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BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

BRITISH § AMERICAN

{ SHOE STORE,
23 - - - Geor%e S—treet, ---23

&
THE OLBEST ESTABLISHED, AND THE
CHEAPEST STORE IN THE CITY.

‘ and Children’s
BOOTS, SIHHOES, RUBBLERS, AND
FELT OVERSHOLS,

‘Always in Stock, and replenished
every week. R

ifl}hﬂ Linc¢ of Men’s, Womnen’s Boys', Misses’

OTUR PRICES ARE NOT GOING TO BE BEATEN BY
i ANY STORE IN THE CITY. THIS IS

The Place where you can Save Money |
! i Abal
;GIVE US A CALL AND SEE FOR YOURSELVES.

j GEORGE S. YATES,

3
,?3 GEORGE. STREET,
4 Haurax, N. 8,

N eW SSecond-Hand Depot,

C. HUBLEY & Co.,
98 - - UPPER WATER STREET, - - 88

~—DBALFERS IN—

and Hand-made Boots and Sh
: at Factory Prices.

%UM RUBBER BOOTS AND OIL CLUTHS A SPECIALTY.
3 CERAPP FOR CASEL

H. N Y I

i
g REPAIRER OF

JEWELLERY, WATCHES, CLOCKS

—— ANT) e

INSTRUMENTS,
Jo. 27 Gottingen Street, Halifax, N. S.

0€Ss

]

2y T

b

* % 823 Stuck of> Violins, Banjo and Guitar Strings and

Fittings »lways on hand

| RGVA SCOTIA BOGK-BIEBERY.

G. & T. PHILLIPS,

ie}?nmr Granville and Sackville Streets.

forators Steam Machine Papet Bal Manufacturers

P B%-Binders, ‘Paper-Rulers, Blank-Book_ Manufacturers,

. {.fg

Direct Importations.
- NEW GOODS!
WM. MOODBRY & CO.

Beg lease to fufurun Uwic icicndo and the wwade generadly
that thiefr Now Stock is ready for inspection
comprising in part: .-
Worsted Coatings, Blue Pilots, Irish Fricze.
Broad Cloths, Eng‘llsh. Scotch and Cauudlan,
" Moscow Lcavers, [1'weoeds,
" ap Whitneys, Splendid assortment Tallors® Trim-

u Doeskins, mings
Ladies® Mantle and Ulster Clothe, Ladics’ Mantles, Dolmans,
Ulstora, Shawls, Skirts, Corvets, \Wool Squarcs, Promenado
Scarts, Hoslery, Gloves, Handkerchic.s, Ties, Laces, ote.

DRESS GOODS.

Fancy Dress Goods in lcadin.zf colors and material,
Black and Col'd Cashmeres, | DRESS WINCEYS,
“ Fronch Merinos, Groy, White, Scarlot and Fancy
" Lustres, Coburgs, ‘lanne
n Pewstan Cords.” I3hue Union and Wool Se: 08,
" Silks and datins, Oxford Harvard & oth'r Shirt'ge
" Voelveteens, Crey Whito & Printed Cottong,
Black Silk Velvets, Whito and Colored Warps.

HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS.

Tickings, Shuetings, 3¥rey and Whito Blankets, Quilts, Towels
and Towollings, Talie Cloths, an)kms. ‘Tablo_Covers, Damesk
and Lace Curtains, Window Hellands, ctc.,, Hemp, Wool and
Tapestry Carpets.

READY-MADE CLOTHING,

Coats, Pants and Vests, Reefers, Ovorcorts and Ulst®® Codts,
‘Whito and Colored Shirts, IIraces, Scarfs, 'Iies, Gloves Mi

S s, Umbrellas, and a large asvertment of Men's

Jackels, Merino and Scotch Lamb's Waol Shirts and Pants,

43" Tho above goods are all new and extra good valie, wero
porsonally selocted in the best markets, and bought on the most
advantageous terms, In order to Jzunrunwo satjsfaction to tho
Ltgubllc wo have marked the 8 very low,and will give &
tberal discount to all cash purchasers,

WM. MOODY & CO.;
Londou House, 168 & 170 Granvilie St., Halifax.

_21 BEDFORD ROW, 21 BEDFORD ROW, 2i

Black ﬁz Bluo

- N
R FEED STORE.
=
- Be 7o Habley & Sen, g
S 21 Bedford Row, Halifax, N, 8, ©
[~ Havo always on hand g large stock of ) 8
& HAY, STRAW, OATS, BRAN, MIDDLINGS, &, &c. =
' P S~Goods deliverod to all parts of the City froo N
E of charge. -t

21 BEDFORD ROW, 21 BEDFORD ROW, 21 )

If you want to sec a Handsome Stock and get
Satisfaction, call at

FADER BROS,
10 Bedford Row, Halifax, N..S,
Wholesale and R;ta.il Dealess in all kirds of

MEATS, \VEGETABLES, BUTTER, &o.

Consignments cceived at any time and careful atienticn given
to return.  Orders received by Telephone promptly

attended to.

B&E> Do men gather grapes of

CHEAPEST IN THE MARKEY. _

thorns or figs of thistles ? <y



BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERIISEMENTS.

3~ TAKE WARNING !

“Ho that gotteth riches and not by right
shall leave them in them idst of his days,
and at his end shall be a fool."—Jer. 17: 11.

HOMEAS & 00,
ARMY & NAVY

HAT STORE.
Corner Barrington and Sackville Strests,
FHALIFAX

Trunks and Valises,
Satchel and Courier Bags,
Travelling Bags,
Rubber Coats,

SILK UMBRELLAS,
ALPACCA UMBRELLAS,
ZANILLA UMBRELLAS,

I.adies’ Fur Jackets,
Gents’ Fur Jackets,

SLEIGH ROBES,
WAGGON APRONR.

THOMAS SPRY,

222 Argyle Street,

HAS ALWAYS ON HAND WHEN IN SEAEON,

Prime Dork, Hams and Sausage

OF HIS OWN PREPARING.

WM. BANRISTER,

IMPORTER AND RETAIL DEALER IN

TWiatches, Clocks, Aewelry,
. SPECTACLES, PLATED WARE,
144 Granville Street, - - Halifax, N, 8.

E. MAXWELL & SOH,
TAILORS,

68 QGranville Street, Halifax, N. S.

MEN’S CLOTHING,
Ladies' and Children's Garments,

ALLAN LINE

THR STEAMERS OF THE ALLAN LINE
TLeave Quebeo calling at Rimouski every Saturday,

FOR LIVERPOOL VIA MOVILLE, DURING OPEN NAVIGATION

And in connection with Itominton Linc perfornt

A WERBKLY SERVICE

during tho winter, a stcamer

LEAVING HALIFAX EVERY SATURDAY,

During tho time navigation is closed in tho St. Lawronco.
~——ALSO—

Every Fortnight, from April to January, from Halifax, calling

at St. John's Nowfoundland, for Liverpool.

Yor Froight or Passago apply to
s €0 2PPY 0 GUNARD & CO.,

Agents, Halifax.

DAVIDSON BROS,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

(COLONIAL MARKET BUILDING),
296 Argyle Street, Halifax, N. S.

Have constantly on hand a choice gelection of Grocerles, otc.,
which can’only be found in a first-class establishment
Country Produce of overy description on hand when in scason.
Country Ordors receive our Personul attention,
23rGoods delvored to all parts of tho city free of charge. &3
DAVIDSON BROS.

Theso (the wicked) shall go away into

| EVERLASTING PUNISHMENT,

But the Righteousinto

LIFE BETERIN.AT.

Eeeereve =

KiH
3
Importers of, and Wholesale and Retail Dealers in
Foreign and Domestic Green and Dried

FPRUITS,

Nuts, Contectionery, and Canned Goods of every description
(THREE DOORS NORTH OF COLONIAL MARKET.)

AVIERICAN DYE WORKS.

Osteich Feathors Cleancd & Byed

ANY SHADE, AND CUR..ED,

a—AT-— .

25 BARRINGTON STREET,

—AND—

566 Upper Water Street, 56¢
HALIFAX, N. S.

In the Iatest styles made to order.
SQATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

J. K. HUBLEY.

/

erocers an Comuission Mepehants,

~,

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS.
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BUGUS AND BEOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTY

THE JAILOR'S ¢ =
“« What must I do to be Saved ¥’

PAUL'S ANSWER : 2

« Belicve in the Lord Jesus Christ”

DAVIDSON & MeMANUS,
FINE TAILORING,
189 BOLLAD SVWIBATY
P. S.—We have the Finest and Largest assortment of goods

in the city, and invite inspection. We guamntee perfect
satisfaction in every case.

M. A. DAVEDSON,

As B, McYANUS,

’? <2FASHIGNABLE HAT DEPOT>>

JOHIN ¥. PHILP,

—INPORTER AND DEALER IN-——

. y
- Hats, Oapa, Pure and Buffalp Ro 'I‘runks. Valises,
" \\ te )l)aoamer Hat Cases, 8 b’%

’

1

“AURALI

«Wholesals ard Retail.—

82 UPPER WATER STREET, HA. IFAX, N. 8.
Sign of the Gilt Hat and Cap, opposito Tobin's Whart,

Hﬂmfax Steam Godee and Snice Hills,

{Estadblfshod 1841.)

W. H. SCHEWARTZ & SONS,

204 Upper Wator and 3356 Barrington Streets.

v

fFINE BLACK AND GREEN TEAS
?&@ez« Warecheuso!

————— - ar—

GEO. W. JONES,

66 & 87 GRANVILLE STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.
%

\ IMPPORTHR AND WIIOLESALYE DEALER IN
“Wrapping & Printing Paper, Paper Bags,
Staple Stationery, Twines, Printing
. and Writing Inks. All kinds

i Card Board, &c.

Large discounts to country dealers on Paper Bags,
pondence solicited.

Corres-

AURALINE

NE
§ ol Se— ll e LI S
FAMILY FRIEND GREAT HEALER
——BEING M GRFAT HEALER OF-—
Wounds, Sprains, Eurns, and Sore Eyes.
It Destroys Inflamination.

. 3 It has gained a veputation for curing Tav-Ache, Deufness, and
Noiso in the bead, as many cun testify, It is winning goldm
estimondals. Why sutfer Far-Ache. or et your chiid sutler; Ask
;our Druggist for Auraline Yrice 25 cents.

i Sure Relief for Piles.

. URA].’HE Cwes Lingwonw, Cuts, Wornds, Itching,
o *Rares, Tiles, luflamed and sove eyes. -

British Woollen Tal
164 GRANVILLE STREET.

Gencral Importers of ]nghsh, Canadian and American

DRY GOODS,

Ready-Made Clothing, Blankets, Quiits, Tweeds,
Men’s Under Clothing, Mantles, Ulsters,
Hosiery, Ribbons, Lace Frilling,

Dress Goods.

V. F. FARRELL & CO.,
Bririsg Woorter Harx,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

GEORGE MEAD,

HARNESS MAKER,

58 GOTTINGEN STREET,

HALIFAX, N. S.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
REPAIRING NEAYLY EXECUTED.

aou cgf m..am %."5?

QHE CREAT GLESEL
BRI &é&%@é&%@g}éﬁ@%ﬁ

“What shall it profit a man if
he shall gain the whole world, and
lose his own soul ?”_xarx v, 3.

The London Rubber Stamp Co,,

217 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.
‘\Iunufucturers of every description of Rubber Stamps, Daters,

d Scl&Inking Presses, for Banks, Railroads and
Ofllees ; Monogramsy Linen Makcrs,

= AND —
ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES OF THE TRADE.

Stamps Cleaned, Altered and Repaired.
AGENTS WANTED.

MISS RYAN,

Is highly recommonded as & succes§ml Teacher of the
PIANOFORTE AND ORGAN,

—DIRRCT O APPLY TO—
MIZPAH COTTAGE, KEMPY ROAD, HALIFAX, N. S.

THES., MeBWAN,
388 Jacob Street, Halifax, N. S.

CHOICE HOME-MADE CCNFECTIONERY,

GUARANTEED PURE AND WHOLESOME,
AT BEST PRICES,

-~




BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

PIANOS!
GRAXD :’:QUA_RE & UBRIGET.

Tho Iargest stock in tho Maritimo Provinces to seloct from,

BY THE LEADING AMERICAN AND CANADIAN MAKERS.

Mone can fafl 1o be suited, as wo have from modsura to
highest prices manufactured.

D) TSR O\ SRR
QBB Y
PABLOR, PARLOR GRAND and OHAPEL STYLES,
BY THE BEST MAKERS.

W. H. JOHNSON,

lgl_and 123 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.

C. BLAKRKNEY,

BoRMTERE 43P PaReRL EXPRESS,

Orders loft at Betcher’s .Auction Rooms,
168 BARRINGTON STREET.

MOIR, SON & CO.,
MILLERS, BAKERS

= AND—

CORTTTTEICNERS,
Bread, Biscuit, Cakes,
Fine Confectionery,
Pure Fruit Syrups,
GRAHAM FLOUR & CRACKED WHEAT,

WEBDIXNG CAKES MADE TO ORDER.

Argyle, Duke and Grafton Streets,
HATLIFAX.

FLOUR AND SAW MILLS AT BEDFORD,
Retail Salesrooms 128, 130 and 132 Argyle St.

WILL IT PAY?

Weigh well the practice of sin and ponder
this question, —remembering that
“The wages of sin is death ; but the gift of God is

Etesnal Life, through Jesus Christ our Lord.”—Rom |

vi: 23.

_ DARE YOU RISK YOUR SQUL? -

PEART'S CENTRAL BAZAAR

18 George Street, Halifax, N, S.

Picture Frames and Mouldings. Picture:
Framed to Order. Dolls, Toys
and Novelties,

LATEST, BEST AND CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET

THOMAS REARDON,

House Paintor and Decorator, Sign Writer, Glast .
Embosser, &c.

Artists’ Materi Paints, Qils, Varnishes,
Glass, Walil Papers, &c.

40 - BARRINGTON STREET. - 40

New improved high arm, new meckenical princi-
plcs and rotsry movements, axtomatic, eirect and
perfect action, cytinder sbuttle, selfzetting needlc,
positive foed. 3o springe, few parte, minimom
-welqht,no {rietion, no nolse, no wear, no fstigue,
1o & tantrums,” capacity vnlimited, alnays in or-
der, richly ornamented, nickel plated, and gives.

oct satisfaction. hena for clrenjars. Ad:

AVERY MACHINE CO.
812 Broadway, New York,

Astuerst, December 33, 1385,
ARS, W, J. HAMILTON,

L C. It DINING HALL,
1t is KING OF ALL Bakirg Powder I have «ver used,

KING OF ALL
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"st;acl .sl—;all--blossom and bud

Vor. X.—No. 1. |

Yours truly,
J. E. Aveny,

Through the kindnuess of a fuiend in New Yok we
give the above cut. :

It may Le inturesting to our weaders to know  that
the Editor was born near Novwich, Norfolk, England,
Jan. 18, 1846, wud wb air canly wge was led to contess
Christ. When about 18 yearsold in a very providen-
tial manner God called him to preach the Gospel, and
about threce y vai~ after opened the way for entiance into
the Pastor’s (Rev. C. H. Spurgeon’s) College. After
leaving college, cighteen munths was spent in Evange-
listic drill and co-pastoral work in Eythorne, Kent.
From thence Ly grucious leading work opened
Devonshire, andin w sput lovely for situation the first
Lhome nest was Luilt aud all veat well, whon after
two years and a lalf a strange impression took
possession of the writer,-—* You e wanted and must
go to Nova Seutia.”  Agninst the advice of frieuds,
mcluding Rev. (. H. Spurgeon the desive and im-
pulse grew; til"in faith and not by sight, in May,
1873, it was detarmined to bicak ap e bume and
if needs be, 1ish and saaifice viery thing auwd go not
knowing whither, trusting in Gol's leading.  Contident
a church and work awaited on the other side.

We did not land from the steamer before asked to
preach.  The result is known to many of our readers.
After a very successful year and a halfin the North
Church, when and where many were added to the

iduds and  Blossoms

. Priendly @reetings,

JANUARY, 1886.

31

!
0

J

and fill the world with fruii,.;’

{ Witornx No. 109,

Lord, providentially the way opened te organize a
new cause and churchg and in 1875 the present Tabe: -
nacle wo:k was commenced.  For all and any success
attained the Lord’s name br. praised.

By Way of Preface.

— e

Kind ader, having through the goodness of
God, been permitted {o issue this Magazine for
Bine years sow past, with wany thens of blessing,
we desive to express our gratitude to Him by whose
grace we have heea enmabled, amidst many other
labors, to undertake and to accomplish this work with
such @ measure of success.

Blessed be tho Lord, for what is past,

And that which is;
For all are His, from first to last.

