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A BERMON, all along the cycles of the long glorious bye and | tain's base as well as J=sus, bat what John, what their skiey bowers with dewy 'ipa‘fs‘n e

x bye. Who, who, can tell 1 ; . t Aristi ;
BY THE REV. C. B. PITBLADO. Who can tell us )nf i a “; .l; sbout Jesus ? | Mosss what Aristides, what Tell, what patriot, | full of thunderb>lis—the tasseled larch droop- thander that can help us back to God the Fath- come ; all are yours ; and ye are Ckrist’s ; and
« Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of | 18 age e is older than | philantbropist, or Christian could s'and and ing over tiny brooklets and printing cunning er. Bat there is a way home again to God Chrin' is God 8" ' .

our faith ; who for the joy that was set before Him | Primeval night—old as God. Wto can tell us weeping say over any of his beloved cities :— | dimples on their sunny cheeks, apple blo:som+, and heaven. It is Jesvs. Thereis ngn-nocll Bat while we claim a special property in the

endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set | of His beauty ? He is **
t the right band of the th {omi y? e is ** the altogether lovely.” | “ If thou hedst known even thou, at least i ) : _ . : | i
down a ght hand of the throne of God Who can tell us' of His love ? It 1s snong’tr thy day, the things which te';n: :Q lh.; p‘:ﬁ:‘:lf berry bushes snd gold:n grsin—thes-, even ra'sed in this land to shelter us from the scorch- world, let us also lay to beart the caution ex

Heb xii 2 ol .
s these ard all that gladd b i i i orm. i i i ;

“ What s .nd, grand kind of sorg that ocean than the hurricane, more teader than the zephyr, but now they are hid from thine ey«s.” | ebimeers i: 'h'i.“g”ligh:n rloc-l‘cii;v(;n;‘.lf:':h:t ;ncmsrm?:u c.nd lb: nlherjng st Itie ‘prouod in the uyl-n‘ of St.. Jf)hu ; remember-
Soqn 1 Yot i3 I blayasmacy the pebbiss yhas endless as the yests of the Eternai and deep as| Here we have in th's man & new siyle of being, | by © P o Jeeus, ere is a polar star in lho‘tky, keep ing, as vo-huo oud,. that it is one great part

! die ol ‘ S 8- |men. Batif you would see the cream and the your eye upon it, steer your bark by it, and you | of our business in this world to show that what
der on the strand !” ssid we to a gentlemsa e plomamet of God. Who can tell us of His Nothing like Him before or since 1t He bad a | | @i : ’ N 4 To8| : .

Wy iaa Y groce ? ‘10is full se the beimming oce. f —t - | core, snd the crowp, the otta and the ¢ssence,' will be guided past the whirlpools and through | appears contradictory in statement, may be re-
? ? it b’ . ive u‘n.on the un-'bel'ch. &5 saniles of semmer. exbaiat g sea, free as | : g :r is cradle, angels suog His crl.dle ani understand somethicg of the * height and | the windijest night, to the landing place of bes- | duced to practical barmony in Cbristian life —
“ Yes,” said he ““ I supp-ss it keeps on singing springs'sf stornity ;Vu e "" I:" the "'}-‘ H’"‘“‘- ::l ‘b'“‘ms uew star guided the msgi 1o | depth and length end breadth” of Heaven's love | ven. . ﬁ):uy be well weather-worn and biillow- | It is the same divine voice which says—and

saving might ? !’{.e can :u?:lo I:; n‘::l'::mlzl: | lhl: ::e.:d,:d.- fr::n'llil: ::rny h‘"“; Hl’ .;'Pe" |to man approsch and look unto Jesus on that tree. | battered, put the watchers on the shore wil. be | herein is no contradiction—* The world is yours,’
¢ s st | w, is | | . . .
of buman guilt, [ p ow, ss He laid His | Tnere you see all that God can do for man, | bappy to see jou, and yoa will be gled, glad to|and ** Love not the world, peither the things

still s it used to do, but I don't seem to hear it
pow, ¢xcept when pomebody like you, fond of
Are any of you feeling as if  line and compass on the wood in the work-sho : i i ‘
. : ) ‘ p | There 501 behold the (dying, bleed .
vt el Aol A s 0{1“ Masereth, He bad long sg0 sitbomsemet 7| g dying eediog lové of be there. Look unto Jesus, lock and land. |that are in the world. If any man love tbe

o line of conduct, no philosophy, no light Paul, or Apolics, or Cephas, or the world, or
d bosoms from lustered beavens, or voice from struggling | life, or death, or things present, or thirgs to

Ia a small patch of burying-ground in that
distant land the desrul until resurrection-day
shall bresk upon (B world. * And many that
sleep in the dust of the earth shall awake;
some to everlesting life, end some to shame and
everlasting contempt.'— British Messenger.
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A Minister should be a Pastor.

