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MORNINGC HOURS.,

BEGINNING THE
BY REV, T.

A ‘man of average duration -of life
{thirty yeare) sees abomt ten thousand
#mornengs in the course of his existence.~—
He begins ten thousand days; and, as the
after-issues and conduct of ihe day depend
so much upon the beginnings we wish to
say a few practical words on beginning
every day with God. Morning piety has
much to do with household piety and with
{hg whole current of one’s everyday re-
Ligion.
v 1. Every morning gives 48 (in a limited
®ense, of course) a new birth and com-

. Mencement of life afresh., Sleep ix the
win-sister of death. We lie for bours
Tute, motionless, and irresponsible. The
outward world is a blanky the mind is
Virtually a silent chamber, throueh which
lncoherefq!. dreams sometimes flit to and
fro; life is suspended as to thought, action
and moral agency. ’

‘ Af.ter 2 few howrs of deep slumber-—
a:'aclncaliy as devoid of activity as a sleep
. the grave would be—the rosy finger of
¢ morning touches us, ae the divine
tbeSt?{:e;;iwud'md tl.Je motionless form of
aays .m’alden in Jairug’ house, and
o e‘;]s rise/ Tu an instant kife sets its
s Ag4in n motion.  We leap up from
refr“thfxlporary tomb, our bed. We awake
-startm e ,] ms.torgd, made anew for a fresh
y sickog the life Journey.  Was yesterday
mads “ay! Sleep, like a good doctor, has
i st h:el]. We left our aches and
b ) vale of dreams, Was yester-
Y & sad da}t? Sleep has blunted the
neg?;f 0‘7; grief and roothed the dgitated
q esax.)m a8 1t (like too many of its pre-
Fatrs ) & dost day §
Rives Sputa Us on a new probation, and
day for I;_change to save this new-bory
ouy existe:cne, and for the holy purposes of

. eep? ‘;:dlolse the morning, either by lohg
olence, or aimlessnesst 1
we Commonly Jose e

the day.  One hour of
. Morning i3 worth two at g un

! ] -
tetting, . The best bours for study, fo: \ila-

Then our merciful !

DAY WITH GOD.

L. CUYLER.

vention, for plans, and for labour, are the
first howurs which the mind and the bod
bave after their resurrection from the couc
of slumber. Napoleon—who, above all
generals, knew the value of time-—seized
the early dawn, Walter Scott wrote nearly
all his Waverley romances before breakfast,
and achieved a literary immortality while
liis guests were sleeping. The numerous
and erudite commentaries of Albert Barnes
are monuments to early rising; they will
ever attest how much a man can accom-
plish who gets at his work by *four
o'clock in the morning.” o the student,
to the artist, to the merchant, to the day-
labourer, the most useful hours are reached
before the sun climbs to the mendian. I
am well aware that a vast deal of traditional
stufl has come down to us about the “mid-
night lamp.”  But I have generally found
that those who use most the ¢ midnight
Jamp,” either for study or dissipation,
burn their own lamp of life ont the
soonest.  While good men are most active
lin the morning, the “children of dark-
! nes3,” knaves, roues, and debauchees, are
most busy at the mildnight. Muke it a
rule, then, that he who would begin the
day aright must seize and save its earliest
hours.  How often do we see some poor,
careless, dilatory fellow rushing in blun-
dering haste through the whole day, in a
vain chase after the hour he lost in the
morning !

'2. Every day should be commenced with
God and upon the knees. «1n the morn-
ing will I direct my prayer unto thee, and
will look up,” said that man who “was
«after God’s own heart.” He begins the
| day unwisely who leaves his chamber with-
out a secret conference with Christ, his
best friend. The true Christian goes into
his closet for his armour; before night he
will need the whole panoply. ~He goes 1o
his closet for his spiritual « Tations” for the
day's march. As the eastern traveller sets
out for the sultry journey over torrid rands
by loading up his camel under the palm-
tree's shade, and by filling his water-flasks
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from the oool fountain that sparkles at its
roots, 8o doth God's wayfarer draw his
morning supplies from the unexbausted
spring. Morning is the golden hour for
devotion. The mind is fresh. The mer-
oies of the night provoke to thankftihress.
The huoyant heart, that is. in love with
God, makes its earliest flight, like the lark,
toward the gates of heaven. GChatitude,
dependence, love, faith, all prompt to early
interviews with Him who, never sleeping
and never slumbering Wimself, waits on
his throne for our morning orisons. We
all. remember Bunyan’s beautiful descrip-
ton of his pilgrim who “ awoke and sang”
in the Chamber of Peace, which looked:
toward the sur-rising.  1f stony Egyptian
Memnon made musi¢ when the first rays
of thc light kindled on his flinty brow, a
living Christian heart should ‘not be mute
‘when God causes the outgoings of his
mornings to rejoice.

3. Closet.devotions are the preeursor to
family worship, Family religion underlies
the commonwealth and the chureh ofi
Christ. No Christian government—no
Realthy public conscience-—no Bible-pbilan-
thropies—no godly ehureh-life, can exist
without their roots beneath Christian
hearth-stones and family altars.  'Fhe!

THE GOOD NEWS.

bappiness and serenity of the whole day

man who leaves bis home with a scowl on
his brow, with a snap at his children, and
a tart speech to his wife, is not likely to
be a very pleasant compunion for auy ‘one
through the-day, or to return home at
night less acid 'than a vimegar-cruet. But
more than cheerfulness is needed for some
days, whose advancing hours come loaded
with unexpected sorrows, For such days
let us-make ready ezeny morning by put-
timg ourselves under the wing of a Saviour's
loving care.  We know not how soon the
last sunrise: may light us on our way, nor
how soon we shall hear. on earth the lass
“ good morning.”

O~E. day a Iady called at a cottage in
Bible-subscribers.

uapromising enough .for ber object. A
cheerful “ Come in, ma’am,” however, en-
couragerl her to state the object of her visit’;-
Lut she was not prepared for the earnestness :

“tutamen et decus” [the detence and

adornment] of dear old Scotland is found

in those scenes of fireside worship which

Burus has so sweetly pictured :

% From scenes like these old Scotia’s gran-
deur springs,

That makes her loved at home, revered

abroad.”

No prelude to the day is so fitting, so
impressive, so powerfu) in its sacred in-
fluence, as the union of houschold hearts
around the throne of grace. When a
cheerful morning bymu issung, even the
¢« wee bairnies” can join their carol; and
what might be tortured into a penance is
transformed into & delight.  Morning
worship at the family altar is a “strong
seam” well stitched on the border of the
day, to keep it fromp raveling out into ir-
religion, indolence, contention, and sin.—
'Wise is that Cbristian. parent who hems
every morning with the Word of God and
fervent prayer!

4. When the early devotions of the day
ae over, and a distinct plan of useful
Mabour laid cut, them Jet us. shoulder up

which met her application.
|« Wanta Bible! To besure wedo!
tone with big lstters. ’Tis the very thing -

| we have been talking about, and asking for,
these years!” ¢
the lady.  Reading in those days, when °
Sunday schools were new inventions, was
may learn,  without money and withous
price,” to read for himself the wonderful .
“ Well, ma'am, ke can’t see to read no¥
at all.. His sight is gone with old age; bub’
&
The person intended in her reply was sy
okl man in bed, in a sheltered, but da¥"
read to him, but now I cau't see so well 8¢
[ did, andthe printin our Bible is o'}
could: spare a penny or twopence a wee,f}_j
out-of our parish to pay, for a big Bible ! -
like. Somehow, when we keeps it ourselvé® |
it melts away in a bit of tea and sugar.f" il

“ You are able to read, then?” asked '
not so comnon as now, when each kttle ond”
works of God in the Seriptures of truth.
I can.” §
nook of the draughty dwelling, « I ca?*’
small. ~ We was just saying, ma'am, ¥
only somebody would come and getit reg'ls" :

| the day's load cheerfully. God will make’
the load light if we ask him. And the

depend much upon a cheerful -start.. The -

THE MESSAGE UPON THE THORN. .

a retired village of Devonshire, seeking for -
She was a stranger
there, and the dwelling looked poor, and
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- ‘WT am glad 'you ‘sre willing to deny
;,“m!vea thess for the sake of'a ‘Bihle.
o ;eem to’ love it.”
“ Yes, ma'awm. We ‘couldn’t do no less.
"T'was & message to us, direct, you see.”

us‘;l(l?’f’ course the Bible'is m mesrage to

“1 know that, ma'ani; ‘but ours was a

special messaga. Tl tell vou how it was.”
mal;:tr‘e ';!::n ol }tli woran taak out of 4 brgien

"small “paper H i
unfolded and “}:]f};;%(;'edpli;?l, openel T

] Zain

after cerqment._ull at last ti:ere ,apcerizgn:
SI:nfatn, emleéi piece of paper, on which the
visitor vead these words « 3
your Bible.” Tearm to read

“ That’s it! that’s the
f mesa . . )
You co ] cou]d »do age, ma’am,

10 less than I did.”
“ Where  di et with ‘thi
ey §"re did ‘you meet with this

“ In Rew’s-dlley Lane, ma’am
i \ —aon
when I was coming back from the C()ll(\"u‘ia)z
:'on,Road. _ There was no leaves on the trees
Or twas winter time, and they make a bower.
like, over tl}e road. Well, I saw a piece n’f
Paper sticking upon a thorn in the bedge
it was high up, and hard to reach, but 1
ganaged to come by it; for T felt syre it
as something meant for me, and I took it
tl?c:n: todmy 9ld man, for I could not read
by o‘r] C8onit myself no more than a baby;
b reaed id, ami?, told me that it said—-‘Lean;
your Bible)
measage', m:\ o nllb!ls. oW was not that a
o Are say it was, But how did you
“ 1 tease |
taught me:
words, He
Av! butit

dﬁhe, over ‘there in bed, till he
st the letters, then the little
:as ascholar, you see, ma’am.
: 38 weary work for u
I::nn?y,"{’{z often said, ¢ you're to: otl)gt:lo
T used g omer 'tis a message, John,’
1 him: and then he'q try me
sfore we got on myuch H
ime it was a Measage,
give in. At laat ¢
8 to come easier, aud to put t,‘::
was i tringing daisy-chais when 1
too, 3o He used to get out, of pay;
» 304 call me & dunce Loy

oo » but he w
;ngh afterwayds; for now he's b]i:;,gal;:%

to B ’
" d ut, m
"Hore (189" print than thig? ¢ 48ty

showed the visitor a well-thumb-

volure, wherein the early part

of the Goape] of John was wel} nigh rubbed
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out by the friction of the agad pecple’s

fingers—let alowe some blurred -

where a tear may have fallen when the old
schoolmaster bad been more thau uaually
impatient, or the scholar more than com-
monly slow.

# ‘And now, ma’am, don’t yon see that
1 could not help learning to read this book,
Wb‘?? "God himself sent a message to tell
mef”

When the carefully re-folded piper was
again reveventially and affectionately ‘ve-
stored to its simple casket, the visitor-could
not but confess that it had been, truly, a mes-
sage of mercy hung upon a thorn.

And are there not many of God’schildren
to whom such messages have been sent?
The leaves of flourishing prosperity have
fallen, 1o disclose the thorn on which guth
messages have hung. They have gathered
it with trembling hand ; they have asked to
have it deciphered for them, because it was
a mystery to themselves. They have heard
the word, and set themselves to learn, and
to obey. The lesson had been hard, and
tearful, and prolonged; but the peaceable
fruit bas come at last, and the obeyed mes-
sage has endeared the very thorn on which
it hung. .

«’I AM THE WAY.”

“Tam the way;” not “I was the way
for the thief on the cross,” but “I am the
way for you to-night;” not 1 will be the
way when you feel you need more, and
when you have worked yourselves into &
better state:” but * I am, sinner, I am the
way just now. Iam the way for thee,
just as thou art; to all that thou wantest 1
am the way.” Wesometimes see railways
approaching towns, but they do not bring
them right into the heart of the place, and
then you must take a cab or an omnibus
to finish the journey. But this way runs
rightfrom the lreart of manhood's depravity
into the vary centre of glory, and there is
no need to take anything o complete the
road. You recollegt what good Richard
Weaver said on that platform, there, when
he was illustrating the fact of Christ saving
sinners, and saving them just DOW. He
told us & story of his friend in Dublin who
took him & first-class ticket for Lwe;pool,;
as he said, “ All the way through, and
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you will remember how he illustrated this
by saying that when he came to Christ he
put his trust in him, and had a first-class
ticket to heaven all the way through. «I
did not get out to get a new ticket,” said
he; “ no fear that my ticket would be ex-
hausted half-way, for it was a ticket all the
way through. I paid nothing,” said
Richard, ¢but that didn’t matter; my

THE GOOD NEWS

just as yow are; Christ says, "I am the
Way.” But you say, “Lord, what would-
est thou have me to do?” “Dol” saith
he; « do ? nothing but believe on me—trust
me—trust me now.” Bid I hear one up
iv those boxesin the top gallery say, * When
I get home to-night I'lt pray? T hope
vou will, but that is not the Gospel. The
Gospel is, trust Jesus Christ now ; Christ is

ticket was enough; the guards came and |the way now—not from your chamber to
looked in and said, <Show your tickets, ( heaven, bat from this place, from the very
gentlemen; they didn’t say, ‘Show your-: spot where now you are, to heaven. I do
selves,” but ¢ Show your tickets; and they | say again, dear brethren, that I abhor from
didn’t come to the door and say, ‘Now,f my very heart that new kind of legality

Mr. Weaver, vou have no business in that | which is preached by some miuisters, who

first-class carriage; you -are only a poor i will have # that we must not tell the sin-
man; you snust come out; you are not! mer to believe on Christ now, but that he
must undergo a preparatory process of

dressed smart enough;’ no, as soon as ever | .
be saw my ticket, the ticket all the way | conviction, and the like, This is Popery

through, that was enough and so”—well | back again, for it hath the verv essence of

said that man of God—¢“when the devil| Popery within it.  Instead of that, I uphft

comes to me and says, ¢ Richard Weaver,
how do you hope to get to heaven ? I skow
him the ticket; be savs, ‘ Look at your

self;’ no, Isay, thut Tam not going to do; ! are saved,
I look at my ticket. My doubts and fears

say, ¢ Look at what you are; ah! never
mind what T am; I look to what Christ
gave me, and which he bought and paid

surely carry me all the way through.”—
Well, that is about the end of the journey,

i Saviour.
. . . oy ls S .
for himself, that ticket of faith which will |is so efficacious it can make you white as :
“But I am so old”"—yes, but he
“But I -

i sHOW,

my Master’s eross before the dying and the
dead—before the blind, the ruined, aud
the fiithy, Trust Jesus Christ, and you
Trust him now, and depend on
him from this good hour. «But I have
many sins”—he had many drops of blood-
“But I am a great sinner”—he is a great

