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THE LAY PREACHER.
A Miscellany of Helps for the Study, Pulpit, Platform, and Desk.
TWOPENCE MONTHLY. DEMY 8vo. 25 6d. A YEAR, POST FREE.
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THE LAY PREACHER has earned for its>lf a not unimportant position among
the homiletical serials of the day, and the Low PRICE at which it is published places
it within the reach of all those for whom it is designed. Its aim is not to supply
ready-made discourses for the indolent—none of its contents can, legitimately, be
thus used™=but to the busy, hard-worked preacher it furnishes material to stimulate
religious feeling, and to aid in efficient and useful service in the Church of God.

“This is one of the cheapest publications we know of, and must be invaluable to the class for whom it is
incended. It is a sort of Encyclopedia for lay preachers, and is so well done that we think it might prove
gelpful even to the wisest and best ministers in the land. Its expositions aud outlines of sermons especially
are truly admirable.”—7%eological Quarterly.

“Believing as we do that among the most pressing needs of our time is an increase in the number and an
augmentation in the ability of our lay preachers, we have examined this volume with unusual care, and we
rejoice to report that it is one of the most satisfactory books of its kind that we have ever seen. It is well
worthy the attention not only of lay preachers, but of preachers of all kinds. Many of the outlines contained
in it ave business-like and preachable. The editors of this volume arve evidently men who know what is
. wanted in the modern pulpit."—Fountain.

PENTUEL.

AN ADVOCATE OF SCRIPTURAL HOLINESS.
ONE PENNY MONTHLY. DEMY S8vo. Is. 6d. A YEAR, POST FREE.

This Magazine is intended to supply a want that is being increasingly felt, as the
teaching which its pages advocate is becoming more widely spread among the people.
1t provides a regular and rich supply of information, exposition, testimony, and
reference in relation tc Scriptural Holiness, presenting teaching of the most repre-
sentative character, at a most moderate cost.

“This is the first volume of a magazine, full of decply interesting matter, relating to the special subject to
which it is devoted. The editors state it has been used ¢ for the strengthening of the things of God that were
in many of His people; for the enlightenment and direction of many more; and for the comforting of not a
few who were being afflicted for their good.” This is no more than might be expected from the contents
of the volume, nearly every page of which presents sume rich aspect of Divine truth. We hope Penuel is
largely known among the British churches— vr if not that it will be—for we assure our readers there is a
blessing in it.”— Primitive Methodist.

« [t abounds in short and pointed essays, dealing with some of the n.ost important topics in experimental
and practical Christianity, and is well calculated to prownote the object at which it aims.”—Irish Evangelist.

F. B. LONGLEY, 39, Warwick Lane, Loondon, E.C.
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HOMILETIC GA;!LI_\NDS.

ftore Cosnrers tupovan Brienrrsr ScENES. -

** Through the soft ways of heaven, avd air, and sea,
Which opon all their pores to thee,
Like a clear river thou dost . lide -

* t * ~ * *

All the worll's bravery that delights our eyes,

¥s but thy several liveries ;

Thou the rich dye on them bestowest ;

The nindle pencil paints the landscape as thou goost.”

—Covly.
Liee’s Last Moyext —Ah Y it will, it must come~this

final hour of life, when man must front the King of Terrors,
and sink beneath his fatal stroke. Gazing wisttally into the
already shifting shadows of the future, the bright glamour of
another world breaks upon the viston, and a profound sense
of its solemn realitics Hlows into the fluttering spirit. The
soul, eager to take wing, is in the very act of beating the
carth to soar oo high. 1Itis an intensely awful moment—the
moment of farewel] to fime— of welcome to eternity ! And
it is the moment to which we are all inevitably hastening,
flow will this world appear then ?

Strisori oF MuUttan Syseatin,-- King Henry VI, on
beuring of the sudden death of his sun, Prince Arthur, at
Ludlow Castle, in 1302, gaid, *“Send some one fur the Queen,
et me bear this gricf with her.”  She did her best to comfoit
him ; and then, retiting to har own room, was overwhelmed
with sorrow, and fainted away. 1t was now bisturn to cheer
aud comfort.  On both sides it was, ** Let me bear this griei
with her,” and “ Let me bear this gricf with him '™ “And
thus, in their rctreat at Greenwich, the King and Queen
of England mourned in silence for the loss of their first-born
son,—Diron’s Two Queens.

CHRIST THE ALL-RELIABLE OBIEct or Fani--Faith is
the act of cleaving to Christ, but all its value depends on the
worth of the Christ to whom you cleave. A man may have
faith—real, ardent, energetic faith—in saints and images, and
priests and relics; yet his faith does not save him. A
drowning man puts forth his hand and seizes with more than
natural energy a bit of froth that dances on the crest of a
wave ; his hand cleaves it like air, and he sinks helplessly in
the deep. He is Iost, not for want of precision in his aim,
or of energy in his grasp, but for want of truth and power in
the phantom to which he fled. —Ruot= and Fruits,

Keer g Licur Brrsing, —In certsin religious festivals
of the Grecians held in the evening, it was customary for the
youag men to run races on fout, and sometimes on horschack,
holding in their hands torches or lamps, lit at the sacrificial
altar of the goddess in whose honour the festival was held ;
and only the youth who came out of the contest with his
light unextinguished was esteemed the victor, and was
greeted with the loud plaudits of the multitude. So the
Christian carries with him through this world the light of
Grace Divine, kindled at the altar of Jesus’ sacrifize : and he
who keeps it brightly burning to the end of life's great con-
flict shall be welcomed, like a conquernr, with the thundering
applause of the heavenly host.

ReLiGIoN  TritMping OVER  PHILosoFHY, —Odv,  the
founder of a famous dialectic school at Tournay, in the 11th
century, engaged one day in reading and c.pounding tu his
pupils a work by Augustine he hal not ceen before, came to
a passage which treated of the wretched condition of the soul
absorbed in the pursuits of a worldly life, and excluded from
the heavenly glory. This he felt bound to apply to bhimself,
aud to the companions of his labours, because their philosuphy
did not reach beyond the present world. The vanity of the
inteliectual pursuits in which he had hitherfo Leen engaged
roge clearly beforo his mind. He left his chair, and bursting
into tears, took his way to the church, and thenceforth gave
himself up to the Lord and His service. —Neuadler.

DyixG UTTERANCES OF THE LATE DR, GUTHRIE.—* Thank
God, wy tongue has been unloosed.” ¢¢Death is mining away
here, slowly but surely, in the dark.” ¢‘Blessed Jesus, what
would I now do, but for Thee?” * I am a father and kaow
what a father’s heart is ; but my love to my children is no
more to God’s infinite love as a Father, than one drop of
water to that boundless ocean out there "—pointing to the
neighbouring sea.

_HOMLETIC GARLANDS. 8

Dvisc.—* Dying isnot the same as going to alcep.  For as
we sink into slumber, there is & pleasing coufusion of the
ecnacs which brings before the fading memory & strange com-
mixture of times, persons, things, and places, till we are lost
in the ceep unconscivusnesy «f repise,  Avoused fur an
instant, just as we are dropping off, we are mado aware of &
singular nteruuxture of thuughts blending together past and
recent gll\mirs, in a not unpleasant, though in a most grotesque,
fantastic grouping. The memory, chiclly at faalt, is rendered,
as it were, fragment«], hazy, and blind ; while thy imagination,
let loose, runs rivt against the better understandng, sud spotts
its fancies in numerans mational comboatons of thoughts,
idens, and living pictures of the tonl. Not so in the hour of
death. They who die with their heads sound und und sturbed
by the workings of a mortal malady, are wonder fully laminous
and collected to the Just.  Perhaps they are never more alive
than when they are dying.  Death lights up the soul with
supernatural spendour, and lends a toreh that illuwines the
reason with a clear diffusive tiame that goes not out as the
shadows of the grave close over its burnimg, vivid, lambent
fire. Itisnot sleep—nay, by the rood, death is not sleep,
but only the departure of that living thing the soul, as it
wings its ways from ofl' the earth across the darksome, dread,
profound, unknown,”~—Dr. Forhes Winslow’s **Jowrnal of
Psycholoyical Midi-ine.”

SiN as ExprasnnINvtionacl.  Ttshabits are extiavagant,
and frequently moucy isnecessary to deliver from their ponalty,
Look at that howe, cumiurtless aud drear , its younyg wistress
with anxivus countenauce aud beetic fsh, stands before you,
tiying to lude her renegade tears in the caresses of ber little
one—that s the fave the drankard puys  The young man of
pious home gets a situation, his comu.ucial prospects widen ;
sinfol companions gathier about his path, they lead him to the
card-table, till the fiend that smiled upou his ivnccence to
endanger, now tramples upen .t to destioy,  Debts are
acquired, and to free mself from their constant terror he
steals ; detection ensues, and a ruincd character is the fare he
puays.  Another young man tinding himsclf in & large civy for
commercial toil, 1ushes at once into its gaicty ; his nights are
spent in profligate revels; soon his choeks pale: weakness
seizes him; and « brokan coastitution is the jure he pays. The
cries of the poor, the tears of the sorrowful, the agomes of the
dying, with onc hellow voice announce the terrible expensive-
ness of sin,.—Practical Readings in the ook of Jonah.

Errorts 10 REroRN, WiTHOUT IVINE ASSISTANCE, ARE
UsELEss LABotr.—Such toilers are like Sisyphus, who, on
account of his treachery to gods and men, was condemned to
roll a heavy stone up a steep mountain, and which, the
moment it touched the summit, always rebuunded to the
plnixlz. The labour was perpetually repeated, with the same
result,

DisINTEREsTED BeEsevorLeNck.—Bishop Otto, who was
successful in planting the Guspel in Poland in the early part
of the twelfth century, was distinguished for his zeal in pro-
moting the religious lnstruction ot the people in their own
spoken language, and for his gift of clear, intelligible preach-
ing. He was accustomed to moderate, with the severity of a
monk, his bodily wants. He loved to take from himself to
give to the poor, and all the presents he received from prince.
and noblemen, far and near, he devoted to the same object.
Once, during Lent, when fish was very dear, a large one of
great price was placed on the table before bim.  Turning to
Jus steward, he said, < God forbid that I, the poor unworthy
Otto, should alvone swallow to day such a sum of woney.
Take this costly fish to my Christ, who should be dearer to
me than I am to myself.  Take it away to him, whercver
thou canst find one lying on the sick bed. For we, a healthy
man, my bread is envugh.” A valuable fur was once teut
him as a prescut, with a request that he would wear it in
remembrance of the giver. “ Yes,” eaid he, alluding to the
well-known words of oar Lord, *“ I will preserve the precious
gift so carcfully that neither moths shall corrupt, nor thieves
break through and steal it.” So saying, ho gave the fur to &
poor lame wan, then suffering under various other troubles.—
Neander,

Tur Jorpay a Tyre or Humax Lire.—The river Jordan
becomes narrower and deeper the ncarcr it approaches the
Dead Sea, carrying a hesvier load of water till it jalls and
vanishes in the suffocatiny depths of the dark sluggish lake,
So life narrows ags it reaches its close, until, sinking with its
ever increasing volume of respontibility and care into the Sea
of Death, it becomes lost to sight.



THINKING AND GROWING.
BY REV, J. . M‘CARTY.