We aim to go forward, and to enter many more
homes with the Buds and Blossoms of Gospel truth,
We feel bold to ask your assistance, hecause so far it
has been a service of love on vur part, and all the
subseription and advertisements, yea more has been
expended on the magazine and the free copies issued.
Last year over ELEVEN THOUSAND EIGHT HUNDRED
coris, or lewing oub the advertising pages and
covers, which we try to make serve the King, Tunee
HUNDRED AND SIATY THOUSAND sulid pages of roading
matter full of the gospel spirit were scattered free,
luoking to God to bless the seed and reward of the
sowing. This was in addition to subscribers copies,
and the thousands of luallews printed and dirculated.
Remembrance of the humble beginning of Buds and
Blussoms, often cheer us on when we contrast the
present, then it was a sisteen page mouthly, we
issued all told less copies in a year than will be
printed for this month’s issue. Now and then
we meet with a mean person on our regular
mailing list who, after a2 year or two try and
defraud us of subscriptions due.  Thank  God
they arc the oaceptions. Often we are cheered
by the widvows and poor man's mite, aud thus sided
to meet our hieavy expenses. .

Sotuctimes when the brain and pen have grown
weary, we have sighed for & luger financial return,
so as to be able to cmploy more assistanoe in our
catious cuduavors. We hupe the Maswa will opon up
the way, sv that strength can be utilized for this
service and our growing domands in the service of the
Tabernacle Chureh, work which we love so well.

Every new subscriber gained is some help in this
direction.  Send your copy and interview your
friends to this end. Yours,

To servi ror CHRIST'S SAKE.



BUODLS AND

LBLOSBOMS.

Motto for the New Year Jesus Only,

(Yt

A

2?2 N our closimg number wo siud, “Good by old
f(%e year, good by,” because we reahzed that
& tho throbbing, beating pulse of time
was surely brmging the old year 1885 to the

Lo and 1856 would erasoe from memory and
pen the oft repeated 185, Strange how
soon the New ycar claims, yea, demands the
world’s attention.  In cot and patace, the place of
business and pleasuee, the rvich and poor alike must
own the change. The flight of time is ono of the
cortainties. Solomon saith, there is a time for every
purpose under the ‘heaven, Eee. IIL I Notice in

the next verse he puts two thmgs of all amportance
A time to be born, and a time to die. {
Why not interposc a Lume to lwe? |
[s man’s span so short in the eternal reckomng as to |

close together.
\¥hy so closo ?

be scarce called a time?  lIow »ilippantly we
speak of a lifetime, truly brief is the longest space,
but liow moméntous the results. From the fust
breath drawn, to the last pulse beat, the present now,
is of vital and eternal importance. 1Hence the motto
chosan for 1886, «“Jesvs Oxny.”  “Then if for me to
live is Christ, to die is gain. “IFor what shall it
profit & man if he gain the whole world and lose his
own soul ; or what ghall a man give in exchange for
his soul.” ‘Therefore whatever we plan and under-
take, let us sec to it that we can consistently and do
habitually ask the divine blessing upon it.

Delays are always dangerous.  Sowe negleet salva.-
tion until o lale tv be wived.  Alas they thought Lo
be saved in a rash at the Iast, they planned torob and
cheat God first and the devil after.  Others are saved
too late; they've lost their lives, their opportunities,
their crown of reward for faithful work done : and
thay are too late to undo the mischicf of sheir ungodly
days.  1t's a merey they’ro saved, but a sad pity thoy
weren't suved  years sooner.  They'll not get over it
to all slernity.

What greater orime, than loss of time?  To day,
Jesus said, 1 must work. To us he suith, go work
to-day.  Full many a day forever is lost, Ly delaying
it; work for to-morrow. To.day sounds short, but
who over found time on the morrow to accomplish
what might be done now. It is gone, and being gone,
no man can post up the closed books of time.  Euter
while you may. Raleigh wrote, “None can enter
among the inwortals until Christ shall turn the key
of death. None can stay among movtals after this
key for him has been turned.  How bmportant that
Jesus only should be the key note for our cxistence,
it is the best watchword for success in active Chris.
tian life. None nced fear the final outcome of all
honest cflfort.  Was 1885 a fallure? Do you stand
on the threshold of 1886 and ask, “\What am I good
for " Remember God has made no mistakes in the
plan of life. There is a place for every man, his own
proper Place, wher he ought to be. God has desigued
him for if, and it Lelongs to him, and to no one clse,
and every man may know and find his pliee if he will,
It must be his sineere desire to be in his place, and
he must go to (tud heartily p{a_ving, Lord, what wilt
Than have me to du? Whets wilt Thou have me to
bl Tt him surrendor bis ovne will to God's will,
anid God will guida hiw |, and he shatl micke no mistake,

Consider the parable of the taleuts. If we usc our
one, twe or live talentsto the best of our ability,
remembey, it is aceepted accordiug to what a man
hath, and we shall hear Jesus say, well done.  What
is your plan for this New Year? Can you harmonise
it with the motto, Nonr but Jesus, All for Jesus.
Remember passing moments are ofton more oventfyl
than they scem, and can never be unimportant. Timo
flics, and we need move quickly and wisely if we
would redeem the time.  Who does 1ot feel in 1886

“We all can do more than we have done,
And not be a whit the worse ;

1t never was loving that emptied the heart,
Or giving that emptied the purse.”

For God is the giver of every good and perfect gitt
and WHAPSOEVER a man séweth, that shall he also
reap. Read Gal 6. 7. God is not mocked. If we
sow wild outs, sud repent not, the time will soon
come when there will be no new years of hope or op-
portunity., Time fretted away, shall be no more
wo shall reap 2 harvest of regrets in the place and
company of the tormented, weeping over what might
have Leen, and opportunities lost forever. Let the
motto be All for Jesus, None but Jesus. Say not,
Lomerrow T will be sure to do it, no, do it xow.

< Soon the death.dew on the brow, o

o -

;:gm} Soon comes the dread lor cver. =

SoWE  IWhatis ceil do never, gg
2 What is good do xow. o

The Regions Beyond Ponderous ?

Christmas and New Year's blessings should espec-
ially when we think stir our hearts to the overflow.
He came bringing peace and good will to mon, at great
cost amd price.  ITe is coming aguin without sin, the
victorious King to judge his cnanies and reward his
servants. .

Now is the accepted time of salvation, the day of
arnee wherein we can work aad fulfill his will, which
is the great purpose of sparing werey.

Do I love the gospel?  Am 1 o living epistle
known antd read of al men? Do I so love and live
that wen take knowledge of me?  What have I done
in yuars past for Jesus?  What aw [ planning to de
for 18861 low much do 1 deny self to spread the
saving knowledge of pence on earth, good will to men,
awonyg the nations afar off'?

Take n pen, sit down, caleulate and write guickly
how much thou owest, then what thou has paid my
Lord, substract and then ponder the question, will
aman rob God 7 Have we brought in all the tithes,
and honored God with our substance ? Do we believe
that whatsocver a man soweth that shall he also
reap, and that tho liberal soul shall be made fat,
whilst the spaving hand shall find and reap a scant
havvest in the end of the wouvld b

The deciples had to begin at Jorusalem, thero
Josus dicd, waking 1t the centre of gospel geography.
To day we rejoico in the success of wissions. Who
can question the seeret power by which such wondrous
results were accomplished—-namely, *“The preserice
of a living symputhetic Christ.” Lontrasting the
past with the present condition of the world with
respeet Lo missiuns, it proves that practically all the
wotld is now open to the missionary, this plenteous
harvest 1seans micteasud responsibility o thelaborers,
and distians vonyelere Tast suecess should il
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v owr souls with holy cuthusiasm, and lead to faithful
continuance in wéll doing.

Inxvia.—It is a pleasure to be informed of Lady
Daflerin’s noble scheme to train femalo doctors for
the women of India. The movement bus proved
must populur with the rich rajahs aud other wenlthy
natives of India, who contribute liberally towards the

nuble and wust interesting project, which, no doubt,
* will prove a great success Loth finaucially and socially.
Ludy Dufferin will by this movenient do moro for the
real progress of India than has been done by half 2
dozen Governor-Generals, and we canngt but say,
“God speed her 1" ,

The war isover in Burmah, may gospel light and
peace spread.

Crna. — China, with its pupulation of 250 millions,
scattered over about one aud a half millivns of square
“wiles has but five hundred missionaties, all told.
i God has opened the land.  Who will go$ A nation
is waiting. A natiou may be burnina doy. Who
will go? :

Inspite of all difliculties there ara about 25,000
convorts in China. The Chinese Clnistian is a
thorough one.  Some become evangelists, and support
~ themselves.  One man established eight churches.
" One woman cstablished six churches. Talk about
" church extension ?  The Chinese do it.
© P, B.—Will evecy reader ask ¢ Qur Father” if it is
3 consistont with his will to grant strength and health
" to the Rev. C. I Spurgeon now laid aside from his
¢ loved cmploy.  Remember the orphans,

1
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Ribbon of Blus, Eempera,nce Hints.

s ar

‘The foulish habit of standing treat is responsibie for
much of the evil wrought by intemperance.  And wo
hope every reader will take -this hint us o word in
season. - Jt is an evidenced fact, that drinking intoxi-
cants produce n species of degeneration of all the
3 organs, o deceptive fleshiness, which with a diminished

s cirenlation and irregularity of both liver and kidneys,
*irenders the drinker liable at any time, by a slight
% irritating cause, to become a victim il proy for acute

R

\
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disease and death.  Don't ruin your own health by
Jdrinking at the whim and  wish of another.  Drink
Iwhen thissty, wnd then what is safe and wholesome,
If already u vietim and slave Lo the habitual use of
§intoxicauts, strike for Hberty, remomber the recover-
4 ing draun which tones and gives nerve after yesterday's
3§ excess is a delusion and snave, a fibre of the invisible
goord of sin which is binding thee for the plice of
cternal thivst. Watch and pray, ask God, for Ho can
and will give thee deliverance from the accursed in-
flucnce and bewitchery of strong driuk.  Now is the
time to escapo for thy life.  Now by the grace of God
say, I sign thepledge to abstain from all cvil habits
-faud the use of intoxicants. Witness my signature

'Lhen the buds and Lossems of hope will bloom into
Fthe full and blessed future of a peaceful happy life.
et us wear v bit of blae ribbon, a token of our
%own pledge, and as a help to others.
% Why are the thues so hard? “Ouly think, the
s people of America spend $900,0000,000 every year
“Ffor strong drink. The annual bill for bread, weat,
cotlon and woollen goods of this great Aerican people,

BUDS AND BLOSSOMS.

foots up to a total of about. 31.250,000,000. But ity .

- e et e 8e i@ A ema m e e e - e

gunual bill fur whisky, beer, and taxes thercon, 1s
$1,400,000,000. In other words, it unnecessarily
drinks 3140,000,000 worth more than it necessarily
cats and wears, and the esult, our factories canuot
run full time, peoplo aro naked and hungry. U. 8.
statistics shuw that during the lst twenty years dis-
tilled liquurs hasve jucreased three times as fast as our
pupulativn, and beer twenty-three times,  For a hun-
dred years wo have tried to regulate it, and now we
pry sevonteen times more for salovns than for com-
mon schools, and have twelve times as many salouns
ag churches. 'Wo pay three times more for poison-
drink than for bread, aud $270 for this broth of hell,”
to every dollar for home and forcign missions for the
salvation of immortal souls.

Diabolic Acid.—A coroner’s jury, referring to a
man who Ind swalluwed a quantity of carbolic acid,
warned the public against it, only they inade a slight
mistake in the nwme.  But there are yuite 2 number
of diubulic acids sold, generally at the publican's, of
which all should beware.

A Defermed Christ.

BY W. J. SWAFFIELD.

For Buds and Blossons.

AT ! can this be spoken ¢f 1im who
is cssentinlly loly and lovely, who is
fairer than all the children of men, “The
chicfest among ten thousand, and the
altogether lovely one?” Of MHim who
is the brightest of His Fatler’s glory
amnd the express image of his person—
yea the very image of the invisible God. A lamb
without blemish and without spot, standing in tho
midst of the throne before God. The one in whomn
God’s soul delighteth. The most blessed for cver-
more. “Who sitteth as a king forever.”  “Crowned
with glory and honor.” “Whose countenance is as
the sun.”  «“Who is the light of the morning when
the sun riseth, oven a morning without clouds.”
Who is as ointment poured forth, for sweetness and
for Deauty, is as the Rosc of Sharon and for
fragrance, as the Lily of the Vallay. In a word, is
“God over all blessed for evermore.”  Most surely,
such uone can never be spoken of as <a deformed
Christ.”

In heart and life He was holy, harmless, and separ-
ate from sinnors.  Who did no sin, neither was guile
found in Iis mouth. Wko when he was reviled,
reviled not again ; when o suffered, he threatened
not; but committed himself to “Ilim that judgeth
righteously.” e could with boldness challenge the
Jewish nation, saying, “Which of you convinceth me
of sin ¥ His judges themselves giving answer, “We
find no fault in him.”

ke came forth from the Father, but

Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
With a revenging rod 5

No haMd commission to perform
The vengeance of a God.

But alf was mercy, all was mild,
And wrath forsook the throne,

When Christ on mercy’s ermand came,
And bronght salvation down.

.
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His short ministry was a geand march of mevey
among the sons and danghters of sufleving.  His
every aet and word declaring his “goodwill to men.”
His life is epitomized in the short but expressive
statements, ‘e went about doing good.”

Wot to the Cliist of the cvangelic recoid do we
refer therefore when speaking of “acdeformed Clirist™
For e is not here, heis risen as he said,” and hath
gone up on high to the right hand of the Fathier
Almighty. )

But to that caricature of Christ which is presented
in the lives of many who eall_themselves Christiaus,
or Christ's men,  Should nut the Cloistian life be as
near as possible a copy of the hfe of Jesus? Do we
not profess to e imitators and followers of Him, and
that Christ is formed in us the hope of glory—the
inspivation of a new  and igher lite, and that “the
wind which was in (hrist Jesus is also in us ?”

Jnavwonrd, are we not professing o e-live the kite
to represent the holy cliwacter of Christ in the mdst
of a wicked and sinful world.  To be guided hy the
same spirit, and {o be actuated by the satue molives
that he was,  If so, then what sort of a Christ arve we
presenting to the world?  1s it anything like o copy
of the original, or is it “a deformed Christ {7 A
Christ that is easily provoked—that gives railing for
railing —that is jealous and envious that which
e Jove fricads and has not but hatred for encmics—
that does nothing for the well-being of othars, or the
upbuilding of the church of the living God.  If this
be the Christ that the professing  Christians is pre-
senting to the world, it is « curicature ond not « like-
aess—2 deformed Christ and not the Christ of the
New Testiment.

There are many wmound us who (vightly or virong-
1v) will study the life of Christ as presented in the
life of the Clristian ; who will not study that Jife as
it is written in the Gospels by the Bvangelists.  And
theiv estimate of Christianity is formed Ly what they
see and hear,

Knowing this therefore, “what manner of persons
ought we to be in all conversation and godliness ¢

“As obedient children. not fashioning yowrselves
aceording to the former hints in your ignorance, but
as 1Te which hath callet.you is holy, so be ye holy in
all conversation.  Beeause it is wntten—Ie ye jwly,
for 1 am holy.”

We arve Ieft as Christ's representatives upon earth,
and in order that we may fulliil our mission aright,
we must need be fonnd “looking unto Jesus™ as leawn-
inyg of him, so shall we by life and - word reconnnend
Christ as the lover aud Saviour of wens' souls,

Famvinne, St John, No B, Dec. 5th, 1889,

Our Stuny Tasne.—~Dook and exchange review
we have to hold over for next isswe, when we hope to
do fuller justice.  Work has been heavier than usual
with this New Years issue, getting alterations in our
ads, cte.  Carvcfully read over the list and oblige us,

Home Givele.

TENDLY GREETINGS FOR BUDS AND

The Tiditor ‘¢ Missionary Review” writes, It is heautifully
illustrated, wholegnute, chuste and pure.

A gentleman sends W Q) from Bostol, of Enland.  Have just
2cen an okl copy of your valuable paper, JSinde and Ilassoms,

.

AND BLOSSOMS.

Can it he obtained anywhero in Enogland, T not please state
price, post paid. ¢ Praise the Lord.” Yours in Him,

Wo greatly enjoyed tho following :— I Hawking,

At Home, No. 61 Spencer Sty Ruchester, N, Y,
Niwth day 12th month 11, 1885,

My Dear Christinn Brother, J. B Avery: - I saw DBuds and
Blowsoms wentioned in the ¢ Christian Cynosure.” T sont for a
copy and 2o much pleased with it that 1 kave tried to inerease
its cireulation, 1 find it enterely freo from wiyectionablo mattes,
and good for young and old.  Usm a member of the Society of
Friends, among whom [ hold the station of Minister. Am 71
years of age. 1 havo mado considetable cflort in thy bebalf aud
have the pleasure of sonding theo the cish and four names,

Jacon . Brur.