“But T am so Llack”—his blood

| can make you to be born again.

you see, and so the ticket will run you to have rejected him so often”—he will ‘not
the end. Chuist is the way to the end, i reject you. “O!but T am the last person
too, but T want, to-night, to show you that . in the world to be saved”—then that i3
he is the way to your end as well as to' where Christ begins; he always begins at

God’s end. Christ has run the railroad
right into heaven, but mow does it run
from where I am? because if not, if there
is a space Letween me and where that rail-
way stops, how am I to get there? I will
not have a cab of Morality, for the axle is
broken. I shall not get up into the great
omnibus of Ceremonies, for the driver has
lost his badge, and I am sure there will
be mischief come of that. How, then, am
I to get there? I cannot get there at all
unless the road comes right here to where
I am. Well, glory be to God, it does
come to just where yqu are Lo-night, sin-
ner. There wants no addition of yours—
no preparing for Christ—no meeting Jesus
Christ half-way—no_cleaning yourselves,
to let him give you the finishing stroke—
no mending your garments, that he may
afterwards make them superfing—no, but,

i the last man.
{that—"  Cannot believe what?
-did T ask you to believe?
believe—"
1 again

you cannot believe him !
lied to angel or to men, and he cannot, for
he i3 truth itself, and this is what he sayés
that whosoever among you will trust him
to-night he will save you; and if you say

say not that the God who made you wi

found in bell a epirit that epuld say, 1

Bt e i

S

“But I cannot believe -
What
“1 cannot .
Cannot believe what, 1 say
My Master is the Lord from -
| heaven, that cannot lie; and you tell me
My Master never -

e

you cannot believe him you make God 8 -
ltar, because you believe not on his So# :
Jesus Christ. I charge you, by the day -
of judgment and by the flaming worlds

lie with you. Sinner, thare shall never be

trusted Christ, and was deguived; I mw‘?
on the ¢ross, and ita yotten timbers creaked$ -

iy st
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T looked to the blood of Jesus, and it could

not cleanse; I cried to heaven, but heaven |

would not hear; I took Jesus in my arms
to be my Mediator, and vet I wasydri\’en
from the gate of mercy ; there was no pity
for me. ever, never shall there be such
acase. 0!I would to God—T was about
to say—that I were not preaching to de-
praved‘ men, and yet to whom elsa should
we go ! bechuse this is the sorrowful reflec-
tion, that so many of you will turn on your

beel and say, « 01 thiere ; i i

» 0! is not in it.”
And who are the ‘men who :vlillllu'ﬂl{ ulls“;
Christ!  Why, t % has

) hose w
chosen, in whom the Spiﬁkt‘,O I:s t(gg dreshiﬁi
of Divine election, wil] effectually work
and who shall be the rest trophies of th ’
Redeemer's passion.  But, mark ou .
have all heard the Gospel t0~ni(§ht" Zm'i
when you and I meet face to fac%—,wh‘i‘le
the trumpet of judgment is ringing in
every human ear—when this solid grth
shall shake—when the heavens shall blo
and the stars shall pale their fecble gy,
1 will bear this witness, that [ told g’ .
plainly the way of salvation; and in t}h(::
great day I shall be able to say of each
:)lgi :{ yrz;, g‘oiou };erisk}: your blood Heth
r. 18 ther v
Dot unde_rsmod me? I:Iihz:: :t}]eowhl?s
thinks still that he is shut out, and tha?,
@ cannot be saved? To you, s’ir yes, to
yo\ls,a'l add this extra word, «He'is able
to o (:(tla {)o th.e uE,termost them that come un-
with ok ﬁz him;” and though thou be black
with | 1(1) A ery, or red with blood, or stained
il tos up to the very elbows, he is able
thy save; and trusting him, with all
Zt hleart’ trusting him, thoy shalt find
b
ing washed theo in his o " BP0 Bav-
h Lord, add thy bless
© strangers in; OF God
ord,for Jesus’ sake,

ing, and bring
» send honge the
Amen.— Spurgeon.

had 28
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THE HEALING TOUCH.

# Qould I but touch His garment's hem,”
The woe-worn mourner said ;

# The act my secret plague would stem,
And yield me instant aid!”

8he touched, and in het inmost soul,

She felt herself at once made whole.

Long had she sought for help in vain,
From earthly care and skill;
No case, ho respite could she gain,
But grew in weakness stiil;
And now she has but touched the Lord,
And lo! her health’s at once restored.

0 woman ! matchless was thy faith,
And wondrous was its power;

Tt saved thy sinking frame from death,
And healed thee in an hour;

And more, far more, a hope it gave

Of endless life beyond the grave!

Thy case was minc. A fell disease
Had seized me from the womb;
Which sapped my strength by slow degreey,
And wrapped my days in gloom ;
A deadly plague, which gnawed within,—
The foul, corroding plague of sin!

I asked my friends to eage my woe,
But all in vain they tried;
I bade the world its help bestow,
The world its help denied ;
Its children laughed my griefs to scorn,
And left my soul still more forlorn.

1 turned from their reproaches loud,
Their taunts and snecrs I braved;
I sought the Saviour in the crowd,
I touched, and I was saved!
My plague was stemmed, my wound was
healed,
My everlasting pardon sealed!

Then glory, glory, to that grace,
Whose streams as freely flow
For us, as for lost Israel’s race
Two thousand yecars ago;
And still shall flow, till time shall end,
And Jesus as the Judge descend!
Dr Huie.

A WELL SPENT HALF CROWN,

At a meeting held a few nights since;
in London, & well known minister of re
ligion, and a warm advocate of total ab-
stinence, related the following anecdote:—

“There was a young man who held &
good situation in & house of business, where
his salary was sufficiently good to enable
him to enjoy [as it i called} every species
of dissipation to which young men 00 of-
tan ifcline. He accustomed himself to
places where the entertainment I3 profess-
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wodly given without charge, only the
wisitor is-expected to spend mondy in liguor.

“It was at the time of the Temperance
‘Convention held in London that I met
him, and gave him.a half crown ticket to
attend the meeting. He took it, readily
enough, snd promised to attend.

“He was acapital mimic, and he pro-
mised himself some amusement in imita-
ting the “originals” whom he expeoted to
hear held forth on the occasion.

“There were some excellent speeches de-
livered; uundeniable testimony . was ren-
dered to the efficacy of total abstinence
from a physiological point of view; and
the young man became 80 much interested
that he forgot his original purpose. He
was about to take part in a swimming
match, and the idea occurred to him that
#f what all these authorities said, from ex-
ggl(’lienee, of theeffect of abstinence upon

ily strength and wigor was
true, it would be worth while for him to
try it, in anticipation of the coming match.

“He did so, withstood the jeers and pet-
suasion of his companions, and abstained
from all alcoholic stimitants during the
period he was training himself for the con-
test. The match came off; he was victor
and did wnot fail to ascribe his success to
the increased bodily healih and strength
which he felt was owing to the new prac-
tice he had adopted.

. “So thoroughly convinced did he feel of
this fact, that he resolved on adopting it
henceforth and forever.
“He held to his purpose, though he still
continued for a time, to accompany his
friends to their various places of amuse-
ment ; but he soon found that he was not
the same man as heretofore. The filthy
songs, the foolish talk, the purposeless, un-
meaning jests, which had sufficed to amuse
- him when under the influence of a glass

or two of spirits, were now wholly disgus-
ling and repulsive, He found no meri-
ment in the scenes which had formerly ap-
peared 30 seductive; his mind hungered
for better things; his intelligence revolted
at the waste of time and, purpose thus be-
stowed. His boon companions soon ceased
to desire his company ; they felt his sobri-
ety a check upon them.

“His memory, meanwhile, was recalling
old ecenes and recollections—the advice

of his mother, the reading in the Bible at

THE ‘GOOD NEWS.

home, the old church be had attended ia
his youth, Conscience, which had be en
deadened by intemperate habits, was
awakened, and would pot be stil. He
quitted all the haunts of vice and folly;
he signed the pledge, and at once entered
on & course of usefulness. He became
a regular attendant at religious worship,
and & zealous promoter of the Temperance
cause. He got up a band of hope; and
day by day the sphere of Lis labours in-
creases, and the change which has heen
wrought in him brings forth fresh fruit.

“When Itell you that manis my own
brother, you will readily believe that I agree
with him in what he often tells me—*You
never speot half a crown better than that
which sent me to the meeting of the Tem-
perance Convention.”

BE HONEST WITH GOD.

Men should be honest with their fellow
men : much more should they be honest
with God. They should be honest in their
confessions of sin. Some use language in
confession which does not express their
feclings. They call themselves utterly vile;
but they do not so regard themselves, If
those who hear them were to take them at
their word, they would be greatly offended.
Is it a small matter to make to God state-
ments respecting ourselves, which we do
not believe !

Men should be honest in their prayers.
They should not ask for things which they
do not desire. Many do this. One asks
for deadnees to the world; but there is
nothing that he clings to more earnestly
than to the world. Another asks for a
spirit of self-denial; but it is plain he does.
uot desire it; for he constantly cherishes
the spirit of self-indulgence.—~Men pray
for things which it is usual to pray for;
when, in reality, they do not desire them.
That is not being honest with God.

Men should be honest with God in re-
gard to their professions. One may say,
«T gave myself to thee: I make an entire
consecration of soul and body to thy ser-
vice,” when no such consecration is made.
Perhape the real state of mind was a desire
thus to consecrate one’s self, or a sense of
obligation to do so.—The language should
expresa the true state of the soul. Be not
deceived. God is not mocked .~ Obeerver.
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THEINEXHAUSTIBLE BARREL.! the spending of it.  When God saith to
' the sinner, “ Believe,” if that sinner be-
lievetl, it is not by his own power, but by
grace which goes with the command.  But
g, e st ot ot wated ot iter, Ehe inner ducs 104 Wnow et sl Ee
e Lard wlie Hi, aveording 1o the wort Uthinks that ke believes; he thinks e
;&;i{‘g:;fl’ Which e spake by Elijab."~1 Kings i repents.  Why, I do not believe that
the wmeal which the woman brought

: . ! to the prophet was any meal of hers:
what I intended to state sufliciently clears [it was meal taken out of ber store,
but What’,l wanted to bring ont is thisi— 1 and yet not tuken out of it] it was nieal
Just as God sent Lis prophet Elijah out of | given her by miracle—the first instalment
jure sovereignty toa woman who deserved | of miraculous provision. And o if thou
- nothing at his hands, and just as he sent Lelievest, thou wilt say, I have believed.”
a prophiet to her in the tinie of her greatest | Yes, it was taken out of vour barrel, but
nisery and sorrow, o is the word of God | gtill it was not your believing, it was an

BY REV., C. H. SPURGEON.

I do not know whether T have made

feutl to you, my hearer, (his morning, if
Yo are in a shnilar condidon,

1. Now, T come to the second point:
THE GRRACE OF (GoDh IN ITS DEALINGS.

I would have you notice first of all,
t.ha‘t the love of God towards this woman
Heits dealings was of the most singular
characier. You will notice that thehﬁrst
word this poor woman heard from the
God of Tsracl was one which rather robled
her thau nade her vich, Tt was thise
« Feteh me, 1 pray toce, a Dttle water w a
vessel, that Ty etk Ty was taking
something from that already nivich-dimin-
ishel store. And then on the heels of
that there came another: “Bring me, 1
Py thee, @ marsd of bread o

h‘ 3 AT .
Ak This was rather demandin

; u than
l"i‘"‘“\"lllﬂ', N .

Tust 1) And yet singular it is, this is
.:n'en !cl way sovereign mercy deals with
thean Uis an apparent demand rather
e 0 Oopen gt For what, daes God
fay to us when
this: “Rq
of you, i"

the e »
“Beliove < ame of the Lord Jesus.

i the

tirine !

L act of faith wrought in you. Here is a
Fpoor man with a withered arm; be wants
{to have that restored. Now, you will
|imagine that the first thing Cbrist will say
fto hing will Le, “ Man, 1 will make thy
D withered arm alive; 1 will once mors
{ perve it so that thou shalt have power to
g‘lift it.”  Nay, be does not say any such
 thing.  But before Le gives the man the
{ power Lie says to him, ¢ Streteh out thy

hand " Suppose he had cried out, « Sir,
' 1 cannot;” his withered arm would have
‘ hung dangling at his side till he died.  But
linstendd of that the command came; the
“nan had the will o obey, and swldenly
| be had the power. for e stretched out bis
[ withered Land.  What! say you, did he
“stretel out that hand of his awn might? #
‘No, and yet he was commanded to do i,
Aud xo if you are willing to_believe, if

now vour hearts sy, ¢ 1 would Delieve, I
" wounld )-e[wm.,” the power shall come with

s Lo s | . .
'ﬁ““’e spenks? He saysitle will and the withered hand shall be
ent and be converted every one | giretehed out.” ‘

1 do preach continually the exhortation

thou shaly Le save}’? rd Jesus Christ and | and the command. I am not ashamed to

“ ! L7 But saith the soul,
1 Imc::sf tb' °Pent, 3t is beyond my power;
lte!ieve—-b:tn?l:ei: )] aonl(ldthag 1 could
And by * beyond my yeach.~—
\\'l‘:i(lgl}slGO.d asked me to exertya strength
of me q‘{“e 10t? Does hie demand that
that }“ teh I cannot givet thought
asii;d tefgav?’; I did not know that he
i woman did n shatfenr, s wha!