«\an is a pilgrim spirit clothed in flesh,
1\Aud tentgl ’l;n thopwildernou of Time;
His native place is near the cternal Throne,
Acd his creator, God.”
DUCATION and religion are twin sistors. The culture
of tho heart comes first in order, and is of the first
jmportance. If cither kind of culture is to bo omitted it
would be better to omit brain culture, If a man is virtuous
—if he can be trusted by all-;—lnn ignorance can bg bo;ue
with, he can be respected ; while a man may be brain.wise,
but immoral, not possessing the conﬁdenpe of any ono,

Culture of the brain does not necessarily imply that of tho
heart ; but all true heart-culture does imply the culture of
the brain. Christianity is not a foster-mother of ignorance;
but, in overy age and in every land, has shown herself to be
the promoter of knowledge, as well as of virtue,

\e have urged upon you the duty of heart-cultpro; the
necessity of a religious life, as the best way of securing your
greatest happiness and best mavhood. We claim, then, as
a sccond duty, binding upon all young men in this age, that
of education—Dbrain-culture.

The author of the Book of Proverbs has spoken to you:
¢ That the soul be without knowledge, itis not good.” Again:
¢ (iet wisdom, and with all thy getting, get understanding,”
¢ \Visdom is the principal thing, therefore get wisdom.” We
could cite many others equally to the point. L

You will all agree with us in the remark, that the mind is
formed for growth. You have observed its unfoldings, in
yourselves and iu others. How fecble is_the infant mind'
How gradually we come into the possession of knowledge '
How slow is the process of education !

With regard to the origin of our kpowle’dge, thcrq are two
theories, One is called the *‘scnsational, ”becn.nse its advo-
cates claim that all our kunowledge is derived through the
sonses; that our ideas come in through the eyes, cars, tungue,

e, and fingers.
no’;‘h’is theor_g is in part true ; wo do thus obtain much of our
knowledge. This is the source from which we derive our first
practical knowledyge, as of distance, height, roundness,
smoothuess, cold, heat, form, colour, and the qualitics of bodies
generally. L ) . .

The other theory maintains that the mind has certain
knowledge by virtue of its own action; that it has intuitions,
primary judgmnents. ]

The truthedoes not lie in cither of these theories to the
exclusion of the other. Knowledge is gained through the
senses ; and then, in addition thereto, there are some kinds
of knowledge which we gain by the powers of intuition, or
primitive judgments. But the mind has an evpansive power ;
to unfold is as much its law as the openiug of spring flowers
is a law of vegetation. We all should know more than we
do. If we were carcful to gain some good and useful know-
ledge each day, how vast would be the extent of our acquire-
ments when age comes upon us ! and come it will,

‘Chen cousider, too, how all the universe invites our study.
God has hidden the secrets of nature beneath a veil ; so that
he who should be wise must reach forth his hand and lift the
covering. He who would be rich_ in the treasures of krow-
ledge, must not be afraid to inguive at the shrine where the
goddess of wisdom presides. They learn most who are willing
to confess their ignorance ; while thoso who know everything
can, of course, learn nothing. [f, therefore, you would be
truly wise, be always lcarning sometbing, always admit the
possibility of yoar own improvement  “ Be not wise in your
own couceits.” Lvery man kuows more about some things
than other men. The philasapher, or man of science, can
learn something from the humblest mechanic or day-labourer,
who, in turn, wmust learn many things from the philosopher.
‘Fwo things, then, let us ever bear in mind: we can gain
knowledge, substantial aud useful, from those about us whom

wo may regard as our inferiors ; and sccondly, that know-
ledge is valuable, no matter where we obtain it, or how we
obtuin it. .

So in the general action of brain-power on matter : it is a
fact that mind brought together the iron and steel which forms
tho locomotive. You say, ‘‘ Yes, but there was the toiling
hand as well,” True, but what is toil without mind or brain.
power? The mind directs all the movements of the wheels
in yonder factory.

THINKING AND GROWING.

In tho beginning, God said to man that He should have
dominion over all the carth,  This is literally true, The
power of man extendn to all things. Ho is master of the seaq -
thero are uo occans on which his ships do not sail. He iy
master of the land ; mountains and valleys aro subservient to
his purposes. The forces of nature are obedient to his wi)
And all this, because he is gifted with that stravge power
which 1ifts him abovo all his surroundings, animate and inani.
mate—the godlike power of mind.

Some men believe that brain secretes thought just as the
stomach secretes the gastric juice; thus reducing man to 4
mere animal, a machine, a material eotity. In proof of thiy
they bring forward the diseased brain, the deformed braiy
the injured brain, to show that man’s spiritual and menta]
natures are, in an absolute senee, dependent upon his physica]
organisation, and that, therefore, man is simply a materia]
being ; that he has no soul; that thought is only another
name for electricity, or heat, or some other force of some
kind. Now, it is true that the brain is the seat of thought.
power. Our intelligenco acts through this material medium ;
and, when the medium is harmed, or is diseased, it does inter.
fere with our intelligent actions. But this does not prove
that there can be no thought without brain. Thought and
brain are connected in this life, aud they act according to
well-cstablished laws : but in the life to come, when the body
shall have decayed, the mind will exist with all its powers
unimpaired, independent of any organisation such as belongs
to its growth and development in this life,

There is a belief among men that the size of the brain has
to do with the mental ability of man; and we talk of
easuring the thought-power by a tape-line, and setting down
the ability to think, in figures, as we calculate the capacity
of a barrel, or figure up the solid feet in a shaft of granite,

Now, this is reducing intelligence to quite a material basis,
and dragging the noble being made in the image of God down
to the level of a steam-bLoiler or heap of coal!

This world's fortunes are fickle : money may be gaincd by
toil aud care ; fame may be acquired ; ense may be obtained,
and all these ; hat the couch of repose may, in one night, be
exchanged for one of pain. Some hand may in one houf blot
your name from the scroll of fame, and the sweeping flood or
raging flame may, in a day, overturn the labour of years,
But there are treasures secure against any stroke of fate,
The consciousness of right in your breast is as imperishable as
God, and bids defiance alike to raging storms and sweeping
flames. True knowledge is a possession above the worth of
rubies. Royalty itself puts nc chaplet on human brow so rich
and beautiful as that which crowns the thinker. There isno
victory which man may achieve, like the victory of the soul,
There is no path ever trod by mortals, whose sides areso
flanked with flowers of beauty as the ¢ King’s highway of
holiness.” There are no heights on which the soul may ascend
like those delectable mountains of true ‘‘wisdom ” whose
summits touch the throne of God, and are lost to human sight
in the world invisible. There is no toil so sweet as that of the
brain ; no rest so refreshing as the rest of the soul ; nothing
s0 sure as heaven.

“ We live in deeds, not years ; in thoughts, not breaths;

In feelings, not in figures on a dial.
We should count time by heart-throbs : he lives most
Who thinks most, feels the xgo_ble_st, acts the best.”

A WIFE'S POWER.

THE power of a wife, for good or ovil, is irresistible.

‘Without one, home must be forever unknown, A good
wife ie to a man wisdom, strength, and courage ; a bad one is
confusion, weakness, and despair. No condition is hopeless
to & man when a wife possesses firmness, decision, and
economy. Thereisnoontward propriety which can counteract
indolence, extravagance, and folly at home. No spirit can
long endure bad influence. Man is strong, but his heart is
not adamant. He delights in enterprise and action, but to
sustain im he needs a tranquil mind, especially if he is an
intelligent man, with a whole head, he needs a moral force in
the conflict of life. To recover his composure home must be
a place of peace and comfort. There his soul rencws its
strength, and goes forth in fresh vigour to mect the
labour and troubles of life. But if at home he finds no rest,
and is there met with bad temper, sullenness, jealousy, and
glnom, or assailed wath complaints and censures, hope vanishes
and he sinks into despair. Such is the case with too many,
who it might seem have no conflicts of life,
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BY ' 7. H, B, RIDGAWAY, D.D.

UR arrangoments being perfected for the tour to the
Jordan, through Moab, aund around the Dead Sca, we
started on the morning of April 21, Sheik Haza, of the
Adwan nation, whoso torritory lies from Jerash on the north
to Ma'an on the south, aud from tho Jordan soventy miles
east, had come over to Jerusalom, and agreed to conduct us
through their land for thirty napoleons. His protection
could only avail after crossing the Jordan, and so we were
abliged to obtain from tho sheiks of the Jordan a safec conduct
through their dowains. Travellers to the Jordam, unpro-
tected by an cscort from these sheiks, aro as liable to fall
among thicves to-day as in the days of Jesus. A young
American, who only recently disregarded this advice, was
stripped and robbed.

Wo left the Jafla Gaio at nino am. The morning was
pleasant, Wo all felt in good spirits, though the expedition
before us was one of greater danger than even that of the
Desert. We had no assurance at starting that wo could
succced in all we proposed, siuce the tribes Leyond the
Jordan, especially those of Kerak and at the south-cast of the
Dead Sea, were trcacherous. We were, however, especially
favoured in baving Dr. De Haas as one of our party during
the Moab tour. His oftice, held in high respect by the
Bedawin, did not a little to facilitate our movements.

Our pack-train, consisting of about thirty mules and
donkeys, with their drivers, under the control of Areph, or
Abu Kaliel, “Father of the Little (son),” had started in
advance. Wo passed around the north wall of the city, and
across the Kedron, and on the east side took the old road tu
Jericho over the eastern slopes of Olivet. We stopped to
look at some rock caves to the right of the road just above
Bethaoy, one of which is said to be the tomb of Lazarus, and
also at Bethany, just at the foot of the eastern shuulder of
the mwatsin, to see the *‘ House of Simon the Leper,” and
also tne ¢ House of Mary and Martha.” The tradition which
places tke grave of Lazarus among these caves is not without

lausibility, since it was a universal custom for villagers to
gury the dead in tombs hewn in the rocks near by their
villages. The road goes directly through Bethany, aud over
against it, to the south-east, is a village occupying the site
of Bothphage. The road descends from Bethany quite
rapidly, and is in much better condition than I had expected
to find it. There is no village between Bethany and Jericho,
vordo we read that there ever was any ; the wild state of
the country accounting for the fact that it has always been a
favourite resort for robbers. Hills aud valleys suited for
cultivation are the exception. Limestone rocks, twisted and
torn, bleak and scorched, are piled up in all directions.

After lunching by the ruins of an old caravausary called
the Khan, situated on a hiﬁh ridge, we resumed our journey.
Immediately we met a band of desperate-looking black Arabs,
all armed, who, no doubt, if we had not been regularly
guarded, would have fallen upon us and despoiled us of our
purses and raiment. The road now approached the deep
gorge of Wady Kelt, and for an hour we rode looking down
into the dry bed of the supposed brook Cherith, where Elijah
was fed by the ravens. There was a little water trickling
through it. Emerging from the narrow defile, the Plain of
the Jordan, the course of the river marked by a belt of green,
the Salt Sea, and the mountains east of the Jordan, stretched
out before us. An ocasy descent brought us to the odge of
the plain,

The same afternoon we visited the site of old Jericho,
lying on a tell, or hill, & mile north of Wady Kelt. At the
foot of the hill, on the east side, is a large spring, called 'Ain
es Sultan, which answers to the description of the fountain
whose waters were healed by the prophet Elisha. See
2 Kings ii, 19—21, Certainly the rank growth of the thorny
knukub, of weeds and wild flowers, and of grain wherever
cultivated, attest that the land is not now barren. The
position of this spring fixes the site of the first Jericho. On
the adjoining hills are heaps of dcbris, but so matted with
bushes and weeds as to defy examination. The vicinage of
the mountains, and the lay of the land between them and
Jericho, farnish & ready explanation of the ease with which
Joshua’s spies made thei» escape from the house of Rahab.