We hope all who appreciate our effort, will aid us in obtaining
a wider crrentation, and introducing B and 8, to friends who wati
pay tor the same. Loany who can say o hind word and tend tie
wagazine we will gladly now an Pthes sand an extra, or & few
extru copies for this purpese.  This month we circulate at loast
one thousant hve hundred more copaex than aro paid for. The
Master knoweth the motive,

The Courts havo deeided that all subseriliers to newspapers anc
held reepuaneible nntil ayrearages are paid, und their pupers are
prad, aud thewe papers mie ordesed to be discontinued.

Clovaiuy the fot.—Mrs. B Baurs' Sabbath Class pad in $5 twn
another Jut.  Miss Agnes Collishas's clusa luve alsu paid snto the
funds £5.00 for another lot. It ix 2t noble example. It should
have been Ehas Covey not Silas, as acknowledged Iast month.

Paid per Bolla Spry's List M. and Mus. Spry, Seut., for five lois,
S2%.00; Mr. and Mrs, Gaston, two lots, $10,00; Mr, and Mg
Witliman Davis for five lots, §25.  Per Misz Collishaw, Phillip
Mycrs, oue lot, £5.00.  Per.J. F. Avery, John Mason, 3 lots gl..

Phe Thernacle Fruit amd Plowes Mesion.—We have to thanh
our little friends Jessie Iznor, Levenin Dichic and Minwe
Davidson forsaving theirown own and eollecting other papers for
our peor housedittribution. Rev. Pryorsends munberof Watchman,

Our Lefpers. ~Thoe Wollvitle “ Fioral Band™ bhave surpaszed
themselves. By their patient industry they have collected
Christas and New Year's cands of pist yearz and hrought then
out into tho light aul uselulness, and by their pens and scis-ors
have made them messengers of merey, and ag wo seatter them
among tho sick aud poor they will pleazingly tell of Jesus, awd
add sweetness to the apples sent. Mrs, D. F. Higgins sent, car.
ringa paid, tho burrels of apples to bo distributed at our die-
cretion,  May the giver have a tithe of the pléasure produced.

We hope Mixs Barss und the young ladics will cantinue thews
card partics.  How would it be to plan &t card for the prisoncrs?
Thercare about 369 men, women and childron in our poor house.

Qur Sableth School.—On Wednesday the Joth, the teachers
formed & Christma. tree *urprise for the children, avd it was sue-
cesaful in giving no amall amount of pleasure. The pastor alss
found that thero was somclhing for the Superintendent, Mr.
Covey, whose patient continuance in well dolng has won the full-
est confidence and love of the school.  Yor Miss E. Covoy, the
organist of the congregation and Sunday School, there was a sur.
prise and puzzle moncy hox, into which friends had put seme
thirty notos, which if not musical, were intended at least toshow
that her constancy and cfticiency in presiding at tho organ is ap-
preciated, and sho was azked to reccive tho smne as a token of
love and esteetn and an erncst of what we would do i€ wo conld.

On New Year’s morning at the cloto of & very interesting and
solemn watch night service, Mre. T. Covey, on behalf the  pastor's
Bible class presented him with a first clasz top coat.  In fact
Jjudging by the littlo love tukens passing hetween tho teachersand
scholars it evideat that there as no lach of heartiness and good
feeling in the Tabornacle Sundsy School. And we might add
betweeen it and the Church for 18 will bo seen by onrucknowiedge-
ments for Jots, the teachors and scholars aro our most clicient
tricads in raising funds towards finishing the Labornacle. Mg,
W. Datig’ class of young men raised over $70. half of which they
donated to the purchase of lots.  Totals next wonth.

;
LS ~~Want of space erowds out voto of thanks to al our friends

who speeially remembered us at Christmas-tide.

Olive Branches,

Bara, Dee, 17th, the wife of the Editor, J. F. Avery, a son,

June 16th, the wife of Silas Hubley, a daughter.

The wife of silas Covey, Dec. 8th, it son,

Orange Blossoms. .

Married, Dee. 11th, at Mizpah Cottage, Halifax, N. 8, Gilbert
W. Walker to Minerva Miller.

Dec. 31st, Joseph Perryman, at Mizpah Coltage, by Pastor J.
. Avery. .

Dee. 31sty Joscph Mye.s, to Emily Whidden, at the house of
the bride, by their Pastor, J. L. Avery.

FADED LEAVES.

. Dicd, Pee. 23, the infant ser: of M. and Mrs, Nailor.

-
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MATHURINE'S TREASURE,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

SO —

Avranches is a coltage where, some years
: ago, an old woman lived, whose nune was
Alathurine.
stone, and with very little funnituve in it.
bore the aspect of extreme poverty, though all was
Eept in perfect neatuess and order.

One day Mathurine was going for water, for the
wvell was some distance off.  She had to eross the

» FRIENDLY GREETINGS. No. 292
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or very far from the small Normandy twn of ! road

The cottage was very tiny, paved with '
Everything -

and & large field, now golden with huttercups
and whose trees were in all the glory of spring;
and she herself, though she did not know it, made
ather a picturesque study of an old Normandy peasant
set- in the faiv fime of her beautiful country.

She had on dark blue worsted stockings, heavy
woaden shoes;, amd a dark jacket over her short woollen
skirt; and under her white eap was a cheerful old face,
with the smile upon it that it usually bore.
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“ Al, is that you, Mathurine 27

“ Yoy, More Rowy” answered Mathurine,  sobting
down her buckets, and stopping to speak to an old
womnan who was stading near her cottage dour,

“ Iy not this deeadful weather?” said Mtre Rose ;
%1 feel iv in all my hones.” :

“Yes, the wind is sharp,” admitted Mathurine;

*hut see how Dlue the sky is, and tho country looks so
heautiful it always reminds me at springtime of the
resurrection of the dear Lord, and that one day we
too shall rise from ?

« Ab, well, it does not remind me of anything but
my rheumatism, which these spring winds always make
worse than usual,” said the old wouan, crossly. * Amd
have you heard that bread has risen a sou a pound?
Ls not that bad. news for us poor folk 7 ,

* Yes, it is; but, dear me, there are,other folks
who wiil feel it more than you wid me, Mére Ruse,”

« I dare say ; but that will not wahe it hetter, for
ws, and I am sure with my  three grandciildren at
lome now, all with goud appetites, I hardly kuow
Low to manage sometimes.”

“T Qo feel for you,” saill Mathwrine ; “but let us
trust God, and ask 1lim to bless what He does give us,
and then we can't be really very badly oft”

“ Yon are a queer body, Mathurine,” said Mére Rose ;
“there is something about you different from other
folks. You look always so cheerful, one would think
you had a secret treasure.”

“ And so I Zare” said Mathurine, a light coming
into her eyes.  “I have indeed.”

Mére Rose was going to ask what it was, when
she was suddenly called into her cottage by the cry
of her youngest grandehild, who had fallen down and
cut himself ; and she went in, while Mathurine wended
her way to the well

Severl days passed uneventfully, hut one night
Mathurine was awakened by thesound of someoneforeing
the latch of her door. The latch was very slender,
for Mathurime had no fear of robbers, aml therdfore
her surprise and astonishment were great when a man,
after bursting open the dour, suddenly appeared at her
bedside.  He had heard her speak of her “ treasure ”
a few days before to Mire Rose, and being an unprin-
cipled tramp, he had made up his mind to rob her, think-
ing an old defenceless woman would be easy to roh.

‘He demanded Mathurine’s treasure, and she assured
him she had none in silver or gold, and gave him
leave to scarch. After holting the door, the robber
searched, and found nothing beyond four francs at the
hottom of an old coffec-pot.

“ Now you have searched, I shall tell you what my
treasure ig,” said Mathurine, whose cheek was very
white, but whose cournge had never failed atl through.
«)y treasure is that I love and trust the Loxd J esus, who
loved me and died for me ; and e gives me such happi-
ness m His love, that all carthly trials are easy to Lear”

There was so much reality in the old woman’s
wordy, that the robber was dumbfounded, and went
away after domg her no lann, Seven years ofter, a
Ietter cane to Mathunne, wotten from o prison when
the writer was. It said :—

“T am dying in prisun,
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I Jiave had a long
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life of wickedness, but since that night I cune to roh
you, and you spuke of Jesus amd the treasure you pos
sessed in 1is love, I have had no peace. T have worked
out my punishment here, aml Gal, in His merey, ha
led me to Iimself in the time spent here. T know
now what your treasure is ; it is mine too, and is able
to shed a Deam of light on & dying bed in prison.”

Friends, do you know that trcasure that Mathurine
possessed ? or when you read and hear of it, does it
sou «l as if it were something of which you knew
nothing? You belicve others can have it, but you
do not thiuk it ie for you. You know that you hae
many troubles in your life, and that the way seems
often very dark, aml you know that there is sumethiny
that can lighten the dreariest path, sumething that ca
help you to bear the sharpest trouble.

AWell, it 4 for you to have it; there is hut on
condition, that is, you must wish tv have it.  “ Whe
suever willy let him come unto Me and drink.” Yo, -
dear reader, ridh or puur, young or obl, all ave Diddiy,
to come and drink of that life-giving stream that flow.
from the throne of God. There you will, if you come
by faith to Jesus, find pardon for all your sins if yor
repent of them, satisfaction such as the world cannor
give, and the consciousness of being at peace in Hiw
—that is a priceless treasure.  For the love of Jesus
is, beyond all description, sweet to those who know and
love Him. It is a treasure that time cannot touch, o1 -
earth spoil. It is g.treasure that can cheer you when
all seems dark and dreary; it can add to your joys, and
be to you something unlike any carthly joy you ever felt.

“The love of Jesixs, what it is,
Only His loved ones know.”

And so to know that treasure you must love Jesu-
with all your hearts, and seek to pleass Him above al.
uthers.  And amid the changes and chances of thi~

mortal life, you will have a peace beneath the surface.
howerer ruftled that may be, that nothing ean touch

A treasure in His sweet love now, md then heyen” 4

the goldon gates the eternal inheritanee in the Ty

where the King in Hix beanty wigneth evermore. P

—_——— §
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AUTUMN GIFTS. 1
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~ce more the liberal year laughs out d

Q'er richer stores than gems of gold; .t‘

# Once moro with harvest song and shou ,]

Is Nature’s bloodless trinmph told. if

Our common mother rests and sings, g

Like Ruth, among her garnered sheaves; 5

Her lap is full of goodly things, W

Her brow is bright with Autunm leaves. g

bl

O, favours every yecar made new !

Oh, gifts with rain and sunshine sent!
The bounty overruns our due,

The fulness shames our discontent.

10351

We shut our eyes, the flowers blovm on;
We muruur, but the cumecars fill,

e choose the shadow, but the sun
That casts it shines behind us still.

Whittier

!
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oME time in the latier part of the
last century, says the Rev. Mr.
Grinnell, a missionary from one
of the New Ingland societies,
was labouring in the interior of
the State of New York, where the
settlements were very few and far
between,  This missionary was
muck devoted to his work, meek
and affable, and possessed of a
: remarkalble facully for introduc-
ing the subject of religion to every individual with
Wwhom he came in contact. On a hot swnmer day,
while his horse was drinking from a swall brovk
threugle which he rode, there came alung a pouly
dressed, barve-headed, barefooted Loy, abuut seven
Years old, and stoud luvking at the awissivnary Srom
the Dridge just above him.
E“.\fy sum,” said the missionary, “lLave you any
parents 7"
{ “Yes, sir; they live in that house,” pointing to a
cabin near by.
i “Do your parents pray "
i “XNo, sir.”
4 “Why do they nob pray ?”
~ “I do not know, sir.”
. “Do you pray for yourself 2 ask «d the missionary.
# «Xo, sir” '
{ “Why do you not pray ?”
§ “I do not know how to pray.”
1« Can you read 9
1 “ Yes, sir; my mother has taught me to read the
XNew Testament.”
{f “If T give you this sixpence, will you go home
and read the thi.d chapter of John, and read the third
vznw over three times ? The little Loy said he wouid ;
2l the issionary gave Lim the sixpence, and rude on,
¢Some twenty years had clapsed, and the same mis-
sjonary, advanced in years, was labouring in a sparsely
popled region in another part of the same Staie.
While on his way to a little village une day, late in the
aftersioon, he called at a small house and inquired the
distance.  “Six miles,” was the reply. He then stated
that himself and horse were very weary, and inquired
if he could not stay all night. The woman of the
use objected on account of their poverty; but the
‘hushand said, “ Sir, you shall be welcome to such as
have.”
§iThe missionary dismounted, and went in. The wife
Legan to prepare his supper, while her husband pro-
wLeded to take cave of the horse. As he came in, the
ssionary addressed him :
% ‘Do you love the Lord Jesus Chuist 1*
% That,” said the man, “is a great question.”
224 Trme,” said the missionary, “but I cannot cat till
Fou tell me.”
“8Sin,” said the man, “about twenty years ago I

g

lived in the intevior of this State, and was then about
seven years old. - While playing on the road one day,
a gentleman in black rode into the brook near by me,
to water hus horse.  As I stood on the bridge above,
looking at him, he began to converse with me about
praying, and reading the Bible; and he told me he
would give me a sixpence if I would read the third
chapter of Johm, and the third verse three times : ¢ Jesus
answered and said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto
thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see the
kingdom of God.” I gave him my promise, took the
meney, and felt wealthy indeed. I went home, amd
read as T had promised.  That verse produced an un-

_easiness in my wind, which followed me for days anl

years ; and, finally, I was led by its influence, as I
trust, to luve Jesus as my Saviour.”

“Glory to Gud!" said the missionary, rising from
Lis seat, “here is one of my spintual cluldren. The
Lread cast on the waters is found after many days!”’

Lhey tovh their supper, and talked and sang and
prayed aud rejoiced together all night long, neither of
them having any dispusition to sleep. The missionary
found the man to he poor in this world’s goods, but
rich in faith, and an heir of the Kingdom.

Larly in the morning they parted, and the mission-
ary went his way, inspired with fresh zeal for the
prosecution of his pious labours.

— s § ariare.

A WORD IN SEASON.

HEX. in India, an officer dining at
the mess where Sir Arthur Wel-
lesley, afterwards Duke of Wel-
lington, presided, was uttering
Jis infidel sentiments.  Wishing
‘to chasge the conversation, Sir
Arthur said, S , did you ever
read Paley’s ¢ Evidences of Chiristi-
anity’? The reply was in the
——— negative.  **'Well, then,” said Sir

Arthur, “you hal better read that book before you

talk in the way you are doing.”

The occurrence passed away, and the conversation
was svon forgutten ; but the reference to Paley’s work
led Colonel S——- to inquire after it, and, having
obtained a copy, he read it with the most serious
attention. He rose from its perusal with the fullest
conviction of the falschood of the system which he
had formerly adopted, and of the Divine origin of
Chuistinnity.

But he did not stop here. e was determined to
examine the Book itself which claims to be the Word
of God, and lie svon saw and felt it to be a revelation
from Him. The result was, that he cordially received
the Redeemer, having scen and felt his need of Him ;.
believing in Jesug, he beeame a Christian, not in name -
only, but in deed and in truth,
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THE ELEVENTH HOUR.
w C.,[‘Il is true,” said a merdumt to o clergyman, €T

}I aie ot satislicd with my  present condition, |

@5 I am notb of a settled mimd in religion, as you
express it. S L not uttaaly hopeless. 1 niay
yeb ot the vingyardy evan at the cleventh ke

“ AL yowr allusion is to the Saviowr's parble of
the labourers who wrought one liour at the end of
the day. But you have overlooked the fact that
these men aceepted the first offer.”

“Isthat so?”
“Certainly.
¢No man hath hired us’

offer immediately.”
“True ; T had not thought of that before. Dub |
the thief on the cross, even while dying, was saved.” ’
“Yes ; but isit likely that he even had ever rejected !
an oftfer of salvation as preached by Christ and His :
apostles? Ilehiad Leen a robler by profession.  Tn the
resorts and hants  to
which he had been ae-
customed the Gospel may
never haveleen preached.
Is there not some reason
to believe that he, too,
acerepted the fivst offer*”
“Why, ym scem
desirous to guem e my
last stork of hape”
“Why shoull T net?
Such lope s an illusion.
You Lave really no pro-
i~ of acceptanee at
some future, Now is the
aceepted  time ! Degin
now.”
“How shall T begin?”
“ Juat the  pout
loper dill when he met
Jesus by the way, and
conmiitted his hudy to the
Great Physidan inorded to b healed, So commit your
soul to Him as a presaut Saviour.  Then serve Him
from love ; the neat, cven the wost counmon, duty of
life that you have to perforny, dv it as service untu
Him. Will you accept the first offer?  Your eyes are
open to see your peril.  Beware of delay —boware ! ™
“You are right.  May God help me. I fear I have
been living in a kind of delusion on this subject.”

;
H
;
|
{
i
i

They said to the lord of the vineyard,
They welcomed his fivst

as

— s §,

MARGARET AND HER . BIBLE.
}'&JIE\,/ g,mc.\m:r Prerroxg, a martyr of the sixteenth

century, resided in Valencienmes.  She was

aceused to the Jesuits by a wicked female
servant, hecause she had not heen for many yems at
the mass, and hal kept in her house a Bible, in
reading whieh was her whole delight. The magis
trates being infremed of #t, caused Ler to b ap-

prehended. ,
Being in prison, the judges called her before them, |
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and saidd; “Margaret, ave you not willing to return houw
to your house, and there live with your hushapnd and
children?”

