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TO THE FRIENDS OF THE “ MONTHLY
MESSENGER.”

Our little magazine has been seattered broadeast
round our shores for the past three years.  With fear
and trembling we undertook the work at first  There
aro difficultics to encounter in such an enterprise in
Newfoundland that are not met with in other countries.
'The editor represents but a small section of the Chris-
tian public of the colony, and therefore did not expect
much denominational support.  Yet we are thankful to
record increasing suceess.  Through the kindness of o
few friends, some of whom arenumbered among our own
congregation, others members of diflerent churches, we
lave been able this year to meet the publisher's de-
mands, and circulate gratuitonsly a large number of
the monthly parts.

We tender onr warmest thanks to those friends, and
would like nmwueh to mention their honoured names
here, but that we kuow they prefer secresy to publicity
in this matter. During the year we have received
cheering testimony, both written and oral, to the use-
ful character of this periodical. To be useful is our
only aim.  Weconcetved that such & work was needed,
and trusting in  the guidance and bounty of our
heavenly Father, undertook it.  We Jay no claim to
literavy ability, and do not profess to write for the
eritical and fastidious, but for plain, humble Christians
who are desirous to know their duty and how to do is,
and for those who are anxious to find the way of life,
that they may walk therein.  Our pages have not been
rendered unpleasant by the introduction of contro-
verted topics or personal allusions.  Our readersare in
communion with every denomination of Christians
in the city, and while we fearlessly contend for the
truth and our common salvation, there has been no
necessity for any invidious dislinctions.

It is our intention to pursuc the same course in
fature.  We earnestly ask the co-uperation of our
readers to enable us to increase the subscription list.
This is rendered the more necessary from the fact that
the cost of publication has been considerably increased,
while we charge the same to subscribers. Will our
friends help us to double our list of subscribers in
18771  Each number will contain a portrait and ser-
mon of some evangelical clergyman, various selections
for the head and heart and life, hints for the home, the
sehool, the church, and, above all, articles designed to
lead the sinner to the only refuge, and to immediate
flight to that place of eternal safety.

Besides, we will gladly note local events that may
be dzemed of sufficient importance, and cordially invite
correspondence on this head.  We are still deeply in-
debted to Mr. L. T. Chancey for his efficient manage-
ment of the financial part, and to him we refer all
communications on business.

THE END OF THE YEAR.

Eighteen hundred and seventy-six is numbered with
the past. Henceforth its events helong to history. Its
Joys anl sorvows, hopes and fears, will return no more.
Lts opportunitics of improvement and usefulness are
gone.  We have stamped upon it our own image.
What we have writton, we have written, and that we
shall read again by the light of the great white throne.
It has been to many a vear of memorable sorrow. The
angel of death has spread his wings over the joyous
home, and borne away in trhomph the darling of their
souls —the grave has cloxed over faces once bright with
hope, and radiant with smiles.

Sorrows, tno, like gloomy clonds, have gathered over
hearts, while theve have been fears in the way, por-
tending evils to come.  But to all it has heen a year of
grace. ““ His mercies are new every morning.” Every
breeze has heen laden with gondness. My soul, forget
not His lovingkindness.  We have had trials, tempta-
tions, sorrows, evils, eares, but how many more have
our sins provoked ! What favour have we merited at
His hands?  Yet our joys and pleasures far out-
number our sorvows and sufferings.  Come, then, and
let us praise the Lovd.  Let us exalt His name
tog siher,

Christians more  frequently neglect to praise the
Giver of their mercies than we imagine. Nay, more,
they are often ready to repine if a wise Providence
appears to disappoint their hopes.  We receive good at
the hands of the Lord, shall we not receive evil? S8hame
on us, that we are chargeable with the sinof ingratitude,
upon whom Heaven has lavished its most precious trea-
sures. God’s wisdom, power, and love, have combined to
make us happy, and ensure our eternal blessedness.
How can we be ungrateful, or murmur at the small
inconveniences of our earthly pilgrimage.  Be joyfulin
the Lord.  “Thes: taings have I spoken unto youy,
that My joy might remain in you, and that your joy
might be full” A gloomy, disconsolate Christian is a
lie, a contradiction, a stumbling-block. The heirs of
grace and glory must be happy.  Zion's travellers sing
and rejoice as they homeward go.  Consider our great
example, “Who for the joy that was set before Him,
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down
at the right hand of the throne of God.”