On returning to the plain, we deflected to the east of the
point where we forded the Kelt and found our camp pitched
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near tho village er Riha, which stands on the supposed site of
the socond, or Herod’s Joricho, ‘T'his is situated about a mile
and a quarter from the site of the old city.

The next morning, instead of going on up the valley, as wo
had anticipated, we agreed to spend the day in the vicinity.
Wo all atarted off together in the direction of the mouth of
the Jordan, or head of tho Dead Sca. As we oxpected to sce
much of the sea later in our trip, we allowed Dr. Vail and
the ladies to go by themselves, the rest of the gontlemen
st-iking across the plain. They reported the spproach to the
sea as very level, and the distance very deceptive. ‘The
ground is covered with salt incrustations, The mouth of the
river is about one hundred and ciphty yards wide, with only
three or four feet depth of water, but with o bottom of very
deep mite, so a8 to render it impassable. At its mouth the
river sweepa toward the uorth-east corner of the sea, The
shoro of the sea is very tlat, with much drift-wood lodged

upon it. Oathe west a peninsula makes out, winch is covered
with ruing of massive stones. The heat was oppressive but
endurable,

On the nurth-cast of the head of the sea, beyond Jordan's
mouth, is a wide open ghor, which 13 identitied by some as
the Vale of Siddim, on wiich dadem and Gomorrah stood.
The mouuntaing vf Moab shoot duwn on this plain like a wall,
aud thus continue along the cast sule of the sea, cut here and
there by wadies making down from the cast.  The mountains
of Judea, with their bold, chalky clitls, also tiend close upon
the north-western angle of the sea.  Prominent among them
rises Nchy Musa, on the summt of which is a Mohammedan
wely. Fhis mouut the Mobammedans regard as the true
Pisgah, where Moses was buried, and to 1t they make a yearly
pilgrimage.

Qur first pause was ab Rasr Hagla, the raws of a Christian
monastery. Thence we rode, m a uerth-cast direction, to
‘Ain Majla, the eeriptural Beth hoslah, a place on the
boundary between Judah and bLenjaunn,  Joshua xv. 5, G.
The spring is large, surronnded by bushes, aud the water is
good.  We bore thence a httle south-of cant over a smooth
path, with here and there w shght depression, until we
reached the Jordan. There is at tirst an vuter bank with a
slight dip, and then a short stretch and the bauk proper,
which is come upon very suddenly ; sv suddenly, indeed, that
the river is scarcely seen till one 18 right upon it. At this
puint—the bathg-place for the Grech pigruns, the traditional
site for the crossing of Isracl and of Ebjah and Elisha, and,
according to some, of the baptism of Christ—thoe river is from
cighty to a hundred feet wide, and its main chaonel from ten
to twelve feet deep.

Bidding adieu for the prescnt to the Jordan, we galloped
back toward our camp, visiting, a3 we returned, the sites of
Gilgal and the second Jericho. ‘The spot to which we were
taken for Gilgal isa little vver a mule svuth-east of the
village er Riha, and has nothisg but measurement to give
probability to its identity. It wae, according to Josephus,
tifey stadia from the Jordan and ten stadewe from Jericho. The
Jericho of Josephus was the Jerichu of Herud, likely the

resent village er Riha. We found on the supposed sito of
%ilggl only a few stones covered with tangled bushes and
weeds,

Neur the village er Riha we passed a large tower, which is
the single ancient ruin that atfurds any clue to the Jericho
of Herod the Great. The curse upon ancient Jericho probably
led Herod to rebuild the city at this point. It could not
have escaped his paesion for city and fortress building, that a
great city was desirable in the midst of this fertile plain,
where residcace was 8o pleasant in the winter season. This
was the Jericho which Christ frequented, and where the
miracle of healing the blind Bartimcus and the conversion of
Zaccheus took place. Here, also, the death of Herod the
Great occurred, by a nost loathsome and painful discase,
after a reign of thirty-seven years. The present Arab village
is but a collection of mud huts, exceeding rude and hithy.
Most of the population were now out in their tents on the
banks of the Kelt.

In the afternoon we rode up past the site of ancient Jericho,
to the mountain dircctly west of it. We went, withont
regard to pathw, part of the time through fields of grain.
The remains of aqueducts, and reservoirs, and old mills are
numerous, At the foot of the Quarantania, or Mount of
Temptation, we dismounted, and walked up its steep sides.
The almost perpendicular east face of the mountain abounds
with caves, which give evidence of having been occupied at
various periods by human beis 5.
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April 23 Waotook a very early start up the valley, parting
with Dr, Vail and the ladies, who left at the same moment
for Jorusalem. Following the path of the previous afternoon,
we passed near the foot of the anmnta'nin. (Jelzcl Kuruntul),
along a rapid streamn whose course is fringed with thickets of
roods, and marked with tho ruins of an old aqueduct, till we
reached 'Ain Duk, whero two large and beautiful springs
burst from the hill-side. One cornes ont directly from under
a largo treo, scemingly from its very roots, Tho waters of
both are very pleasant, They ilow off into the atrcam along
which we had ridden, and also into that which takes the
course of Waldy Nawaimsh to the Jordan. Through the
vallay lying to the west of *Ain Duk, Wady cl Mutyah, is tho
road to Bethe! and the site of ancient Ai, It was through
this valley that Joshua, after the capture of Jericho, marched
to tho assault of Ai, and thence to the subjugation of the
whole land. Down it, also, Lot came with bis servants and
flocks, after his fatal choice of the plain country and his
separation from Abraham.

Beforo coming to the Jordan we crossed a deep, muddy
stream, which flows down Wady el Ferah, taking its risc in
the mountaing north east of Nublous, In this valley, which
Van de Velde puts down on his map as * beautiful,” some-
where near the point where it debouches upon the great
plair, is supposed to have been the site of .1non, where John
bapt zed. John i, 23. A short distance brought us to the
ford at Damiceh, about fifteen miles, in a direct line from the
mouth of the Jordan, and fifty miles as the water tlows, On
tho opposite side our tents were already pitched. We aud
our horses were ferried over on a scow, which was pulled
across by a rope extended from shore to shore, just as many
rapid and deep streams in America arc passed. It ig not
improbable that this is the ford by which David crossed when
he fled from the face of Absalom to the regions of dMahanaim
beyond Gilead. If he returned after Absalom’s death by tho
same ronte, then it is in conncction with it that the phrase
ferry-boat occurs for the ouly time in the Bible, See 2 Sam.
xvii. 223 xix. 18,

We rode from Damieh directly w:ross the plain on the east,
and in about three hours becan the ascent of the mountains
of Gilead, These we found to be very steep, and well wooded
with oaks and terebinths, We passed on the left a deep
cave, which had beeun used for a tomb by the Bedawin., In
the ascent we caught our first glimpses of Mount Hermon, his
suowy peak like a white cloud far away in the north Hence-
forth T could not wonder he should have been called by the
Hebtrews ¢ The Mountain,” and by the Arabs ¢ The Shetk ;*
for seldom did we get away from his luininous summit. He
is, indeed, the crown of the Land of Palestine.

On gaining the top of Mount Gilead (Jebel gilad) we came
to Neby Osha, the Tomb of Hosea, who, it is claimed by the
Alohammedans, was baried here. Thete is a small wely,
near which is a magniticent tercbinth-tree, beueath the dense
and ample shade of which we spread our lunch, and mean-
while discussed the old knotty question of Jephthah and his
daughter. Around this mountain, Mizpeh of Gilead, it is
thonght Jephthah rallied the children of Reuben and Gad for
his grand aud successful assault on the Ammomtes, the vast
rovieg bauds dwelling to the eastward,  Judges xi.  From a
ledge lying north of the wely is one of the most magnificent
views in all Palestine. It comwands the whole of central and
Upper Pulestine ¥From it we could look intc Wady Zerka
(river Jabbok) lying directly north. An hour and a half
brought us to ¢s Salt, the ancient Rawmoth.gilead. The
narrow valley leiding down the eastern slope of Mount
Gulead to e3 Sult is a continuous vineyard, the sides terraced
and the hottem planted, so that every available spot is taken
up. it was probably in the valley through which the direct
road lies from the Jirdan that Ahab, king of Tsrael, was
slaiy, there being in 1t roow for the muvement of chariots.
D s:uised in his chatiot. he was struck by a coance arrow,
anddying at oven, hisholy was borne to Sawaria, and the blood
from the cbario was wash.d in the pool of Samaria, 1 Klags
xxil, 34, 35 Years afterward, Joram his son, aided by
Ahaziab in the attempt t) retake the city from the Syrians,
was also woandel. 2 Kings viil. 29. Here, too, Jehu, the
avenger of the blood of Nahoth, was anointed by the prophet
Elishs, and issuug from these hills swept across the Jordan,
asd up the Valley of Jezreel, and foll with swifs destruction
upon tl%e house of the guilty Ahab, 2 Kings ix. x. °

*April 26, I slept noneall night. Webroke camp and were
in the saddle by half-past five o’clock am, 'The'wir Wis very
oook, We rode around the eastern tnounta‘n’ t9 seé soime

largo fountains, and then, turning back to the main road
ascended a higher mountain farther to the east, at the summit
of which we found we had gained the great plateau of thy
country, Toward the north wo could seo the "heights aloyt
Jerash, the deep Wady Zurka, and the brook Jabbok, We
were now on the very hills which BEsau crossed, and onp
escort was his untamed descendants, whose chief implement,
of defence and warfare is tho spear. i

“JACK KETCH'S WARREN."

H.\Vl.\'G heard much about the special featares of the

natorious neighbourheorl of Clerkenwell green, we were
desirous of testing tome conflicting reports ; and the shortest
as well as the easiest method of arxiving at truth, scemea ty
be that of visitir s the spot to judge of its peculiaritics for
ourselves, the time chosen for the excursion being a pleasant
Sunday afternoon in the carly part of October.

Starting with o companion frem the west-end of the town,
the streets, as we draw near to Clerkenwell, assume a . loser
and dirtier appearance, till we cmerge on to the ** Green'
itself, and stand under the shadow of the Sessicns’ Housr,’
which, amid a cluster of rookeries, occupies & position for tne
punishment of crime, as though by a stately presence it would
warn transgressors of the majesty of the law.