XS, said sl “Of it may stand with the guud will
of Gal.”

They added fuether, that they had so wrought with
the Jestits, that by domg a sinall matter she naght he
set at hibutty,  * 4 seatlold shall hie erected m the
thief place of the city, upon which you are to present
yourself, and there to erave pardon for offending the-
Jaw,  Then, a tire being kindled, you must cast yow-
Lible therein to be consumed, without speaking any
word at all.”

“L pray you, my masters, tell me,” said Margaret,
“is my Bible a good book, or not9”

“ Yes, we confess it is good,” said they.

“1f you allow it to be good,” replied the woman,
“why would you have me cast it into the five?”

“Ouly,” said they, “to give the Jesuits content.

Imagine it to be but
paper that you burn, and
then all is well enough.

your life, and we will
meddle no more with
you.  Yuu may ubtain
another  whenever  you
will” They spent about
two hours in endeavour-
ing to persuade her.

“ By thoe help of God,”
answered  Margavet, ¢ 1
wiill never consent to de
it. I will burn my body
before 1 will hun my
Bible !

Tnable to weaken het
vesolution, her enctides
committed her a clox
prisoner, to bLe fud only
with bread and water, atd o one to e permitted sv
mught as to speak to her—thinking by this hand usage to
vvercoie her; but all was to no purpuse. A ductor
of divnaty was fiequently sent to hier to turn her from
her resolution; but he found it too hard a task for him

. to eflect, and he often coniessed to those who sent him

that he found 1 her no cause why they should put her
to death.

On January 1593, however, she was condemned
to be brought upon a stage erected in the market-place
before the town-house, first to see her hooks burned, then
herself to be strangledat a post, and her hody dragged
to the dunghill without the city.

29

-y

she ascended the scaflold, and distinetly pronounced’

the Lord’s Prayer. Then, seeing her books burned in
her presence, she uttered these words with an audilh
voiee : ¢“You burn there the Word of Gud, whidi,
yoursdves have ackuowledged to be good amd holy.”

Having again repeated the Lord’s Prayer, she was: 4

immediately strangled.

Coming to the place, -

Do so much for saving .

)

R
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THE SOLDIER FORGIVEN.

1! here he is again! " said the colonel, con-
private,

(]

) cerning a  disurderly, drunken
2 “What can we do to mend him? IHis

pay has been stopped, ho knows every inch of the
Dlack hole, aml the puor fellow’s shoulders will never
forget their cluse acyuaintance with the tails of the cat.
IWhat can we do to make him turn over a new leaf?”

The question met with a speedy reply. A sergeant
stepped forward and said, “Sir, there is one thing
which has not been done to him.”

“What is that ?” said the officer.

“ Sir, he has never been forgiven.”

The colonel was taken by surprise. After remain-
ing silent for a moment, he addresssd the culprit:

“What have you to say about this sad a#fair ?”

“T am very sorry 1 have heen so foolish.”

“ T forgive you,” said the officer.
. The private burst into tears ; a soft place in his hard
heart had beentouched, and

Dr. Duddridge paid many kind visits to a murderer
in Northampton gaol. “Is there a twig of mercy
for such o wretch?” said the condemned criminal,
“ Yes," said gowl Dr. Duddridge ; “not only a twig,
but a tree.”

Do not despair, conscience-stricken, guilty sinver!
Look to Ilim to whom David looked as he said, “There
is forgiveness with Thee, that Thou mayest Le feared.”

Forgiveness! ’tis a joyful sound
: To rebel sinners doomed to die;
Publish the bliss the world around;
Ye seraphs, shout .t trom the sky.

For this stupendous love of Heaven,
What grateful honowr shall we show?
Whers much transgression is forgiven,
Let love with equal ardour glow.
P |y W—

[
i,
i
; SOUL-GARDENS.
; @5 e all love a garden.  Even if our home is
| 2 amid bricks and mortar, without a corner to
' spare before or behind, we try to have pots
of sweet {lowers on the

L)

from that day he became
an altered man.
~ Similar is God’s method
;of dealing with guilty men,
“1'urgiveness” is the motto
?for the restoration of our
fallen world,  The apostle
Jolin tells us of a rainbow
which spans the heavenly
‘thrune—the syubol which
. teaches that it is a throne
iof grace, and not of judg-
"ment ; and that rainbow is
ot more clearly seen by
-the inhabitants of the celes-
otial world than we can see
A Fourgiveness " written in
- Jetters of light upon every
~page of the Guspel. The
wurd of promise fell as

Swertest music upon the var of our siuful, sorrowing
At pawents. Throughout the history of our world we |

_nay trace it. But the 1most wondious of its duings are
1o b seen at Bethleliem, Gethsenne, and Calvary.

., God infinitely hates sin, and at the same time
.‘;mlin'ito]y pities the sinner. How King David hated
sthe ingratitude, disloyalty, and treason of lis son
:E%;\l)s.:llom s and yet he so loved his child as to be con-
gstuined to say, “Spare the young man Absalom.”
And when the sine of the misguided youth had laid
nm in a premature and dishonoured grave, the poor
ﬁ' iing burst forth with the bitter cry, © Would God I
ihad died for thee, my son!my son!?”

4 The fathor of the © prodigal” mourned over the
bad-heartedness and profligacy of his reckless child ;
yet he went forth “a long way to meet him, and fell
“Rupon his ne:k and kissed him.”  Those acts of human
forgiveness remind us of the Divine forgiveness; but
“ionly as the stars remind us of the sun, or as the dew-

: 4 drops remind us of the rivers of the earth and
& the boundless depths of the sea.

window-sill, or about the
room.

Iden must have been a
happy spot when Adam
aml Eve were sent to take
care of it.  And the tomb
of our Lord was in a
garden—no doubt a quicet
resting-place.

Now, I like to faney
human hearts are all gar-
dens.  Some are neat and
tidy wnd cared for, full
of flowers and sunshine,
Others are like a wilder-
ness, having only dry
leaves tossed hither and
thither, and ugly stunes
and weeds.

Lach person Keeps the

' Ley of his own garden, and
no one else can get in.  Dut when he takes a little
walk there, he is not alune.  God sends good
tavughts to keep him cumpany, if he will have
. them. But if he will not, then Satan is watching,
. and quickly sends him bad thoughts.

Let us think about our soul-gardens, and turn into
them often every day. Let us ask God to make
them ULright and happy. He will help us to plant
in them the rose of cheerfulness, the lily of
0 modesty, the heartsease of truth. And when weeds

of ill-humour and pride spring up, in spite of all our
I care, let us try to root them out quickly, and to put
l in their place love, joy, and peace.
!
|
]

In plain words, let us watch over our inmost
thoughts, which no onc about us can see. Our dear
Father above can make them glad with His smile,
and fissh with the pearly dew of His Holy Spirit.

| Before we begin the work of the day, let us open

¢ the gate of our soul-garden, and stay wwre a few

| minutes alone with God. This will comfort and
help us. AT
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JESUS THE HEALER.

Reap Mark iii, 6-12,

\d/ HE Ilerodians were not sv much a religious seet
as o political party., Generally they and the
Pharisees were opposed.  For the Pharisees
were against submutting to the Roman government,
whereas the Ierodians were the party of Herod, who
was keptin power only by the Romans.  But Pharisces
and Herodians joined to destroy Jesus.  We often find
it so. Ungadly men, who are not friends in general,
will join hands to oppose the ecanse of Cad,

Our Saviour was grieved at the hardness of heart of
the Pharisces.  Now it showed itself yet more. Though
they had scen the man healed by His word, yet their
only thought was how to destroy Jesus.  They were
neither melted hy His mercy nor awed Ty Iis power.

This happened at Capernaum, in the neighibvurhvod
of the Sea of Galilee.  But now, knowing the design
of these men, He left that place, amd went with His
disciples to the sea itself. The time had not come for
Him to be delivered intu the hand of Iis enemies.
When that thue came, He did not withdraw Himself.

The pluces and countries mentioned here were, most
-of them, far away. Galilee means other parts of the
country in which Jesus then was ; Judiea was in the
soutl, with Samaria between ; Jerusalem was in Judeea ;
Idumiea was yet farther south, towards Egypt ; “be-
yond Jordan” means on the cast side of the river
Jordan, where was the Decapolis, mentioned clsewhere ;
‘Tyre and Sidon were right across the country, to the
west, on the coast of the Mediterranean Sea. Irom
all these distant places and enuntries a great multitude
had come together ; and now they followed Jesus.

Observe what is said about the people of Tyre and
Sidun.  They came to Hing, beeause * they had heard
what great things ITe Q™ This refers to s nnrcles
inhicaling the sich and casting out devils.  How happy
would it be if the wonls should come true about His
spiritual mighty works! How happy if, when people
heard of sinners being converted and finding salvation
and life in Christ, they themselves came to Him ! Is
it not for this that we are made to hear of such things?
Is it not for this that we are told in the Gospel of our
Saviour’s works of grace? These are not mere tales or
histories to amuse and interest. Our Saviour scems
1o say in them, and to say to all, “ What I did then I
<an do still ; the same grace I have shown to others
I am able and willing to show towards you,”

These great numbers, from so many places, did not
come in vain. ' We read of many healed ; we do not
read of ene sent away as he came. They Lad but to
touch Him that was cnougl, when it was the touch
of faith., Even the evil spirits were foreed to own
Him.

The touch of faith has not lust 1ts power; and He
lets us come tv Him thus for our souls. He is never
offended by our carnestness.  We may be very wgent
in prayer.  We may press upon Him to touch Him by
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faith-—as many of us as have plagues, spivitual plagues
—and who has not? ITe will not be displeased. e
will not send us empty away.

This ‘“small ship,” or boat (one of the common hoats
of the Iake), was to “wait upon Him,” to be always
near the shore, so that Ie might get into it oceasionlly,
and so avoid the erowd. Dut not as long as any still
wanted healing,  IIe needed rest and quiet, as we do;
but He always put His Father's work beforc Ilis own
comfort. Iave not Xis servants much tu learn from
Him in this?

Another thing we may learn from Him is to e
calm and quiet even in the most active work in Ilis
sexvice.  *¢ He shall not cry, nor lift up, nor cause His
voice to be heard in the street.” Ilis conduct here
agreed with this prophecy. He would not that the
multitude should throng Mim. Ile would have no
noisy crowding. 1his words were always gentle ; Ihs
works, though works of almighty power, were quict
works, Let us learn of Him. The deepest work is
that which is still and quiet. Outward excitement,
loudness, disturbance, and tumult are unlike the ex-
ample of Christ our Lord,  The devils cried, but He
was quiet.  The voice of the Spirit is “a still, small
voice.” R,

— b e

HE LEADETH ME.

o )
[y pastures green? Not always; sometimes He,

ali Who knoweth best, in kindness leadeth me
In weary ways, where heavy shadows he,

Out of the sunshine warm, and soft, and bright,
Out of the sunshine into darkest mgh;
I oft wuuld faint with svrrow and affright,

Ouly for this—I know e Lolds my Laud,
Sv, whether in green or desort land,
I trust, although I may not understand.

And by still waters? No, not always so;
Ofttimes the heavy tempests round me hlow,
And o'er my soul the waves and billows go.

But when the storms beat loudest, and I ery
Aloud for help, the Master standeth by,
And whispers to my soul, “Lo, it isL”

Above the tempest wild I hear Him say,
“Beyond this davkness les the perfect day ;
In every path of thine I lead the way.”

So, whether on the hill-tops high and fair
I dwell, vr in the sunless valleys, where
The shadows he—what matter? He 1s there.

And more than this: whereler the pathway lead
He gives to me no helpless broken reed,
Dut His own hand, sufficient for my neal.

So where He leads me I can safely go;
And in the blest hereafter I shall know
Why, in His wisdom, e hath led me so.

P T
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SWEAR NOT AT ALL.

no says this to me? you ask,
W\ Jesus Christ says it. You know
. His name. You ecall Him, it
may be, your Lort.  Now, Lord
means Master. He therefore, your

Lord and Master, just now heard

you swear; for 1o is God as well

as man, and therefore knows
and hears all things. He will
also be your Judge. He, then,

it is who spcalxs, and says, “I

sa) unto you, Swear not at all.” Will you despise

“His voice ?

T And why did you swear that oath? Did it give
“iyou any pleasure? The writer once met with a
yuung mwai who had heen addicted to profane swear-
“ing as muclt as you have been, or even more. DBut
*through Guld’s grace ho had repented of this sin, and
wiforsaken it.  The writer asked him what was the
§l)lcasurc he used to find in swearing.
- @ Pleasure, sir? none at all ™ was his answer. And
“ithe only motive he could distinctly remember was an
“idea of its being manly to swear.
" But it is very unmanly. It is bencath a man to
-sireceive Gol’s hounties, and then abuse the Giver; to
Tdraw in breath only through God’s goodness, and
ithen to breathe it out in profaning His holy name,
Is there, then, any tiue plcasnre in swearing? Mave
- you found .my’l What is it 9
: Dut next, is there any profit in swearing? Is thero
§'m) thing gamcd by it in worldly lllﬂttelb? Do men
# respect you more or trust you better for being a
Wowearer? Iar from it. If I were bargaining with
f2yon abuut a hurse, and you swore with an vath that
thc hurse was sound, I should not believe you so
%u.uhl) as if you annply affirmed it without an vath.
Becatse T should think thus with myself: I see this

Tan dues not mind Lreaking one of God’s comumand-

”ments—the third, which forblds taking His name in

ivain ; how, then, can I tell but, if it smt\» him, he will
'+ hrc.tL the u«'hth or the ninth, and he, and cheat, and
, qlcfmml mc? Let me ask, then, is there any profit

in swearing? What lnve you gained by all your

,o.lths? Nob one farthing. Iow many good friends

“have you made by s“caun"? Not one. What
,?good has your swearing done to yowr family? None
b all, '

On the other hand, have you not lost much in
haracter, credit, peace of mind, by this foolish
mactice 7 Would you for money swear over again
Wl the oaths you have ever sworn?
¥ A minister was walking in the streets of London,

and heard a working man swear. He wont up to
1im, and holding out half-a-crown, offered it him if
1e would repeat that oath.

The man stopped, considered, looked at the
ninister and his half-crown, and smd “ Ny, sir, Jdu you
#think I will send my s soul to hell for helf-a-crown?”

A man was swearing angrily in the street, when a
¢little girl came qlonfr She stopped, looked up to
 him, and said, l’lease sir, don’t call God names ; He

PR Sheedt i.x - - P
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is my TFather, and it hurts me to hear you.” It was
now the maw's turn to stop and look, and he said,
“Thank you, miss, My mother taught me that.
e is my Father too. I will never swear again—
never!” and he walked silently away.

But while there is no pleasuro and no profit, there
is great sin in ])lOf'lIlO swearing. Jesus Cluist says,
“Swear wi,at all; ” God, His hear enly Father, says,
“Thou ﬂlmlt not take the name of the Lord thy God
in vain.”  You cannot explain away those passages of
the Word of God. They plainly forbid all common,
profane, and msh swearing. Lvery time you swear
you sin. And scarcely any sin can bo committed so
often as this. The drunkarl, bad as he is, cannot
connnit his sin one hundredth times so often as you
commit yours.

Try and reckon up your sins of swearing. How
many times did you swear yesterday? Ten times ?
““ Ah, more than that” Twenty? Tifty? “I can-
not exactly tell,” you say. “But suppose it wore
fifty times that I swore yesterday. What of it?”
What of it! why, then at that rate you swear in a
year eighteen thousand two hundred and fifty times !
And in ten years one hundred and eighty-two thousand
five hundred times have you idly, wantonly, profancly
taken God’s name in vain !

Hear again what Jesus Christ says: “I say unto
you, that every idle word that men shall speak, they
shall give account thereof in the day of judgment.”

By this time you surely see that while there is no
pleasure and no profit, thers is great sin in profanc
swearing.  You feel, it may be, “ZLhis isa bad habit ;
but I know not how to break itvoff.” Is that your
feeling ?

Then I will tell you a secret. Swearing shows
contembt of God, and hatred to Hi Begin truly to
love God,,and you will love everything that belongs
to Gul—His Word, His day, His people, and, not
least, His name. .And then, if you love His name
you uever will use it lightly and profanely any more.