4 cdience to the com-
mand.  She went and fetched the water,

and she brought the morse}

f ade
tlxe‘ water was not diminishe(? bi;riﬁ;ta;;:l
€ave, and the bread itself was jnereased in

say with the prophet Ezekiel, « Ye diy
| bones live! ye dead souls live” If that
iis estearmed unsound doctrine, I shall Lo
yet more heretical. « Man cannot do 1t;
why tell him to do it? Wiy sinply #8
an exercise of faith. 1f T tell & man to
do what hie can do, anybody can tell him
that; but God's servant tells him to do
what he cannot do, and the man does 1t}
for God honours the command of Lis ser-
vant, and gives the strength With the com-
mand. To siuners desd in 8o the cry is
given this morning: “ Do you want salvas
tion? Beliese on Christ. Woull you

l
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have your sins forgiven? Look to him.”
Oh! do not answer, I cannot believe, I
cannot look.” Instead thereof, may the
Spirit of God incline your mind, o that
you may say, “I will believe,” and then
you will believe, O may you say, “I
~will repent,” and then you will repent.—
And though it be not your own strength,
it will be a strength given so instantly upon

THE GOOD
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but we shall proceed full often with sails
rent to ribbons, with masts creaking, and
the ship’s pumps at work both by mnight
and day. We shall reach the city at the
shutting of the gate, but not an hour be-
fore. O believer, thy Lord will bring thee
safe to the end of thy pilgrimage; but
mark, thou wilt never have one particle of

*strength to waste in wantonuess upon the

the moment, that you for a time will not ' road. There will be enough to get thee
know whether it is your strength or God’s " up the hill of Difliculty, but only enough
strength, until you get furtber advanced them by climling on your hands and
in the divine hife, and then you will dis- kuees. You will have strength enongh to
cover that all the strength from first to ! fight Apollyon, but when the battle is over
last is of God. I say that the dealings of * vour arm will have nostrength remaining.
divine grace with this woman are to be! Your trials will be so many, that if you
looked upon as extremely singular in that | had only one trial more, it would be like
light.  And yet they are but the type and | the last ounce that breaks the camel's back.
the model of the dealings of God with all | But, nevertheless, though God’s love should

whom he saves.

thus try you all the journey through, your

3. Now, the next point. The dealings ' faith will bear the tll‘ying, for whiler God
of love with this poor woman were not: dashes you down to the earth with one

only singular, but exceedingly trying.—
The first thing she hears is a trial: Give
away some of that water which thy son
and thyself so much require! Give away
a portion of that last little cake which ye
intended to eat and die! Nay, all through
the piece it was a matter of trial, for there
never were two hapdiuls there at a time.
To the very last there was nothing but
just a little oil in the cruse. Whenever
she looked at it, there was onlv a little
glazing of oil to spread upon the meul
cakes.

|

hand in providence, he will lifc you up
with the other in grace. You will have
consolation and aflliction weighed out in
equal degree, ounce for ounce, and grain
for grain; vou will be like the Israclite in
the wilderness, if you gather much manna,
you will have nothing over; while blessed
be God, if vou gather little you shall have
no lack. You shall have daily grace for
daily trials.

From this interesting topic, I turn to
another that is not less so.  Although the

The cruse was never full; there Lord’s dea'ings with this voman of Surepta

.o b N . .
was not a drop more in it than there was | Wers very trying, yet they were very wise.
at first. So that this woman, the first: Ye ask me—Why did not God give her a

time she had eaten the meual out of the
barrel, might have thouoht to herself,

I

granary full of meal at once, and a vat full
of oil instanter? I will tell you. It was

« Well, 1 have broakfasted in a most extra- | not merely because of God’s intent to try

o}dinary manner, but where shall I find | her, but there was wisdom here.

food at noon.”
was just one handful more,

Suppoze

But when she went there  hic had given her a granary full of meal,
She took that { how much of it would have been left by

out and prepared it, and unbelicf would | the next duy? I question whether any

have whispered, « But there will be none
at eventide.” But, however, when night
came there was just enouch for the hour.
The barrel never filled, and yet it mever
emptied. Tho store was littie, but it was
always sufficient for the day.

Now, if God saves us it will be a trying
matter. All the way to heaven, we shall
only get there by the skin of our teeth.—
We shall not go to heaven -sailing along
with sails swelling to the hbreeze, like sea
birds with their fair white wings winged,

would have remained. For in days of
famine men are sharp of scent, and it '
would soon have Leen noised about the
city. «The old widow woman who lives
in such-and-such a street, Lias a great store
of food.” Why, they would have caused
a riot, and robbed the house, and perhaps,
have killed the woman aud her son. She
would have bee¢n despoiled of ber treasures
and 1n four and twenty hours the barral of |
meal would have been as empty as it was
at firat, and the cruse of oil would have
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been spilled upon the ground. What has |
that to do with us? Just this: it the
Lord should give us more grace than
we want for the day, we should have all
the devils 1 hell trying to rob us. We
bave enough to do, as it is, to fight with
Satan.  But what an uproar there woull
be! We should have tens of thousands
of enemics pouncing upon ounr stoek of
grace, and we should have to defead our
stock against all these assailants.  Now, I

think while it is good for us to bave a’

little ready money ou hand, to let our real,
slerling property remain in the hands of
our great Bunker above. Should thieves
break in, as they often do, and steal iny
evidences and take away my comforts—

they only take a few loose coppers, that

1 have in the house for convenience, they
cannot steal my real treasure, for it is
secured i a golden casket, the key of
which swings at the girdle of the Lord
Jesus Clivist.  Better for you to bave an
inhevitance preserved in heaven for you,
than to have it given to you to take care
of yourself; for vou would soon lose it and
become as poor as ever.

.Besides, there was another reason why
this woman had not her meal given to her
wll at once.  Any meal-man kuows that
meal will not keep in great quantities. It
*0on breads a peculiar kind of worm, and
after a Little whils it grows musty, and no
Person would think of eating it.  Now,
Hlace i3 just of the saume character. If
f;Ou have a slu?k ofv(_rmct-. it breeds a

“)fm called pride. Perhaps you mny
-ol:;e Seim{]i that worm. Tt is w very prolific
Stnc.k o Ii\ngl).euever I have a little extra
sure to bgee&’i;;‘ t_’azl;ce.rﬂlmt this worm is
it begins to smel] ' II?L“ .
for the dunoh‘n; m.us'ty, and is only fit:
th gbill.  If we had more grace

an we want, it woull be lik h o
of old, which when it w 6 the manna
worms and stank A3 laid up, bred

) tank,  Besides, b

Uer it would be, even if it ow much
to have it fresh and frod, e\" fVO\xl«l kee!),
to have the bread o ‘e!yday, Ob,
i ¢ ead of heaven liot from .

leaven's oven every day! To hav rom :
water out of the roc ave the
oin b 8 rock, not as
e, ke o ong st Vo

e sweatest water ferments, and '
omh ) through many stages of decay; but |

» to have it every hour trickling throgl i
divine rock! to have it .

y and then soon

freph from the
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divine fountain every moment, this.is to
have a happy life indeed ! )

This woman need never regret having
nothing but a handful on hand, for she
had thus the greater inducement to be fre-
quent in her plealings with God.  After
she had taken out a handful of meal, L
think I see her lifting up her streaming
eves and saying, «Great God, it is now
two vears since for the first time I put the
hand of faith into this barrel, and now
every morning, and every noon, and every
niaht, I have done the same, and I have
never lacked.  Glory be unto the God
of Israel!™ I think I se¢ her praying as
she went:—« Oh, Lord, shut not up the
bowels of compassion. Thou hast dealt
well with thy poor servant, and fed her
this many « year. Grant that the barrel
may not fuil me now, for I have no stock
in hand; graut that there may be a
handful still to spare—always enough,
always alf that my necessities can require.”
Do you not sce that she was thus brought
into constant contact with God. Sho
had more reasons for praver, and more
reasons for gratitude, than if she had re-
ceived the blessine at once. This is one
reason why God does not give you grace
to spare.  He will have you come to him
every day, nay, every hour. Are you
not glad of the plea? ” You can say each
time you come, “ Lord, berds a needy
Lewaar at the door, it is not an idle man
that is giving a ranaway knock at the door
of prayer, but, Lord, I am a needy soul:
[ want a blessing, and I come.”

I repent it, the daily journey to the well
of merev is ool for us. The band of
faith is Llessed by the exercise of knocking
at the gate.  “ Give us this day our daily
bread” 8 a right good prayer; O for grace
to use it daily with our Father who is in
heaven!

Now, what is the drift of all this? Just
this: among the thousands of letters that

I continually receive from my congregation,

[ meet wi-h this very common guestion:
— Oh, Sir, I feel such little faith, such

. ittle life, such listle grace in my heart, that
sallors have )

I am inclined to think I shall vever ho!«l
out to the end; and sometimes I am afrai
I am not a child of God n: lll-d I:‘:
my dear friend, if you want b 6Xp

t.ioyn of this it is to Kc found in the text.—
You shall have just enough faith to carry
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you through your trials, but you shall
1ave no faith to spare. You shall have
just enough grace in your heart to keep
vou living day after day in the fear of
God, but you shall have none to sacrifice to
your boasting and yield to your own pride.
I am glad to hear you say that you feel
your spiritual poverty; for when we know
- ourselves to be poor, then we are rich, but
when we think that we are rich and in-
creased in goods, then we are naked, and
poor, and miserable, and are in a sad
plight indeed.  Oh, I want you to remem-
Ler for your comfort, that though you
have never two handfuls of meal in the

THE GOOD NEWS.

necessities. Because they eome so frequent-
ly—because your trials are so many, your
troubles 80 innumerable, you are apt to
eonceive that the barrel of meal will one
day be empty, and the cruse of oil will
fail you. Dut rest assured that according
to the Word of God this shall not be the
case. Each day, though it bring its
trouble shall bring #s help? though it
Liring its temptation it shall bring s sne-
cour; though it bring its need it shall
bring its supply; and though day eome
after day, if you should live to outnumber
the vears of Methuselah, and though trou-
Lk come after troubles tilf your tribela-

barrel at a time, yet there will never be|tions are like the waves of the sea, vet
less than one handful: that though you |shall God's arace and merey last through
will never have a double quantity of oil ! all your necessities, and youn shall never
at one time, yet there will always be the know a lack. For three long vears the
requisite quantity. There will be nothing | Lieavens never saw a cloud, and the stars
over, hut there shall be none lacking. 8o | never wept the holy tears of dew uponthe
take this for your comfort, as your days o/ wicked earth; for three long years the
shall your strength Le; as your needs so:wemen fainted in the streets, and devoured
shall your grace be; as the demands of! their own oftspring for straitness of bread:
your necessity, such shall be the supply | for three loug rears the mourners went
of God's mercy. The cup shall be full ifi ubout the streets, wan and weary, like
it does not flow over, and the stream shall | skeletons foliowing corpses to the tomb;
always run, even though it is not always ! but this woman never was hungry, never |
Liimming the banks, | knew a lack; always supplied, always joy-
IIL. 1 conclude by Lringing you to the ! ful in abundance. So shall it be wills |
yoint upon which I shall dwell but briefly * you.  You shall see the sinuer die, for he !
—for 1 pray that vour life may be a 1'111-% trusts his native strength; you shall see |
fuller sermon on this text than T can hope  the proud Plarisee totter, for he luilds
to preach—TnE FarTurvLNEss oF DIVINE | his bope upon the sand; yom shall see:
10vE.  “Tlic barrel of meal wasted bot, | even your &wn schemes blasted and withet-
neither did the cruse of «il fail, according ! ed, but yon yourself shall find that you :
to the word of the Lord, which lie spake ' place of defence shall be the munition of |
by Elijah”  You will oiserve that this | rocks; your bread shall be given you, and !
woman had daily pecessities. She bad| your water shall be sure.  The staff on;
three mouths to feed; she had herself, | which you lean shall never breaks the arm
Ler son, and the prophet Eiijah. But| on whieh you repose shall rever be palsicd?
though the need was threefold, yet the sup-' the eve that looks on you shall rever wa$
ply of meal wasted not. Boys bave Jarge | dim: the heart that loves you shall nevef
appetites, and no doubt hLer son very|orow weary; and the hand that supplief
speedily devoured that first little cake.— | vou shall mever he weak, Du vou not 1
As for Elijah himself, he had walked vo: memler a time in your experence, n%
lass a distance than one hundred miles; all ! long ago, when vou eame to your wi?
weary with his journey, yon may consider ! end. You said, «I shall surely fall by th¢:
that he bad a considerable appetite also; ' hands of the enemy.” Have you falle?
whilst she herself, having been long sub-! Ave you not still preserved? ~ Look ack!
" jeeted to starvation, would doubtless feed |1 pray you. Itis not wmany months 88
to the full. But though their necessities |since business was running so dead agai"”,!
were very great at'the first, yet the barrel | you, that you said, “I must give it uP’l
of meal wasted not. Each day she made | ever sinee I have known the Lord I- b#*);
ealls upon it, but yet each day it remained | had more trials than ever I had befor®
the sawe. Now brethren, you have daily | Have you given it up?! You have go*

i

i
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through fires; let me ask you, have you
been burnt? has there been a hair of your
hesd tinged?  You have walked through
waters—and deep waters have they been
—have you been drowned? You said
you should be, but have you? Have the
water Hoods overflowed you? When all
God's waves and God's billows have rolled
Over you, were you destroyed ! Did they
Wash out your hope? Did your confidence
give way! You once went down, as it
Were, into a very sea of trouble, and you
'thought you would have been drowned
therein like Egypt of old. Did not the
Watertloods divide before yon? did not the
depths stand upright as a heap, and were
Rot the floods congealed i1 the heart of
the sea?  You have had high mountains
0 your path, and you have said, *I can
Rever traverse this road, the mountains
are too steep.”  But have you not climbed
them, and let me ask you have you not
been benefitted by the elinb? When you
have stood upoa their hoary summit, hag
mot the view of your knowledge become
wider? has not the breath of your prayer
ome purer, and freer? Say ye, have
BOL your visits to the cold mountains of
affliction strengthened you, and braced
you for more glorious efforts than before ?
o O%> then, Jet the past console the future.
Snatch a torch from the altars of the past,
and re kindle the dying embers of to.day.
@ that has been with you in time past,
Will not leave you in time to come, Ho
8 God; he changeth not, he will not for-
Skae you.  He is God; he licth not, he
P:dnnot leave you. He has sworn by him-
~ %elf, because he can swear by no greater,
S0 that by two immutable things—Lis
%ath an “his promise—we might have
Strong consolation, who have fled to the
Fefuge to lay hold of the hope that is set
fore s, Though the barrel of meal
ff‘]d' but a scanty supply, though the cruse
O oil contain Lut g drop, that meal shall
a8t thee to tlLe end, that cruse of oil,
"}:'l’acnlously multiplied, hour by bour,
Shall be sufficient until thou sbalt gather
Up thy feet in the bed, and with good old
acob, eud thy life with a song, praising
blessing the angel that hath redeemed
68 out l‘:f all evil,