We may for a moment look around almi .t rogretfully vn
Clerkenwell-green, standing as woe do on classical grotnd,
Times were when Clerkenwell green was famous for its spring
of clear water, the delight of those martial minks who lodged
in the priory of 3t. Tohn hernes who, wearing a black habit,
were sworn o defcud the Church against pagan aggressors,

'hese zealots evincing much bravery in warring asainst
Turks and heathens, their services were acknowleded on the
disbanding of the Kuights Templars, when the menks of St,
John of Jerusalem iuherited their lands, Their great priv,v
wag founded in the year 1100 by Jordan Briset and Muricl
his wife, whose beneticence also extended to establishing a
nuanery at Clerks’ Well.  In the midst «f a dcnse assemblage
of crurts and alleys, and close, unhealthy streets, two relics
survive of those bygone times-—-a well and a gate; the one
being the modern representativé of Clerks’ Well, the other
claiming attention, not only on acrount of ancient as.uciations,
but because Dr. Johnson looked en it with rovercnce, and
because there Edward Cave worked as a pirneer of periodical
literature. Thbe monastery, a costly and coricug building, at
the time of the Dissolution brcame ““Imployel as a store.
house for the Kiug’s toyles and tents.” The belltower,
destroyed in the reige of Edward the Sixth, is described by
Stowe as *‘a most curious picce of workmanship, graven, piit
and inawiled £o the great beautifying of the City, and passing
all other that T have seen.” The zanctuary of Saiut James,
once forming a part of this nunuery, beeame a parish church
at the Refurmation. Tn 1623 the anciint steeple tumbled
down with a terrific crash, and on being'rebuilt 1t fell again,
and with ity heavy bells destroyed the greater part of the
building. ‘

But fropping archaolugy, we pLrocecd to view life as it is
to day in Lamb-and-Flag Cour$ and its famous ucighbours,
Bit.alley, Fryingpan-alley, and Broad.yard—the veritable
“Little hell,” On some accounts Sunday afternooa is not
the most favourable time for visitation in **Jack Ketch's
Warren.” Fatigued by the toils of the week, the people are
oceasionally found lying down, when it is not advisable to
intrude into the roows, though a less number than might he
supposcd thus yicld £ an indulgerce excusable envugh uuder
thé circumstanées. . . . Oneroum we entered was occupied
by a’'costermonger and his family. Cleanlivess reigus here :
the roomn is crammed with furniture, and it appears that the
people make the best of their humble home. Though no
scholars, the exagserated npotions of the outside world on
these alicy homes™ have reached ‘their earg to oxcite their
indignation. Here then is a costermonger-—-dnd as it would
seeln a type of many others in Clerkenwell—who, practising
cleanlinéss and sobricty, kuows that the self-respect pre-
scribed by Clivistianity consists not only in_ presenting a
becoming personal appearance, but in \ye}l looking"after the
comfort of ‘dependants. Snch, to be properly’ understood,
reqiire to'he Seén ab home 6h Sunday afternoon. They are
then at ease, ddd maﬁy for any conversabion you choose to
desire. " I the chamber wo are now inspecting ‘there exigts
soriething moro than o’rdei-”aud'cleaxiliu'é% 3 for the gurniiure
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has been tastefully sclecte 1, su that it bevomes a matter of
regret that the worthy lodgurs are unable to cujoy the com-
fort o au additivnal reom.  As it 13, the bedstead monepn-
lieiug a rquarter of the area, the space beueath necessanly
gerves as a common store. Another congiderable portion of
the liomo is oceupied by a chest of drawcers, which, loaded
with ornaments, resembles a stali at a fair; while, to com-
plete the embellishments, the walls are crowdea with pictures
two aud three deep.  Apart from the cunsideration that a
fannly is hero housed in too narrow a space to prserve intact
the tiver sewsibilitics .uf human bature, this is not an
unpleasant picture.  Itis at lust a striving to maintain an
hone t independenco under diflicultics.  * Little Joe,” the
son aud beir of this costermonger, was brought to the front
for iuspection, and a chubbicr, healthier lvoking scholar is
scldom’ bebeld even in a village street. ‘Thus at every step
in these unattractive precincts —a place still calling loudly for
the interpusition of sanitary reformers—a distriet probably
vnee wholly given up to iniquity, we meet with striking
ovilences of the bLeneficial influence exercised by the city
nnseionary and the ragged-school teacher, The missionary,
who knows every face in these alleys, declares that ““the
greater part of the costers’ wives arc good-looking. The
daughters have the bloom of youth. They are clean, witty,
lusiness-hke, affectionate, heroic, struggling, and smart,
They beliove in cleanliness, and despise dirt.” '

‘Fhe costermongering class abound in these alleys, and from
therr fnend and visitor, the city missionary, we learc that at
wrtan seasons the distress overtaking them is very severc,
The coster of ** Jack Keteh's Warren,” excepting when, as in
the cases noticed, he is reackied by Chnstian julluence, very
mu-h resembles tne coster of other places. He has his
pecubiar traits of character, some of which rank as weak-
pesses. Unless moved by Christian principle, the custer is
not pa:tealar about marrying the woman with whem he
1 ves, and he s also addicted fo prosecuting lus calling vn the
Saibatb,  ** Can’t be religious, sir, nohow, *once remarked o
matber of this brotherhiogd ; * can’t let the barrer bé lazy on
Saadays.’”  But let Christianity subdue the hardened nature,
and what a dulerent story is told ; fur, exclaimed another:
*Don'v work oo Sundays now, sir. & good day fer trade, 1
huow 3 but | likes to trade with heayen on Sundays, and
laatn a little about my soul then” Some of theSe men will
scarce be persuaded that religion is intended for any but
* respectable ” people, ¢ I ain’t a eddicated person,” vbserved
uiie grotleman of this description,  butT kpows wot's wot'
ausd | kuow that God never meaut costermongirs to be religious,
Wiy, don’t yer see it coulda’s ho dgpe.” " Yet, only reclajm
such uapolished fellows ag these, and thejr Christian profes-
sion becomes very sincere, and their life o cealous service,
“1 allus felt ashamed of myself,” once cdnfessed a couverted
sweep, *‘when I geed the people comin’ vut of church, and I'd
been a cursn’ and swearin’, Now, mates, you want to get
to iieaven ; L'l tell you how to get there. Trust in Jesus
Christ ; He'll never forsake you. I, a poor sweep, am glad
to wash my face when my day’s work is done ; but how wuch
hetter to Fave Chrigt to wash your black sonl! ¢ gow do
you kuow you are going to heaven?” sez my old mates
¢ Well,” see I, ““how do you know whether you’ve gut sugar
inyour tea” "~ From ** The Roniaace of the Strects.”

THE UNEASY SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

BY REV. A. TAYLOR.

T 1s timo to begin schuol. The puperiptendent is in his
place, prepared to sct things in metion: Of the'fwenty-

five classes which compose the school, the leachers of sixteen
are in their places and ready for work.” The superintendent
sighs as he looke at the nine vacart chairs, aud wonders how
¢ wmay wake good the deliciency. He lLuows tbat some of
the absentees will remain absent, «nd that others of them
will, according to their custom, straggle into the school some
mioufes alter the exercises have beyun.  He does not imume.
diately hunt up teachers for all the vacant classes, for it
would be aunoying to put them to work only to be presently
1nterrupted by the arnival of the tardy teachers, The opening
exercises go on, and, while they are in progress, four of the
late teachers wander in. The remuining five stay away.
They have neither provided substifubes nor informed the
superintendent that they would he abscnt. He finds it o
troublesome task to provide, at a moment’s uotive, five sub-
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stit ites for the caroless ones, wha have allaaced weak vxcusos
to keep them trom their posts of duty.  Ifis trouble 1s all on
Aaceeunt of s hoag a new hand in tho othee of superintens
dent. The seboal 13 80 tand ot change as o elect a new set of
uilivers whenever opportumity presents itself.  The teachers
Lelieve i the roundness of the doctnive of rotation m ottice,
Assornas a man has been long ensugh i otfice to becomo
avquamted with s duties they pat ham out, and put some-
budy else into bis place.

There is nuthing particulatly permaunent or reliablo aboud
this schioul.  The teachers « hange clagses whenevor they tako
a notion to. The scholars fullow their example, aud ohooso
what classes they will belong to, and the time of cmigration
froni one class to another. 'The teacher of the principal Bible-
claes feels that he has o sudden call to be hlwarian, and off
he goes, leaving his class {o take its chanco of tinding a good
teacher or of going withcut. Last year an able.b died man
taugbt the infant-school.  Now it is in charge of a very young
lady. Next year, the young lady proving a fuilure, it will
probably be turned over to one oip the wmothers jn Israel.
MHalf a dozen new ways of keoping the library are wiventod
aud practised in the course of a year, tho conse-jucnce beio
that tho wish is sometunes indulged in that the makers o
Sunday-schoul bouks had turned their industry into svmo
other channel, and had not bothered the youth of the laud by
provuling what has tarned out to be such a nuwance,

It sumetimes happens in this school that a class will
gradually fade away, vnoe scholar after another dropping off,
until at Just the teacher declares that she don't know where
hor clags bas all g ne to, and that there 13 nc use in her
coming any wmore, tor shic has no clags t) teazh. The dutii-
culty 1g, that tho children have noticed the wrregular and
extemporancous style of their teacher’s cfforts, and have lost
what little mterest they had in the school. If the teacher
will look them up, they will probably come back. 1f she
keeps visiting them, avd is always ready on Nuuday to teach
them gomething interesting and instructive, they will be very
glad to stay. j

The uneasy school turng over a great mauy now leaves—a
newy leaf for cach new idea. Idea¥ come easily, and aro fol-
lowed up without wuch thovght. The tine of meeting has
beeh in the mermng.  Somebudy suggests an afternhoon
cossion instrad. W ithout wuhiuyg thy watter, 2 resolution
is passed, and the morning sesston glves way to the afternoon,
Or the change is manle 1rum «ue sexston to two, or from two
sesgions 10 one.  No oue way 13 tried long cuough to prove
whether 1t 13 goud or bad.  Lhe teachers’ meeting s held
mohthly for two cobsceative wmouths ; theu sowme very grod
cauge arites for owmitting it, and no more feachers’ weetings
are held till tho next vhange of affairs, when 2 new start s
{)aken, and with much the same resuls. Tbe scho ol vught to

ave 1ts time-table printed anew every fuw weeks, just us a
certain railroad amuses and entertutus 1ts puesengerd by
changiog the hours of jts trains oyery now a.d then and by
runhing one trawn io 8iX ou tune  The passengers tuke the
time-tables, aud respectiully put them into taeir pockets,

Tho music of this echool goes, hke the other parts of the
enterprise, by jerks, Sumectimes there is a great deal of
mnusio, sometimes almost noue, und that very poor. When a
new music bovk comes out, tbere is a run on it, till ‘t‘be
stirring pieces are sung through, when the book is laid aside
as stale. The school recently learned all that was to po
learned in the * Sunday-school Fiddle,” Having now digcon-
tirued the use of tbat popular book, they are now up to their
ears'in “ The Juvenils Screeoh,” which will be, in its turn,
put on the shelf when its ¢phemoralpopularity is worn out.

The charitable operations are on & fuony with the rest,
snmnetimes on a high-pressure, pickpocke! priuciple; sodies
times weak and meagre.  When 2 popular vbject 8 presented
the monoy flows liberally as long us the enburjarm ]‘a;ygs.
The popular object 18 svon torguttin, aud suffured o° go
hungry. The agent of a torcign mission cnterprise came along
some time ago, and appealed so powrfully i1u behalf of s
worl, that the school uetermined tu pay for the cducatign of
a heathen child. The youthfal heathen wac pamed in hotigitr
of the pastor, and supphed with pantalovns and stockings, as
well us with a year's «xpenses; but a western missiopary now
wakes his appearance, and 1s twice as cluquent ag the Joréign
mission man, The school concludes to lut somebody "j‘aq ay
the heathen's way, in order that the money may now |
apent on a man whom its members have seen with their own
eyes, and whom they know to be an actual being,




“BEACON LIGHTS”

BY EMILIT S1ARCHFIRLD,

STORM AND SUNSHINE,
* Giather thistles, expect prickies ™

T was a dull day in November, and out at sca a fog was
I coming on. .\ group of tishermen stood by the door of
tho Threa %50”6, 8010 t:s?king, some listeninvg, »ll interested
in tho theme of their discourse. Ol in the distaace, n vessel
had boen dis-

BEACON LIGHTS.

somothing painful in the way in which she listered, something
cqually painful in the strained gazo of her eyvs, as she
watched, ag it wore, the words from the men's mouthy,
"That she was a woman of deep passion you conld not doubt ,
for thore was an intensity in her very attitude, which could
not he mistaken.