When s stated minister of a people is not a
pastor to them, he is unfit to be their preacter.
His preaching will do them little good. When
Christ taught and commiseioned his preachers,
he made no such mistake as to require them to
do what he knew they would bave no time to
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‘same . Id thiog again” says the indiffrent hearer,

ocesn’s toog. There it was chiming among the
rocks near h's home, sobbing awey at the foot
of his garden, and yet he did not “ s-em to hear
it.” Familisrity makes men indifferent not only
to the story cld ocean t:lis, but to the story pur
Bible tells of Jerus. Thousands and th-usands
of preachers are at this moment telling tkis
“old old story” to drowsy congregations.—
¢ Look unto Jesus” cries the preacher. * The

¢ | know all sbout it.” Ah ! we are not so sure
sbout that. If sunbeams a’d «n.whlakés, z -phyrs
and z)ophytes have their seccets, may there not
be something in the life of Ctrist—sometbing in
the work of God on Cuilvary, which you may
not know. Further, if the chemist knows more
about the magical tranemu ations of his furnace,
sod ichthyo'ogist more about the fiany tribes of
the briny deep, and the botanist more about the

the brimstone sea ? Tren listen  He is able
8lso 10 save them to the uttermost that come

devildom s'orme—bespattered with tre foam of | t0il measured the earth and laid His compass

upon ths sea. If after being tired preachiog to
thousinds upon the green hil'-side, He created

out.

uato God by Him.”
wortks P They are full of mysteries and marvels,
wisdom and worth, greatness and grandeur, love
and loveliness. Of all His works the one spoken
of in the textis the greatest and most mysterious
and who can describe it P

In this verse there seems to be as commenta-
tors think, a reference 10 ths Grecian gimes,
Well, we'll not trcuble the gam s, they ere worn
out long sgo, but the story of Jesis in His life
and death and intercession, can never be worn
We are to * Icok unto Jesus” not only as
suther of faith (the word our not being in the
original) but as the finisher of faith—as the per-
fect example of faith in God and may we not

Who can tell us of His|bread to saiisfy their hunger, He bad long ego
created the very hill.on which they sat, Cre-
ation was no vew work to Him. If He hushed
10 sleep the night tempest that maddened the
mouotain lske, He had long ago hushed wilder
tempests on deeper seas. We hasten to the
leadirg idea in the text,

IL. Look unto Jesus as the crucified. Ha % en-
dured the cross.” Away beyond the little Ce-
droa yonder yo see Jesus with the red drops of
sgony (rickling from his brow acd his soul
wropped with flaming fury—drenched with the
wrath vials of Erernal justice. Turring away
from that mys:erious Agonizer, wak ng to com-
posure in an angels arms, what do we see ? A

ing to this.

in sight of Calvary. Tae patriotic love of Spar-

ta’s heroes dying in the everlasting pass ; the fil-
ial love of the son of Quintus, Cicero’s brother,
williog to die by slow toriures rather than 1evea]
to the nssassios the hiding place of his father .
|the love of Europe’s philan:hropist wao died c;l
a fever taken waile micistering to the dungeon- |

ed and the dying ; the Christian love of the Mo.
raviats willing'y sllowiog themselves 1o be shut
up in Africs's leper-cells to tell the disessed
the only way to health snd beaven; the god-

ward love of the msrtyr bleeding, burning

drowniog and pining smid dungeon dews—

these examp'es are but shadowy glimmerings of

the love of Jesus t) our distempered world.
III Look unNto JEsus ENTHRONED. He

also ssy, ae the deviser and executor of redemp-

All exhibitions of buman love are noth-| What then P Whao can tell what tren? Not
All ancient and m)dern exhlibitions,
of filial,pateroal, fraternal and conjugal love pale

until the victory palms are waviog in your hand,
not until the glory-crowns are blezing on your
stainless brows, not until you join the angel
singers and stand with the barpers on the glas-
sy ses, will you be able to tell what then. God
will be glorified, Jesus see of the travail of His
soul, a soul will be sived, and that soul youre

:fgqigim Wiscellany.

The Sure Refuge.
OH! I know the Hand that is guiding me
Tbrough the shadow to the light,
Avnd | know that all betiding me
Is meted out aright.
I know that the thorny path I tread
Is ruled with a golden line,

1he Quiver.

Interesting Incident.
The following is an extract from the speech
made by Dr. Doff when SBabbath observance
was before the Free Assembly :—

“ He remembered mote than forty yesrs sgo,
on the baoks of the'Ganges, there was no Sab-
bath observed The government offices were
open oo the Sibbath day, and also the mercan.
tile offices ; axd when the bishop—excellent
man—put forth a short statement, asking par-
ties to sign a paper tbat they agreed to shut
their couating-bouses on the Sabbath, he was
abused and insulted in sll the newspapers.
Bat by-and by a few christian peop'e took it in
band, and induced government to shut the pub-
lic offices, and then the mercantile classes fol-

world, the love of the Fatber is not in bim."— | do.

And bere we see the folly of attempting
to save money by those mobster churches, in
which the prescher can unly do half bis work,
and that eo ineffectively. Miserable economy.
The prescher who is not a faithful pastor to his
own fluck, especially ia a revival, bes sadly mis-
taken his calling.

This latter work is not solely for the pastor,
but he should be the leader of it. His elders
and deacons, every parent, every Sabbath-school
teacher, every Christian in his flock is bound to
be a co- worker with him. There is here full
work for all ; and if a charch is blessed in hav--
ing a faithful pastor, the pastor is no less bless-
ed in baving s faithful church,

It will be seen that we are not of those who
maintain a mathematical and monotonous pro-
gress in religious feeling. We believe in reviv-
ale—special ** time of refreshing "—and the

R N T i AP TIG 5W 0357 T T gt T s T NI i A ARl T AN ST "‘"‘"“*“w

band of rowdies coming through the night, down ‘ ‘“is wet cown at the right hand of the throne of
tho opposite bank with swords and sticks, torch | égd."
lights and lanterns. “ Whom re-k ye” cries Je-
sus. ‘““ Jesus of Nazireth” they arswer. 1|

very terms indicate renewed life and activity.
The laws of miad, and the analogies of pature
unite with the scriptures in forbidding the idea
of religious feeling, whether in an individual or