I will tell you another secret: “God so loved the
world, that He gave His only-begotten Sun, that who-
soever believeth in Him should not pexish, but have
everlasting life.” He sent His Son to die for sinners
like you. Christ never broke the third or any of the
commandments. He fulfilled all the law for us, and
then He died as a sacrifice for the sins of all who in
any age come unto God by Him. ‘“Good news, this,”
you say ;, “then what must I do?” Believe in Jesus
Christ. “But to believe, how am I to begin?” In-
stead of swearing, as you used to do, be"m to pray.
Ask God to give you faith. DBeg for His Holy Spirit
to take away your evil heart of unbclief, and to give
you a new heart, full of penitence, faith, love, and
holiness. ¥rom this moment, whenever inclined to
swear, immediately begin to pray. You may do it
with the heart as you walk along, without stopping to
kneel down. And now grant me one favour. When- .
ever you hear uthers swear, say with Jesus Christ,
¢ Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.
If the) I\ne\\ Thee, as I now do, they would love and
praise 'l‘hy blessed name, which makes angels in
heaven rejoice, and devils in hell tremble.” .
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THE OTHER DEBT.
;(El:.\liar GrenE worked lard and well ; his salary

s Was very small at first, and it was difficult to
> Zpay his lodgi.g and buy wholesome food
cnough ; but he earned « little more after a time by
keeping a set of books for a small tradesman during
his evening leisure.  He denied himself every indul-
gence ; he took mo holiday, being resolved that his
first recreation should Le a journey home with the
amount of the loan his vicar had lent him to start in
life.

Time flics, whether in work or pleasure, and at
last the first ohject of his toil was accomplished, and
Lrnest rejoicingly took ‘his way homeward, assured
by his kind employer that he would be much missed,
and that all would be glad to see him back again.  Of
a4 good son’s welcume home after long absence who
can tell pleasantly enough ?  So Ernest’s shall not be
told, except that it was downright genuine happi-
ness on all sides. The vicar was glad that he had
trusted him, and that Irnest had so well deserved the
trust.

“ But now, my dear boy,” said he, as they sat to-
gether, as in foriner times when Ernest used to comue
with some knotty points in lis studies, * now, what
about the other debt 77

¢ The other debt, sir?”

“Yes, you remember, 1 hope.
thou wnto my Lord?’ ”

* Nuthing, sir,” replied Ernest, w xth a flush rising
over lus ]wm st face, It 1s wnitten, “Uwe no man
anything,'—I could not get beyond that.”

* Then what have you done about it, Ernest § "

“ 1 cunfessed, sir, that I had notlung to pay Hun
with, and He * frankly furgave” me all”

*Tlus is guud news to e, iy buy—it was ali 1
wanted to know, for 1t assures me that all vall go well
with you n the nght and best sense; wd perhaps,
too, it lies at the ruvt of the self-denial and persever-
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¢ Huw wmuch owest

-blc%cd in a better world.”

ance with which you have laboured to repay your
debt to me.”

“ It lies at the root of the motive, sir. My pride
began it ; but I searcely think pride would have held
on through temptations and difticulties for so long o
several years,  Your parting prayer that God would
give mo health and power to do my duty often came
back with the rewminder of iy dependence upon i
for everything, On Sundays especially T thougla
abuut it, and calt shilling 1 put away for yuu seemu,
to sprah of 1y dbt b i, Trom this T lovked ty
find what surt of @ return I was making for Wl tha
Gul was duing for me, until 1T got sick at licart o
yself and wy doligs, and was obliged to feel woiti,
less and wshamed. It was not a loan coald serve
then, but the free gift of o forgiving Fatlier in 1. j
Son Jistus Cluist. Safe in i Ly faith, audo W
vperation of s Holy Spait, Iheve been guanded 1,
audie evily and saved througl wmany o touptation,
Gud kept and Lelped waey siry and dianged the prde 3
that had mingled with wy gratitude to you inte o 9
loving desire tu do right for is sake.” '

“That’s the trustworthy thing,” said the good man,,
with delight ; “and the great debt that was paid fur
you and me, rightly lelieved and appreciated, is the
toue starting- puint, for all that is noble in nanlioul’
aud righteous in life, as well as all that is glurious and

R
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SUNLESS DAYS. R

2ot know what sort of days these are.  Days when!. ;

y we rise in the morning with a want of sun i

the heart. We scem to have nothing nice to}
think about. We hope for nothing, care for notluwr
I think these sad days do not trouble us so often,
when we have grown older and wiser.

We learn then that, even if we are dull, hundreds
of peopic are happy. This is pleasant to lcmcmbcr
And there is always the dear love of God to rest wpon,
and the sure hope of heaven, f ;

But just now I am writing to my young frxcml:,y
for they arc the most apt to feel sad and hopeless.

You say life is dull—always the same round ofij
duties, and nothing new to expect. Now just sit
here by e, and let us think a litfle. Let us count
how many things we have to be thankful for. Can
we ever get to the end of the list? Does not cack
Lour give us new mercies? And who can tell wha
is waiting for you, o little way on? This is a good
prayer- —let us often use it: “O Loud, prepare me
for all Thou art preparing for me.”

You will be quite surprised by-and-by at the new
life that opuns as you journey on. A single day,
even an hour, may change your thoughts cntirely.
Can you not trust your Guide'? Beivare of grumbling
Do the thing that is ncarest your hand all day lung,
Do it as well as you can.  Look cheerful, because you,
look furward. You can't think what good a Urigl,
face can Jo. And I quite cxpect your sunless da
will soon vanish. Terliaps you never thought dulness
a sin, Lut it is one. A3 V.
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@NE OF ENGLAND'S

BENEFACTORS,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

2
P23 NGLAND has had many benefactors, but not one
ks to whom she owes more gratitude than to that

o i B e NI Ve
2

! William Tyndale whose statue, standing on the
:Thames Embankment, has been lately unveiled to the I
eyes of his countrymen.

Sir Fowell Buxton once said that the secret of his
sneeess in life was “that he had been a whole man
to one thing at a time.” What shall we say, thon,
ahnut those who have taken up one, and but one,
high and noble work, and who, turning their eyes
from all besides, have said continually for the rest of
stheir lives, “this one thing I do%” If ever there
'was & man since the days of St. Paul who did

FrienoLy Greeminge. No. .28,
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| to do.

that as well as said it, that man
Tyndale.

Burn in 1484, educated at Oxford, and, as wo find,
studying alsu afterwards at Cambridge, his mind was
cultivated ready for the work God was preparing him

was  William

An “unknown God"” He was as yet to the
young scholar.  But at Oxfurd he " happened,” as we
say, to meet with the Greek Testament, which «

' Iearned man named Ersmus had just introduced into

the University. He began to read it with the same
interest which he would have felt towanls any other
ancient writer. But the young man soon found that
the “words were spirit and they were life.” They
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taok hold of him as nothing had ever done before.
The whole tenor of them was new amd startling to
one aceustomed to the perverted doctrines of the
Church of Rome.  They told of salvation by faith,
instead of by the Church ; of the one Medintor he-
tween God and man ; of present peace through Christ
alone ; and when death should come, of no purgatory
hetween the soul and lheaven. He took it into his
heart, but did not shut it up there. (Ol no! he must
o and tell others what a treasure he had found ; aned
more than that, he must put that treaswe into their
hamls too. Tt was like “ the treasure hid in the field,
the which when a man hath found, he hideth, and
for joy thereof goeth and sclleth all that he hath, and
buyeth that field.”

You must bear in mind that the Bible was at this
time utterly unknown to the English people,  Wyeliffe
had, it is true, translated it about a hundred years
hefore 3 but there had been no printing to multiply and
spread the precious words, and the few copies that
existed were shut up in monasteries.  The inven-
tion of printing lhad put the Greek version within
reach of the learned, but there was no translation for
the unlearned, and to supply this became now the
life-work of William Tyndale.

About this time (1420) he engaged himself as tutor
in the family of Sir William \V.nlah, in Gloucestershire,
and was constantly occupied in telling forth to those
around him the things he had himself found so
precious, keeping his Greek Testament always near
him, that he might prove what he said from the Word
of Goll.  Of course he had plenty of opposition, aud
the priests soen learned to avoid what they called the
“aour suee” of Master Tyndale’s company. We
may he sure he did not spare them, and hitter enemies
luwrm to risc against him on every side. (n one
aceasion when a priest was 'mfml) upholding  the
authority of the Lope, Tyndale said, “I defy the
Pape, and all his laws ; and if God gives me hfe, ere
many years the plou"hbogs shall know more of the
bmpt\ms than you do.”

The work of translation, begun before, was now
carried on With greater vigowr than ever. But he
was obliged to Jeme Glomester~1nre, and take refuge
in London. " After a while he was perseeuted there
also 5 and finding a vessel in the Thames about to sail
for Hamburg, he left his native land, carrying with
him only his New Testament. I n"land whose glory
iz now am open Bible, thus in her bhndnc«s cast out
the wm who was prepaving for her that inestim-
able blessing.

For the next two years Tyndale lived at Cologme ;
then again, an.\hhm-' up the ten sheets of the \c\\
Testament which were already  printed, ke fled for
his life to Wormas,  Trom thcnu, in the year 1526,
the whole New Testament, printed in the tougue of
the pl-op]c was sent across the sea to England.  Gad
had given Williamn T)ml.tlc the desire of his Lieart.
W (H might the angels in heaven rqmu, though
wicked men on varth rose in anger! There was a
Tubbab meng priests, bishops, and statesmen, and the
ports were ordered to b clased aminst the adnittance of
the obnoxious hooks. 'lml\ta]l hishop of London,
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vnton-d into agreement with a cortain merchant to
help him iun this matter, and wrote to him thus:
“(ientle Master Packington, do your diligence and
got them, and 1 will pay for them whatsoever they
eost you, for the hooks are naughty, and T intend to
destroy them all and to burn them at St. Paul’s Cross.”

Master Packington fulfilled his commission, and the
hooks were to a large extent hought and burnt.  But
they were fighting aguinst God, and God is stronger
than man.  Tyndale was not discouraged. With the
money he received from Packington for the hooks, he
printed a still better edition, and a fresh bateh of
New Testuments came ponring into England ! It had
been on Sunday, February 11, 1526, that the books
were burti. Wolsey came in all his magnificence,
and bishops and great men in abundance 5 and at St.
»ul’s Cross, in the presence of a multitude, Testament
after Testament was cast into the flames.  How foolish
of men to think they could destroy the indestructible
seed of the Word of God! Would you like to know
the end of St. Paul’s Cross, where this terrible Bible-
burning took place 2 You will look for it now in vain;
it was demolished after the Reformation ; but I can tell
you what stands on the very same spot—the houses of
the Religious Tract Society, where these lines which
now mm.t your eye were printed, and whence thousands
of hooks and tracts holding forth God’s truth are now
seattered, not only over Lwrl.md but over the whole
world! Truly we may say, “\\'lmt hath God wrought!”

But the zood and holy man who had fixst "iwn
the New ’l‘ut.nmnt to the Iinglish people was now near
to the martyr’s crown.  After many unsuceessful plots
against his life, he was seized at Vilvoord, near
Brussels, and burnt alive as a heretic in the year
1536. His last words were, © Lord, open the King
of Eugland’s eyest” and within a year after his death
the prayer was so far answered that Henry the Eighth
did order that a Dible should be placed in every
chureh for the free use of the people.

This, it is true, was Coverdule’s Bible—DMiles
Coverdale having been the fist whe printed the
whole Bible in English the year before the death of
Tyndale. The t\\o had worked much together, aud
one only vompleted that which the other began.
Weo still look to Tyndale as the father of o
nglish Bible ; his translation it is which has beer”
the foundation of all that followed. He had heen
occupied many years rendering the Ol Testament
from the Hebrew, as well as the New Testament -
from the Greek, and it was finally revised, corrected, |
and published by Covendale. :

Both these men were thus our henefactors, hut-
especially Tyndale, who hegan the work. Do wenot
owe him a debt of lasting gmatitude? and is it not .
well that there should he something always before
the cyes of our country, to keep in memory t]mti
which he has done for us? So as we stand before !
his newly-reared statue, and note what manner of
man he way, the sound of the great city swging
in our cars, the river gliding by with its freighted »
tokens of commerce and of wealth, let us remember,
that England owes all her prosperity to the Blbl(‘,‘

and that shc owes her first Bible to W xllnm Tyndalc. |

1
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KILLED ON THE BENCH.

5:%‘ CLERGYMAY, whilc travelling over California,
Y/ received many letters from anxious friends,
begging him to hunt up a brother or a son,
and onde’uour to bring them to Christ. Many an
darnest letter of this kind he received. Awong the
zest was one from a mother, so urgent, so full of
entreaty, that it took a deep hold upon his heart.

The letier told him how she had prayed for a son in
California until she had lost all traces of him, and
begged of him that, on her behalf, he would endeavour
R ]ook up the lost boy, who she feared was in the
b'ro.ul road to ruin, and, as he loved souls, do all he
_cpuld to save him.
+. The minister thus describes what happened :—

¢ I hunted for that son a whole year. I made inquiries
for him everywhere. I determined to find him, if
possible. At last I found him in a gambling saloon,
at the card table, deeply engaged in play. In the
mulst of his game I told him I wished to speak with
Him. We went into the street together. I told him
How long I had been on the ]mnt for him, and it
ifas all about the salvation of his soul. He laughed
me to scorn.  He assured me he would take good
care of himself. He said much that indicated that
hc looked upon my ciforts with contempt.

: But I had a commission to fulfil. So I requested
hun to go with me to the temperance rooms and there
sign thc temperance pledge ; and then I wished him
’bo go to the prayer-mecting with me. He flatly
;i:fuscd to do either.

3 Stepping up close beside him, I placed my hand
dpon his shoulder and said, Clnrlu,, I believe you
JHave a pious praying mother. I am here at the
zequest of that mother. All this long year have I
sought you, from place to place, in obuhcnc(, to a
reqm-ct of that mother. I have the letter in my
goekot asking this of me; would you not like to
sée it 1"

* % The young man was sfruck dumb for a moment
. “with astomshment I put my hand into my pocket
fg)r the purpose of showing him the letter.

3 “Oh,” said he, “don’t show it to me; don't
prodncc the letter. I cannot bear to see it. If amy
©_young man owes a debt of gratitude to a mother, none
more than L.”

()

He answered, “ILet me go back and finish my

me, and then I will come with you.”
R He went back and played out his game, and, good
-8 his word, he came out and went with me. We
-fipst went to the temperance rooms, and he signed the
pledge.  Then we went to the pray cr-meetuw

'lo make a long story short, that young man
i. came  hopefully com'crtcd, and witnessed a good
* Jnfession before many witnesses,  He was liberally
Aucated. He was in process of time chosen to be a
;p?d"e of the court of the county in which he resided.

¢ was a conscientious judge. One day he was
tfying a man who was indicted for gambling and

aimilar offences—just such as he had before been
ity of.

. 2 . - .
: % T asked him again to go with me.

¥

The man at the bar was a desperado, and shot the
Judge upon the bench. Ie was mortally wounded,
and life was fast ebbing away.

He sent immediately for me. I had just time to
reach him and receive his lust words. Oh, what
precious words they were! “Tell my dear mother,”
said the dying man, “that I am dying in the
assured ho‘pe of a glorious immortaiity beyond the
grave. Send to her a thousand thanks that she sent
you that letter; and oh, a thousand thanks to you that
you so faithfully followed me up, and hunted that
whole year for me! Tell my darling mether I thank
her for that love which never txred, and for the
prayers which never omitted for her faroff son. I
am going—going to. heaven. I shall meet her there,
Oh, who can value a mother’s prayers! And who
would complain of the faithfulness of a covenant-
keeping God, if they would give Him no rest, as did
this mother,—my decax, dear mother! Farewell.”

e e b e

OLD LINWOOD'S STORY.

was born and bred in Lindridge, and at

a very early age my mother died, and
we were left to shift for ourselves in a
great measure. My father was a
thatcher, and T used to go out with him,
and carry the straw up te him, and water it
ready for use. I think I was about cighteen
when he died, and having learnt how to thatch
well under him, T made up my mind to carry on the
business; and as I was a good workman and pretiy
steady, T got most of the old enstom, and my time
was well filled.

Two years after this, Betsy and I were married. A
good and faithful woman she’s heen to me these
four-and-forty years come Michachnas. We had two
girls, and got on happy and comfortable, except that
I think my poor woman was often made unhappy
because I cared so little about religion. ‘Tis true I
never made game of it as some do; but my wife and
children went to the house of God regularly, and read
their good books at home, yet I never offered to go
with them, and, I am sorry to say, always found some
excuse if pressed by hek to go too. Qur two girls
grew up as pretty, modest, good gitls as one need
wish to have; they have both heen gone fo service
these many years past, but they are still good children
{0 us; they pay our rent between them, and do not
forget to come and see the mother and me when they
can.

T lived on for many years thinking I was as goad
as my ncighbours, yet I never thought about my
godless life, or that if it pleased God to call me away
suddenly how fearful a thing it would be to lose my
own soul. So the years of my life went on, and I
was nigh on fifty-six, a strong, steady, sober, hand-
working man, though I say it; but alas! with no
love or fear of God in ny heart. Al twas cold and
107
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dark and cheerless there, though fulks little guessed
at that when they savw e so well-toalo.
I huow, prayed fur Gul to give e a new heart, and
she and T are now both content that God should
Lave wothed that Jiage in the way e saw beast,

I was very busy finishing o job fur fanuer obbs
one ool windy Mardh day. The wind was must tou
Ligi to vontuae up, but hie was pressing, and I auxious
to du the jub, as it only wanted a bit dving. I
foulislly went upe Semcdion —1 wan neva well
sancila e dow it happenad the wind st have
Blown the Lddar dowar just as T qut to the top of 1t
and down it came on the hard comrtayard below, and I
fl withe ity aatlien it £l on e,
no e Gl L was arvusld 1;‘\ the prase of Davang )
thigh set, - amd my shoulder was sadly put out ; but it
Was agreal wonder and a great ey tow 1 was not
Killed en the spot.