““Constance ! Why, you are not cven dressed, and the
ong has sounded these live minutes or more ! 1 have heen
coking for you everywhere,” and a tail, fair man advanced
to where she sat, and raising her head m both his Lands,

gazed fondly down upon her troubled countenance, Then
, the light camo back into the full, dark orbs, and the colour
'la‘\ﬁ] llpnn

cernod In the
earlior part of
the day; it
had not then
passed a dan-
ger us point
which lay in
itscourse,and
the qnestion
now was —-
would ft cast
anchor and
wait for the
maorning, or
would it goon
its w-y—on,
to certain
death, for
with the fog
enciroling the
rocksnoother
result could
scarce be ima-
gined ? True,
the red gleam
of the light-
house would
burn all the
night, in fact,
it was vurn-
mgnow ; but,
then, vessels
hael been lost,
and they saw
noreasonwhy
this one
should pass
in safety, pro-
vided the
crewgstill
willed to let
her move on-
ward, Oppo-
site the Throe
Bells stood a
tall, red
houes, a man-
sion in size
and appoint-
ments, with
trees and
shrubs grow-
ing in grace-
ful profusion
here and
there about
the grounds

her check;
for was not
this the hus.
band  whom,
Gad helpher*
she was lov.
irg, cven het.
ter than her
own sl

CShall
not do as 1
am”” and
riging, she
shoak out the
folds of her
heavy velvit
robe, and
looked proud-
ly into his
face.

N e, yeo,
come along,”
and with one
arm  encir-
cling her
waist, he led
her away.,

Reginald
Westbrook
was a light.
hearted man,
and as he
chatted on
during  dm.
ner, he scarce
noticed that
Constance
seemed
strange anil
pre-occupied:
true, she di!
not § talk a
great deal,
but these
light-hearted
folks, 1 the
wmatn, care
only for good
listeners, and
so her silence
passed nuuob-
served by
him. But
when the ser-
vanis were
gone  away,
and she stole

0z

. .%§\'J\"‘w
y S N\

which sur-
rounded it.
The sea washed up in front to the very boundary wall,
on a part of which a small observatory had been formed,
open on all sides to the mighty sea winds, and with
only iron chains to prote # those who stood upon it
from being, in times of tempest, blown down upon the
sands below. The left side of the house was very near to
the road—the road, 1 mean, in which the fishermen atood
talking—and at onc window, which was slightly raised, so that
the men's voices floated even into the room beyond, sat a
lady, Constance Westbrook, the rightful mistress, as was

“A group of fishe.men stood by the door of the Three Bells.”

"been his highest aim to malie her so.

softly to his
side, he fan-
cied from her manner that there war something amiss. She

' laid her head upon his shoulder so -vearily, and sighed so

heavily too, that he was almost alarmed ; for, till now, he
had fancied her so supremely happy, and, indeed, it had ever
¢ (Vhat 13 it, darling?” o

¢¢ Nothing,” and she laid he. cheek against his. He turned
her face with his hand towards his owp, and kissed over and
over again the dainty lips which locked so inviting and sweet,

! and the colour once more flashed upou her chieek and the light

deemed, of the house itself and its surroundivgs. There was | of love and youth shone out from her inmost soul. “* Nothing,
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ooly—Reginald—would you have loved mo had I been poor,
very poor, I mean?” .

**Yos, yon, of course ; but talkiug of being joor, reminds
mo that 1 have to see Ford this ¢vening, and that shows that
there i8 no likelihood of poverty for you, when I have to
cngago o steward to look after your property-—yours, littlo
woman—yours, which you gave fre-ly to yonr very humblo
servant, to enjoy during tho remaindar of lis bappy life.”
His manner was playful, but again came the repetition of the
sigh.  ** You don't mind my going, dear?" and he hurrica
over his wino, for ho was not one to be discourtcous escn tu
his inforiors.

“No, not at all.”  And when he was ready to go, she her-
self buvtoned his cuab, and envelop.ed his neck and chin in o
soft, white wrap, for he was her carthly all, no child having
come to steal away in the least the idolatrous love she bure
hiot. So he went out into the evening darkuoss, while she,
Constance, ascended to her own chamber, from which, Ly the
ad of her maid, she by-and-by emerged a totally ditferent
being. She was gloriously beautiful, and the diamonds she
wore seomed almost of themselves suflicient to light her way
down the old onken staircase and across the dim hall t. tho
drawing-room. A servant stood lighting the vast chandelier
as she entored, and to aim she spoke—spoke as though she
reigned supremo in this Inxurious abode. *1 will not have
the lights, at least ouly the branches at the fireplace—if I
require moro presently, I will ring.”

Of courae she was oboyed ; but the man Jingiced a moment
to watch her as sho sat within the mellow circle of the tiro-
side light ; all bowed to the subtle charm of her beauty, all
bowed to her shrine wherever she went, and yet, could they
but have known, she was even now very, very miserable.
She wearied soon of watching the figures in the fire, for they
scemed to carry her back against her will into the dim,
shadowy past—once she stretched out her hand towards the
bell, bub no, she did not ring; and presently she arose, and
lighting a taper which lay on the marble mantelpicce, moved
slowly away to whore pale sea-greea curtains divided this
apartment from the music-room beyond. She lit the branches
at the piano and sat down, but the spirit of music would not be
wooed ; and while her fingers toyed with, rather than struck the
keys, strange, sad discords and wails were the only response.
Thought, however, was busy, terribly busy—she saw herself
in imagination a mere child, standing out on the observatory
during a sharp October gale, caring naught for the driving
rain or the mighty wind, for it and the sea Lut too well
accorded with her own feelings, so tempestuous wero they.
Ok, she had been a passionate, wilful child! Then came a
boy with a dark face, and hair like the raven’s wing—how
well she remembered that face !—and he coaxed and soothed
her with a tenderness surpassing that of a brother, and at
length led her indoors, there to make peace for her by his
own deep love and forbearance for her sake. Peace! Would
that she peace now ! and pushing aside the heavy window
cortains, she peercd out into the night. Sho could see
nothing, however, but the roaring e a, which said in its noisy
rostlessness, that never while time should last would there be
rest or peace for it, and Constance seemed to feel that some
similar fate wounld ever be hers ‘:ll death came and bore her
hence. So the discordant stra’ns went on, and this time she
saw herself a young girl, jmdt bursting into womanheod,
sitting upon the sands on the rea-shore.” A boat lay at her
feet, safely secured by its tiny anchor, and she was dreaming
sweet dreams of hope and happiness, when a hasty step beoke
the spell which was binding her. Looking up, she saw that
same face, only still darker ~ud more manly, and with eyes
too which seemed to pierce %o her inmost sonl.

The rich bloom faded from her cheek, for with this, her
first glance, she knew that he had a tale to tell. And she 7—
well, she had forgotten till now that his college terms were
over, and that he was abou :~ enter upon lifc as a free agent,
aman, to do as he liked. It was told, the tale she dreaded
—told eloquently too ; but she was cold and hard, at least,
80 ke said, Ah, was she in truth cold aud hard ? Even as he
stood pleading for another answer than the one she gave, a
second lover came upon the scene, Oh, then she was neither
the one nor the other, but meltirg and passionate, both in
her look and tone. She loved, nay worahipg\ed, the new
comer ; and becanse of this her maidenly bastfulness even
seemed laid aside—it seemed to the dark one, as he watched
her, that she glozied over him in this other conquest which
she had made. Yet it was not so, It was only that all the
strength of her will was centred in this, her idol ; hence her
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blindyess with regard to the sutlerings of the one who had
loved her even from childhood.

He went away, the ono svho sutlered, and she had nover
seen him since.  Agaiu, she stood Ly a death.bed. An olid
maa lay thorcon, and her hand so warm and full of lifo was
clasped in his so icy and damp, so soon to moulder into decay.
The nurse and the old clergyman of the parish wore the only
other hsteners, as slowly, painfully, the Jdying man delivered
his last injunctions,

*Constance  daughti v yurwere not to blame in tho matter
of  you kuow what - and if you go to my desk,” he loosened
his hold on her hand, and she brought it over and laid it on
the bed before him,  ** No, no,” and he motioned her to take
it away, ‘* you can do it wfter I am gone, wenare my all now,”
anl again he took hor hantd fondly in his own.  ** [ burnt the
will afterwards which I made then in it everything was his,
everything save this house and a trifle which was to be paid
to you yearly jou know you sent him away, and he was my
only ene, It was unjust to ycu, my darling, for you had a
right to please yourself ; but the secomd, the ono that now is,
is unjust to him. It gives all to you, but if,” and his voice
became strong and cager, and his cyes scanned her face as
though to read her inmost thoughts, *if he ever comes back
{ou must keep to the tirst, in atonement for the anger I have
borne towards him in my heart ; only remember, lio caonot
claim arrears for the timv you have held it ; and my wish is
that three hundred be paid yearly to you in tho stoad of the
one hundred and fifty I at the tirst intendod, ‘n the former
will, I mean.” Here hie voice and hreath alike failed, and it
pained Constance and the rest to sve how he struggled and
gasped to say yct something more. At last Die found
strength, as he supposed, and again went cn, * Should he
never—never—,” but here memory, which had till now proved
a faithful servant, scemed to fade away, and with a look of
tenderest trust into the girl’s face, he murmured **you know,”
and then after a fow low, inarticulate sounds, his lips closed
for ever on this side tho grave. After that his breath grow
more and more fecble, and by-and-by the end came, and
Constance entered iato full possession of the property, which
was to be another’s supposing he over returned.” So she
queened it in the old house, she, the poor orphan, whom the
dead man had brought with him from India, because that her
father bad, during his lifetime saved hyn (Mr. Berry) from a
crucl death, when ergaged in a dispute with some of the
natives. He had treasured up the debt of gratitude, and
nobly had he striven to repay it ; for even the tirst will wasa
generous oue to her who, but “r this man's bounty, would
have been penniless and alone in the wide, wide world. He had
been augry at his son’s disappointment, for after weeks had

assed and he came not, Constance had gone to him and told

im all ; but he would not turn her away, he would not forget
the debt he owed, even although she had robbed bim of hin
son ; and 80, when time had somewhat accustomed him to
the state of affairs, he forgave her and let her take her old
place in his heart, as the pet and plaything of his life. And
the other lover? Well, Reginald Westbrook would never
grovidc her with a home, so people said, his family were

igh in rank and moral virtue, but low, extremely low, with
regard to money ; and the young man, although he loved her
truly, was too careless apparently to see that he ought to
exert himself on her behalf. But when beiress of the Berry
estate, and the vast amount of gold saved by Edward Berry
in his castern exile, the case was very differcat, and go the
old red house became indecd a home to the fatherless girl
She had been happy too, till lately—bunt what was that? A
gun from a ship in distrees ! She knew what ship it was, but
oh, she did not know all. Still a presentiment cluag to her
that it had something to do with her, and the load at her heart
grew atill heavier to bear. A month ago, while Reginald
had been in London, a lettor had reached her, at_the super-
scription of which her very heart had sickened. It was from
William Berry, and he was coming home—home, as she
knew, to wrest her from her high position. So a great fear
had arisen within her—she, this woman who loved =0 pas-
sionately, was jealous of her husband, fearing that with com.
parative poverty he would care less for her, and then—but
she could not face the alternative, she only wished, faintly
struggling againat it at the same time, that 4is ship, the man
whose return she so dreaded, might perish ere it reached the
land, Oh, this horrid seccret! How sbe noted Reginald’s
love of power and wealth! Was the veil about to be torn
from her eyes? WWas sho to be but fair and beloved, like

some other women she knew, while prosperity lasted ? Oh,
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THE VINEYARD.