OW, having thus addressed m
the children of God, I hope to therr :in?
I wish t0 say just & word or two to
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those whom I have come here with the
hope of blessing this morning—those of
you who koow pothing of the love of
God in Christ f;sus our Lord. What
would you think of the condition of the
man who can say, and say truly too, with-
out a blush or a stammer, « I know that I
am the object of God’s eternal love; 1 know
that he has put all my sins behind his back,
and that I stand before him as accepted
anl as much beloved as if I had never
sinned” What would you say if that
man could coufidently add, “I know
that this shall be my position in time and
in eternity. God so loves me that he can-
not cease to love me. He will preserve
me whatever be my troubles or temptations,
and I shall see his face, and shall rejoics
in his love eternally.” Why, you answer,
“If I could say that I would give all that
I am worth;if I were worth a thousand
worlds 1 would give them all to say that.”
Isit, then, an unattainable thing? "Is it so
high beyond your reach? I tell you and
{ the witness that 1 bear is true, there are
tens of thousands of men on the face of
God’s earth that enjoy this state. Not
always can they say as much, but siill they
enjoy it year after vearcontinually. There
are some of us that know what it is to
have no doubt as to our eternal state. At
times we tremble, but at other times we
can say, “I know whom I have believed,
and am persuaded that he is able to keep
that which I have committed to him unto
that day”  Again I hear you say,
“Would to God I could say that.” Well
my dear hearer, it Is possible that thou-
shalt say it ere long: nay, to-night it may
be, ere sleep shall close thy eyelids, thou
mayst be among the happy men. «No”
saith one, “but I am the chief of &nners.”
Yes, but Christ is the Saviour of the chief
of Anners. ¢Nay,” says another, “but my
character i3 so bad my disposition is so
evil” The Holy (thost can change your
disposition, can renew your will, and
make you a new manin Christ.” “Well,”
saysa third, «I can understand that I may
be pardoned, but I cannot think that I-
shall ever know it.” That is the glory of
the religion of Christ, that he not only
forgives, but he tells you so; he sheds
abroad in your heart a sweet consciousness
of acceptance in him; so that you kmow
better than if an angel could tell you, that
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you are now one of the family of God, that
all your sins are gone, and that every
good thing is yours by an eternal covenant.
Again, saith a fourth, “I would that I could
have it.” Well, sinner, it is in thy way.
Dost thou feel and know thyself to be un-

THE GOOD NEWS.

ted, the highest existenee is still the high-
est personality ; and the Source of all being
reveals Himself by His name, 1 AM.

If there is one dreamr of godless philo-
sopky to which, beyond all others, every
moment our consciousness gives the lie, it

deserving, ill-deserving, and hell-deserving ?

'is that which sabordinates the individunl to-
Then all that is asked of thee is that thou | the vniversal, the person to the species;
wouldst simply confess thy sin to God;; which deifies kinds and realizes elassifica-
acknowledge that thou hast been guilty, | tion; which sees Being in generalization,
and then cast thyself flat on thy face be- ,and Appearance in limitation; which re-
fore the cross of Christ. He is able to save | gards the living and conscious man as a
thee, sinner, for he is able to save to the | wave on the ocean of the wnconscious in-
uttermost all that come unto God by him. | finite; his life a momentary tossing to and
May God the Holy Spint now send the | fro on the shifting tide; his destiny, to be:
word home, and may some who have been ; swallowed up in the formless and bound-
poor as the widow of Sarepta, now find a!less universe. The final conelusion of this
miraculous supply of grace through Jesus ' philosophy, in direct antagonism to the
Christ our Lord! Amen. | voice of consciousness, is, ‘I think, therefore
Ceen. Iam not” When men look around them

in bewilderment for that which lies within

PERSONALITY OF GOD: them ; when they talk of the enduring spe-

. - . i cies and the perishing individual, and would
It is from the intense consciousness of , find, in the abstraction whiel their own

our own real existence as Persons, that the | minds have made, a higher and truer exis-
conception of reality takes its rise in our  tence than in the mind which made them:
minds, it is through that consciousness alone | they seck for that which they know, and
that we can raise ourselves to the faintest | know notthat for which they seek. They fain
image of the supreme reality of God.— ! would lift up the curtain of their own being,
‘What is reality, and what is appearance, | to view the picture which it conceals. Like
is the riddle which philosophy has put ; the painter of old, they know not that the
forth from the birthday of human thought; | curtain is the picture.— Mansel.

and the omly approach to an answer has| — e ses
been a voice from the depth of the per-
sonal consciousness: ‘I think; therefore I
am.) Inthe antithesis between the think-
er and the olject of his thought,— | prophecy; whereunto ye do well that ye
between myself and that which is related ; take heed, as unto a light that shineth in
to me,—we find the typeand the source a dark place, until the day dawn, and
of the universal contrast Letween the one ' the day-star arise in your hearts,” (2 Pet.
and the many, the permanent and the i, 19.) .
changeable, the real and the apparent.—| 1f we are true Christians, « the day-star”
That which I see, that which 1 hear, that | has already arisen in our hearts, and no
which I think, that which T feel. changes | Christian heart is “a dark places” we do
and passes away with each moment of my | not look forward to a future tine when that
varied existence: I who see, and hear, and i day-star will arise in our hearts, but to the
think, and feel, am the ong continuous ' arising of Him wha it the Day-Star in Ris
‘relf, whose existence gives unity and con- | personal glory ou this dark world. What,
nection to the whole. Personality com-‘tben, can be the meaning of the verse?
prises all that we know of that which| I think that the Jearned orientalist, Dr.
exists; relation to personality comprises all | Tregellas, has pointed out thé true way of
that we know of that which seems to exist. | explaining it, by suggesting that part of the
And when, from the little world of man’s| verse should be read as a parenthesis—
consciousness and its objects, we would lift | thus:— ‘
up our eyes to the inexhaustible universe | « We kave also the prophetic word more
beyond, and ask, to whom all this is rela- | confirmed, (i. e, by the transfiguration of

THE DAY-STAR.

We have also a more sure word of
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‘our Lord;] whereynto do ye well that ye
take heed (us unto a light that shineth in a
dark place, until the day dawn, and the
day-star arise) in your hearts.”

This connects “in your hearts” with
“heed,” and indicates the keart-heed, or
thorough and loving attention that ought
Lo be paid by us to the word of prophecy.
.. A similar parenthesis is found in 1 Pet,
iiL 21, and is quite in accordance with that
aposile’s mode of writing,

The Lord Jesus is Himself the day-star,
(Rev. xxii. 16;) He himself said, when re.

uking Peter for standing in the way of
His humbling himself to the death of the
Cross, (Matt. xvi. 22, 23,) “The Son of
Man shall come in the glory of his Father
Wwith his angels;” and till then the prophetic
word s to Tnstruct and guide us as a light
shining in * the darkness of this world i’
and its: teaching we ought to lay up and
ponder “in onr hearts,” like Mary and
others mentioned in the sccond chapter of
Luke. «Ye do well that ye take heed in
n your hearts to that word until the day
dawn, and the day-stararise.”  « And unto
them that, look for him [the word is look
With Zoving desire and expectancy] shall he
appear the recond time, without sin, uato
falvation,” (Heb. ix. 28;) and “at that day”
‘& crown of righteousness ” shall be given,
10t only to apostles, « but unto all them also
that loye ffjs appearing,” (2 Tim. iv. 8.)
ear reader, is the proplietic word that
tells of the coming of Jesus “in power and
great glory ” attended to by you with all
your heart?  And is « the glorious appear-
& of the great God and our Saviour Jesus
§fh!‘1st " regarded by you as an object of
oving, longing, and joyous expectancy #—

not, why not?

————— e ——

A.man who takes proper care of himself,
and indulges in plenty of air, exercise, and,
8bave alj, recreation, ought to be in a high
range of health and strength from twenty-
Qur years to sixty-five.

———ee

A fountain overflowing with sparklin
::tﬁl‘. pure, free, constant, priceless; Il)w woug-
tl{’r the prophet Zechariah likened the pest

10g the world ever had to one. "I'he salvation
0’°“ght us by Christ is celled a * fountain
tain g for sin and all nocleanness "~~a “ foun-

living waters” Ohb, muy we hathe in
itand pe ; e Atk of';
: zlganaed, may we drink of it and

>
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OUR CONVERSATION 1S IN
HEAVEN,
“ As a traveller, ruturning
To his home from some far land,
Thinks of it with bosom yearning,
Ere his feet has touch’d the strand;
So. amid the noisy pleasures
Of the world, the heart oft sighs
For the nobler, higher treasures
Laid up for us in the skies.

“ All our wish and our endeavour

Is tolove,and please,and choose

Him, wholoves us, nor will ever
What is for our good refuse.

When the soul, without distraction,
Sits and listens at His fect, )

Then she finds true satisfaction,
And a happiness complete.

“Jesus, like the magnet, raises

Our dull spirits to the skies,

Andwe seem, in prayer and praises,
Ason eagles’ wings to raise.

Why we feel this strong attraction,
Why we wait for His command

In each thought, and word, and action,

Can the world not understand.

“Should our enemies asperse us,
Our dear Lord, who loves us 80,
Bids us bless e‘en them who curse us,
And to love our greatest foe.
He who died for our salvation,
And on us hath heaven bestow’d,
Wills, that by our conversation,
We should glorify our God,

“Can we have our hearts in heaven,
And yet earthly-minded live?
Can we, who have been forgiven,
Not forget and not forgive?
Can we hate an erring brother,
Only love when we are loved,
And not bear with one another,
By Christ's Holy Splrit moved!

“Ah! no hater, orhlasphemer,

None who slander and defame,

Can be one with the Redeeuer,
Who was gentle as a Jah.

Love will cause assimilation
With the 6lfject of our love;

Love will work a transformation,
And renewal from above.

“None, O Lord, who are unholy,

Shall Thy perfect beauty see;

Teach me to be meek and lowly,
Teach me toresemble Thee.

KeeF me from the world uuspotted,
That I may not only be

To Thy service here devoted,
Butubide in heaven with Thee.”

Lyra Domestica.

Fearfulness and trembling are come
upon me.~~Ps, lv. 4. ~

Fear not; for I have redeemod thee, I
bave called thee by thy name; thou art
mine,~—Isa. xliii. 1.

L
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REST AT HOME.

(T'ranslated from “Le Journaldes Enfants.”)

Yeddi, an old negro in America, whom
the preaching of the Gospel led to believe
in Jesus Christ, accompanied a minister one
night through a large swamp. The min-
ister, weary and wet, stood still 2 moment
to take breath after a long walk, The ne-
gro with childlike simplicity, tried to cheer
him by constautly saying, “ Youwill find
rest at home.”

Ten years afterwards, the same minister
stood by the bed of a dying man—tle no-
ble Yeddi, his old guide through the
swamp,

“Do you still remember the night we
went through the swamp, Yeddi?” asked
the winister.” That I do, I have never
forgotten it,” answered the dying man
gasping for breath.  “ Well” contin-
ued the minister, ¢ your pilgrimage
is nearly ended, and I can say to you in
my turn,— you will find rest at home’
Yeddi.” |

The old and faithful servant had not for-
gotten these words. Light beamed in his

dying eve, and he answered in broken sen- |

tences, “ Yes, praise the Lord, O my soul !—
I shall soon be at home—1 a poor, old ser-

vant, weary, very weary.—But I'm going
home—home.”

Tears of joy and gratitude randown his
black and wasted cheeks, and showed more

plainly than his words, the working of his |

soul. 'When he bad almost lost his speech,
he still endeavoured to give utterance to his
feelings. His last words were—“Home
rast.”

T. F.
Mens C.E.

THE GOOD NEWS,

IPICTURES FOR THE CHILDREN:

DANIEL AND HIS MOTHER.

Many children think they are too young to’
serve God, butitis Satan who whispers this in
their ears. Out of the mouths of babes and
sucklings God perfects praise.  King Josiah
served God with acceptance when he was
eight years old. And the little boy Samuel,
in his day, was the only high priest God re-
cognized in Israel, and his service of carrying
Eli's lamp was as acceptable to God as the
hewing asunder of Agag inafter years. Look
for a moment at this little servant of God.—
He ig preferred to old Eli, sitting attived in
his sacerdotal robes, in his dotage, and to his
two sons who are doing iniquity in the outer
court. Young as you, drest in a clean linen
ephod, he ministers before the Lord. Last
uight God talked with Samuel, not long after
Samuel bad done talking with God! For
when 8amuel had said his prayers, and was
just falling asleep, he hears his name called,
“ Samuel,” “Samuel.” “Here am I, cries
Samuel, and up he gets and runs to Elj, for
heloved toserve the old man, whom he thought
had called him. Eli, probably thinking the
little priest had been dreaming, tellshim to lie
down again. The child obeys, but is no
sooner in his rest, than a voice cries ** Samu-
el,” “Samuel” “Here am I,” cries Sammel
and runs to old Eli again, and says *“Here
am I,” again for thou didst call me.” Eli witha
¢ considerate look, says, “ Nomyson, I did not,

lie down again.” The little boy gets into bed
aguin, but has scarcely covered himself, when
he hears the strange voice, “Samuel,” * Sam-
uel.”  Ever ready with his « Here am I” he

runs again to his aged master. But Eli as-
sures hin that he had not called him at all

and tells him to lie down again. for undoubt-
edly it was God, who was calling to him ont
of heaven, and if he called him again, he should
say “speak Lord, for thy servant heareth.”—
He wraps bimself up in his night rug again,
but the words “ Samuel,” “ Samuel,” are heard
breakiug the silence as aforetime. Samuel
answers as directed, “speak for thy servant
heareth.” And childrea may well look aston-
ished, but it is nevertheless true; the Lord ef
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angels and of men, makes free with a little
child, and tells him all that he was about to
do to Eli's house. Samtiel's heart throbs
at the intelligence. He thinks it over and
over with himself, until sleep overcomes him,
In the morning it all comes fresh into his
mind, as he kneels down to pray, but heis
afraid to tell Eli the trouble, which awaited
him, and his household. He is seen opening
the doors of the tabernacle, as if nothing had
happened. But when requested by Eli, not
to hide the thing that the Lord had said. He
hides it not, neither does he falsify in the mat-
ter. For see him standing before the kind,
old priest, who is all ear, with sparkling eyes,
blushing cheeks, and his little hand uplifted to
heaven, with reverence repeating the words
of the Great God. Eli trembles all over, and
brashing the trickling tears from his eyes,
falters out the memorable words, “Tt is the
Lord, let him do what seemeth him 200d."—
Samael was a trathful hoy, else God wonld
ot have entrusted him with his message, and
a‘ll who would wish to be good or great must
like him ever tell the truth. Every mother,
10 donbt, would be proud of a Samuel. And
why is it, that there are so few Samuels?—
I:erhaps it is, because there are few Hannahs.
Samuel wasasked by God. And Hannah was
D0t selfish.  All she asked was the privilege
;‘f'nursing ason for God. Glorious privilege!
or when mothers sent up their offerings to
Shiloh, to redeem their first born sons, Han-
nal sent up her offering, and her son too. No
:;lo{l(ler that many children prove curses to
(‘e'r Parents, for some alas! do not even thank
#od for their little ones. Surely what is
Worth taking is worth asking, and what is
Worth asking is worth being thankrul for.