And I know that the darker life’s tangled thread,

tion P Of His deviricg the scheme we know The brighter tte rich desigo

nothing ; of His executing it we know some-
thing. Jesus began the p'an and finished it.

lowed. And perhaps they wouald allow bim to
illustrate what he had stated with regard to tak-
ing their stand on tte absolute authority of the

pretty things that star the green earth with pur-
ple, vermilion, and go'd, than the unth'nkisg
aod unscientifi: know, may it not be that the

‘lﬂl!, P
We leave that cross on the hill side ard pats

rourd that open empty grave in tbe garden When feints and fails each wilderness hope,
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Christian knows more about the atoneme«nt than
the indifferent sinner ?  Might some of you not
learn sometLing even to.dsy about Jesus P

“ Listening to what is cailied preaching the
gospel ” says one man “ is rather a wea:isome
and uneatistactory businets.” Wearisome —
Christians you don’t turo weary in bearing sbout
Jesus ? The sculptor might become weary in
hearing about the productions of Phidias aud
Canovs, and the painter in hearing about the
masterpieces of Appelles and Claude : the poet
might become weary in listening to the music,
(few men ever hear) as it comes rustling and
gippling, calmly and sofily from nature’s great
erchestra—weary in listening to the iofanline
flowrets of God that sre always breathing some
sweet story ; but surely, surely the Christian
a0 never become weary in listening to the story
Calvary te ls. !

Unsatisfactory! Some of us know fr.mglad

experience that there is a satisfaction in Christ,

however dull the preaching may be. You may

Whatever He begins He finishes.
to have fragmen's, Mic‘-u?e)’s history is mot
the only unfinished work in our libraries.
ston’s ‘¢ B:lshazzar’s feast” is not the only
fragmentary picture in our galleries.
is full of fragments by the geniuses of earth.
Jesus finishes whatever He begios.

'Tis for man |am He” was the reply. Look, laok how they
reel and fall as if_the valley was rocked by en
earthquake. What's wrong ? Are they stunn-d
by His innccerce and their own guilt? Are
they struck down under the conec'ousness thit
there is might in that apparently helpless man
to crush them in @ moment? S e Peter’s eye is

Al
The world

Creation e0

where many saw ths young angels. We pass
through thit upper room inVJrrunlen, where
we hesr Jesus say, *“ Peace be uato you,” and
sceptical Thomas ery * My Lord and my God.”
We skirt the shorcs of GGenresareth, and esrly
one morning that epring, see Jesus and seven of

far as our earth is concerned is likely fin shed
The world came from His plastic hand a com-
plete thing. The little alge in the ocean wave-
let is perfect as the great ocean itself cianging
round coral isles and booming among rude
rocky caves and caverns. The micio:copic vol-
vox sporting its green net work globes in a rain
drop, is just ae perfect as the strong, round ron
swinging lustred worlds around his brow: His
work of Providence is jast in course of comple-

you for thit ere long.

flashing, his hand is upon his sword, he rushes
upcn Malchus, a kinsman of the high priest,

with the intent doubtless of smiting him to the

dust, but instaad of his hesd fall ng, his ear only

falls. Ah! Peter, Maichus wil be revenged on

Bes they b'nd Jesus,
dreg Him before Annas, then into the palace of
Caiphas the kigh priest to be buffeted and spit-
ten upon. Then He is taken into th= judgment

hall before Pilate the Governor, and Pilate sends

tion. In"material nature He is ever at work| him to Herod, who with his warriors mock Him,
turning foul thigigs into fair things, dead things! putting on His brow a thorny-crown, and on His
into living things. ‘Tne thistle flings bit by bit| back some shabby finery. Do=s Pilate or Herod
away its hezy ctown, He stores up these little | condemn Him ? No.
thiogs to meke young thistles of next summer,

What is that noise about
the streets ¥ The rabble goaded on by the

or maybe works them into the laa bkin.

bis disciples breakfasting together for the lest
time. We cross a Galilean mountain, and bear
Jeeus apeaking words of comfort 10 five hundred
of his friends, We then sce Him, at the head
ef o little band wending its way out of Jerusa,
lem and down by the Kedron, There they have
often been before—this is the last time. They
pass near Gethaemane where only forty-three
nights ago Jesus was suff ring es rone ever suf-
fered before, and as none wil ever suffer in this
world again. They stop on the slopes of Olivet
behind the town of Lazirus. He is giving his
disciples a farewell blessing. ls be going away ?
Yes. Forthe last time they have gaihereed on
thit bil'.  For the last time they have heard his
voice on earth. He is goinz. Where? Home

And the lamp of faith burns dim,

Ob ! 1 know where to find the boney-drop
On the bitter chalice brim ;
For I see, though veiled from my mortal sight,

God's plan is all complete,

Though the darkness at present be not light,

Acd the bitter be not sweet.

I can wait till the day-spriog shall oveiflow

The night of pain and care ;

For 1 know there’s a blessingjfor every woe,

A promise for every prayer.

Yes, I feel that the Hand which is bolding me

Will ever hold me fast,

And the strength of the arms that are folding me

Will keep me to the last.
~— Crewdson.

Ours, Yet Not Ours

The world may be said to belong to the Christ-
ian, 88 it belongs to no one else.