if only this were Jus ship!  Another gun, and she once more
pushed aside the curtain and looked out. A rocket Hashed
upon the darkness, revealiny the angry sea, aud then thero
came into her mind the full meamng of her terrible wish.
“Qh, CGod!"” and sbe sapk upon her koees, ‘“Save me!
Save me '

There was a foutfall outside the rouin, and ahe arosein
time to see Reginald enter. .\ moment hie stowd, as though
to admire the utter peace and beauty of the picture -she, i
a narrow circle of light, her jewels tlashing out in contrast to
the darkoness around.  He came forward, aud an impulse
seized her to tell Inm all, when once again the deor opened.
‘¢ Ploase, sir, the men want you t) help man the boat, if you
will.” Reginald was a daring boatman, and had left word
that if he were necded he would come.  So he kissed his wife
and bade her be calm, for that, if God willel, he should be
sufe and return to her again.  “If God willed ”—she had
never known him speak so before, and again a fearful weak-
ness took pussession of her.  She cculd not stay there, so she
wrapped herself in a cloak and houd, and calhing two women
of the house to go with her, they all three, bearing lanterns
in their hands, made their way down to the shore. It was
bitterly cold ; but what of that? Brave men were putting
their lives in peril for others, and should they shiink from
a mere blast of wind? They might take care of those
rescucd, und so perform their share in the great work ; and
thinking thus, Constance strove to stille the thouglkt which
would come, that the clergyman was dead and the nurse old
and obscure, so that she might in all safety adhere to the
wording of the second will—it was her secret, resting with
her alone. Once or twice a lurid ray fima rockets throwa by
those on the vessel in distress, showed to those on shore the
men, women, and children clinging to the masts aad rocks
against which they had been thrown, showed also the hfe.
boat slowly ploughing its way back heavily laden, and at
times in extreme peril, as all could see. It came to land, and
Constance felt a throb of gladness for other woimnen besides
Lerself, and while they, the boat's wrew, prepared to return
again upén their perilous errand, she presscd forward with
the rest to minister to the poor half-drowned creatures lying
ipon the sands. Ouae lay apart, and she bent over him alone,
tirning her lautern fnll upon bim; ah, now she Lknew the
catge of her inmost dread upon this day and night, for in the
pale, inscnsible face Lefore her she reccgnised William Berry.
She did not faint or turn away -no, she only felt that for her
judgment was begun. The wind was fast becoming more
bgisterous, while the feeble light of the moon, which was
20W §trugeling through the clouds, revealed the lifcboat, and
at the sight those on shore gave a wild shriek - would
ievel come to ladd, and they, the rescued aund the ruscuers,
ivould together ¢hare a watuy grave.  Then Constance threw
Rerclf 'apon the wet sands, and besought Gud to_give her
Reginald’s life, and to spare this man, William Berry, lo
inherit Hisown. ¢\ life dcr 2 life,” she pleaded, and at the
closc of her prayer there arosc a murmurivg that the boat
was righting itself, and was gradually nearing the shore.

3eTgle this man to my heuse,” she cried in an ecstacy of
joy ; Tor it already scumed t Ler that her petition was
granted, and immediately sane fisher-lads cluse by obeyed
g;r})'f:l;gsl;. There was an almust uncartlly light in her dark
cyes as she followed behind, as she tended Lim, too, in the
best guest-chamber her home attorded.  The servants leoked
on'in ‘Wonder, for Constance, in her snxiety to serve and
brigg this man back to life, was but to her mind tending and
savidg Réginald. ’

“The moments throbbed un in that silent chawmber, where
dt;g'}ﬂx scemed brooding «.cn as on the buisterous sea -
{E¥obbed” calmly and unl._sitatingly, as if carth's auguish
weére as naught ! But at the last a wild shout f1um the shore
Nz e o AT b . 3 .

came cchoing there, exultingly, joyousiy, as with thetale of
a’ victory gginea. The beat had lauded, preservers and
presgrved were safe and rojoicing together -the passivnate
prayér, “alife for a life !” was auswered. The cyes of the
uncopscious man opened at that joyous ¢ry as of manpy voices,
and Constance sank to the floor in a deadly sivoou.

But it was 3 happy returning to life for her.  Reginals
arms wyere about her, hiy voice Whispered ikat e loved ber,
bot “for wealth, nor case, nor luyary, but Tor her own dear
self. “Anl William Bérey's love had bheen, and still was,
strong apd true, noblo and geuerous; lic would hear of no
giving up nor restitufion; he had cuough of this world's
goods aud to spare in a foreign Jand ; he only spent a few
moxuths in the old home by the sca—a beautiful dremn of

confidence, forgiveness, and noble self-surrender—and thep
went away to his distant home.

And Constance mourned for him as for a Jost brother
while her Jife became purer, holier, and more chastened il;
her great woman’s love--and her husband gloried in her,

THE VINEYARD.

By nae Rane Jo Wins Hicoe .

S viecand wind Hy plht ot haidoplantod
\/ HEXN vines are planted and & viaeyard is formed, it s
not with a view to cover the ground with foliage, to
ornament the slopes of some neighbouring hill, or to Aford
occupation to a number of hungry workers. No, the object
of the owner of the vineyard is to obtain fruit. The husbamd.
man reasonably anticipates that his vines when well tended
will yuickly remunerate him for ull bis Inbours, and form a
source of annual income. If, however, after a fair trial the
plant should prove f.uitless it is removed to muke way for
one more promising.  So the purpose of the Eternal in sendiny
His truth, and subsequently His Son into the world was, as
it 18, to obtain from man the fruits of righteousness. His
revelation and religion were not intended to e the means
simply of civilising man—the means only of improving ther
wordly prospects.  His Church was formed not fur the purpose
of opening up a professional  calling for a cluss of wanking,
and covering the world with ¢ reverend ” <incdressers. No.
His object 18 to sec in ns aud obtain from us that which
glorifies Him. .Jesus thus stated the case: *“ Herein is My
Father glorified that ye bear much fruit ; so shall ye be My
disciples.”  Civilisation, social improvement, mental progress,
and ministerial service will be certain to fullow where the
fruits of rightcousness are found. The Charch will Le a
blessing to the world, and a sphere for most diligent toil, so
loug as ia it the Lordly Proprictor cau discurn the signs of
life and fruition. Lach of us mustexhibit our vitality Ly our
fruit. Tt is of no service that we are associatud with the
trees of God’s planting otherwige. We are curnberars of the
round. Faith withodt works isdead. Tolluge without fruit
18 hypocrisy. Nothing can compensate for the .bscuce of
clustering excellencies.  There is no greater anvmaly Luneath
the blue skies than a barren belicver. The suul that truly
loves Jesus will spontaneously put forth ifs <ffuits to please
Him, Constrained by the moblest and purcst and sweetest
of all principles, the heart will lay its best productious at the
feet of Christ. Healising the duty and destiny of every re-
genciated man, the Church says, as Solowun represcuts, ““Let
my beloved come inty Ifis garden and wat His pleasant
fruits.,” Dear sirs, it is a guestion worthy uf buiug furceld
hoine upon our hearts- are we fruitful?  JAre we giving
evidence of our spiritual life Ly submission to cur Master’
will? Are we striving cevery day to overcome the evils of
our hearts and lives? .\re we cabjbifing the temper of
Jesus?  Are wo aiming after confurmity to His image? Do
we daily yield ourdelves to His wish? Do we cast vur whole
experience upoa His premise? Does His love constrain us to
watch, and pray, and work, and wait? Do we try to cxpd
the proud, discontcnted, sclfish, angiy, revenyeful feelings
which sometimes possess us?  Let us ask wvursddves theso
questions.

We must never lose sight of the icpa of the vingyard. 1t
was customary to crect a tower in ancient vineyards, whae
watch was kept in order to repel all assaults of encmies.
Yonder, from His watch-fower, the ungeen but ali-seving God
guards His Church. By the outh of His scrvaut Isaiab, the
Infinite One says: “In tlat day sing unio her . avingyard
of red wine ; I, the Lord, do keup it every mument, lest uny
hurt 3, T will kecp it night and day.” Mark the words
““ every moment,” "*“night "and day.” What scason can that
be in which the vineyard of the Lord is without a keeper
In the darkest bour vl persccution, as well as in the sunniest
period of liberty apd growth—in the Winter of our discontent,
as well as the summiér of success and satisfaction the Lord
watches over Ilis people. Throughout all the troubled past
Il¢ bas preserved His Church—and Qe will prescrve it, what-
gver way await its fature history, There shall ever be a vine-
yard—{£hat vineyard shall oxtend in its dimensjons, and increase
in its fruitfulnegs until ono day e who planted, and pur-
chased, and pregorved it shall come to Ylis own possessions,
and sec there the travail of His soul and be satisfied.

Onc word in rclation to the labourers in the vineyard,

Psanu iy 1)
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Vmes require constant attention; and in a Jarge vineyard'
there are grades of helpers, each discharging his particalar’
work, So1n the Church the Lord has His labourers. There
are workers of every class. To us, as Christians, the voice
comes, ‘‘Go, waik to-day in wy vingyard.” Lifeis but a
day. Some there are who do not euter the vineyard till the
eleventh Lour, whilst others begin work at the ninth, or ab the
sixth hour of the day. Alag? that any should be found
standing all the day idle '—doing nothing ;- othing for thé
good of the vineyard—nothing for the honour of its glorinus
proprictor, There are some of you deterred from doing any-
tung by what is regarded as absence of talent, or lack of
opportunity. Dear sirs, what is waaling is rather an honest
and carnest wish to do goud. ‘Lhe humblest of us will find or
make opportunitics adequate to our abilitics, every day, if rur
lieatts are set on service. Nong of us is tuu weak to accom-
plish some good. ~ Nor nced we step out of our domestic or -
social position to be effective agents in the Lord's vinoyard
Aud oh ! the blessedness of suchservice ! There is an eternal
festive evening fur the vinoyard labourers coming, when each
shall receive ageording tu his toil.  Mecanwhile there is the
spiriual bealtk which springs from toil and therc is the
Iﬁcgscd satisfaction of witnessing the results of our efforts--
beholding the vines grow, und the clusters ripen under our
own care.  When that worthy and devout man of God
Harlan Pagc—was dying, be had the juy of looking back over
a life of usefulness, and of being confident that he had been
the wstruwment in the hand of infinite grace of saving scores of
nnmortal souls. But nene of you suppose that bis joy was all
concentrated in that parting hoar. Oh, no ! every word of
warning or invitation Le nttercd- every act of kinduess be
nerformed—every intercession for individuals bo presented
had a reflex influence.” He was blessed in the act, and by the
meaus of blessing others. So shall we findit. Then, brothers,
let us arise to work for Christ,

.

APPEARAN' E OF GODLINESS WiTHotT REALITY.—. person
nay pusscss the thonght and fancy of religious sentiments,
inspired by frequent contact with Christian people and Chris-
tian literature, and yet U¢ destitate of the living power of
godliness. It is like putting blossom an the frec which his
no foree of sclf-production in itéelf. Tho imposed flonrish is
as fragile and ephemeral as painting on gossamer, !