X.Y.Z

. The Moravian Missions have 31 stations
n British colonies, with 83 ministers, and
11,000 communicants. - In Danish colonies
they have 26 stations, with 102 ministers,
a0d 8,800 communicants and elsewhere,
25 stations, 132 ministers, and 3,450 com-

Muvicants,  About 78,600 persons al-

Ogether are under their religious care and
lon.

ENOCH.

While thousands the dark valley trnd,
As thourands do to-day,

Enoch, the good, walked past with God,
To lasting bliss away.

Along the pathway of the sky,
From star, to star he sped,
Unto Jerusalem on high,
By great Jehovah led.

With eye far reaching down the blue,
An holy watcher spied,

On wings of Zephyrs wafted through,
The man who never died:

And quick the signal blast was given,
 Ye shining ranks prepare

To serenade him into heaven:
The first of earth, so fair.”

The Porter oped the beryl gate,
And sung a welcome sweet.

As Heaven's first man walked in, in state,
And up the golden street.

¢ All weleame to the felds of greeny”’
Was chorused loud and long;

** Where flesh and blood hath never been ™
Thus ran the angel song-

* A soul and hody free from sin,
As Adam’s wasof old,
The holv City safe within,”
From rank to rank ’tis told.

Like odour sweet, on morning air,
The music floated round;

When Abel’s spirit entered there,
Their joy was less profound.

Ennch, before the throne, amared,
Stood 'mid the gathering erowd,
Of hright seraphic hosts, who gazed,

And tuned their harps aloud,

He found himself in glory bright,
Unutterably grand,

Arrayed in glistening robes of wh'te,
With golden harp in hand.

Jo'ning in praises of the Lamb,
Fre Earth’s foundation slain,

That man might wave the victor’s palm,
In heaven’s high domain.

Since then, with angels far afield,
Amid the works of God,
Where trees of life their blossoms yield,
Has Enoch walked abroad.
 X.Y.Z
—_—_————
For thy name sake, O Lords pardon
mine iniquity ; for it is great.—Pe. xxv. 11.

Your sins are forgiven you,- for hia
name's sake,~1 John ii. 12,
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S‘THE OILED FEATHER.’’

BY REV. P. B. POWER, M. A,
Incumbent of Christ Church, Worthing.

CHAPTER 1.

Tn the village of ——— lived two neigh-

THE -GOOD NEWS.

and growly when a wee bit of civility
would answer the purpose. quite as well.—
Folk should remember the . great mechan-
ical law that -action and re-action are
equal and contrary;” that is, put in plain
words; if yon throw a ball against & wall,
the wall will hit the ball, as hard as
the ball hits the wall, only in an opposite
direction; or if you like to put it into

bours named Joseph Irons and Samuel i the language of dziily life, it will read thus:
Parsons.  Joseph Irons went by the name | «If you thump me I'll thump you; and

of “Rusty Joe,” aud Samuel Parsons by |

that of “Polished Sam,” The names were |

characteristic of the men, Joseph Jrons be-
ing a short tart kind of man in his deal-
ings with his fellow creatures; and Samuel
Parsons being on the other hand genial !
znd eivil.  Joseph Irons wouldn’t put his:
hand to his hat for auy man, not he! he;
wouldn’t waste his time with palavering
people with fine words, no, not he! if folk
didn’t like his goods, they may leave them |
and if they didn’t like his answers, they .
needn’t ask him any questions; in a word, |
“Rusty Joe,” though very honest, and!
«very decent living, was disliked by almost
everybody, and in truth no one could be
surprised.
On the othier havd, Samuel Parsons was
a general favourite; he had a salute for
every one that came iu the way; he didn’t
think himself a bit the worse man because
lie put his band to his hat to the parson
and the squire, as well as bobbed his head
to the old apple woman at the corner of
the street.  As to civil words, Sam’s
theory was, that they were quite as little
trouble to speak as gruff ones; and they
certainly slipped out more pleasaut-like
out of oue’s mouth ; and s0 it came to pass
that everybody liked Sum Parsons, and we
may wind up this paragraph, just as we did
the last, by saying, and in truth, no one
could be surprised. :
“Polished Sam” and “Rusty Joe” might
have lived on to the end of the world, for
anght that we have to do with them, were
it not that they afford us some very useful
lessons, which will teach us, if we learn
them, how to avoid a great deal of anpleas-
antness, iu this rusty.crusty world of ours,
The world is full of Rusty Joes, and Rus-
ty Joes’ wives too and folk make no small
part of their own misery by bumping and
thumping against one another, when the

road is wide for all; and by being grumpy

moreover I'll thump you as hard as you
thump me.” Of course we consider this
an un-Christian way of going through life;
all we say is that it is a very common one.

Well, we are to see how “Rusty Joe”
and “Polished Sam'* got through one day
of their existence; one day will be quite
enough, :

“Come, bring the oil flask, there’s a pet,’
said Samuel Parsons to his wife, as he
finished screwing on a new lock on his
front door. Sam, ot course, needn’t have
said, “there’s a pet” unless he liked; but
he used to think it was a great shame that
women were called all sorts of pretty
names before they were married, but none
afterwards.  “I say,” says Sam, “many
of the poor creatures are cheated with
them there pret'y names; poor folk! they
think they’ll always get them; but they
become mighty scarce after they finger the
ring.”  We don’t mean to tell all the
names Sam called his wife, before they
were married ; but now hecalled her pet;
and as soon as she heard the loving word
she threw down thie duster on the chair,
and sped off to the kitchen for the flask.—
The flask had a feather in it, as such flasks
generally have and Sam taking the said
feather between his forefinger and thumb,
oiled the key of the street door right well,
and then locked it and unlocked it a dozen
times; at first it went stiff and required
some strength of wrist to turn it. but as it
was worked to and fro, and the oil began
to make its way into the wards, it worked
more and more easily, until at last, Tom-
my, Sam’s little son, who was standing by,
wasable to turn it almost with a touch,
and then Sam pronounced that it would
do. ’

This operation finished, Sam thowght
he'd just give his knife a touch of the ‘end
of the feather; less than a drop out of the
flask would do; just a mere touch, that
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was all it wanted; and presently, to young

Tommy's great delight, his father made

the blade go up and down, cliek, click.—

Tommy evidently approved of the result,

for he began to click click with his tongue ‘
and the roof of his mouth in imitation;!
and how long he might have delayed his |
father we can’t tell ; if it were not that Mrs!
Parsons caught him up in her arms, and

made off with him; she ecalling Tommy a

“saucy rogue,” and kissing him all the way;

ar)d he on his part click c%ieking, as though i
his mouth were a cutler’s shop, and you
.}Ve.l;e opening and shutting every knife

init, .

Some folk might think that Sam Par-
sons had done enough in the oiling line
for one day, but there was one thing
more to do, and then he would be quite
ready to take his potatoes to market.—
One or two of the wheels of bhis waggon
had been a trifle creeky, and so he took
the greese-pot, and gave them a touch of
its contents; you could have rolled all he

put upon them into the size of a conple of

Inarbles, but ’twas quite enough; the|

Wheels gave over crecking, and if the old |
g::gb be:1 true, that “Silence gives con-
" nodoubt they highly approved of
what, Sam had done.y gy P
S “Now, then, I'm off to market,” said
;:"]Yl “Good bye, Jenny, pet.” Oh that
Mitle word, “pet;” didn’t the cunning fel-
oW ojl his wife’s teinper, and even almost
}er Vvery joints, for her day’s work, when
lz r(:x]led her that little name. “Good bye,
my, my darling.” Oh you cunnin
;naq ! 'there you are with vour oiled f‘enthe%
nggml;' for when Tommy was naughty,
m 18 mother reminded him that ske
. llﬂt tell his father, when he came home,
("l..“father would be sore grieved if his
arling was naughty ¥ wasn’t Tommy
ﬁood, for chill though be was, he was
Toe to Jeas n thus much in his mind:
"emhlpylg father’s darling, and he wont
N X ]lm: darlings ought not to vex those
: t0 ove them, Never mind, good reader
" ere’s a flaw in the logic; nursery logic
. Yometimes very funny reasoning, but it
D%Wered the purpose; naughty Tormmy
b me good and clicked clicked about the
. Use a8 merry as & sunbeam, instead of
a};:iawlmg and brawling on the ground;
od al] because Lis father happened to call
W & darling before he went out.

.
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¥ say, Polly,” said Sam Parsons to the
one servant maid, as he left the house,
«dont’t forget to clean up those irons, if
you can manage i, there's a good lass;
you'] find the oit flask banging up belind
the kitchen doer;” and so with a cheerful
smile on his ecountenance, Sam Parsons
took his departare for market. Ah! cun
ning Sam; before he went he oiled his
wife and child, and now he oiled the ser-
vant maid; and when he turned his back
upon bis own door, he left smiling faces
and glad hearts behind him, and I war-
rant Le found them all smiling to receive
him when he came home.

CHAPTER II.

“Rusty Joe” shall have a chapter to
himself, we won’t mix him up with “Pol..
ished Sam” on any account;acid and sweet
make a very good drirk when mixed to-
gether; and we dare say Joe and Sam
must meet hefore our story's dene, and if
they do, we hope it will be to do the reader
good: Lut they must keep asunder for
awhile. “Rusty Joe” Lad an idea that it
wag rather letting one’s self down to be
civil; he could not see the distinction
between being sneaking, and cringing, and
time serving in one's conduct, and being
civil and pleasant; he prided himself on
being blunt, and honest, and upright, aye,
and downright too; but be forgot that he
was often rude, and surly, and morose. :

Now onthis very morning, “Rsty Joe”
was going to market alo! and it so hap
pened that he ought to have done what his
neighbour «Polished Sam” had dome: bnt
he was ahove attending to such little
things and provided a thing could be done
at &ll, he did not if it were by main force; -
a pull and bang knock one’s temper
about a great deal: this however “Rusty
Joe” did not take into account.

Before it was time for Joseph Irons to
leave Lis house on this eventful day, he
bad as much misery as would fall to his
neighbor “Polished Sam” in a week. In
the first place he had neglected to grease
his boots after last market day, which had
been very wet; and now, when he went to
put on these same boots, for the day pro-
mised to be wet again, they were so hard
and stiff that he pulled, and kicked. and
knocked, and stamped in vain. A very

j little of this work will try a man’s tempor,
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and at last Joe was about to give up in
despair, when with 4 final pull and kick
he knocked one feot into  boot; and seeing
that it would be almost as hard te pull out
the leg, once it was in, as to get in the
other; he knocked and kicked away until
the second gotin also. Bad tewper is al-
ways bad for a man’s digestion, and some-
times it will make Lim quarrel even with
his meat, hence we need not be surprised
t» hear that nothing was right that morn-
ing at breakfast. The eggs were too hard
and the bread was too soft, the bacon dish
was too hot, and the teapot was too cold;
and who can wonder, when Joe's two

twots, ss hard and stiff as if they had |

been frozen, were pinching bis heels, just
nsif they had been ten wicked fingers with
t.2 lng claws on them. Ah! Joseph
1, you should have greased your boots,
. pat the least drop in the world of lin-
.seed oil upon them, and 'you would have
agreed much better with your breakfast;
ave, and your breakfast would have agreed
much better with you.

‘When Joseph Irouns had bolted his break-
fast, he got up «und went to the strect door
to go out; but no loving word did he
speak to his wife botsy, who if the truth
were known, was b no means sorry to
gt rid ol him and lLis tempers for awhile.
True Joseph never abused his wife; but
he was exacting, and unsyrﬁpalhizing, and
gave very few kind words; and the conse-
quence was, she just ereaked along through
life's duties; she did not run smoothly and
swiftly like the wheels of Sam Parson’s
wagon; nor had she any spring in her
like his well oiled penknife; nor did she
more about confortably through the ins
aud outs of life, as Sam Parsous’ oiled
key did though the wards of his lock; slie
was a pnor»downhearte(l creature, who
never basked in the sunshineof alittle love;
whé never heard the music of an"affection-
ate word; had indeed all the machin-
ery of a woman's heart, with all its great
capecity of doing wondrous things; but
there was just something wanted to set it
a-going—it waa a little love. «Mind you
have my shirt finished to-night,” said Joe
Tions, a8 he laid his band on the street
door, “for I may go to Pitbank to-morrow
and I don'’t waut to go to the Squire's in
this old concern;” and with this direction
to his wife, Mr. Irons took himself off,
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But if Joe Irons met with trouble from
want of a little oil, even before he got to
his stieet door, he met with more
when he got to the door itself The
door was stiff in its hinges, and stiff, in
the lock, aye, as stiff, as if it bhad the
rheumatics for twenty years. After a
little difliculty, Joe Irons opened his door
buthe could not shut it with as little
trouble again. That door seemed to have
a will of its own; and unfortunately it was
not just now the same zs Joe Irons’ will
—perhaps it might have thought that the
house, which smelt a little fusty, might be
the better for some ventilation; or, may be
it was simply obstinate and wouldn’t shut
1 but s0 it was, that Joe gave it five or six
pulls without success. Now it was no
jnew thing to Jeseph Irons to puil that
door; he despised such a small thing as a
drop of oil; the door had hitherto yielded
to main force, and his strength wasin no
wise abated, so, “bere goes,” said he and
he gava it a bang with all his might.—
Tlere was no resisting such an appeal as
this; so the door was shut with a bang
loud enough to rouse the whole néighbour-
bood; but alas! my poor friend, Joe, you
don’t know what harm you did; you ac-
tually shook the house, and broke a glass
shade upon the chimney piece in the par-
lor. That glass shade was part of the on-
ly ornament in the room, it covered two or
three foreign birds, which Mrs. Irons’ bro-
ther, who had been a mate ina vessel,
brought her home from foreign parts;
cand Mrs Trons was very much vexdd.—
Had her husband spoken a kind word or
two to her before Jeaving, she would in all
probability Lave put up with the loss for
. his rake; but he had done nothing of the
kind;and the cousequence was when the
| glass came tumbling down she felt very
{irritated and sore.