Writing to

the Cburch in Corinth, the spostle says : * For

Sabbath. The cbarge of the Scotoh Cburch had
devolved upon bim, to prevent its being shut
for the time ; snd a gentleman called upon bim
to baptise his cbild. His reply was that be had
not s«en_him as an attendant at church, and he
felt it his bounden duty not to beptize the child
of any one who wes not an attendant. The
gentleman said that be could not attend church,
being the junior partner in a large concero,
which employed 700 patives, of whom he bad
charge. He (Dr. Duff) said there was a second
reason, then, why he ebould not baptize his
child—tbe applicant was a Sabbath-breaker.
Tre gentleman was not convinced, but he went
away greatly disappointed. He said he had been
conpected with the Presbyterian Church in bis
youth, Well, for several Sabbaths the gentle-
man attended ckurch, snd then ceame back re-
newing his application, stating that he had at-
tended church at great inconvenience, baving to
superintend hie men. He was told, however,
that the fact of bis haviog employed those 700
me. stood equally in the way; but be urged

a commuaity, continu'ng ever the same, or sl-
ways slowly risiog by an exact progression.-

But a true revival alwaye raises a church to a
high permanent standard of religious charact-
er, whileit also enlarges its numbers. It both
strengthens its stakes and lengthens its corde. —
Thus ooe revival prepares the way for another,
and that for another, and so onward, es
wave follows wave on the Ocean ; each bring-
ing ite burden of blessing, ite inorease of pure
religion, into a community ; and all contribut-
ing to maske the world wiser and better, and
heaven richea and happier, in preparstion for
thet promised glorious age when “ the taber-
nacle of God shall be with men, and he will
dwell with them, and they shall be his people,
and God himeeif-shall be with them and be
their God."—New York Observer.

Where shall I Spend the Summer ?

Many of our city readers, doubtless, are ask-
ing this question : we trust that they sre seek-

\ Whentpriu!l and others, crying *away with Him,|azsin to heaven. How? In a chariot of glory-

the humming bird Jies, He works part of itinto| away with Him, crucify Him.” There they drag |fire, drawn by barnessed angels? No. Sce be

a gowsn or a lilybell. Toe vapour of the dack | Him awsy amoog the sneers and frantic yells of |moves upwards as no man ever moved. He is

worbific fen, He weaves into the dappled diadem | the graceless throng. Will they tear Hm to|is rising, rising graduslly, qnietly along the

of the dying day. Just so in the moral world, | pieces? Will th-y trample him to death? There, |skiesr No esgle ever tosred more essily or

He is ever at work and ere long and somehow | weary and worn He sinks beneath the ross—is | majestically suoward. Yonder He is far way,

He will bring out of the chimerian night a radi- | He dead ? No. What is that they are doing now | vanishing from the wor d-ring gez: of his friends The world is yours, says the spostle; but the

ant glory noon—out of the chaos a splendid | on Golgotha ? Nailing Him to a cross. Are|like a speck in the blue. With eyes of faith |question grises ; What special—what peculiar

cosmus —out of the discord an eternal barmony, | they determined to crucify Him ? Yes, for taoere and imegination we follow him 0a his aeriel path, claim can we urge in virtue of being Christians ?

Redemption the greatest work Jesus ever took | He hangs on Calvary. Look unto Jesus on that | Up past central skies and burning systems where| The peculisrity of cur claim evidently de-

on hand He finished. tree. ltis acommon tree, but an uncommon |Olden poets never galloped their Pegesué, and | pends upon the peculiarity of that relationship

"Tis finished—was the latest voice ; victim. There He dies the Jesus of the world |'Where the eye of the telescope ne ver wandered— | which we sustain to the Lord Jesus Christ. By

The vow e ik et aovere the ghoat on a tree crested by Himself, but fashioned into [and up through the open gates of the city where |® very real, though mystical bond of ua:on, the

And suffered pain n'ng:;;t:P © ghosh a cross by His foes. B:bo!d the blood flowing |8sints and angels crowd and cluster to welcome | Christisn is assoc’ated with Christ, for whem,

B o aaa—tiat Hlaewiak dius —it is redemption tlood. Behold the night |the victor home again from the battle—still up|snd by whom, the world was made ; sni con.

The great redemption is c'nmplete, deepening—it is the night of Heaven’s veiling. |and on we follow him through triumphal arches | 8cious of auch union, he feels that, as a Christ-

And Satan’s power o'erthrown, Behold the sword flashing, piercing—it is the | and acclaiming throngs to the mediatorial throne. | ian, he has an interest in all the divine arrange-

sword of eternal justice. Hush! Ile is offer- | There He sits to-night. He no longer weeps ?““ such as he could not bave otherwise en-

ing His last prayer. Look bis head bows—His |upon the Lills of Judea—no longer sleeps in a [J0yed. He is beir of God, and a joint beir

agony is over—Jesus is dead. Ah me! they |rude boat tossed on the Galilean s:a—no longer | With Jesus Christ. And thus (he poorest, the

killed the kindest, Loblest and most loving men | requires a lodging with his fcnd and much lov. | Obscurest may enjoy a sense of property in this

the world ever saw. Our buraing, bitter tears |ed friends at Betbany. He is no longer tired world such as can be realized by no men who
may have fallen upon the pallid forehesds of | with the journey, sitting dusty and thirsty upoa is not a Christisn. =

all things are yours; whether Paul, or Apolios,
or Cephas, or the world, or life or death, or
things present, or things to come ; sll are yours;
and ye are Cbrists ; snd Cbrist is God’s.” Lot
us try to sttain to a due sense of . the dignity of
our vocation, the greatness of our inheritsnce,

never be satisfied in looking upon the glories of
“pature and the splecdors of art—in locking at
the Laocoon, or tke Cartqone, or the Koo-i-noer
—in gazing upon Mount Blanc with its glacisl
coronel, kissed with burnished silver ard gold
by the resy lips of the dawn. You may never
be satisfied with listening to, or gezing upon
soy of earth’s heroes or geniuses, but you wiil
be satifiel in *‘ looking unto Jesus.” There is
in Him s metbiog so charming and winsome, so
fresh and refreshing, so dignified and yet bum-
ble, s0 tender and yet firm, so child-like and yet
80 God-like, that all who lock earnestly unto
Him are fescinated and enraptured.