Many Christians appear to be unhappy. Itis casy to
know the reason,  They are not working for God. Tt
would be strange, indeed, if they were happy, while
living in open disobedience. The soul is out of
harmony with God. There must be unvest, discomfort,
pain.  All must be working who would be happy or
safe. Go, despairing souls, and employ tho talent or
talents committed to you, to His glory, and soon you
will be bright and joyful. There is & work for cach,
aml no one else can do that work it it is not done by
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the person to whom God has wssigned it. It will
remain undone.
“Forward be our watchword,
Steps and voices joined,
Seek the things before us,
Not a look behind :

Burns the fievy pillar
At our army's head ;
Who shall dream of shrinking,
By our captain led !
Forward through the desert,
Through the toil and fight ;
Canaan lies before us,
Zion beams with light.”

DO YOU EVER THINKI

What a silly question, you say. Surely 1 think.
All men think. But do you ever think about the
eternal future ! You must siortly leave this world.
Do you ever taink of where you will spend eternity ?
The end of the yenr is a proper time for you to be
reminded of the end of your earthly existence, and to
Le urged to make the nccessary prepavations for
another state.  Are you thinking of these things? T
know there are many temptations to defer to some corn-
ventent season all serious aitention to soul concerns.
But is it wisc to yield to the tempter!?
of to-morrow! If you were—and of ten thousand to-
morrows, is it right for you to give the world the chief

place in your aflections, to sin against a loving God, to

neglect the great salvation ? But you are not sure of
an hour. ¢ You may die before the ncedful work is
done.” Therefore be persuaded to think and consider
your ways, repent of thy sins and be reconciled to God.
You have been solemnly warned this year ; by the voice
of heaven’s ambassador, by the volume of inspired truth,
by the monitions of conscience, by the bed of sickness,
and the approach of death, by the opening grave, and
by the Spirit of God. Will all these warnings produce
no saving effect ¥ God forbid. There stands the loving
Saviour, Hisarms are open to receive you. The door
of mercy is open ; enter while you may; it may be
shut with the closing year. The gates of the city of

refuge stand wide open, and the avenger is on your

Haste to the only place of safety.
¢ Come in this moment at his call.

And live for Him who died for all.”

Yield not any longer to the temptation to delay.
You will never be better prepared to come to Christ
than you are now. It will never be casier, and He
will never he more willing to receive you.

Settle the great concern of your eternal destiny. At
once come aside from the noise and show, and folly of
the world, and deliberately, solemnly, unconditionally,
surrender yourself to the Almighty Jchovah. May
the end of the year witness the end of your rebellion,
and sin, and unbelief !

track.

THE CITY OF REFUGE.
(Written for the NewrouNpLann MoNTuLY
MESSENGER.)
Fly ! Fly! the avenger is fast on your track,
Gird up your loose robes, aud stay not to lvok back ;
Cast aside every hindrance, leave all that is dear,
Press on till the gates of the city you near.

Are you sure !

Haste ! Haste! 'tis for life! Speed on to the goal,
Let the agony rending your innermost soul

Be as spurs to your sides, and as wings to your feet,
For death will o’ertake should your steps not be fleet,

Six cities of refuge around you all stand,

Each built on a hill, and so placed in the land,

That half a day’s journey will take you right in
"o the heart of the city you are striving to win,

For many miles round may each city he seen,

Miss it you cannot, for nothing can screen ;

Its exalted position attracts every eye,

So that none vainly secking may lic down to dic.

The roads are quite straight, and no hindrance 15
found ;

No rocks, stones, or roughness, or uneven ground ;

Here and there in their length huge stone pillars are
placed,

On which in large characters Rurves is traced.

You may read as you run, nor pause for a look,

; And should any river or swift-flowing bhrovk

[ Cross your path, you will find that "tis safely bridged
o'er,

That your time be not hindered in fording to shore.

Tts gates stanc wide open all day and all night,

And strangers are safe as an Israclite ;

Its people bring foud to the refugoe’s hand,

And provide him with all—'tis the law of the L.

Seg See! IHe is off with the speed of a hind,

Which scents the fierce dogs on the soft-breathing
wind ;

His eyes full of terror, his breath coming fast,

Can he mount the green hill?  Will his strength it
outlast 1

Ol see how the bead-drops roll down his pale face!

« How he strains every nerve to increase his swift pace !

He knows the avenger is close on his track,
, Though lie hears not his steps, aud he dares not look
back.

i He staggers ! he stumbles ! his enemy gains !
But he darts on again all vegardless of pains.

: He has touched the white walls with their 1efuge

. engraved ;

* He has passed the gate’s portals; oh, joy ! he is saved !

“Oh, sinner ! beiieve there’s a refuge for you ;

1t is found in Christ Jesus, the loving and true;

" Cast aside every hindrance, count all things but Jdros,

cAnd fly ¢ quickly fly ! to the foot of His cross.