Dless the Lord fin spating my Jife and giving e
tita for repontance ! Wedhs aiad taonths 1l bsed,
wird Laney, and leddpless 5 Tnit T did aot Kisow at st or
the duddor dther, the full truth,. Tt tuaed out gy
apine was injured, and from that day to this, now past
nine years, LI have never left auy bed o1 been able so
nuch as to lift my hend to ny month. At finst, I
complained bitterly of my hanl lot, and was “must
ready to curse God and wish I might die; but when
the whole truth came out, amd I knew and felt 1
Should sever more nisc from sy bed, 1 was terrified,
and wlmost in despair.

Now was the blessing of my good wife proved. She
bore with me, strengthened, comforted, and prayed
with me. But T cammot tell you the misery of that
fust year's suffering. I pray Gaod you inay never know
the like. Then by degrees God sent His comfort
into my heart. 1 was like a chill—a young child
sucking in the blessed hopes amd truths and promises
out of His holy Word; and so in time I knew and
helieved that Jesus died for me—yes, for such a sinner
asme. T saw the truth, and I saw too the meaning of
all that God wanted to teach me when He laid me here
a helpless cripple for life. e paid the debt for my
sins upon the cross, Ile delivered me from my sins;
and now I can say with all my heart, ¢1t is the Lord :
1+t Him o what seemeth Him good.’
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My woman,

T can reneinbe

I can now die happy, thanks be to God. 1 have
waited for Him these many years; T do not think it
will be very long before He takes me- yet happy, oh,
so happy, o thankful ' Yet the devil will not leave
me even yet ; whilst there is hreath in this poor hady
he ceourges me, and puts sometimes evil diceontented
thoughts in my hewt; dnt CWhen the enemy come.
in like a flosd, the Spirit of the Lond will raise o

U standand against him.”

A kind friend put in that little window there, sn 1
ean lie and see all that goes on. T shall never forget
what T felt when T first looked through jt; T saw
old faces and things I had not =cen for years. It was
‘most too much for me ; it seemed asif 1 had been dewd
ad brought to life again.”

1 thought he had talked enough, so I told him he
1atiat Tost anliile, and I would icad to lii, hic thanked
i, alid ashad e to read vut of Lis own Bible whide
I should faul under his pillow. “1 ceanot read it
myself,” he sadd, “but I like to know that it is neat
e L read to iy and cagerly and devoutly did
Iisten to cvery worde. When I ree to go, the teas
stuwl in his eyes, and he begged me often to
cote il read for hiw, I ]n‘umisml tv dv SV, ainl
often found wy way to Lis bubside. I was callad
awgy frome Lindtidge very uneapuetedly soon ofta
this, stll I nanagal to Slip i and wish Litwowd
good-bye.

T did ot retn to Liadridge for o least anotha
deady atnd when L did, one of gy fust inguitics was
after old Linwoud.

“The grass s swuedy giear one his grave,™ sl
my brother; ©we buried him this spring in hope of
@ Jupful resarrection through the werits of Christ
his Savivur. He grmdudly dedined all the winte,
but Jid not svem to suffer so uuch pain ab last. Dut
vue day when I oxaw L he secmed to feel his end
to b ear at hand, Lut e was so happy, su Jdeeerful,
L scaredy thought he was su soun to e taken, yob
that very night he was released from all his pains. He
fuund what he desived, “a better country, that is an
heavenly.””

His wife, who, faithful to the last, sat Ly his beld-
side all night, told me he went off so quictly e
scarcely knew when the change took place, but that
a little before he died she asked him if he could
not sleep, and he replied with a sweet smile, “I am
not tired now ; God has taken all my weariness away;
I shall soon bhe at rest.  You must not grieve for
me, my woman ; rather be glad when a wanderer
reaches his home. Kiss me, Detsy—God has pardoned
my sins.”  Ile never spoke again.

This is no fiction, it is a true story. The grave
has not long since closed over the real Linwood.
Let us ask ourselves, Do we receive and own Christ
as our Saviour, as he did? Do we feel that Christ
died for our sinsg, and de we honour and love Him
as our deliverer? If so, we may rest assured ¢ that
which we have committed unto Him He will keep
against that day.”

‘

b, g i b T et a

m&%ﬁ%:ﬁ&o‘ O e et NS



GREETINGS.

FRIENDLY

THE THUNDERSTORM.

.

-(\’1.\' the year 1666 an opinion was very prevalent,
giL and indeed spread through  the length and
& Lreadth of England, that the end of the world

\:yuul‘l cotue within that twelvermonth. Where or hios
e Qdea otiginated is not known, but the notion
spread to o surprising eatent among all dusses.

" Durinyg that sumer, while the assizes were being
held it once of the towns in the Western Cireuit, a most
terrible sturm very suddenly arose.  The court was
then sitting, and the bendi was ocupied by Sic M,
Hale, at that time Lord Chief Daron.

An eminent barrister who was present has deseribed

N R KB I A e 5 0 IO A
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?m seene.
Spread the heavens; vivid flashes of lightuing at
tervals lighted up every object in court ; loud peals
of thunder rattled overhead, and seemed to shake the
¥ery walls of the building.

{ The effect on the assembled crowd was strange
fearful,

4 Presently a whisper ran through the assembly that
he day of judgment was being ushered in by that
fierce tumult of the clements! Every one, as by
common consent, forgot the business in hand ; the
dounsel rose from their seats, and the whole multi-
ide, in o paroxysmm of terror, betook themselves
to their knees, and prayed for mercy, believing that

Very suddenly an awful darkness over-

i
3

and

“the great and terrible day of the Lord” was at
hand. .

What a scene must this have been!  The narrator,
& tian of no ordinary finmmess of mind, confessed that
hie was completely unnerved by 1t; but, chancing to
louk towards the benels, Lie perceived the judge perfectly
untuorved, alm, and self-pussessed anudst the general
confusion. e continued to mahe his notes, as though
all were proceeding in the wsual wutine, and by lus
depurtiment it was evident that his thoughts were
perfectly composed.  I'rum this the barrister drew the
conclusion that the great man whom he was observing
had his heart so stayed upon God that no surprise,

!
|
!
i
i
!
|
. however sudden, could discompose him, and *he

verily believed that, if the world had then been really
to end, it would have given him no considerable
disturbanee.” ‘

The great and good man of whom we have taken
this passing glimpse was one who camnot casily be
rated above his true worth. All the judges and
lawyers of England admired him for his skill in law
and for his justice ; scholars honoured him for his
learning; amd men of God rejoiced in beholding his
reverence for divine things, and his pious deportment
amidst an age of tumult and changes.

By a remarkable providence, he was early in life
“startled into thoughtfulness” out of a course of
. folly and sin. Doth his parents had died before
‘ 109



he attained his fifth year; but the God of orphans
“took him up,” and he was entrusted to the
care of one of his nar relatives, a good wman,
who, wishing his young charge should become a
minister, gave the lad a carveful education, and in his
seventeenth year sent him to Oxford. There he ran
riot in youthful extmvagance, being so enamoured
uf stage entertainments that he abmost neglected ns
studies, amd dividud lus tune between the theatre and
wympastic eacraises, resolving m lus own mind to tun
soldier, and * trail a pike” in the army of the Prince
of Orange.  This mtention was providentially frustvated.
Circumstances arose, connected with a lawsuit involving
a part of his estate, which took him to Tondon, and
bronght him into the society of Serjeant Glanville, an
able Tuwyer, and 2 man of raye worth, who, discerning
the admirable parts of his young client, especially his
clearness of intellect and solid judgment, wrged him to
study law.  Happily this counsel was followed, and
perhaps in no other profession could this great genius
so well have served his generation.

Baxter, the beloved divine—who in after years
enjoyed the friendship of Judge Hale—owed his
eseape from the clutches of his enemies mainly to his
testimony, and that of the four judges of the Common
Pleas, and he gratefully testified “how large & part of
the honour of the Government and the peace of the
kingdunt ” consisted in the integrity and worth of these
great counsellors of the Crown.

e — —

CHRIST Ifl YOU.

HAT remarkable words those are! I
have read hooks in several different
languages ; but, except as quoted
from the Bible, I never®met with
any like them elsewhere. Who but
an inspired writer would venture to

use swch words: “ Christ in you?” They

are frequent, however, in different forms in
the Dible, and took their risc from the promise of

Christ to His disciples: “If a man love Me. My

Father will love him; and we will come unto him,

and make our abode with him.” And again: “At

that day ye shall know, that I am in My Iather, and
ye in Me, and I in you.”

That these words may be understood, let me tell
a stary of a pilot, who lived and died some ycars
back in the place where the writer lived.

e was as finely-built a man as you ever saw—tall,
skilful, and cowrageous. During the winter, when
the northern seas are frozem, he was much at home,
I venture to assure you that at such times he was
never absent from his seat in church.  Whoever kept
away, they got no encouragement from him. There
you might have scen him in all weathers and at
every service. 1fis life was holy, chaste, and happy.
His example, in all things, was a good one. Me
loved God, and served Him lovingly. But I must
lead you to his death-bed.
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The strongest frame cannot ward off illness.
Death comes with his seythe to cut down the strong,
oftentimes before the weak., ILong did James the
pilot lie battling with disease. It was good to visit
him. None came away without learning how great
is the power of religion, how upholding is the
influence of faith.

At length the last wowents came. Ilis family
were gathered round his bed, and the clergyman ot
the parish had juined them.  The last struggle ceased.
Ile lay in perfect stillness, breathing faintly, and
evidently unconscious of those who were standing at
his bedside. All present were expecting the latest
breath, and some thought that he was gone. But
suddenly he scemed endued with preternatural power,
“as seeing Him who is invisible.”

He wnexpectedly, and without the smallest ap-
parent ecffort, raised himself on his Dbed, and sat
upright. His eyes opened, and he gazed carnestly
upwards. He then raised his hands with unspeak-
able solemnity heavenwards, and said, “Christ there I”
and inmediately he drew back his hands to his own
breast, .clasped them for a single moment on his
heart, saying, ¢ Christ here!” This .done, his strength
left him as suddenly as it had been sent. Iie fell
back upon his pillow, closed his eyes, breathed for
thie last time, and his spirit returned to the God who
gave it.

He, too, was “ Christophoros,” or Christ-hearer.
No difference was there in heart and spirit between
the dying bishop of the olden time, giving up his
soul to God among the lions which devoured him at
Rome, and the humble pilot who died with his
friends around him in his own home. Both were
in Christ, and Christ was in both of them.

You who are Christ-bearers will feel as Christ feels
about sin, about salvation, about heaven; you will
hate the first, strive earnestly after the second, and
look forward to the third as your portion for ever
and ever.

Again, if you are a Christ-bearer, you will love
what Christ loves. "Now, Christ loved His Father
much, and in everything consulted His honowr. He
also loved the Sabbath, and the Bible, and the house

of God ; and, added to all these, He loved the sons

and daughters of our race, and tried to do tham
good. His servants will love what He loved. If

Christ be in us, we too shall Jove God and consult .

His honour. We shall love our Bibles, our Sundays,
and our seat in God’s house. It will be our earnest

wish to spread the knowledge of Christ to all around -

us, and to lead the sons and daughters of our race

to love Him also.

My reader, is “ Christ in you?” Are you Christo-
phoros?

Ponder for a few moments un these words of the
apostle, and pray over them: “1le that hath the
Son hath life ; and he that hath not the Son of God
(that ie, in whom Christ is not) hath not life.”

The statement is very plain, and it is most clearly
expressed.

Christ in you; and you live.
and you perish.

e ., -

NS Y T O

Christ not in you; =~



FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

THLC BRAVE OLD MOTHER.

x the small town of Tlusum, situated
in Sleswick, in South Denmark,
resided an old woman, who for
many vears was commonly spoken
of, uot by her proper name, but
by the title of “Die liehe alte
Mutter” (“The dear old mother”),
being regarded as a kind of dear
ol mother tu the whole of the

1 inhabitants,

g Far into the future did she
Igok, and reaped from hex view of heaven and heavenly
things that bright glowing spirit which enabled her,
‘though occupying such a poor and weak position in the
World, to shed a Justre of happiness around her, and to
Be a channel of blessing to all within her little sphere.

“DBut it came to pass that the “lebe alte Mutter”
cinned for herself a change of title to that of * brave
a]lc Mutfer,” and bcc.um so known by it that the
‘fonnor one ceased to be used.

"It wax winter, and the ice wag thick. The inhabit

" ants of Husun determined to make a great holiday.

They mised tents on the ice, and old and young were
collected together out of doors. Some skated, soine
flrove in sledges.  In the tents there were music and
dancing: and the old people sat at tables and drank
and smoked. Thus passed the whole day, and the
meon e, hut they had no idea of returning home-

Yards; on the contrary, the festivities seemed but
xenewed.

One okl woman alone remained in the small town,
jéj\'vn our “liche alte Mutter.,” She was bedridden
“and erippled ; but as ber house lay high upon a rising
“ground, she could lovk vut from her w unluw upon the
'13(- and see all that was going on.

1 Towards evening she perceived rising on the horizon
‘gver the sex in the west a small white cloud.  Tmme-
diately she felt alarmed. In her younger days she

'ﬁul been to sea with her husband, and understood

‘m'm) of the signs of wind and weather. From the
'a%ppu.n'mw of the sky, she reckoned that in one short
hour there would be a deluge of rain, and a breaking
“dp of the ice; “and all will be lost,” she evied.  Then
"She began to wll out as loud as she could ; but no one

RAras \\'1th her in the howse - no neighbour near, all were

: ‘{'%(lmt- out an the ice, and she was not heard. Ever

© Freater and blacker grew the clond.  Shortly, she knew,

. ‘3\0 storin must break, and the flood of water descend.

At length, nerved to exertion by the intense excite-

- ¥itent she felt at seeing so many human beings in such

Ffnminent peril, she ool]uctul all the little stun;,th of
hich she was possessed, and, seemingly to herself
most by o supernatural effort, erawled out of her hed
Ipon her hands and feet to the oven.  With joy she

seuul a burning stick from the firc, and retuming to

-hu- hed, pushul it into the straw mattress of \\'lmh it

“¥as composed, and then hastily crawled out of her

gottage to a place of safoty.
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Thus it came about :—

In a few mirutes the house was in flames; and as
the hrillinnt light was seen by the people on the ice,
they all rushed to the shore, fearing that the whole
town might soon be on fire.  Abmost immediately
the wind rose, and blew the loose snuw before them.
The heavens grew dark, the fee began almost instantly
to crack and tu break, the wind increased into a storm;
and as the last person placed his fuot upon the strand,
the ice heaved, aud the tide of waters broke upon the
shore.

Thus did this truly “brave old woman ™ save the
whole town, and give up all she possessed for their
safety.

s O G

THE CAPTAIN TURNED PREACHER.

§7\? LaDY, who was actively engaged in the distribu-
-QA‘.- tion of the Holy Scriptures and religious tracts,

went on one occasion to the quay at Plymouth,
and requested permission of a captain to go on board a
man-of-war, in which were about eight hundred men
and many dissipated females.

The captain said, “Madam, it will he of no avail ;
you will only meet with abuse.”

She answered, ¢ With yowr leave, I’ll go.”

¢ Certainly, madam,” he replied. And she went.

Something occurred during the time which irritated
the captain, who swore a most d-»adful oath.

The lady said, “Sir, as you have granted me onc
favour, I hope you will confer another.”

¢ Certainly, madam,” was the reply.

¢« Tt is, then, sir, that you will please to keep from
swearing while I am on your ship.”

This he complied with. After the lady had gone
round the ship, and given away some tracts (and, to the
honour of the British satlors be it spoken, they treated
her with the greatest respect), she returned to the
captain, who was standing at the cntrance of the
vessel.  She thanked him kindly, and said, “I have
yet one more favour to ask of you, sir, which I hope
you will comply with.”

“Yes, certainly, madam,” was the reply.

1t is this,” she said, presenting him with a New
Testament.  “I desire you will read it through
twice.”

e replied, « T will, madam, for my woird’s sake.”

Some years afterwards, when on a visit to a place
about five miles from Plymouth, on the Lord’s Day she
went to church, where she heard an excellent sermon.
As she was returning through the churchyard a gentle-
man accosted her, and said, “Do you remember,
madam, giving to a captain & New Testament, after
distributing some tracts on board a man-of-war, and
desiring him to read it twice §”

“ Yes, sir,” she replied.

He added, “I am the man to whom you gave it, and
I have been preaching to you to-day. Through your
instrumentality God has brought me to love that Book
which once I despised.”

111



FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

LATE AUTUMN.