ing direction, not from man but from Ged. We
trast that they are asking, not only where they
can best find health and recrestion, but where,
during their briefl sammer sojourn, they can do
most 1o benefit their fellow-men, and to hoaoor
their Lord. What a blessing to many destitute
parts of the country this annual exodus from
our cities would be, if Christians, who were thue
scattered abroad, went everywhere preaching
the Word ! How many Sunday-schools might
be organized, bow many Gospel addresses might
be made, how many religious books, magazines,
and papers might be distributed, how many
churches might be quickened, how many pas-
tors encoursged end eusteined! And how
much happier wou'd Clristian families in the
country be, if they sought recreation, not in
those emp'y pleasurers to which the world is
given, bat in some intelligent and well-ordered
service to the Baviour! We know a Christien
gentleman in & neighboring city, who seldom
goes forth to drive in the suburbs, without
carrying with him s large number of illustrated

strongly the great loss it would be to want their
labour one day out of seven. His wife was the
more anxious of the two on the subject, and the
better of the two in religious matters. After se-
veral months he called again—and be had at last
become uneasy in lis conscience—the services
be bad attended bad at lsst awakened his con-
science—and be bad resolved to make the expe-
rimeat for ove month to give up Sabbath labor.
it bad been previously urged upon him that it
be did do so he would bave nc temporal loss,
for the Lord would make it up to him in some
way. *‘ Well," the gentleman said, * 1 bave come
to tell you something incredible, but it is true.
I said to my men, 1f you will come to work hon-
estly at the hour on Mondsy moraing, I will
give you one day in the week to rest.”” I bave
tried it for s month ; and what do you thiok?
I did not reduce their wages. I gave them the
same as before; and at the end of the month,
1 declare to you, I found mysel! actually & gain-
er” Thet man continued to pay seven days’
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ins, Swelling of the
br, Broken Dreasts,
cotacte, Pain in the
— To-day we speak of Jesus, but attempt not to

describ: Him, for who can? If man cannot
describe God’s works, Low can he describe God’s
Son. What Spencer csn describe ** the sum-
mer dsys” as Mrs, Browning says ¢‘ that scarce
dare breathe, they are so beautiful ?” What
Raphael can transfer the deppled iris to canvass,
or bid the sun g'ow in dim dead paint ? What
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Our business to-day will be to look at Jesus
in His woiking out of the redemption scheme.
1. Look unto Him as a strange new man,
leading a mew mysterious life. New and mar-
vellous are the characteristics of this man. In
youth Heis like a stainless, sacred flower dipped
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zoographer can tell us all about tte 250 000 spe-
cies of living snima's that gambol and ramble,
that creep ard peep about the earth, or of the
250 000 that lie fossiliz:d in our rocks ? What
ornitho'0zist can tell us all about the 3,000 spe-
cies of birds, that roost among orange bow
ers, that flath amid pslm-groves or bez-l
dells, and that turn the glens of earth into con-
cert balls, and the dreamy cloucs of summer
into isles of song ? What entcmologist can tell
us all about the insects that hum i1 the sylvan
dales and beautify the little lakes with their sil-
very corselets and mszy dances 7  What conco-
logist can tell us all about those shells that gird
the s:ae > What Rossian star-gezers can tell
us all about those ** isles of light,” or describe
to us the icland seas, or pofar enows of mars ?
And what preacher towever splendid in genius,
gorgeous in imsgination, subtle in intelect, holy

in the dews and dyes of the upper world. In
maturity He is sweetly innocent, and yet masjes-
tically sub ime.
hommet, nor any of the leaders of men could
boast such saper-human combinatione.
religiomst He never sighs over His past life, nor
makes high resolves for the future.
something new among men.
we think of this mar from what we think of any
of these men who have come to conquer, or
teach or charm the world.
seems to have somethirg really fascinating.—
Somehow we thiok of His homelessness with .
kind of semi-pleasure.
stinctive feeling that the green mountain pasces
and heights are suited to be His couch and tem-
ple. His stariling pretecsions and egotism don’
stun or shock us,
rays from the true sun, streams from the celestial

our shrouded loved oner, but we never wept for
a dead or dying friend who loved us so fondly
and worked for us so earnestly as that dead man
on the grors.