+ her Jesus,

Fpere——y

'OUR JESUS. |

LITYLE girl three E)i'e:ma old stuvd one Suuday morning
i at the window, and waited till she saw her papa come
from church. As he opened the dour, she ran o meet him,
and asked : *What has pastur Reiuhold preached about to-
day, papa?”

¢t He preached about Jesus, m

** Papa, was that our Jesus ;" ashed the child again.

“ Yes, mdeed, ’ 2aid her father; it was onr Jesiis,”

Her cyes beamed with joy to think that the preacher had
spoken to the whole cungregativn about her Jesus, wwho lovéd
her so much, and whom she tried fo love aguin in returp.

It 15 so precious for a child to belivve and receive Jésus as
It makes not the Leart happy to kiow that He
loves other ciuldren; but it wakes it happy and joyful to
koow that He loves and cares for .ne. ) RN

One Sunday cveming a father gathered his children about
hin, and bad them tell Lum what they had learned if ‘the
Sunday school. And the litule uncs began to tell, in théir
sunple way, what their teacher had said fo them about “the
heavenly home aud the glory with the TFather which Jesis
bad left m order to come to this carth and savé sinngrs.
The yonngest crept up into her father's lap,looked infq Lis
face, and eaid, ** 1f the dear Saviour lovell ‘us 36 Miugh; then
we must love Him in return. Is it not so, deat 'fathier?
Don’t you love Him?” And then this little girl told What
shehad heard 1n the Sunday schoul, héw Jidas had betriydil
the Lord, how they had Jed hi to DTilate, how the” Jows

y wild,” replied her father,

.

 cried out, ** Crucify, crucify him !™ how the soldiers had put

2 crown ot thorns upon Him; mocked Hiw, and scourgéil
Him. At that his eyes filled with tears, and she loked at
her father. ) 3

** Do you not love Hum
this for you 1" *

The father could hardly control his emotion. He put
down his little girl and went out, in ofder 6 hidé hix teara.
The words of his child had gonc to his heart, Although his
wife always sent the children to the Sunday-sclicol; 'a)

, dear father, since He has d'p!Le a:l‘l
A A

and
regularly went to church herself, yet until then he Ead
stayed quite far away from the intlaence of the VWord' of
God. Theso qnestions of his youngest'child, howover; Were
the beginning of a thorough conversion, = '~ "7
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FOR BOYS.

A STORY FOR BOYS.
BY AUST MAY,

“ Children, obey your parendo i e Loadd,

LR VR XIK} J
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FELEF
NCLE PHILIP once told me the story of how he came
by a broken leg when he was a boy, and so, my dewus,

1 tell it now to you :—

“ John,” said my mother one meorning as we all sat at
breakfast, ¢‘the branches of that trec by the door must be
lopped off. I couldn’t sleeplast night throngh the wind blow-
ing them against my window.*’

“ Very well, dear,” said my father ; *‘ Sam bas nothing to
do to-day, so L'll go for him presently and set him at work at
it. Phili{) can bind the twigs into bundles for the fire.”

“I could do it all, father,” I hastcned to say; but no,
father would hire Sam, the odd man of the village, and he
gave me strict orders to obey him, and not to mount the
ladder at all. Now, May, my wish—aye, it was morc than a
wigh, for I felt entirely set upon it—was not to disobey my
father, but to cut off mysclf some of the very topmost
branches of that tree. For awhile, however, Sam was care-
ful, and ontwitted me; but at the last somebody else wanted
him for a few minutes, and it was with a great fecling of relief
X heard the cry of ““Sam ! Sam ! and saw him go off at once in
obedicnce to the call. A moment more, and I had my foot
upon the bottom round of the ladder; conscience said,
“Don’t, you are disobeying ' ; but I said that it would be a
cowardly thing for mc to be afraid of mounting. And so it
would, supposing there had been any good to be gained by it
Xf there been a fire, and I had gone up the ladder to save
some poor little child who could not save itself, or even sup-
goein father had told mec instead of Saw to cut off the

ranches, I say it would have been all right ; but as it was, it
was a great sin—the ain of disobedience.

I was up and chopping away at tho lower limbs, when
Sam returned, and as he began to tell me how wrong I was, 1
atopped him short by saying, ¢ Xou carry away the wood,
Sam, for I'm tired ; so I'll just do this for a change.” My
mother came to the door, but I told her that it was only the
lower limbs I was cutting off, and as she had been busy ‘with

express command to myself. Mother went in, and as Sapm
seemed to bo a long time gone, and nobody else was near 1
climbed still further up, and sot myself at the task I had heeg
coveting all the morning long. 1 was safe, and 1laughed at
Sam for his long face whea he came back and saw what 1 was
1bout—I laughed, and stepped boldly, with one foot on the
ladder, upon the very bough 1 meant presently to cut ofy
(*rash ! crash ! bat one foot was on theladder. 1 was fallmg"
—no, I'wasnot! I—I clutched at the bough, for I had beey
jerked so that I was tottering—tottering ! no—falling! Anq
1 1emember no more tiil I lay on my bed, enduring, oh, such
pain, for my leg was broken, and the doctor was sctting it.

I lay on that bed for a long, long time, and when at last |
srew alittle used to_the qguiet and pain and lying sul), |
thought it all over. T knew that 1 had sinned, and that thyg
was my punishment ; and I grew to thinking of the words
*¢ Children, obey your parents in the Lord.” ’

*“In the Lord !” Yes, dear boys, Uncle Philip was night ;
for the Lord cares to have little things attended to as we)) a;
the great matters of life. He sees the warning look of mathers
md tathers when they fear their children will go wrong.  He
~ees, too, if the look is obeyed, “‘Johnny, don't go shding on
the pond,” 1 heard a motber say to her hittle boy; but the boy
went, the ice broke, and he was drowned.  That buy did ney
obey his parent nor the Lord either.

iIf God spoke we should all attend- so we think, at
least.  But, dear children, God does speak ; the warning
voices of those around who are older and wiser than ourselves
are to us as the voice of God, even as the Bible is His Word,
and the letters we receive from friends are their very thoughts
and feclings. God i8 not face toface with nsas yet.  He does
not speak to us as to Adam, because of sin ; but lie does speak
to us in many ways—by our parents, the still, small voice of
conscience ; IHis Sabbaths, which are to remind us of the grear
and holy rest above ; by His Waord, which tells us what 1,
«Il-‘(()). 1 Ol, children, never forget to obey the voice of the

rd,

HINTS TO WRITERS.

ILLIAM C. BRYANT once gave the following seusible
advice to a young man who had offercd him aun article
for the Erening Post:—

¢y young friend, I observe that you have used several
French expressions in your letter. I think, if you will study
the Euglish language, that you will find it capable of expres-
sing all the ideas that you may bave. I have always found
it c0, and in all that I have wiitten I do not recall an instance
where 1 wastempted to usea foreign word, but that, on search-
ing, I have found a better one in my own language.

‘¢ Be simple, unaffected ; be honest in your speaking and
wr]itin;._'. Never use a long word when a short one will do as
well.

“*Call a spade by its name, not a well-known oblong instru.
ment of wanual labour ; let 2 home be a home and nota resi.
dence; a})laccnota locality, and so on of the rest. Whenasuort
word will do, you always los¢ by a long one. You losc in
clearness, and, in the estimation of all men who are capable
of judging, you lose in reputation for ability.

*“The only true way to shine, even in this false world, isto
be modest and unassuming. Falsehood may be a thick crust,
but in the course of truth will find a place to break through.
Elegance of language may not be in the power of us all, but
simplicity and straightforwardness are.

““Write much as you would speak, and speak no coarser than
usual ; i with your superior, speak no finer. Be what you
say, and within the rules of prudence. No one cver was a
gainer by singularity of words or in pronunciation. Tho
truly wise man will so speak that no one will observe how he
speaks. A man may show great knowledge of chemistry by
carrying bladders of strange gases to breathe ; but one will
enjoy better health and find more time for business, wholives
on common air.”

Sidney Smith once remarked : ““After you have written
an article, take your pen and strike out half the words, and
you will be surprised to scc how much stronger it is.”

Habit is the deepest law of human nature.

Truth is violated by falseliood, and it may be cqually out-
raged by silence. .

There is no friend to man so true, so kiud, so real, and so

the tea-pouring T hardly think that she noticed my father’s

good as a good woman,
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SELF-DENIAL.

BEN Agassiz visited Oken, the great Germau natu.
W ralist, tho latter showed to the young student his
Jsboratory,, his cabinet, his magnificent library, and all his
varied and costly apparatus. At length the dinmer hour
approached, Oken said to Agassiz, ** Sir, to gather and main-
tain what yon have seen uses up my income. Lo accomplish
this I have to cconomise in my style of living. Three times
in the week wo have meat on the table. On the other days
we dine on potatoes and salt. I regret that your wisit has
fallen on a potato day.” And so the paturalist, with the
student Oken, dincd on potatoes and salt,

We have in this world a few infallible people ; and from
the Pope dowuwards, they are the most diflicul* to get on with,
With rather moro shortcomings thau other folks, they esteem
themselves unusually wise, and ave quite prone to become
dogmatic and emphatic. Cherishing full faith in their own
ideas and plans, they are not quite able to see how other
people are not sacredly bound to submit to their godly and
unerring judgment. The situation of these infallibles is un-
fortunate, for such is the obtuseness and pig-headedness of
wen in general, that they will not accept the dicta of these
born popes, and then there ensues a contlict. To dispute the
decisions of popes is the most mortal of sins. Do they not

ive utterance to the will of God ? And how can society have
rest while the orders of these peculiar people are not obeyed ?
The cntrance of these infallible people into a community,
a church, or a hiousehold, is a most unfortunate aflair ; broils
are sure to follow. Banish the popes, if you want peace ' —
Zion's Herald.

FOR CHRIST'S SAKE.

Oh, what shall I give to the Saviour
For what He hath given for me?

T’ll give Him the gift of an earnest life,

Of a heart that is loving and free from strife,
As He hath given for me.

And what shall I do for the Saviour
For what He hath done for me?
T'll pray for the sick, and the evil doer ;
Ull make my friends among the poor,
As Be hath done for me.

And what shall I bear for the Saviour

For what He had borne for me.
Remembering I'm His constant care,
Whatever He sends me I will bear,

As He hath borne for me.

And what shall I be for the Saviour

For what He hath been for me?
Longsuffering, kind, unselfish, pure,
To bear, believe, to hope, endure,

As He hath been for me,

A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN.

In a little white houso on a hillside green,

Lives 2 beautiful woman as ever was seen ;

In the sixty-five years that she's lived, I may say,

She bad been growing more beautiful every day.

You do not believe it?  Ask Susie, iy sister,

She’s the vory first person that ever had kissed her.

And if she'd pot nursed her by night and by day,

1'vor Sue would have been in a very bad way.

I can bring other witnesses whom you may face,

They will tell you the same—they were in the same case.
““Bas she lovers?” Yes, surely ! No less than eleven!
She has seven on earth, and four more up in heaveun.

Her hair is so beautifol—faded and thin,

There are beautiful wrinkles, from forebead to chin,

Her eyes are as charmiog as churming can be,

When she looks o’er her glasses 2o fondly at me,

And X know by her life, which has beautiful been.

She is like * the king’s daughter *— all glorious within.”
Ah, you have guessed who it is! It could be no other,
I'm sure, than my beautiful, darling old mother.