\7
/NER the bare woods, whose outstreiched hands
@ Plead with the leaden heavens in vain,
~@> T see, beyond the valley lands,

The sea’s long level dim with rain.

Around me all things, stark and dumb,

Scem praying for the snows to come,
And, for the summer bloom and greenness gone,
With winter’s sunset lights and dazzling morn atone.

Then, let the iey north wind blow
The trumpets of the coming storm
To arrowy slect and blinding snow
Yon slanting lines of rain transform.
Young hearts shall hail the drifted cold,
As gily as I did of old;
And I, who watch them through the frosty pane,
Unenvious, live in them my boyhood o'er agun,
And I will trust that e who heeds
The life that hides in mead and wold,
Who hangs yon alder's crimson beads,
And stains these mosses green and gold,
Will still, as He hath done, incline
His gracious care to me and mine;
Grant what we ask aright, from wrong debar,

And as the earth grows dark make brighter every star!
Whitticr.
112

i JOHN SHEPLEY.
' ,Egj?oux Sugptey lived in that
‘i)

cottage which now stands

desolate and  uninhabited
by the voadside. Ife was a kind.
hearted, good-natured man; but
he had one sad fault—he was too
fond of drinking. Like many
others, as long as he was out of
the way of temptation it was well ;
but no sooner did he get into a
public-hotise, than he seemed lost
at once.  Things went on from bl
tu worse ; his family were in rags
and half starved, is wife looked
the very picture of wretchedness,
His master, who was a good man,
and really liked bLim, often talked
to him about Lis ovil ways, ainl
urged Lim tu o different course of

life.  Jolin prowised agan and
again, hut ol went o just the
same.

At Listy vme dark winter's uight,
when there had beens o Loavy fal)
of suuw, he was returnmng lalf

Iintoxicatcd to his home, lLut
missing the track, full uver a high
bLank into an old chall-pit, inte
which the snow had drifted untl
it lay many fet in Jdepth. I
save hisus fup for loste The men
he tried to extricate To-f, th
wwore alwing and hewilloning L
lsituntion became, and the chalk

Y

pit was in so Jonely a part that it was quite pussible
that many days might elapse without any onc passing
that way to hear his cries for assistance. He could see
no hope ; and his limbs were already growing numb,
But in his distress he cried to the Lord. Iis aiy
was heard, and relief unexpectedly sent; for a farmer
having lost some sheep, and thinking that they might
possibly have fallen into the chalk-pit, came hither

- early the next morning to seck them, and so poo:

: say that his end was a wretched one—he died a mving 2
maniac ; his wife, bowed down by sorrow and misers.
soon followed him to the grave, and his children wcn:j e

John was, as it were, rescued from the very jaws of
death.  Oh, how many resolutions of amendment did:
he make during that fearful night! With what,
fervent gratitude did he return thanks to God for
his provideniial deliverance! DBut did he bear fruit
afterwards? Ah no! Tt is true he kept away fron

PYPREIN

carbindalaea

. the alchouse fur a few weeks, and his home began t.

wear 2 more comfortable aspect; but the change did: 4
not last long, he again took to drinking, and became
more intemperate than ever.

We will not describe all that followed ; suffice it &

into the union house. ;
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»T{r was Saturday night, and Mrs. Graham had
’ iﬂ nothing in the house for Sunday’s dinner.
; ‘What was worse, she had very hittle wherewith
f,o buy it, for half-a-crown was all the money she had
Joft, and sho wanted some other things which were
iery needful, besides the dinner. She could have
spent four times as much as her poor half-crown if
she had only had it, and that without spending a
needless penny.

: Thank God, reader, if you have never been as near
ﬂ:ehwater’s edge o8 Mrs. Graham was on that Saturday
night, )
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“Come along! ccme along! prime bits for fivepence.”
g g P

And it was not until very lately that she had been in
such need. There had been a time when she would
have thought it altogether unlikely that she would.
come to anything like that.

Her father, Mr. Weldon, had been the chief clerk
in o shipping house in Newcastle, and his income,
though not large, was sufficient to enable him and his
family to live in moderate comfort. He died, how-
ever, when he was not more than fifty; and his
widow followed him within a year. ¥e had saved
very little ; for there had been a good deal of sickness
in the house, and he had held it to be his duty, and
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his wife had fully agreed with him, that, whether they
saved money or not, they must give their children a
good education.  Of these there were four, two sons
and two daughters.

After her father’s death, Margarct—that was Mrs,
Graham—obtained a situation as teacher m 2 public
school in Neweastle ; her younger sister went out as a
governess, and her brothers found employment as
clerks in offices on the Newecastle Quay. By-and-by
Maraaret attracted the attention of George Graham, a
lithographie artist, who was employed by a firm in the
town, and she married him. He was a respectable
and intellizent young man, with good prospects, and
all Margaret's friends thought she had done very well,

A few years after their marriage Graham obtained a
situation as chief dranghtsman in a large establishment
in London. Tt was a great improvement on his
position in Newecastle, and both he and his wife thought
themselves very fortunate that he had got it.

For some time all went on well.  Graham gave great
satisfaction to his employers ; he was painstaking and
thorough in all his work. There was a great deal of
freshness and originality about it, and he could
always be relied upon. His masters found it to their
interest to retain him in their service by giving him,
unasked, a liberal increase of salary.

Between three and four years after they had come
to London, however, a clond came over everything.
One very stormy day, Greham got web in going to
the office; he had no opportunity of drying his
clothes, and he took a severe cold, which settled on
his chest. He should have laid up at once, but he
Jid not. There was a great press of work, and he
could be ill spared.  Inflammation followed, .and
though he recovered from that he was thenceforward
a broken man. A cough remained which never left
him. He was often prevented from going to his
work, and, of course, it happened that he was some-
times absent when he was most wanted.

It was for the good service he rendered them that
Griffith and Hoskins prized Graham, and when he
failed to render it they became dissatisfied. At
length they told him that they were very sorry they
could not keep him any longer. They told him,
however, thet they would give him as much work as
they could to do at home, and that they would pay him
accordingly.  Poor Graham saw that it was only a
civil way of getting rid of him, but he had to be
content. They gave him a little employment in the
way suggested in the first few months after they had
dismissed him, but by-and-by this ceased. He lived
at some distance from the works, and that was a
difficulty ; and then they found that their staff on the
spot could do all they wanted. :

Graham was a brave man,and he looked the thing
in the face. Puth he and kLis wife had strong faith
in God, and they committed their way to Him in
carnest prayer. They did their best, too, to cheer
one anvther's hearts, and they i a sort of nnder-
standing, which they both tried to observe very
loyally, that they should never both of them get low-
spirited together.

The only course which scemed open to them was
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that Giaham should sketch designs for New Year's
cards, valentines, illustrated books, and such-like.
In these he was helped by his wife, who had a good
deal of artistic skill, which was much increased by
sharing her husband’s work. Many a weary trudge
she had, often to little purpose, in order to dispese of
what they thus produced ; still for a time they carned
what procured them a living.  All they got, howevenr,
did not amount to half the salary which Graham
had received from the firm he had served.

But month by month their income became less and
less ; for poor Graham graduelly became weaker, and
his wife's time and thought were more and more
oceupied in waiting upon him.

On the night of which we have spoken, Mirs.
Graham had waited, expecting some money which
had been promised should be sent to her without fail
that afternoon ; but it did not come. So, taking her
satchel, and accompanied by her little daughter
Jessie, she went out to make her scanty purchases.

She had already got a few things she wanted, when
she heard a butcher’s salesman cry, Come along,
come along! prime bits for fivepence,” and she went
to look at them.

The “prime bits” were fragments which had
been half-broiling for hours in the heat of a blazing
sumner’s day, and which had evidently been turned
over again and again by inquiring purchasers and
then loft. 'The price tempted her greatly, but not so
the meat.

As she thus stood before the stall, the salesman
looked at her impatiently, and little Jessie, who saw
him, laid her hands on her mother’s mantle, and
said, “Come away, mamma, come away; the man
does not want us.”

All this was observed by a lady and gentleman who
were waiting for an ommibus which passed that way.

“Look at that poor woman, my dear,” said the
lady to her husband. “ What a sweot face she has,
and yet how sad it is! She’s poorly clad, but she is
evidently a lady.”

The gentleman looked, and after a minute or two
he said, “Surely I ought to know that face—whose
can it be? Let us go and speak to her.”

Just then Mrs. Grahain turned away from the stall,
and walked towards the place where the lady and
gentleman stood.

“Will you excuse me, ma'am,” the gentleman
asked ; * but are you not from Tyneside $”

«] am from Neweastle, sir,” she answered, some-
what surprised. e

“Then you are Alexander Weldon’s daughter, are -

you not?” . .
« Yes, sir,” she answered, still more surprised.

T was sure you were,” said the gentleman, “from

your likeness to your mother, although it is nearly
thirty years since I saw her.  Pray did you ever hear
your father and mother speak of Henry Robson?”
“Many a time, sir,” she replied. They used to
wonder where he was, and how he was getting on.
Tut are you Mr. Robson ?”
“Yos, I ma” he answered.

We may explain that Mr. Weldon and Mr. Robson

T
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had been fellow-clerks in the same office, and they
had also been great friends.  For nearly thirty years,
however, Mr. Robson had lived in Australin, where he
had been very successful, and whence he had recently
returned to end his days in Ingland. He and his
wife were now living in London.

“ And your father and mother,” asked Mr. Robson,
hesitatingly, “are they living?”

“They have both been dead, sir, ten years,” she
replied.

“I am sorry to hear that,” said Mr. Robson,
“Your father showed me a great deal of kindness
when we were young men, and I have not forgotten
how he helped mo out of a sad trouble which might
have wrecked my life.  That I might meet him again,
was one of the things I looked forward to in coming
home. I am pleased, however, in this unaexpected
way to meet with one who belonged to him. And I
anu afraid you,” he continued, kindly, “if I may say
so, are not getting on quite so prosperously as might
be wished.”

In reply she told him briefly how long her husband
had been ill, but said as little as she could of the
straits to which they had been reduced.

“If you will permit us,” Mr. Robson said, “'we
shall be glad to call and sco you. Meanwhile, for

+ your father's sake, allow me to help you with a small

trifle.”
__ So saying he slipped a sovereign into her hand, and,
having obtained her address, he hailed the omnibus
for which they had been waiting, and took his leave.
“Thank God!” she said. “ And he gave it me
for my father sake! Dear, good father!”
~ With a bright though tearful face she went back to
i the buwcher’s stall, and bought, though at double the
5 price of the “prime pieces” from which she had
! turned away, a really prime and substantial joint,
= which the salesman gladly sent to her house. Then,
* having procured somo little comforts for her husband,
¢ she went home again.
' “DBless the Lord ! said Graham, when she brought
* out her purchases and told him what had taken place.
* * He has not forsaken us ; and when I am gone He

-+ will not forsake you and the little ones.”

. Graham’s last days were cheered by many kind
: visits from Mr. and Mrs. Robson, and by their assur-
; ance that they would look to his wife and children
And they kept their promise,

. 1till, through God’s blessing on her own endeavours,

’,
:

" Mrs. Graham was able to provide for herself and her

i family ; but even then they remained her fast friends
:and’ theirs.
% — -

TRUE A8 TRUTH,

é -HEN we cannot go to the house of the Lord,
{ we can go to the Lord of the house.
H ~—The least sin is a greater evil than the

heaviest affliction.

—That will break a proud man’s heart which will not
‘break an humble man’s sleep.

—What we win with prayer we must wear with
praise.

e
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—God will make thoso melancholy who will not bo
made serious.

—Some men sin with a purpose to ropent, and repent
with a purpose to sin again,

—Though God suffer His people to fall into sin, Ho
will not let them lie in it.

—The wicked prepare destruction for themselves by
preparing themselves for destruction.

—It is the glory of God to help the helpless.

—Hove the best, and get ready for the worst, and
then take what God sends.

~We cannot expect that God should take sin away
by forgiving it, if we do not put it away by forsaking
it.

~—It is not the suffering, but the cause, that makes
the martyr.

—— O el Qe § e—

MISSIONARY WORK IN PALESTINE.

? LESTINE js divided by the Jordan into two
!!\\r parts ; that on tho east of the Jordan is called

Gilead, that on the west Palestine. It is my
lot to work in Gilead, the place which is supposed to
be the ancient Ramoth-Gilead, or one of the three
cities of refuge on the other side of Jordan.
Where I work it is densely populated, but it is an
entirely Moslem town. There are some Christians
there, but the power is Moslem. The whole country
is called El Belker, and all the Bedouins in the
district are subject to the Government of Salt.

In this large district, I am thankful to say, the
Church Missionary Society is setting forth the pare
Evangelical doctrines of the Gespel of our salvation
through the instrumentality of its agents. In Salt we
have two schools, one for girls, one for boys, and we
teach in thoso schools the Bible, geography, arithmetic,
history, catechism, and several other things useful to
the boys ; and the doctrine of justification by faith in
the merits of Christ is explained to the boys faith-
fully, so that no one could fail to understand it.

‘Wakeem, one of our schoolboys, whose parents
belong to the Greek Church, was accused by a Latin
priest of having insulted tb crucifix, and I sent the
boy with his father to clear uimself. The priest had
nothing to do with him, but I did not like that any
bad thing should be attributed to our schoolboys.

As the priest was not in the convent, the school-
mistress met the father, and the boy asked her, if she
heard him insult the cross. “No,” she replied, “but
you blamed onc of our schoolboys for crossing him-
self.” And then she said, “Why don’t you worship
the Virgin and the cross?” ¢ Because,” said the
boy, “it is written, ¢ Thou shalt worship the Lord
thy God, and Him only shalt thou serve.’ Also, the
angel said to John in the Revelation, ¢ Worship
God.””

¢ But she is our advocate,” said the schoolmistress.

“No,” said the boy, “‘wo have an Advocate with
the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous’ Also, ‘there
is one God and one Saviour, the man Christ Jesus,’”

“But,” said the schoolmistress, “they (meaning
the Virgin and the cross) are our way to heaven.”

“XNo,” said the young champion of the cross, ““I
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am the Way, the Truth, and the Life,’ said the
Saviour; ‘no man cometh to the Father but by Me."”

Another schoolboy, a Moslem, said onc day to
his schoolmaster, *“ Master, if one be convinced of the
truth of the Christian religion, and in his heart
believe it, but he be unable to mako himself publicly
known, for fear of the Moslems, will the Saviour be
pleased with such a one ?”

The answer was to refer him to the words of
Matthew, * Whosoever denieth Me before men, him
also will T deny before My Father who is in heaven.”

“But,” said the raster, “how long have you had
these thoughts?”

The boy said, “ About four months since.”

wronged her by permitting her to licon a bed of sick-
ness, In the closing days of her life I visited her.
“ Sudda,” I seid, “death scems to be near; are you
afraid to die ?”

“I was,” she replied ; “but now I am not. Death
was terrible to me sume years back ; but it is not now
at all.”

I asked, “ Why ?” ¢ Because,” she answered, “The
Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I
fear? The Lord is the strength of my life ; of whom
shall T be afraid 2”

I asked if she had never sinned against God.

“Yes,” she said; “but the Lord has pardoned me.
My sins, which were heavily laid upon me, were taken

“What made you be-
lieve the truth of the
Christian religion #” asked
the master.

The boy replied, “I
have seen in the Sermon
on the Mount that unless
one loves another as him-
self he cannot be a Chris-
tian or a child of God;
also, that a Christian man
prays for his enemies and
seeks their good ; but our
Koran teaches  differ-
ently.”

Then he made some
contraste  between the
teaching of the Xoran
and that of the Gospel.
“ Do good to those whu
do evil to you,” says the
Guspel, whereas the Korun
says, “If any ovne doos
evil to oy, du the sanw
to hi, but morcase th
evil™  Again osays the
buy. * The New Testa
ment states that Christ
died of His free will to
save smners ; and the
Koran teaches that we
Lave necither killed nor
crucified Him, but have
killed One resembling
Him on the cross.”

off my back when 1 came
to Jesus. He said, ¢ Comeo
unto Me, all ye that
lahour and are heavy-
laden, and I will give
you rest” I came, and,
thank God, Mo accepted
me ; He pardoned me,
and washed me in His
most precious blood. He
juves me, and I love Him.
Ife loves me more than
a mother loves her child.”
She ceased speaking,
and I thought that her
last hour had come. After
a long pause she broke
the silence, and exclaimed,
* UL, beloved of my soul,
take me to Thyself! ™
Three Livurs befure her
Jeath T knuelt by hor bed
side and cotmended her
to Gud, praying that her
fath nught be strougth
vued. Then she looked
toutd  apon thuse whe
were present.  They came
near tu reveave hiar Lless
ing. She was eighty years
of age, or more. Her chil-

dren received her blessing,
which she gave them after

Once wmore the boy
says: “You told me, master, that God cannot be a
deceiver. I cannot, therefore, belicve that God made
some on¢ to resemble Christ in a decciving way. I
believe, therefore, what the New Testament teaches.”