Mysterious stories are efloat about that man’g
character and origin. Whatishe? A culprit?
No. “A martyr? Nn. A propitistion?  Yes,
« He is the propitiation for cur sins and not
for ours only but for the sins of the whole world.”
Who is He? Hark! A voice out of heaven
said, when he stcod by the Jordan three years
ago, * This is my beloved Son ?” Who? “In
the beginning was the Wo:d (logos or eon) and
the Word was with God, and the Word was
God.” Toose eyes now covered with gore
scanned the eternal ages. He had a home in
heaven before the shepherds sew him in the
manger. H: had s throne in glory when there
was no throne theie but oze. H» lived smidst

Neither Confucius, nor Ma-

As a
That is
How differently

His lowly origin

We have a kind of in«

We feel that they are but

Samatis’s well. He has gone from earth—gone
to be “ Mediator between God and man”—gone
to be our edvecate with God. Have you any-
thing to ask ? Anything for yourself, your
foe, your friend, your church, your coun-
try. Heis the same Jerus nowas ever. With
the songs of the blessed oa bis ear, He can heer
prayer,now, es well as whea he heard the poor
blind men at Jericho. Surrounded by these
who neither sigh por die, He can sympathize
with the sorrowing now, as well ss when He
wept in the Lttle burying-ground. Throned
among the sinless, he is kind and tender and
forgiving now, as when in the temple he said to
the trembling guilty woman, ¢ Neitherdo I con_
demn (hee; go and tin no more.” Up there
on that throne he is Jesus stil., He says now
ss ever, “ Him that cometh unto me [ will in
co wise cast out.” He says now as ever, “ If yo

* He looks abroad into the varied field

Of Nature, and though r, perhaps, compared
With those whose mansions glitter in his sight,
Calls the delightful scenery ail his own.
Hisare the mountains, and the valleys his,
And the resplendent rivers. His to enjoy

With a propriety that none can feel,

But who with filial confidence inspired,

Can lift toh an uupr p eye,
And smiling say : My Father made them all.
Are they not his by a uli.r right,

And by an emphasis of iaterest his,

Whose eye they fill with tears of holy joy,

Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted mind

TWith worthy thought of that unwearied love
hat
80 clothed with beauty for rebellious man "

plasned, and built, and still upholds a world

wages for six days’ work, and ventured, with his
family to make sn honorable profession of Chris-
tispity. We must, then, continue to maintain
the absolute sutbority of the Divine law, snd
not vacillate and accommodate ourselves to the
low notions and feelings, the miserable idess
and conceptions of those who have no regard
for God snd his law. You will get no good
from that.”

How Men Die.
A number of years ago, in upper Hindcstan,

It might be easily shown tbat the change of|(he Rev. John freland, s faithful minister of the

of sentiment which takes place in a man when
he becomes truly religious, invests with a new
significance all the relations which be sustains
to the world, and enables him to extract from
it a purer and more satisfying joy. True relig-
jon, so fac from limiting evjoyment, enbances

Gospel, yielded up bis spirit to the gracious
God who gave it.

Surrounding the dying pastor’s bed were
members of the society of the station ; some ci-
vilisns, a few military men, together with some
of the swarthy natives—servants devotedly at-

religious papers, to scatter by the roadside.—
Huondreds of copies of the British Workman
have been thus distributed, and when its inte-
resting end iustructive stories bave been read,
its beautiful engravings have been tacked up on
the cottsge walle, to keep alive the memory of
the truths justilled. Who could look, day by
day, on the beautiful picture of the *“ Uiled
Feather,” and not think of the Jessons taught
by *“ Rusty Joe,” and * Polished Bam 7’

We beg of our readers who go to the coun-
try this summer, to seek spheres of real useful-
ness, and to go forth prepared for service.—
Take attractive as well as useful books, and
magazines and papers. Bestter everywhere the
precious seed of Divine truth. Feed the hun-
gry, clothe the nsked, visit the sick and the
lonely, sympathize with the sorrowful, spesk of
Jesus avd His wonderful love to the multitudes

it, and forbids only what is injurious and dis-
honorable. The world may be esteemed and
used by the Cbristian as it mayby no other.
It is yours says God, not to dwell in forever,
nor to be regarded as an end in itself, but as a
means to ao end ; and there is nothing in the
world which may not be so used as to contri-
bute to your present and eternal good.

the solemn stilluess of eternity long before the
keen stars glinted through the purple night—
long, before time trickled upon the bosom of the
evermore—long, lor g «re the stormless sea rip-
pled upon the golden beach about the throne
where saints and angels love to cast theJanchor
of their barges. Oa how mysterious ! the God
of heaven’s throne becoming the crucified.

fountain. How sublime and tuperbuman are
the schemes of this poor Galilean, Hiskingdom
founded on love, is to be broader than the Ro-
man empire, universal as hum1nity and to grow
all down the ages. Something more here than
the dreams of Tamerlane or of the Macedonian
madman. How original was this man! He
borrowed nothing from men. He was superior

shall ask anything in my name I will do it. Yon-
der he sits *“ at the right hand of God,” and
while we cry Father pardon us, save us, Jesus
taking up the prayer says “ Father pardon them,
save them.” Given iato his hands your case can
never fail.

in beart can describe Jesus Christ our poor
world’s Saviour ? Man may deecribe man.
Plutarch bas described Herod~tus. He had in-
tectual capacity and historic taste equal to the
task. Carlyle has descgibed Richter. He bas
enough wild strength, wildered mysticism, and
appreciation of the startlingly original, to under-

who know Him not.

** Let everybody see it,
That Christ has made you free ;
And when it sets one longing,
Bay, * Jesus died for thee "

— Protestant Churchman
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tached to the self-denying master whom they
were now to lose.

Bat ere Mr, Ireland’s eyes closed forever on
this world to open in as eternity of bliss, be es-
sayed to speak to those around him.

His words were few, but long years after he
hed gone they were remembered by the men
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God Rocks Both Cradles.