OUR NOTE BOOK.

A LARGE memorial church, to cost at least £60,000, is to

be erected to the memory of John Knox. The site of
the bunilding is on the Thames Embankment. The scheme
will embrace a pile of other buildings as well as the church,
which 1t is proposed to call the John Knox Memorial Church
and Institute, Lord Gordou has promised £1,000 to start a
subscription.

Mr. Spurgeon has again been brietly laid aside through
illness, and~ bas been prevented both from preaching and
from starting on his Highland tour at the time fixed. He is
nosw recovering, and has, we believe, left for the north.

The Bishop of Manchester, preaching lLefore the Lord
Mayor and Lady Mayoress of London at St. Helen's,
Eishopsgate, said that three or four years ago he found onc-
third of the benelices of the country wern of less value than
£200 a year, They all knew how far £200 a year would
carry a man with a wife and the average number of children,
and often a house to rent, He was quite certain that there
were many of the clergy who :lid not taste meat oftener than
an agricultural labourer, aud who were glad to got left-off
clothes,

Dr, Culross, having received an invitation from Glasgow to
take charge of the pastorate of one of the Baptist churches in
that city, bas taken farewell of his church and congregation
at Highbury Hill, where he was regarded with the most
loving esteem, and where he ministered for seven years.

Preparatory comnittees have been sitting in connection with
the Wesleyan Conference at Bradford, and by the time we go
to press the Confereuce will have assembled, and the presi-
dent for the coming year will probably have been elected,
and the vexed queetion, whether it is to be Dr. Rigg or the
Rev. Samuel Coley, scttled.

The /rish Q'imes says that Methodism now takes a new
place amonst sister churches, and will occupy numerically,
but still more, morally, a higher position than before. The
ministers of the United Body will number about 270, and
their adblerents probably about 100,000 persons. With a staff
of working clergy, aided by lay agents of intelligence and
zea), a new career is predicted for Methodism in Ireland.

The ceremony of the consecration of three bishops in
St Paul's Cathedral was of an imposing character. Drs,
Maclagan, Cromer Roberts, and Stanton, were consecrated
respectively to the bishopries of Lichfield, Nassau, and
Qacensland.  There was an unusually large congregation,
numbering many church as well as state dignitaries, and there
were twenty prelates in the prozession.

The Methodist New Counexion (‘onference concluded its
sittings at Ashton-under.-Lyne with the nsual votes of thanks
and a resolution recording the gratitude of the Conference to
Almighty God for an increcase of $63 members and of 1,142
probationers, and exhorting the churches to rerewed devotion
to the work of secking the conversion of the young and of
those who are indifferent to religious influence, It was
decided to bold the nest Conference at Huddersfield.

The Primitive Methodist Conference which was held this
year at Manchester was well attended, and gave its attention
to numerous schemes of religions, educational, and legislative
advancement. Further returns having come in, it was re-
ported that the numerical strength of the body bad been
mereased by an addition of 2,030 members.  This, of course,
includes foreign and colonial rcturns. It was resolved to
hold next year's Conference at Lieeds, the sittings to com-
mence on the 11th of June. The memorial stones of a new
Theological Institute, for the training of students for the
ministry, were laid near the Alexandra Park.

The death of Dr. Hodge, of Princeton, United States, is
announced. Dr. Hndge was well known on both sides of the
Atlantic as a thewlogian, and his works have beea in great
demand. Asa leader of the P’resbyterian Church in America
his loss will be felt grcatly  He was in his Slst year, and
had been a professor 1n the Priuccton Theological Scrminary
fifty-six years, .

Daring the last five years the school accommodation for
children 1n Scotland has greatly increased. In 1873 there was
accommodation for 524,650 scholars. ‘There is mow accom-
modation for 682,439,

At the allotted age of threescore years and ten, after a life
of unusual activity, and after cxercising 2 benign moral in-
fluence over men and women’s minds, both by pen and speech,

for a considerable number of years, Mra. Clara Lucas Balfour
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Is mtendcd to awaken sympathy and etfort on
\ehalf ot our canal population.
Royal 16mo,. Mlustrated. Price
1§ MEADOW DAISY.. Ly LiLii: \m\n *ORT,
I Author of «“)y Clasg for Jesus,”
Royal loxg’%sllégsmte%h P(x;xcedlsT G, ¢
R or, The Good Time Com-
”oxmmpr.nm. MoNTFORT. SOV
£D and LITTLE OWERS. 1Smo,
m}ggg}ell?e%%mcr four page llustrations. I'rice
a cloth. gitt edges, price 8d. .
o Svo, 11 page Imxstmuous cloih extra, gitl
YEE WUN oF BichTEOVS
T .
BAY’ angx Sermons to Children. By the Rev,
mcxmw NEwToN, D.D.
VolE, crown Svo, with Portraite, price bs., of
THE HISTORY OF METHODISM. from its
o,m.ul.ta Dtho Centenary Year. By ABEL STi-
To rlﬁ;cmnmeted in Three Volumes: the Séeond ¢
21 Third Volumes will follow at intervals of three
pouths.
MARK GUY TPEARSE'S BOORS,
UNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITION,
five Voluwmes, cro“n 8\0 Cloth gilt edges, price

GOOD-‘YSV%L' A COLLECTION OF (‘HRIST-
1

sxan% sroxms AND OTHER PAPERS. ':

MISTER HORN AND HIS FRIENDS; or,

Givers and Giving. Thirteenth Jhons'unl
SERMONS FOR CHILDREN 1th Thonsand.
AND..HIS RELIGIOUS
DL“I()%II‘O\QS Eortyﬂrst,'rhoumnd
By the same anthor,

WETH : His Mark. A Cornish
m%ﬁr}‘R}ig(%}fgousaud Royal 10mo. 23 Nlns-

trations. Tisice 1s,
London : WESLEVAN CONFERENCE QFFICE,

9, Castlestreet, City-road, and 66, I':\tem)stcx;-row_. i'
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Willcox & Gibbs
 AUTOMATIC”

Silent Sewing Machine.

Ax Tumexst Apvaxce in Sewing Me-
chaniem, by which all Difliculty and Un.
dertainty in the use of a Sewing Machine
are totally obviated, aud the operation
rendered <0 éimi)le that Persict Work can
be produced at once, by thé most inex-
penonccd

Tur Brasrierry oF 1 Sewie of His
“Automatic ”* ensures the utimost din‘nbilii‘.i’
under the severest strain; while as each
seam is  self-fastening and is  se:nrely
lucked, the greatest sccurity is obtiiinéd.

A Montli's Yree Tlml at Homg, C'ﬁ"rmgo
Paid. Price Lists Post Fiee.

AT IR ILE R Y R

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MAGHINE GOMPANY,

LONDON—150. Cheapside * 135 Regent Street W.
MANCHEaTER—lG Cross Street, GLASGOW —113, Union Street.
BRIG}ITON —32, New Road (facing North Street ) CANTERBURY 16, Mercery Lane.

(F‘RTIFILT) ACRNTS IN ALL TOWNS.

== BOORORY 1N MOURNIKG.

NE FOLD .
kit i mnusowa m« pmm

EARS-BET

bom by ‘Urap\.:s evc'ywncm

FLAGS, BARNERS, DEGOR/I TIOIVS
ON SALE OR HIRE.

LARGEST WORKS 1N THE KINGDOM.
BAZAARS FITTED.

Ca.‘alaguc, One Slamp
H E NRY B EVi S

40, PENTONVILLE ROAD, x.owm\
“FOR THE BLGOD IS THE LIFE."

.\".

JOHN GOSNELL & CO.S

.:.
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a ] T
S o {ﬁ
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z8 =g
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JOHN GOSNELL & CO. S ToiLer A\I\ NURSERY PownrR, celebrated for its purity
and e\qmmte fragrance.
Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers, and at ANGEL PASSAGE, 93, UPPER TIIAMES ST., LONDON, E_

The“LAY PREACHER” Volume., DR PUNSHON'S LECTURES

A Miscellany of Jieips.for. the Study, Pulfir, Plal. AND SERMONS .

furm, and Desk., 923 ]w'e!, large §vo, thick tnned Clotb <ilt, Mlh Siul I’oxt ﬁ?g
l’.‘:ano.

onw lllr':u

Is \vnmuted to deanwthc b1nml from all mm\m-
ties, from.;Whatéver cause, atising. For Serafuls,
Searvy, Sores of Al kirids, SKin and Blood DiSe*ues,
its eh‘ccls e marvellons "Thondands of Testi-
monials from, gli parts. . In bottles, 2, ¢d. .cach; aud
in cases of six<times the. quantity, 11s. gach, of zll
Chemists. ;8ent to any addrc,s, for 30 or 132 stamps,
by the Pro et«or.

J; CBARKE; Chélaish,
APOTHECAR\ES' HALL, LINCOLN. :
i

London Depdt, 150, Oxford-street.

paper, cloth gxlt,,_{;_s. Gd.
O o Longlevfa 89, War
#

¥. . E. LONGLEY,
39, \\AII.WJGR, LA\E LO\DO\ .LC. ~
NG HoU
e d el P { x'I\. ) - :S
39; WiCK LANE N:

PRINTING AND PUPLLSH
WAR LONDON; E:G:

D LOI‘J GLEY wir be glad to open oorre{}‘wiﬁmw
with 111?/10 s aid others in any part of the world with - rqﬁv'cnco
lo wnderfaling the entive production and publication of B‘ools,
Painpllets, Magazines, cle., and will be happy to Siirnish esfwmfes,
“wilh all siecessary injoi walio,

CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION,
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TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER'S NERVINE.

FORMS A STOPPING, AND
Does not Injure Teeth or Gums. SAVES THE TOOTH,

J. HOUNSELL, Esy., Surgeon, BRIDI'ORT, DORSETSHIRE, writes. - A GENTLEMAN AT BRISTOL writes :—
‘“For six years a decayed touth prevented mastication on the sido it wag

““Y conslder BUNTER'S NERVINE n specific fur Tuuthalhe  Very scvere
cases under my cure have found instantateous and pormanent rlief. T osituated, ag well as caustiyg many slecpless nights ; Lut having used Buxreeg
therefore give my testimony of having used it with invarialle sucoess, und NEKVINE, | atu not vnly rolioved of the moust treublesvmne of all pains, but eay

recommend §ts use to the i'r.fesslonuud the Public as iuvaluable tu all who niow use the tuoth without the shighteat inconventonce, awd therefors cap
| confidently recommend it.”

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 1id. per packet.

INGLE NOOK:

OR, STORIES FOR THE FIRESIDE,
BY THE REV. JAMES YEAMES.
Oontents—Hugh Bidston, Caleb Deane’s Clock, Robert Vincent's Mistake, Waif Winifred,

Bquare, thick paper, Fowr Full-page Illustrations, coloured picture boards,

EIGHTEENPENGCE.
F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, E.C.

suffer from Tooth-ache."”

THE BEST

FAMILY ISSEIEE i
[MEEATEIIEY MEDICINE. | rowio axp avenmu.

In Boxes at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s, 6d., and 11s,

SOLD EVERYWHERE. DARLOW and FAIRFAX, 443, West Strand.

LIFE IN LONDON ALLEYS.

With Reminiscences of Manry M‘CARTHY and
her Work.

By Rev. James YEaMES. Cloth, elegant, .

> 1y
| . F. E. LONGLEY, 39, Warwick-lare
LONDON.

(GUARANTEED PURE [
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