This, then was the way that “Rusty
Joe,” started forth to market; he met with
trouble before he went to his streut door;
and when he arrived at it; and as we shall
presently see, with plenty more before he
rcturned to it again.

The market town of ——— was full
ten miles from the village where “Rusty
Joe” and “Polished Sam” lived ; and there
was a good deal of up-hill road on the way
thither. The road was moreover heavy,
for recent rain had fallen, and there seem-
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ed to be a prospect of more,  Already had
“Rusty Joe” lost some time over his boots
and over his door; and it behoved him o
make as much speed as he eould, in order
to reach the market in time; of this he
was well aware, and so be smacked his
whip frequently as he cleared the bounds of
the village, aud the long read lay before
him. "But Joe's troubles still lay thick be-
fore liim ; he soon found Limself a poor
limping ereatnre, and every step he took
geemed to lave a corresponding pinch
belonging 1o it; presently he began to
feel conscions that he would be late
for ‘market nunless  he could get a little
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in the world: the horses made such a
plunge, under she influence of the smart-
ing lash, that the harness broke, and there
stood “Rusty Joe,” in a sad plight, neith-
er able togo on ner toreturn. Joe! you

! should have greased your boots, and you

would net have been late. Joe! you
should have oiled your door, and yeu
would not Lave lost your temper. Joe!
you should bave oiled your waguon wheels,
and then your horses conld have pulled it
up the hill. Joe! you should bave oiled

| your penknife. and you would not bave torn
Pyour nail.  Jdoe! you sbould have oiled
tyour harness, and the leather wonld not

faster, and accordingly, at any hazard | have become rotten, and hroken as it has
to his unfortunate tem toez, he smack-|now done, in your time of need; and we
ed his whip, and jee-hupped to Lis horses; | must leave you there, Joe, upon the road-
but he soon found that they could not!side. to meditate upon these things for
make pach more way than himselfi— | awhile; sorry, no doubt, that you are in
What was the matter? Was the Joad | such trouble, but hoping that you wiil
heavier? No, but “Rusty Joe” hLad not: come' out of it, perhiaps a sadder, but still

greased the wheels of his waggon for a

log'ime, and nowithe velicle wenton ereak, l

creak, as thoueh itwould come to pieces
every moment,  Main force was
resource on all oceasions, <o e whipped
the harses, and thev pulled with all their
might, but at the Biackford hill, they
found the waogon =0 bard to “move, that
they had to stop over and aver agam,
Instend of waking  allowanees for  the
.
i)est, our friend “Rusty Joe” determined
to make them pull the waggon up the hill
accordingly he puiled a picce of whipcord
ot of hie pocket, and his knife also, and

While the horses stond pufting, and panting!

and blowing, with their exertions, he
Prepared to fit on a new lash. <« tickle
You my lads,” said “Rusty Joe,” and so
saylur, he applied his thumb nuil to the

nife, to opeu the blade to cut the cord.
The knife was stiff; in fact the hinge was
Fusted ; but the angry man would not lose
any time overit; he made a tremendous
effort: force with him, would do everything,
aud with a tremendous effort, he half open-
od the blade, hut in doing so, he broke his
nail dowu to the guick, and the paiu soon
made itself plainly felt. Still the angry
man was not to be. put off; lLe cut the
Whipcord: he put on a new lash; and
with a crack, crack, crack, he tried to
Rart the horses with the creaking waggou
wp Lill; Lut foree will not do everything

Jou's !

00r beasts, which were really doing their

| a wiser man.

| [ro RE cONTINUED.]
i
————— 4 > o> e

| THE KISSES OF HIS MOUTH.

| “Ias the pain gone, Mary dear?” said
ta sorely tried motlier,eas she hung over the
i dying hed of her only daughter. It was
a case” of consumption: and the agonies
of the last davs were great. Mary had
. rever known a father's care; hut the tender
: mother, totling with her own hands, had
reaved the cluld and supported herself.—
The worst seemed over, for Mary was
blooming into womanhood. Her Jabour
was now sufficient to meet her own wants,
and her only remaining parent's burden
was so much the lighter. A good hope
iv Jesus the davghter bad got besides, and
the motber coukd not but be *exceeding
glad,” as Jouah was of his gourd.

The Lord had need of Mary in the Eden
rabove; and by removing the lovely plant,
he meant to draw the inother’s heart more
fully towands himself,

With long-enduring energy, such as
only a mother can show, she tended her
sinking child. Qo the day of which we
have Bpoken, Mary’s Fgoﬂy ~was at times
very great; but in omne of the deepest
paroxysmes, the sufferor’s fuce wagsuddenly
lighted up, as if & sunbeam had shone
upon it. The instantaneous change from
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suffering to joy led the mother to ask,
“ Has the pain gone ?”

«No, mother, it has not gone,” said
Mary; “but just now the promise, < Come
unto me, all ye that Iabour and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest, came into
my mind with such wonderful power and
sweetness, that T wou'd willingly bear
mare of the pain to enjoy more of the
pramise.”

Next day she entered into rest; and we
learned the incident from the bereaved
mother's lips.

As Jesus cheered Mary, so he supports
his humble lavine children in the hour of
distress.  Holden wn thus, thay ean glory
in tribulavion.  The word of promise

brought home by the power of the Spirit .

fills the soul with the peace and joy of
heaven.

Dear reader, do vou know anvthine by

experience of these tokens of affection which
blessed Jesus ministers?  If you have
tasted them, vou will crave for repetition.
More or less he gives all who weleome him
into their Liearts to know the sweethess of
his precious promises, He tells thew to
ask, and they shall receive, that their joy
may be full; and thus the Bride praya in
the Song, “ Let him kiss me with the
kisses of his mouth, for thy love is better
than wine.”

W. K. H

‘o

EDWARD ROBINSON.

This able scholar, and, while he lived, the
first authority upon Biblical geoaraphy, died
at New York on the 27th of January, aged
sixty-pine. His death will be lamented as
much in Farope as America; his writings
commanded the respect of Biblieal scholars
overthe globe. TItis through the New World
not the Old that the Palestine of the past has
been rescued for the precent, and whatever
Biblical topography may do to elucidate the
Bible, will be greatly owed to the eminent and
simple-minded American Professor. He was
the son of an Independent mivister, and horn

at Southington, Connecticut, in 1794, Dur-'

ing his childhood his father moved into the
State of New York. He graduated with the
highest honours at Hamilton College in 1816,
and during the next year was college tutor.
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| gical studies under Professor Stuart with so
‘much success that in Stuart's absence be
"took charge of the Hebrew class, and was afs
- terwards appointed Assistant Professor. He
. was united with Stuart in his literary labonrs
lof that time, and after five years sailed for
‘ Furope, where he resided, chiefly in Germany.
‘Returning to Andover in 1830 he was ap-
"pointed Extraordinary Professor of Sacred
Literature, and three years later went to Bos-
i ton, where he engaged in literary work. In
1837, the year after the Union a Theological
seminary was fouuded in New York, he was
appointed its Professor of Sacred Literature,
“and before entering on the duties of the chair,
he paid a long-projected visit to the East,
in company with his friend Dr. Eli Smith,—
The result of this tonr was soon after made
public by his well known work, Biblical re-
searches, which appeared simultaneously in
America, England, and Germany, and at once
- established its author’s reputation.  'The facul-
ties at his dixposal were few, the difficulties
infinitely greater than they are now. But he
had enthusiasm aad courage, scholarly accu-
racy and unwearjed perseverance; aud after
great Jahour and pains he was able to make o
complete snrvey of Palestine,  After a short
resi lence in Germany to prepare his book, he
entered in 1840, upon the duties of hiz Pro-
fessorship, which he held until hix death, a
period of twenty-six years.  ITe paid a second
visit to the Holy Land, the results of which
were embodied in an additional volume of
Tie rescarches.  Tast snmmer he passed in
Germany in declining health,  IHis disease was
not checked, aud though his death was sudden
it was scarcely unexpected. He was twice
married; about 1817 to a sister of President
Kirkland, of Harvard College, and in 1828 to
a daughter of Professor von Jucob, of ITalle.
His second wife, who with two childien, sur-
vives him, was an accomplished woman, and
a frequent writer under the signature of Tal-
vi.  Though orduined to the work of the min-
istry he was never a pastor: his gifts led him
to another department of Christian teaching,
where they signally served him. Besides his
areat work he wrote a translation of Gesenins's
Hebrew Lexicon; His own Greek and Fnglish
Lexicon of the New I\ stameut; a Harmony
of the Four Gospels; a Trauslation of Buat-
manm’s Greck Grammar; aod an abridgment
of Calmet’s Biblical Dictionary. He was one
of the Biblical Repository and the Bibliv-

, theca Sucra, and confributed no little to the

reputation of both those Journals. He was

{ & member of most of the learned societies, and
; was presented by the Royal Geographical So-

In 1821, he removed to Andover with a; ciety with their Gold medal. Two unfinished
high repatation for Greek, and the intention | works remain to bear witness of his unflinch-
of bringing out an edition of the Iliad. Here | ing industry; on Obscure Passages of the
he Jearned theology, and pursued bis philolo- | Bible and on Sacred Geography. To the
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atter he had addressed himself after his first
journey to Palestine; he considered it as the
work of his life, to which the others were all
preparatory. Should it not be far enough
advanced for publication the loss of Biblical
science will be nreparable. He was a man of
great modesty and shyness; of the strongest
rectitude; of indomitable perseverance, and
of generous feelings. He was a constant con-
tributor to the JVew York Observer, but in-
stead of receiving payment desired the editor
to give the sum to such indigent students as
he should send to receive it.  His myjnd was
solid, his judgment maszuline, penetrating, and
sound. He was a thorough and accomplishea
theologian; and a mun of a calm and firm
piety. He has left a name that will be re-
membered with honour by scholars—that will
be endeared to every student of the Bible.

e

LYMAN BEECHER.

On the 10th Januury died the Rev. Lyman
Beecher. D.D)., at the advanced age of 87
Years. He was one of the most distinguaished
preachers of the United States in the present
century. A native of New Haven, Connecti-
cut, Lie was educated at Yule College, which
is oue of the most renowned literary institu-
tions of America, was first scttled as o pastor,
eleven years, at Ilust Hampton, on Long
Island, N.Y.; then sixteen yeuwrs at Lichtield,
Connecticut; next six years at Boston; alter-
wards, he wus for twenty years Professor of
Theology in Lane Sceminary, at Cincinnati,
Ohio. The last ten years of his life were pas-
sed at Boston and Brooklyn, without pastorul
charge, but he preached as often us his
strength would permit. In the last-named
Place, and near to Lis favourite son, the Rev.
Henry Ward Beecher, he spent his last years;
his powers of body and” mind gradually
Wasting away, ti!l the flickering flame died in
the socket.  Rather below than above the
medium Leiglit, und having a person that had
bothing stering about it, save an eye of siu-
gular depth, siz>, and Lrilliuncy, and possess-
g no particular advantages of voice, Dr.

cecher, by the pene/rating natare of his
mind, by ‘the richness of his imagination, and
& ready command of languace—but not with
great nizety of pronmnciation—was a most
effective speaker both in the pulpit cnd on the
Platform.” He was a great preacher in his
best days, especially among & New England
PfOple; sensible, well-cducated, and acute.—
I'\O maa ever did more to break down the
;“‘09 hold of Unitarianism in Boston than

@ did during the short period of five or six
ieﬂm which he sgent therewbuilding up three
®w and strong Churches in that short period.

0 man understood better than he, how to
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blend the rigour of logic with the most tender
and melting appeals to the affections. His
manner was altogether his own—at least until
some of his sons, and a few others, almost
robbed him of it. He had seven sons and
four daughters. All of his sons became
ministers of the Gospel, and all but one sre
still liviug, as are all the daughters. Of the
song, Edward and Henry Wurd have made
their mark both as writers and speakers; of
the daughters, Harriet (Mrs. Stowe) has
achieved a renown that equals, if it does not
even eclipse, thut of her distinguished brothers,
Dr. Beecher’s Published Iectures on Theo-
logy, Sermons before Ecclesiastical and Mig-
siouary bodies, and on other great oceasions,
Essays, ete., make several volumes. His Six
Sermons on Intemperance, delivered many
years ago, did muca to give an impulse to the
Temperance Reformation with us.  His ser-
mou on Ducliing, occasioned by the death of
‘General Hamilton by the hand of Colonel
Burr, almost six*ty years ago, was one of the
most remarkable he ever delivered, and pro-
duced a great effect on the public mind, es-
pecially in the Northern Stutes, and takes
rank with those which that memorable orca-
sion called forth from the pens of Drs. John
M. Mason, Eiiphalet Nott, Timothy Dwight,
and other distinguished wen of that day.

The funeral services were Leld in the Ply-
moutit Ciurch, Brooklyn (of which the Rev.
Henry Ward Beecher is the pastor), on the
L4th Jauuary, when a sermon was preached by
the Rev Dr. Leonard Baceu, of New Haven,
Connecticat, to an immense congregation that
filled that lurge editice to overlowing. The
text was: *'Thanks be to God which givet
us the victory; (1 Cor. xv. 57.) The dis-
course was worthy of the occasion and the
subject. It coutained not ouly a just and
discriminating  portraiture of Dr. Beecher's
moral, religions, and intellectual character,
hut also set forth the chief events and
labours of Lis life. 'The next day his remaius
were carried to New Haven, aud buried by
the side of the late Dr. Taylor, according to
his dying injunction. In due time we may
expect an extended biograpiy of this remaxk-
able man; and if it should coutain alkthe
~vonderful thinos said or doue, which, have
been attributed to him, it will indeed be. &
most extraordinary book.