IV. Look unto Jesus as the ONLY WAY TO
HEAVEN,
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stand that man, one of the most splendid, singu-
lar and daring of German geniuses. Gilfillan
has described Burke, * the greatest man” as
he calis him * of the 18 h century.” George
appreciates snd understands tha' giznt well
In order that men

to their sciences and philosophies and literatures.

Why did He leave His throne ? Not for the

His idess were fresh as the spring, His style of| resson that caused some earthly monarchs to

teaching all His own.
ever thought of begioning smong th

Uatil He came who had | leave their thrones. Diocletian le’t bis because
oor, the | he was unsati-fied with pomp and power. Sylla

You bave been trying to wark out for your-
selves little heavens upon earth. Sorry work
you have made of it. Your nest was almost
made on the sunniest tree in prosperity’s gar-

The great thing, then, is to have the right
spirit withio us, which will at once incline and
enable us to view the world in a true light, and
put it to a true and worthy use. We may re-

who, at that time young and thoughtless, have
since embraced Cbrist and the Saviour:—

“ 1 bave preached many sermoas to you, my
friends ; bat before leaving you I would wish to
say, if all is forgotten, let this be remembered :

The Congregationalist hes this bappy inci-
d ot from a contribator : —01 & recent Bab.
bath morning, I learned that a neighboring
Methodist Courch was to come over and wor-
ship with ite sister church in our village, on the

uplifting of the wor!d ? Who had ever dream- | gave up bis perpetusl dictatorship becsute he
ed of establishing a religion by such a process | was weary of the strain and strife. Charles X,

den, when some rude band tore it down. Your|joice that the world is ours—snd yet, st the . g
bari was almost casting anchor in the port o; same time rejoice that it is not ours—or at Ob! what s joy "' is to die ! )

as He took ? How lonely was Jesus although | left his because his heart was sore acd his soul peace, when a wild wind beat it back samong least, that it is ovly ours for a brief season ; I.n the same station, but at a later period, a
crowds flocked to bear Hum from all the country | weary with exaltation. Jesus left his throne not | the billows. There is no heaven on earth with- | the very world itsell is not destined to abide— thrill of uneasiness passed through moy bearts
round ? He had some dear, dear friends among | becsuse he was unsatisfied with bis power, or | out Jesus, but with Him there is, and whata|* But the day of the Lord will come as a thief | amoog the Euw'peln residents when it became
men, but none on earth understood Him : none | weary with bis glory, bu: becaus: He would up-| heaven ! Its street are paved with gold created in the night'; in the vhic.h the heavens shall | known that nnh.‘unl cholers had ltuchfl Mr
could sympathize with Him. How sorrowful | build a bighway from this world, this contivent,|for the very purpose. Its gates are bailt of | P38 8Way '.“h s great noise, and the elements (| L——, l POPﬂﬂ”dﬂ“l;l planter, a pative of
was this man, although there was in Him a deep | these seats, on which any man might travel a'l | pearls, but not such pesris as men gather from shall melt with fervent h.“" the earth slso and | M——, in Scotlacd. . '.h‘d supped st a .ll“
deep well of joy. Who ever wept such tears as|the way to beaven. Pecter of Russia left his |ihe Persian gu!f. How different thiogs sre up lh.""“ that are ‘h‘"l‘“ shall be burna'd up. h?ny at oge of the station !‘“'- and was seized
He ? Brutus weeping amid his victories at Xao- | tbrone for a while that he might be enabled to|there from what they are here. There no Sceing that all these things are to be d'°l.'° 'l"b the -.‘lldi after '“if“‘l “:’“‘l botel. The
thus is the gepresentative of many warriors who | 1e ch his subj-cts shipbuildicg. Jesus left His heart aches; no barp hangs upon the willow, ed, what manner of persons o_ugln ye 'o' be in ..hl!ul u-crvwn of the nodlwnl : v;r o‘:ulho na-
weep at miseries they themselves have caused,|to bu.ld a ship large enough to carry all men to | no tears drown the smiles, no sigh to hush the all holy cfonvenltion sod go'ihneu. lpokmg for | tive murmn were pn:-lptly.u dub; hl o few
Jesus wept over no miseries He ever csused, | - the better land *—left his * for the joy that was | songs there, there are no black pesks amid snd hsstiog unto the coming of the day :: h.om .tol.‘d tblchn.oum: ta .'nu 't u’; n::e-
Burns weeping over the picture of the dead sol- | set before him,” of filling beaven full of emi- | the saows of life, no gall-drops in the cup of QM, wheniud(bo heavens bomguo: ﬁlu ;h;ll'e dies mig tb.o vm:dl ‘o su crc{l ;‘uu, t: ey
dier, is the representative of maoy who weep | grants, brought ail the wey from earth aud sin, joy, mo gaziog with eyes that must become dmolud,:n tbhe elements sha Iut_vu h?- conl‘(: not .bloxpoct bo.dpdnnlm ::tpo”:
over woes they cancot heal. Jesus wept because | free from charge. ? glazed with death, no clasping loved ones that|vent _h“" ? Nevertheless we, accordicg to ‘; of :felu";di. .mdvgd.nth 0“: v witl
men would not let Him heal their woes. Young| Ji7iy endured He the cross and despised the |must crumble in the tomb, no burying of li'e- | Promise look for mew hesvens :‘d s new earth | fearful rapidity, to EON S00R susue.