I would beg Jeave to mention two cases in proof of
the blessed results of preaching Christ—Christ only—
and Him crucified ; that is, the pure doctrines of the
Gospel of our Lord and Saviour. The first is that of
a blind woman, very old, and unable to move, be-
cause of the spine of her back being broken. This
poor creature was confined to her bed fur five years.
Formerly she did not live a good and holy life, and
used to murmur against God, who, she said, had
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In the streets of Jerusalem,

arch Jacob.

dren and children’s chil- .

[ T

the manner of the patri- e

Turning to me and the assembly generally, she said,

“The Lord bless you all'!
by faith.
work at Salt. May the pure Gospel—the words of
the Gospel of Christ—reach .he poor Bedouins, and
to the tents of Kedar.”

tains.” When her voice was still, she slept in the

Lord, full of days, and her death was a very happy one.

TIs not this a great work which the missionary

suictivs are dving—rescuing  perishing souls, and .

bringing back the lost sheep into the fold of Jesus ?
Rev. Chalil Jamal,

May He strengthen you
May it please God to bless the mission *

Then, with her dying voice, |
she sang the hymn, “From Greenland’s icy moun- -
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THE FIRST PRAYER.

brought me, that an invalid girl whom I

N Vi 3 .
@NE morning, as I sat reading, a message was

DR AR N

was in the habit of visiting had suddenly
become much worse, and wished to see me. I hastened
to obey the summons, and was soon on my way
to Jeanie Gray’s cottage.

On cntering the cottage, I was struck with the
change on my young friend’s countenance. Stretch-
ing out her hand, howeover, she welcomed me with
s bright smile. She scemed to mlly considerably ;
and, sitting down beside her, we were soon conversing
on those sacred subjects which were nearest and

dearest to her young heart. We spoke, too, of
Pprayer—of its comfort, its efficacy; when, suddenly

first prayer was?”

3 “No,” I replied, “but I should like you to tell
1?10.”
1 She then recounted the following simple but
“fouching tale,
"} Her father, & godly man, was dying. All his
family were godless. One night he asked his
daughter Jeanie, then a thoughtless, worldly girl, to
hand him s Bible, which lay on a shelf at the side
of his bed. Jeanie was weary of sceing the sacred
golume in her father's hands, and, as she related,

;

3

o
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“Jooking up to me, she said, “ Do you know what my '

thought he hiad read it enough in his days of health,
and might dispense with its service when weak and
ill. She knew nothing then of the strengtl: and
refreshmment afforded by its inspired truths to the
heart and soul. Instead of obeying her father, she
pretended she could not find it among the books on
the shelf. The dying man, however, was not thus
to be deceived, and turning himself, endeavoured to
rise for it. The girl’s heart grew tender, and she
handed her father his precious book.

Summoning his family around him, he conducted
worship, believing it was for the last time. Ere
concluding, he addressed his children thus:—% My
children, my own dear ones, your father is dying;

I
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Wringing her hands in anguish, she fell on her knees.

listen to his parting words. Go, each one of you,
this night, before you sleep, and pray for your souls,
and seek Jesus as your own precious Saviour.”

They separated for the night. Next morning,
Jeanie was asked by her elder sister-—¢ Well, Jeanie,
have you done what our father told us to do ?”

“No, Bella; have you?”

“Yes, T have tried, and you must do it too.”

“It's well for you that you can pray,” replied
Jeanie ; “but I couldn’t.”

During the day, however, she felt irresistibly drawn
to retire and try to follow her aged father’s desire.
There was no secret place, however, for her, but she
thought of the large hayrick. Thither she ran, and

11%
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she felt as if an agony had come over her spirit.
Wringing her hands in anguish, she cried, as she fell
on her knces—“0O God! my father has bid me pray,
but Icannot, O God! help me to pray, help me to
pray.”

Need we add that this, her first prayer, was
answered, and that she found herself next crying,
“God be merciful to mo a sinner; oh! show me Jesus
as my Saviour.”

That same day the venerable father died, fulr of
faith and solid peace in his Redeemer. In the even-
ing, Jeanio said to her sister—“Will you take the
books and read to-night, Bella 8 ”

“T couldnw’t do that,” answered Bella.

“YWell,” said Jeanie, “T’ll rather try myself, when
my father always did it.”

She did try, and again was helped, and the practice
of family worship was perseveringly adhered to,
and a saving blessing attended its observance.

Having finished her simple story, which wo have thus
briefly condensed, as her own recital was made amid
many interruptions from her cough and exhaustion,
she uttered some fervent expressions on the blessing
and privilege of prayer.

“ My father prayed for me, and though he saw no
fruit of his petitions on my behalf, or on that of
my brothers and sisters, how graciously and lovingly
they have been answered ! ”

Jeanie lingered a little longer than could have been
then anticipated after this interview.
protracted days of suffering and weariness, sho testified
to all around her the reality and strength of her re-
ligion. Ever since her soul had found peace in her
father’s God and her father's Saviour, she had been
like a torch in the district where she lived, shedding
light now here and now there, as God in His providence
gave her opportunity. And now, when He had called
her to suffering and patience, she cheerfully bent to His
will, and found how sweet it was ‘ to know no other
will but His.”

Like gold tried in a furnace, the spirit of Jeanie
Gray became purer and more refined in the furnace of
affliction ; and when the summons came for her to
leave the world, she died, not only a peaceful but a
triumphant Christian, through Him who loved her,
who drew her to Himself, and never left her till He
had carried her in His arms safely across Jordan’s
stream.

‘What encouragement does this simple narrative of
Jeanie Gray give to prayer—prayer on the part of
God’s people for their unconverted houscholds and
friends, and prayer from the sinner’s heart that God
by His Holy Spirit will both teach him “ how to pray,
and what to pray for.”

THE TWELVE APOSTLES.
Reap Mark iti. 13-21.

T. Luke tells us that our Lord went up the

Y mountain the evening before, “and continued

all night in prayer to God.” The choice of the

twelve Apostles was a most important thing. It was
118

During these .

thus that Ie prepared for it—1Ile spent the whole night
in prayer, lere is an example for us, when we have
anything important to do.

“ A mountain ¥ should rather be *the mountain :”
some particular hill in the neighbourhood. There is
such an one plainly seen frum the shore of the Sea of
Galilee, and well known to travellers, In the morning
Jesus called His disciples, or such of them as He
pleased, to come up to Him on the mountain ; and
from them IHe chose the twelvo.

It was a very mmportant choice. For they were to
be with Him continually, His close and constant
contpanions. And further, they were to be sent forth
to preach (henee their name—Apostles, meaning those
sent) ; and yet further, they were to have power to
heal and to cast out devils. The work of the Gospel
was to be carried on by them after our Loxd’s personal
ministry on earth should be over. Wo know that it
was so. In “The Acts of the Apostles” we have a
history of what they did.

Their names are given. Their offico was so im-
portant, as special messengers and servants of the Lord,
that wo are told, one by one, who they were. Thus
we are kept from being misled by * false apostles.”

Several of them we have heard of already in this
Guspel—Simon and Andrew, James and John, and
Matthew. To Simon our Lord gave the name * Peter”
in addition, meaning a stone or rock ; thus we call
him Simon Peter. He gave another name also to
James and John, the sons of Zebedee; He called
them Boanerges, or the sons of thunder. Knowing
John's gentle and loving character, we are surprised at
such a name being given to him; but it meant
probably, not noise or violence, but rather p.wer and
zeal. We must bear in mind, however, that these wero

the two who wished to call down fire to destroy the -

Samaritans who would not receive Jesus, and who de-

sired for themselves the chief places in His kingdom.
Of the rest, Philip is mentioned in the first chapter

of St. John; Bartholomew is believed to be the

Nathanael also mentioned there ; Thomas we read of *

long after, as slow to believe our Lord’s resurrection ;
this other James, the son of Alpheus, was the writer,

of the Epistle of St. James, and is gencrally called:

“ James the Less ;¥ Thaddeus was another name of ;
Jude, who wrote tho epistle bearing his name ; and;

we find also here a second Simon, called for dxstmctxon P

“the Canaanite.”
There is yet one more—his nameo stands last—*J udas

Iscariot, which also betrayed Him.” What awful words

to stand in the Bible with this man’s name, as long as
the Bible lasts!

“Which also betrayed Him :” what-" -

ever else about Judas may be forgotten, this will never‘f "
be forgotten. . f oy

Was it by mistake that such a man was chosen an’
apostle? No. He who appointed these twelve was

perfectly acquainted with them all—knew the heart:

and character of each; knew what each would do..-
The Lord Jesus knew Judas, and yet chose him.

This was not by mistake or accident, it was in thef A
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i .f,zpersccution, “and an eternal calm follows,”

«-,z_‘ecame a martyr too,

: ;‘dreadful things, asked .why they would.endure such

tEye hath not seen, nor car heard, neither have
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counsels of God. 'We cannot understand this; but
s0 it was. There are many things in God’s purposes
andd dealings which we cannot understand yet.

It was probably still moming when our Lord came
down from the mountain, and entered into a house with
His diseiples. No sconer was He there than He was
again surrounded by the multitude, “su that they could
not so much as cat bread.” And this, after a night
spent on the mountain !

“His friends "—doubtless “His brethren and His
mother,” mentioned presently—hearing of this, went
to the house, “to lay hold on Him,” to rescue Him
from the crowd, and bring Him to rest and food.
They were anxious about Him. He would kill Him-
self by such a life. “He is beside Himself!” they
said.

None understood Him then ; not His disciples ; not
. His brethren ; not even His mother fully, though she

pondered in her heart what He said and did. Yet

His own words explained His conduct. ¢ Wist yoe not

that T must be about My Father's business?” “The

Son of man is come to seck and to save that which

was lost.” He was even then about His Fathers
* business ; He was seeking the lost. He did not come
. for ease or rest.  “T have meat [or food] to eat, which
i ye know not of,” He said, “ My meat [or food] is to
"¢ do the will of Him that sent Me, and to finish His

I work.” ' F B,
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THE MARTYRS.

‘ Y HOSE Worthies, of whom this world was not worthy,
7 and the martyrs in all ages, did commonly pre-

sent better, higher, and greatce things to their
own souls in the promises, tiun any of their adver-
saries were able to propose, to draw them off from
Christ, their profession or principles, and by this means
sthey did very courageously and honourably maintain

stemptations that they met withal. “ Your cruelty is
§our glory,” said they ; “and the we archarder put to
71t, the greater shall be our reward in heaven.”
g Basil will tell you that the mest cruel martyrdom
is but a crafty trick to escape death—to pass from
ilife to life, as he speaks.
It can be but a day’s journey between the cross
‘Jand Paradise. Though the cross be bitter, yet it is
but short.  “A little storn;;” as one said of Julian’s -

When wo see poor,, weak, fecblo Christians defying
their torments, corquering in the midst of sufferings,
singing in prison as Paul and Silas did, kissing the
stake as Henry Voes did, clapping their hands when
they were half consumed with fire ag Hawkes did,
blessing God that ever they were born to see that
day, as John Noyes did, calling their execeution day
their wedding-day as Bishop Ridley did, we cannot
but conclude that they had an cye to the recompenso
of reward, and that they saw such great, and sweot, and
glorious things in the promises, that did so refresh,
delight, and ravish their hearts, and transport their
souls, that all their heavy afilictions scemed light, and
their long afflictions short, and their most bitter

afflictions sweet and casy to them. Thomas Brooks,

NOBODY'S ENEMY BUT HIS OwN,

ELL, well, I dare say you are
right, T know that T have
not been doing exactly as T
ought, and I have had to pay
for it. Still, nobody need to
be troubled about that, for
nobody is any worse for it
but myself.”

The speaker was William
Shepherd, a young man
an assistant in a large house of

about four-and-twenty,
business,

It was Monday morning. The previous day had
been spent in a railway trip to the seaside ; and his
pale, haggard appearance bore witness to the fact
that the day had not been concluded in the soberest
way. These habits had been for some time gaining
ground upoh him, and there scemed only tdo much
probability that he would settle down into a con-
firmed drunkard.

It so happened that in the same establishment
there was another young man of the name of Wilson,
a little older than Shepherd, to whom, in spite of
their great difference of tastes and pursuits, Shepherd
was accustomed to look up with much respect.
Wilson had frequently remonstrated ; and his re-
proofs, though often taken with a little impatience,
were still on the whole received kindly. He had
just used the opportunity afforded by Shepherd’s
unexpectedly remaining in the house the following

iper: Adrianus,
iseeing the martyrs suffer cheerfully such.grievous and

when they might, by retracting,; free them-
5 _upon which one of them alleged that text,

“entered into the heart of man, the things which God
;_ath prepared for them that love Him.” The naming
§>f the text, and seeing them suffer such hard things
;cheerfully, did, by a blessing from on high, .so really
sand  effectually convert him, that afterwards he

evening, to expostulate with him. The above wag
Shepherd’s reply. . :
“But do you really mean to, say,” asked
Wilson, “that nobody is the worse ‘for what you
do but yourself? You did not go by yourself, did
you??”

“Of course not.
pleasure trips alone.
party of us.”

¢ Perhaps it did not strike you,” rejoined Wilson,
“that you were doing harm to every one of them,

Nobody -over thinks of 'going
There was a ‘tolerably large

You set them an example of Sabbath-breaking. May
119
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“But you surely don't suppose, Wilson, that I
am going to do such things as he did? No, no;
not so bad as that.”

“X hope not, indeed,” rejoined his friend ; “but T
wust frankly tell yoa that there are more unlikely
things, When a man once gives way to Sabbath
Jduseeration, and to the neglet of public worship,
and indulges & fondness for intonicating drink, there
is no hnowing what may be the end. But there is
anuther considerativn. I knuw jou hope some day
or other to have a home of your own. It has,
perhaps, scarcely owcurred to you that if those
habits you are now forming should be confirmed,
there 1> .sluall prospect of its being a happy or
prosperous one.

“Well, Wilson, I must confess I never looked at
these thmgs Lefore in the light in which you have
put thom. T fear that T Lave been deing harm where-
I had no idea of it, although I
.hope after all I shall never do
such things as you have been talk-
i ing about.”

Tt now,” resumed Wilson,
,after a brief pause, “I am willing
to take you on your own ground.
Supposing you could be qmte sure
that you were doing no harm to a
single creature besides  yourself,
would that be a sufficient excuse
. fur your acting as you have done?
, God Las furbidden it. You are
rummg your own svul. Your con-
, seiencs must Lave tdd you that you
“were doing wrong; and God’s Word
tells you tlmt without repentance
and change the consequences will
be everlasting death. It is a
gricvous thing to injure others
cven though the injury all termi-
,n'xted in the present life; but after
|all, the greatest and most solernt.
consxdentlon for yourself is that
you are jeopardising your own soul.”
they proposed to go with jyou, and perhaps jou . “What you say,” replied Shepherd, thoughtfully,
scarcely could. When with you, they would be ; “is very true, I can't deny it. To say the truth,
induced to do very much as you did. I am afraid | I have many a time thought scriously about these
you have something tu answer fur in regard to them. | things, but it is so difficult to break off from one’s
If they go wrong, not a little of thoe blame will lie { associatos.”
at your door.” “I daresay you will find it so,” said his friend;

“I should be sorry, I am sure,” replied Shepherd, | “but don’t Iet that stand in the way It will ba
“to do them any harm, for their own sake, as well { a puor plea, if your soul be lost, that you did no}
as for the sake of their parents, but I think you go | -seck salvation for fear of being laughed at.  God calls
too far in making me respunsible for them if they § you still. He bids you repent, and believe with all
should get wrong.” your heart in Jesus ; and He promises to forgive your

“I think not, William. But, by thc way, speak- | sins, and at the same time to give you all strength to
ing of parents, you remcmber puor Edwards, who | break the bonds of every evil habit, and to do all
was dismissed a few months ago for his unsteadiness | His will.”
and dishonesty. He came from my own native So the conversation cnded. Wilson was xiot
village. I called on his father and mother when I | without goud hope that his friend would not only
visited home lately I wish you wwuld unly have | become a true follower of the Saviour, but that he
seen tham. They were alnwst Lroken hearted.  In- | would also, by eaimest endeavours to lead others fo
deed, I fear it will bu the uccasion of his snothers | Jesus, do at least something to repair the evil which

death.” hie once wrought.
120

I ask who were with you frum vur uwn place ?. Were
not Spence and Robsun of the party ?”

“Yes,” replied Shepherd, wineing, however, under
the question; “they were.”

“WWell, now, do you think you are dving nv harm
to them? They caume up from the country only a
year ur two ago, with a great deal about them that
Was promising.  Their parents, I belicve, are guuld
Christian prople, and they buth attended o Sumday-
school till they left lome. I ame afraid they bave
not been much lately cither at schwol or public
worship. At all events, they were at neither yustr
day, for they were with you.”

“But I did not ask them to go with me,” pleaded
Shepherd : ¢ they asked me where T was going, and
proposed to accompauny me.”

“They hnew you were going. there was your
example su far. You did nut refuse them when
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The Sunday excursion train.