NOT NOW!

“Not Now!” Oh! why, dying sinner, why
not seek the Lord now? Death is gliding
with rapid steps along your pathway, and wilk
3oon, very soon, strike you ynt.h his unfailing
dart. Efernity stares you in the face, The

Judgment-seat is near at hand. Hell yawng
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but afew paces before yon. An offended
God-—-aslighted Saviour—a brokea law—how
can you meet these. Oh! flee/—+Kscape
for your life. Go to Jesus.

““Not now!” - When can you go better?—
Not when disease racks your body with an-
guish, and enfeebles your mind. Not when
added sius shall have made your heart harder.
Not when the Holy Spirit grieved and God’s
arm of mercy withdrawn. You will xgver
~—aye, meditate well on the import of this
word—NEVER. have a more cunvenient
scason.” )

“Not now!” So said a young lady who,
during a season of special religious interest,
was urged to give her heart to Christ at once.
A week passed by; she sickened; reason de-
serted its throne; and she died without hope,
and—

“Not now!” When, then dying sinner, will
you seek the Lord in earnest? If you ever
become a Christian, you must sometime re-
solve to begin now. Hell is thronged this
moment with lost spirits who once were nl-
most persuaded to yield to Jesus. They
said “Not now,” and the caverns of despair
are echoing with their anguished shrieks.

“Notnow!” God says, now! The Holy
Spirit says, Now! Jesus says, now! The
whole Bible rings out the same pressing truth.
“ Behold now is the accepted time, behold
uow is the day of salvation.”

JOINING THE CHURCH-

“ Mother,” whispered a little girl, slip-
piug her head through her mother’s arm
and resting it on her nother's shoulder,
““motler may 1 join the Church?’

“You, my -cLild! you are too young,”
said the mother, surprised into a reply she
would not otherwise have made perbaps.
The child blushed, and - a tear started in
her eye.

“ Did not my Saviour die for me, moth-
ei?” asked she presently. ¢ Yes, Lucy.”
“1 know it,” said Luey, ¢ and 1 pray to

Lim, and I love bim , and 1 say to myself

over and over again,

¢ Jesus, I would follow thee,
1 thy bttle lamb would Le.

. and mother, he wont skoo me off, will he #”

# Oh, no,” cried the mother, clasping
her child in her arms, lest she might be
thoughr doing so. .

_ o Mother.” continuel the ehild, ¢« didn’t

- the . miuister Inst Sunday call ths "church

Jesus’ fold; aud isn’s it better for me to be
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insided for if I stay outside; I might stray
off and be lost; and then, mother, all the
dear, good, pious people will be watehing
me, Oh, moyn't I join them and get
closer to Jesus "

The ebild’s plea deeply touched the mo-
ther's heart.  She prayed for her conver-
sion; and yet when she found her one of
Christ’s hitle ones, pressing into the same
company of beiievers with herself, she was
so swrprised that God had answered her
prayers, and so backward too in encoura-
ging her tofollow.

The minister and the elder’s daughter,
too, whom she consulted, were afraid lest
she was too young to know what she was
about. .

“Then,” said Lucy, sorrowfully, « If T
die and go to Jesus, and he asks me why
I did not “do this in remembrauce of me,’
Shall T tell him you and the minister
wouldn’t let me, mother?” and a solemn
inquiry it was.

Did not Christ make the eonditions of
the discipleship so simple that the hum-
blest and the little ones might understand
and perform them? 'The church is. a
“ household of faith;” and ought we not
to bring believing children into its sacred
fellowships and holy responsibilities, thus
giving them all the helps to a holy train-
ing in the Lord ¢ o

Luey joined the church at eleven, and
grew up a lovely Christian woman.

-eee -

‘YET LACKEST THOU ONE THING.

St. Matt. xviii. 22 —A peasant from the
province of Dalecarlie, in Sweden, worked
under a rich proprietor who resided in the
neighbourhood of Stockholm. The mas-
ter, while one day walking with his labour-
er, entered into conversation with him, and
asked whether he knew to whom this or
that property belonged. The Dalecarian |
replied to each question in the negative, !
and his employer always informed him «1 .
Lelongs to me.” “Yes,” proceeded the
master,  all that the eye can perceive from
the spot where we stand, is mine.” The .
peasant stood for a moment silent; thes
struck his spade in theearth, raised his caps
and pointing upwards, said earnestly, « 1
perceive Heaven above us; is that als®
thine {”—L, 8, - Translated from the Ger*
man, . :

2

4
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Babbath Bchool Lessons.
May 10¢h.

KORAH, PATHAN, AND ABIRAN. [®

Non. xvi. 23, 50.
1, YHE GAINBAYERS' DOOK.

The tabornacle qf Korah, §-c. Korsh
was the leader of a party of Levites, who
‘aimed &t wresting from Aaron the priestly
-office, and co-operated with Dathan and Abi-
‘ram, who as descendaats of Reuben, the eldest
son of Jacob, aimed at supplanting Moses
in‘the government. ‘On the earnest entreaty
of Moses, the people stood apart from the
head-quarters -of the rebels. Moses, acting
uader the divine direction, announces the fm-
pending judgment of the gainsayers. As
80on ag he had spoken, the earth opening,
swallowed ap Dathan and Abiram with their
families and property, while fire from the
Lord, consumed Korah and ‘the ‘250 princes
who would have usurped the office of Aaron.
Koral’s-children were saved. Chap. xxvi. 11,

2. THE PLAGUE.

The people of the Lord.~—Terror cannot
change the heart. Next day the people renew-
ed the contest. They had the daring effront-
ery to say that the men who had iperished
were the gervants of the Lord. The plague
was immediately sent upon them. At the in-
tercession of A'aron, the very man whom they
had sought to fujure, it was stayed. How rap-
Mly the plague spread—14,700 died ere
- Aaron had made the required atonement!

Leary 1. Vot to reject God's High Priest,
€sus Christ. Anron was typical of Christ,
a0d if .they perished .50 fearfully who re-
Jected the type, how shall we escape if we ne-
8lect the great antitype ? Heb, ii, 3.
We must separate ourselves from sin-
:,;"' or rmah with them. The congregation
& Israel had to separate themselves jmme-
dm.ﬁely from those wicked men or share their
is°°m- 8o Lot had to flee from Sodom. It
ug‘”» bowever, a physical but a moral sepa-
. 100 from sinners, which Christ requires of
8 disciples,. While we are in the world, we
Cannot but mingle with the ungodly, but we
‘;“ Geep far from their sins; Joo xvii. 15, 3,
¢ God will certainly punish sin. The
;‘:{l“l doom of Korah aném his followers, as
of xi% Al the instances recorded in Scriptare
b &in nfx punisl:]edt,heall indic;ite ‘God's ab-
of sin an _eternal punishment
""ich awaits tho inally Mhpenitent,
o We should take warning from the ruin
Olhere. - The censers Were preserved

5

M9

as & covering for the altar ; to be a vonspicu.
‘ous memorial unto the children of Israel; and
« these things were written for our admoni-
tion upon ‘whom the ends of the werld have
me.”

5, ~All ‘God’s creatures fight aga mt God's
-enemies. ‘The ground tbey tread on is ready,
at ‘God’s bidding, to devoar the ungodly, the
lightning to eonsame them, the very air they
‘breathe may become a wmiaister of vengeance
against them.

May 17th.

THE FYOUR THOUSAND FED.
Marr. xv. 29. 38.

1. Christ the great Physician.

Went up into a mountain. Jesus loved soli-
tude but never complained when it was disturb.
ed, Great muliitudes. The poor sought Jesus,
They loved his preaching, and experienced
the benefit of his miracles. We can ima-
gine how, in connexion with his miracles, he
would have preached the gospel as sight to
the blind, feet to the lame, and speech to the
dumb. Glorified the God of Israel. Theglory
of God was the great end of Christ's teach-
ing : it should be ours.

2. Christ feeds the multitude.

I have compassion on the multitude. How
considerate wns the love of Jesus! He did not
wait till the multitnde complained. Whenee
should wehave so much bread. Surely they had
forgotten the feeding of the five thousand.

Tearn. 1. To bring all your ailments whe-
ther of body or spirit. to Jesus. Bodily
diseases are sant by Christ, Matt. viii. 8. Seek
his blesging on the medicines you may use,
for he alone, who commanded the sickness to
come, can command it to go. Are you epi-
ritually sick ¥ Are you mourning your im-
potency to do good, your proneness to do evil,
your gmilt, vour misery. Then come to Jesus,
he alone is the physician of souls.

1. For every good thing which you have
received, to give God the glory. Froma
state of sickness have yon been restored to
Thealth? then Jook above and beyond the means
0 the God who blessed those means. Have

ou been brought from spiritual darkness into
%gbt? then give God the glory ; Ool i.12.
Give thanks by serving Christ ; Ps. cxvi. 12,

3. The Divinity of Christ. This mira-
cle showed his omnipotence. Omnipotence
is an attribute of God only ; therefore Christ
is .

4. The compassion of Christ. He had
compassion on the multitude before they had
expressed to him their want. None can feel
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for you like Jesus. The compassion of the
most tendgr mother cannot compare with his.
He sympathizes with his disciples in all their
troubles, and will withhold wo really good
thing from them; Psal. xxxiv. 10.

5. Christ is the bread of life. The whole
story beautifully illustrates spiritual things—
the wants of the multitude, the apparently
inadequate supply—the free, full, satisfying
provision in Christ; Isa. lv. 1, 2; John iv. 14.

6. Christ's disciples grow rich by giving.
After feasting the multitude, the disciples
found their stock greatly increased;in blessing
others the servant of the Lord is blessed
himself ; Prov. xi: 24; 2 Cor. ix, 6,

EARNEST FOR THY SOUL.

The human soul, what can equal it in value!
Ten thousand worlds could not buy it—-could
not redeem it from sin and hell. It will out-
live sun and stars, and it will outshine them
too if it be in glory.  But how many will lose
their souls! They neglect their claims—they
mock at their real wants—they neglect the
ouly salvation provided for them. Iow
strange the delusion!

Most men huve some sense at times, of the
greatness and dignity of their souls, and they
resolve to provide for their wants. Their
wants they feel, but often only half resolve to
seek the means of their salvation. They
know and feel that the world cannot save them,
or satisty them, but yet they cling to it, and
often perish with it in their embrace, but it
bringg no rolace in a dying hour.

Some darling idol is clinging to them, or
they are clinging to it, conscious that it can-
notsave their souls; and yet they have not
force of churacter enough to let go of it, and
cast it from them. Some indulgence is hang-
ing about them, they know it is warring against
their souls, and will cause them to perish if
itis oot forsaken, but alas! they are not in
earnest,  The way is narrow and the gate is
strait, which leads to eternal life, and few go
in thereat. It costs effort—it tukes an earnest
soul to go to heaven. Paul ran, and wrestled,
aud fought, and kept his body in subjection,
lest he shouid prove a castaway.

Karoestuess, is one of the great essentials
to obtaiuing an interest in the Saviour at first,
and it is an_essential element to progress in
religion. Hall-hearteduess has ruined thou-
sands of souls, aud it will cheat many more
out of heaven and a crown of glory.

“ Karnest for heaven,” then should be our
motto. Karnest to save our souls from eter-
nal death;—earnest to overcome the werld,
aud to reign with Christ in glory. How
maoy who read those lines are vacillaling,
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halting between two opmions; calculating, at
last to reach heaven, but making o earnest
effort forit. Men ar¢ earnest on almost eve
other question, but the salvation of the soul.
Earnest for property=-earnest for reputation
—ecarnest for friends and country, but for their
souls’ eternal safety are indifferent and neglect-
ful. But what is wealth—what is reputation
—what are friends and country compared with
thy soul? O then strive to enter in at the
strait gait, for many will indifferently seek to
enter in, but will not be able.— Witness.

‘THE PENTATEUCH.

Referring to Bishop Colenso’s attack
upon the Five Books of Moses, Mr Spur-
geon, in a sermon lately preached in the
Metropolitan Tabernacle, has the following
sensible and seasonable remarks:

What will be the result, do you suppose,
of the recent attack upon Christianity —
Why, the result of it will be, that we shal;
have the richest spoil we have had for
vears. The Pentateuch, the blessed old
Pentateuch, which was the only Bible, you
remember, David ever had to read, the
book which David used to spell over, and
say, blessed was the man who searched it
day and night—that old-fashioned Penta-
teuch—why, we had almost forgotten it!
People said, « AbL, yes, all very well to
preach on the Gospels, and sometimes on
the Epistles, but the Pentateuch is an old-
fashioned book of little importance.,"—
Consequently there are very few comments
upon the Pentateuch, which is, perhaps,
the most neglected part “of all inspired
writ. And what will .be the effect of
this new galley with oars [ Bishop Colenso’s
book]? Why, that we shall all read the
Pentateuch more.

I believe that the Pentateuch is the text
of all the Bible, that the Pentateuch is the
law, the statute, the book; and if any part
of Scripture has the preeminence, it is the
tive books of Moses.  Wa shall look over
those five books again. *In this law we
will begin to meditate both day and night;”
and then there will be comments written,
there will be sermons preached, and even
those who are the feeblest im our Zion,
even, the little children, will get some of
the spoil; we shall gather some of the rich
and rare treasures ghat have been hidden
in Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus, Numbers,
and Deuteronomy. We sball have to say,
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«Thank God that ever the ‘galley with
oats’ came here, for the spofl is very great,
and we are all made rich thereby.” I
wish they would attack some other part
of Scripture. Let some other portion of
Scripture be attacked, and as silver tried
in a furnace of earth, purified seven times,
80 shall the Word of God be. Wherever
I sce the devil's black finger I am obliged
to him, for I am inclined to think there
must be something there that is good, or
else he would not have pointed it out as
an objeet of attack to his followers.

-

PEACE PROCLAIMED!