of * night thoughts " sitting down in the pulpit | Jhgme? Because of his love to'our poor esrth, |ro>ts under ground. There to drowning cry wherein d'.‘l'l‘"' “lh"“""‘“‘-‘ The scene 'bu':h arose when the sorroafal
and weeping over insttentive hearers, is the re- | Tqlk of God's love ss seen in material nature as is ever heard upon itsseas, no grave-dust ever| The Cbristian, then, liviog in a -c!n?‘o!ul opision ‘no hopo., was given can ‘bomr be ima-
presentative of many preachers who weep OVer | yq Jike, it is dull and dead compared with his |seen driftiog about its golden door-steps.— world, csn look on, through all the vicissitudes | gined than depicted. The saxious surgeon,
dull ears and cold hzarts. Jesus wept mor€|;oye as exhibited on Calvary. The worll is a T!ut beaven would suit you, if through Jesus | that awsit him, to the time when God aba‘ll with bared arme, aided by . native aseistant,
bitter tears than they because men would not| gqljery of pictures, a gsrner of golden sheaves, a | you could only get there. We have read about | mske all things new d lllf’ he knows that hl‘ will r}abbed the youth's mmp'od limbs, and & spark-
come unto Him thet they might have life. See | gtudio of sculptures, a volume of tales, an orches- | there being only one gate into the City of Troy. | find bis abiding portion in the vul(! that is to|ling stimulant was occssionally 'sppliod lo. bhs
Him in a triumphal hour. The people are fling | s of songs, it was love that arranged, wrote, | That may or may not be true, but that there is be, n!ttcr than in the vor‘.d that is. No?er- lips wben he complained ol. thirst. A.h.'und & aiewgaioranss 1 I ouiont it that
ing their mantles and.paim-branches beneath | chigeled, planted, painted the whole. Nature |but one way into beaven is certain. * I am the theless in the same proportion #0'We énter isto “"".‘“" P"Nd the last "lll, and & minister, though the rain keeps thoussnds sway from
His feet, and shouting ** Hosanna, to the Son may be throbbing with God's love. * Primrose |'way ” says Jesus “ no man cometh unto the|the enjoyment of on: inberitance bere, "e koeeling, with earnest voice offered prayer.|church on Sundayl, it does not deter a siogle
of David !” Yet He pauses on Olivet and weeps. | gtars” in the dusky dingle—the swaas lone | Father but by me.” You had better not trou-|shall be able to aaticipate that which remain- | Bat ever and again, until the floal scene closed, nm..fron sttending to his business on week
Oh ! these tears. They speak the value of the | 4ong by islsnd bays—wild gulls floating like lit. ble yourselves about the scientific highways, | eth. Let us not then, in tlu. weakness of our | an sing ery arose from the dying .yo?th: ":{ S
soul—the moral mightiness of man—the anxiety | tie liviog galleys o'er the szure sea—baby cas- [and new fangled gate-ways into beaven that | faith, shrink bsck from a ssying even so gresg|« I'm dying ! I'm dying! Oh, how hard it is to asty words rankle the wound which injury

of Deity. How full of mystery they are. John | cades flashing through marble disdems and fill- | you read about in the books of to day. There | as this :—* for all things are yours; vlmhulbc obliged to die”

enough to draw his portrait.
shou'd really appreciate and de cribe each other
they must to some degree, possess the same sym-
pathies and likings —the same style and ecope
of nature. A Caliguia could rever understand
.a Jos-ph, but Cieopatra could understand Pha-
A Coke may urderstend aud ap-
preciate a Carey ; a Mre. Fry may understand
and s} preciate a Pounds, but a misanthrope can
understand neither. A Mrs. Palmer may un-
derstaud and describe an Ann Rogere, but a
blooly Mary or 8 Catherine Dz Medecis could
Bever appreciate and d-scribe such christians.
Certain men mey understand and describe cer-
tain cther men, but who among tbe sons of men
can really undeistand and describe Jesus Christ ?
Who ?  Our Corysostoms and Jeremy Taylozs,
our Guthries, snd Punshons would be among
the firet to confess their inability. L:t an srch-
angel try ?  His voice would falter and his lao-
gusge fail. What man or angel can really de-
scribe * the rose of Sharon” whose beauty
glorifies the garden of God, and whose perfame
balms the the breath of time and the breezes of
eternity 7 What man or angel can tell us all
about * the plant of renown ” under whose
bealing shadow olden Seers strung their prophe-
tic lyres ? What man or angel cen tell us all
about ¢ the morning star” that shone all the
sges long from Paradise to Patmos, and that

occasion of the visit of the Presiding E!'der of
the district. A “ love feast '’ was to be held
before the regular services ; baving never at-
tended one, ] dropped in, and not only sat's.
fied my curiosity, but was spiritually profited.
Scon sfter entering, I heard, amid earnest
Amens, the Pastor's wife say, that she was rock-
ed in the cradle of the Metho list Church snd
dandled on i's kneee.” The Pastor ssking me
to “ come forword and say sometbing,” I re-
ferred to that remark by his wife and said, “ I
was rocked in the cradle of the Congregation-
sl Church. I thanked God that these different
organizstions were only cradles; tbat if we
were true Christians, God was our commo:
Father, and Jesus Christ E der. Brotber to all
of 'us.” To this remark there were many fer-
vent Amens. The Elder followiog, clinched it
by sayiog ** These different denominations sre
only cradles ; these two churches bere, so un-
like in 80 many respects are s unit in Christ ;
they are oaly cradles, but God rocks them both.”
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