with holes that

rabbit holes. We soon learned
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