At the close of the last war with Great
Britain, I was in the city of New York.—
The prospects of the nation were shroud-
edingloom. We had been fortwo or three
Years at war with the mightiest nation on
earth; and as she had now concluded a
peace with the continent of Europe, we
were obliged to cope with her single-
handed. Our harbours were blockaded.
Communication coast-wise between our
ports was cut off.  Our ships were rotting
In every creek and cove where they could
find a place of security.
annual products were mouldering in our
warehouses.  The sources of profitable
labour were dried up.  Our currency
Was reduced to irredeemable paper. The
extreme portions of our country were be-
coming hostile to each other, and ditfer-
ences of political opinion were embittering
the peace of every houschold. The credit
of the government was exhausted. No
one could predict when the contest would
terminate, or discover the means by which
it could much longer be protracied.
It happeved that on a Sunday evening
m February, a ship was discovered m the
Ofling, which was supposed to Lo a vessel
oringing horme our commissioners at Ghent,
from their unsuceessful mission. The sun

ad set gloomily before any intelligence
fom the vessel had reached the city.—

Xpectation became painfully intense as

@ hours of darkness drew on. At length
8 boat reached the wharf, announcing
the fact that a treaty of peace had been
wgued, and “was waiting for nothing but

® action of our government to become

W. The men on whose ears these
Words firat fell, rushed in breathloss haste

Our immense
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mtothecity, to repeat them to their friends,
shouting as they ran through the strects,
“ Peace/ Peace! Peace!” Every.one who
heard the sound repeated it. From house
to house, from street to street, the news
spread .with electric rapidity. The whole
city was in commotion. Men bearing
lighted torehes were flying to and fro,
shouting, lke madmen, “ Pegce! Peacef
Peace!” When the rapture had partially
subsided, one idea eccupied every mind.
But few slept that sight. In groups they
were gathered in the streets and by the
fireside, bgguiling the hours of midnight
by reminding each other that the agony
of war was over, and that a worn-out and
distracted country was about to enter
again upon its wonted career of prosperity.,
Thus, every one becoming a Aerald, the
news soon reached every man, woman, and
child in the city; and in this sense, the
city was evangelized.

And now, my brethren, when Jehovah
has offered to our world a treaty of peace
—when men, doomed to hell, may be
raised to seats at the right-hand of God
—is there not to be a similar zeal displayed
in proclaiming the good news? Are men
to perish around us, and no one ever per-
sonally to offer to them salvation through
the crucified Redeemer t—Rev Dr. Ward-
law.

THE PASSIONATE BULL.

There was a bull which beionged to &
farmer who lived in Wales. He was &
very quarrelsome, ferocious sort of afellow,
and no one dared to go into the field where
he was kept. The tield bappened to be
close hy a railway, and nothing made him
50 angry as the trains which ran rapidly
by.  Often he would stand at the fence,
bellowing at them with all Lis might.

One day, as a train came past, he was
more than usually savage, and broke
through the fence’ Away he dashed;
but the train was too fast for him a}ld
he only just touched the last earriage with
his horn. .

Annoyed and sulky, he retsrned imto
the field, and gave way to his anger by
trying to upset a telegraphb post.

Later in the day another train appearad.
He saw it in the distance, and away he
galloped over the field to meet it.  Aguainy
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he dashed through the ‘fence, und ‘this
time met it in full view. The Engine-
driver blew his whistle, but'sll to no-effect.
With ‘head down, tail in the air, and eyes
¢losed, he madly charged the engine.

Alas! rage. be it ever so great, will do
nothing against a power greater:than our-
selves. The animil ‘was caught by the
buffer of the engine, and sent a%inning
‘through the fence back into his field.~—
There he 'lay moaning most piteously,
greatly hurt, ‘while the train went on its
way, nothing worse. He never went near
a train again! ‘

I thought, when T heard this, what a
lesson it teaches to angry, passionate cliil-
dren. Are they not often like this bull,
rushing violently at what will only injure
them? In fact, when 1 was at school, I
remember a boy, who, when he bad
worked himsélf up into a passion, would
actually go and dash his head against the
wwall. You 'hurt yourselves more than
any one else'when you get into & passion.—
God is angry with you, and keeps your
heart very unhappy. Other people look
-on, and thiik how foolish you are. Oh
for that meek and quiet spirit of Jesus,
which is never angry, violent, or passionate!
~ Band of Hope Review.

THE TIDE OF GRACE.

Reader.—Let me now urge on 'you the
advantage and duty of improving to the
utmost every season of heavenly visitation.
There are seasous more favourable and full
of grace than others. In this there is
nothing surprising, but much thatisin har-
‘mony with the common dispensations of
Providence. .

Does not the success of the farmer, sea-

mau, merchant—of men in many other’

circumstances——chiefly depend on their
scizing opportunities which come and go
}ike showers—which flow and ebb like the
tides of ocean?

- The sea is not always full. Twice a day
she deserts her shores, and leaves the ves-
sels high and dry upon the beach; so that
they who would sail must wait and watch,
aud take the tide; and larger ships can
only get afloat, or, if afloat, get across the
lar and into the harbour, when, through
a favourable conjunction of celestial inﬂg -
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ences, the sea swells ‘in :#tream -or spring
tides beyond her common bounds.

The ‘seaman has ‘his ‘spring tides; the
husbandman his ‘spring time; dud those
showers, and soft winds, and sunny hours,
on ‘the prompt and diligent iaiprovement
of which the state of the barn and barn-

:yard depends.

If the season of heavenly visitation be

‘improved, who can tell but it may be with

you as with one well known to us. She
was a fair enough professor, but had been
living a careless, (Godless, Christless life.—
She awoke one morning, and, most strange
and unaccountable, her waking feeling was
a strong desire to pray. She wondered.
It was early dawn, and what more patural
than that she should say, there is time
enough—meanwhile “a little more sleep,
a little more slumber, a little more folding
of the hands to sleep?” As she was sink-
ing back again into unconsciousness, sud-
denly, with the brightnessand power of
lightning, a thought flashed into her mind,
filing her with alarm—this desire may
have come from God; this may be the hour
of my destiny, this the tide of salvation,
which, if neglected, may never return.—
She rose, and flung herself on her knees.—
"The chamber was changed into a Peniel
and when the morning sun looked in at
ber window, he Tound her wrestling with
God in prayer; and, like one from a se.
pulchre, she came forth that day at the
call of Jesus, to follow him henceforth,
and in her future life to walk this world with
God.— Dr Guthrie.

INTRODUCTIONS IN HEAVEN,

¢1 think, my brethren,’ said a preacher,
‘I think when a Bible-reading Christian
gets to heaven, he will need no introduc-
tious. Like going to a camp-meeting, so
it will be. We know the leading saints,
and shake hands about the altar, as though
we had been acquainted all our lives—
heard of them before—knew their stand-
ing in the church. The fame of their
piety had gone abroad and met us, and at
first sight we say, ¢ This must . be brother
such a one’ The communion of saints,
my biethren, is peculiar to Christianity,—
Ifeel like if I was to die, and to be re-
ceived up there, T would not ask any angel
to take me by the hand and lead me
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about, and say, ¢This is Abraham, or
Paul, or John' My thoughts have been
ro much with them and about tliem, and
my Bible tells me 8o mauy thingsof them,

I believe I should know them at sight.” |
Something in that. -Bible biography is

various in incident and rich- in lesson. Tt
is a gallery for devout study. Beyond
mere interest, it has use; henee so much
of the Bible is made up of living. as well
as teaching.. Conceptious of abstract doc-
trines are thereby corrected. Imagination
is restrained by facts; That: Christian is
pot ¢ thoroughly furnished” who has not
studied the characters of men and women,
as portrayed.in his Bible. His theology
may be systematie, but it lacks-the practi-
cal touch..

Then how desire after the-heavenly state
is atrengthened by forming acquaintance
heve with whom the world was not worthy ;
patriarchs and prophets, saints and mar-
tyrs.
dying, solaced himself by calling to mind
the noble companions death would join
him to.

A Bible Christian' goes no- stranger to-

lieaven.. Besides that central and gloricus
One, whom having not seen” yet he has
loved, there are spirits of just men made
perfect he has long been in sympathy with;
companions ready for him. Their example
has ‘stimulated him, and Dby considering
their trials be has better endured his own,.

How with him who bas negiected the
Bible? There are glorious careers and
characters in it he is a stranger to. Ave
there not Christians, old and respectable,
Who have never read their Bibles through?
Plenty of them! Much necd they will
Kave of introductions. They will be slow at
eutering into the jovs of their fellows.—

here are trutdhs and revelations in their

0oks-—great, precious,. wonderful things,-

that would be news to them in heaven!

or the first time they will hear of them,
aud have shameful need to be taught,
When now they ought to be teachers, as
well as judges of angels. Neglecters, de-
8pisers of the word! Butlet the preacher
tall jt:—

“Now. just suppose one of this sort, a8
by fire or tha: skintof his teeth, gets into

Jeaven.  He has asinattering of scripture,.
Just enough to blunder-en;: gues up to: a

Even a heathen, Secrates, when-
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* shining one,’ Blisha, and essays o' com»
mune with him :— o

“¥ You-are the brother " thal went.up in
a ¢hariot and-horses of fire®! :

“+Noy that was Elijali”

«» Oh; ah; I dido’t-know- there was but
one of you—names very rtuch alike.’

“+ Had yom not:a Bible to read ¥

“+Yes, one of the best moroeco bound,
with gilt clasps. :

«1 dare say, brethren,” continued the
preacher, * he would then see a difference
between having it and reading it. A plain
one would have better fitted bim for
heaven..

“But he goes blundering on; and comes
up with one calledJudas, and is-sure- he
ean’t be mistaken this time :—

“¢ Ah, can- you be here? You that
betrayed your Master and committed sui-
cide? Can this be heaven, where such as
you are? Avaunt!.

“¢Not-so fast, friend. There was a
“Judas,. net Iscariot;” hast not heard
of him? One of the twelve—brother of
dames and our Lord. Had yon ne Bible?
Perhaps you' could not read, or. lived be-
fore printing was invented, when it took
the wages of: a- labouring man thirteen
years to get a eopy of the Holy Secriptures.
Kriend, of what century ¥

“¢Of the vineteeuth cemtury on the
earth, in the time of the-Bible Society. I
often gave liberally to send the Bible to the
heathen, for Bibles were cheap, and the
heathens were said to need them.’ .
© “<What, friend !—sent all your Bibles
to the heathen, and kept none for yoursel
and family ! That was doubtful charity.”

“+0 yes—had a splendid one at home;
the old family Bible that lay on the stand.

“Yes,” said: the preacher, «it did lay
on the staud, that was the misery of: iti—
Just think of a Christian going. from this
land and age so ignoraunt that he shies one
of the apostles! Better quit, O Christian
of the nineteenth century. You are_out
of place, and ought to be ashamed. You
that sent the Bible to others, and had half-
a dozen in ons shape or other about your
house, and. yet find yourself eut off,. asv'by
a gulf of ignorance, from communion: with
choicest spirits. As very a sirAnger as
though you had come up: from. Central
Africa!

“But he stumbles on. Encauniers on
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the banks of the river a spirit smali in
stature, but none the less glorious for that;
thinks he can’t be mistaken, for he over-
beard the name. Makes boldly up;—

*«You must have felt awful when the
angel met you in the temple, and made
" you dumb. .

“ <1 was a great siuner once, but never
dumb.

“¢Am I not speaking to the father of
John the Baptist! Pardon me.’

¢ ¢No; his name was Zacharias; mine
Zaccheus.

«¢0, ah, yes. Zach—something. O
Yyes, you are the brother that climbed the
sycamore-tree.’

“ Right at last, and for once,” said the
preacher, “aund that on a matter of no
great consequence. Brethren,” he added
in solemn conclusion, “I only suppose
such a poor, Bible-ignorant soul in heaven;;
and have spoken not irreverently or lightly
of heavenly things, but only in keeping
with the extraordinary supposition. How
unfit for the companionship of heaven
would any such bef The guif between
Dives and Lazarus is hardly wider than
that between such Bible-ignorant souls and
those who delighted in God’s word, and
meditated on it. In the case of infants,
and heathen, and idiots, and those who
followed the best lights they had, I can
conceive God's goodness using means to
bring them up to their company; but can
thosa who neglected the appointed means
of heavenly knowledge expect preternatural
helps to remedy the defects of mundane
indolence "

Begin to read up, brethren! Get ready
for the company as well as the place you
profess to be going to. Saints have com-
munion there as well as here.— American
Paper.

A

YOUR SINS.

Our Lord Jesus said, «If ye believe
not that I am He, ye shall die in your sins:
and whither I go ye canuot come.” (John
viii, 21-24.

Dear reader! What an awful thing it
would be for you fo die in your sins—to
come before the bar of God in your sins
—to have the wrath of God abiding on
you for ever, because of your stns. i’ow
God will pardon your sins, if you believe
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in Jesus crucified, risen, and exalted at
God's right hand; for “to Him give all
the prophets witness, that through His
name wkhosoever believeth in Him shall
receive remission of sins.” (Acts x. 43.)
Happy, indeed, eternally happy your
lot, dear reader, if you believe in Jesus.—
* Precious in the sight of the Lord is the
death of his saints.” But only think of
the eternal misery that awaits you, if you
die ¢n gour sins. ¢ Whither I go,” said
Christ, “ ye caunot come”—shut out for
ever from the Redeemer and the redeemed,
and banished from the presence of God;
and shut in for ever with the devil and

‘his angels, in outer darkness, where there

is weeping, and wailing, and gnashing of
teeth.

Reader I beseech yow, solemnly, to con-
sider these eternal realities!

SAVE A MOTHER'S TEAR.

Not long ago, two friends were sitting
together engaged in letter-writing. Oue
was a young man from India. The other
a female friend, part of whose family re-
sides in that far-off-land. The former was
writing to his mother in India. When
his letter was finished, his friend offered
to enclose it in hers, to save postage.—
This he politely declined, saying, «If it
be sent separately it will reach her sonner
than if sent through a fiiénd, and perhaps
it may sare her o tear.)” His friend was
touched with his tender regard for his mo-
ther’s feelings, and felt, with him, that it
wos worth paying the postage to save his
mother a tear!

Would that every boy and girl, every
young man, and every young woman, were
equally saving of a mother’s tears,

ONE Drop at 4 Time-—Have you ever
watched an icicle as it formed? You no-
ticed how it froze one drop at a time until
it was a foot or more inlength. If the
water was clean, the icicle remnained clear,
and sparkled brightly in the sun; butif the .
water was but s%ightly muddy, the icicle
looked foul, and its beauty was spoiled.
Just socur characterare forming. One little
thought or feeling at a time adds its influ-
ence. If each thougnt be pure and right,
the soul will be lovely, and sparkle with
ha;;lpineas:butif impure and wrong, thers
will be final deformity and wretchedness.