. The way is quite open, and all things made plain ;
You have nothing to lose, and all things to gain;
With your guide-post —the Bible —you can’t miss the

track.

. Press on! ere death’s dart strike and hold you quite

"1k

Oh, pause not! oh, dic not in sight of the goal !

Let repentance and faith be as wings to your soul ;

Let your breathings be prayer for forgiveness and trust,

For outside of God’s refuge quite perish you must.

The arms of the Saviour are ¢’er opened wide ;
. He entreats you to come and find peace at His side.
, His wound-marks proclaim Him a refuge engraved.
Go, fly to his bosom! In Him you are saved.
H. D. Isacke.
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GOD EVERYWHERE.

TF I wake in the night T am still with Him. [ have liberty
[ to pour out my awed thoughts to Him in still and fear-
less roverence, and my gentlo thoughts in confidential love,
aud my troubled thoughts in prayer, and my gladsomeo
thoughts in tho sonus of the Spirit. If I wish it, when 1
travel, 1 travel in Divine society 3 when I walk in tho midst
of trouble, Herevives me 3 when 1 droop i the valley of the
shadow of death, He comforts e ; when Iam engaged in no
detined acts of devotion—when not a voice is whispered nor
a look retlected—*“Tender thoughts within me burn, to feel
a Friend is nigh.” When 1 go out into the solitudes of nature
I feei around me thinking, sident lLife, and *‘all the air is
love.” “*Surely God is in this place.” 1 hear His voice in
the song of the winds and in the chime of the waters. The
carth rocks to His tread in the tempest ; at His smile * the
wilderness breaks forth into singing.” When I return to
iy home, Ile who made *“the desert rejoice,” makes *‘the
solitary place glad.” 1 can tind Him anywhere, at all ties,
and tind 1lim as my Priend.  la the workshop, in the loft,
all hung with cobwebs, behind the screen of the shaded
lane, I can tind a ““ holy of holies ;5 and solitudo of spirit,
where 1 can find no solitude of place, is often to me ** none
other than the house of God, and tbe gate of heaven.”—
O, Staaggord.

THE TABLE.

After wcat half-howr tuke test,

Thus the bettor twill digest |

Spend the time in lively chat,

Welcome business after that.
FEMERE is excellent wisdom in this homely rhyme.  Why?

Because when food has been taken, the stomach is im-

mediately set to work Lo get it changed into that state in
which it may be received through the bloud into the system
of the body.  ‘To do this well the stomach needs and draws
upon the Lrain for a supply of nervous force, Any part of
the body—u hand, an arm, a foot—on being put to work
requires this nervous force. The brain itself needs it for its
ownuses.  Now, when the brain or the limbs are actively
engaged in usiog this precious nervous force for themseclves,
there may be too hittle left for the stomach, which thorefore
canuot do its wotk as it ought.,  ‘This is the resson why,
after a full meal, a peried of rest is wholosome. 1t assists
digestion, and  without digestion there is little chance for
health or happiness.

A HINT FOR TEACHERS.

A SUNDAY-SCHOOUL teacher tells this little story about
how a restless boy was won aund coatrolled : —

Onc of the teachers in our Sunday-schoel who made it a
rule to adhere strictly to the lesson, and pay no attention to
outside remarks made by his scholars, had in his class a boy
who beeame perfectly ungovernable.  He declined to instruct
him, amd the superintendent brought him to me, with the
remark that no one clse would bave him. 1 showed him to a
seat, and his first act was to pinch the boys on cach sile of
lim,  After correcting him, I picked up my DBible to read
over the lesson, when he said, with a most forlorn look, ¢ You
ain't going to read, be you? Idon't waut you to.” ““What
shall [ do, Johnny *” Tsaid. 1 don’t believe you'll do it,”
“What is it 2” 1 asked. ““I just want you toput them books
and papers under the table, and tell us something scary,” I
place them under the table, as requested, and told them the
story of ** Daniel in the lions’ den,” and never was I rewarded
by & more attentive listener. When I had fivished, he said,
*“You kuow any more like that?” I said, *“ Come again, and
see;” and he did come, and has continued to come regularly,
and is as obedient as anyone could wish., 1 truly l)ﬁic\'o 1f
1 had not followed his request all influcnce over him would
have been lost.

4 good many teachers, both in the class and in the pulpit,
might prolfitably ** put the books and papers under the table,”
aud say sometbiug fresh and interesting, if they can, by way
of wiuning the attention and hearts of these hey teach.—
Sunday-school Paper,

PASSIONS THAT INDUCE DISEASE.

TFHE passions which act most soverely on the physical lifo
are anger, fear, hatred, and grief. The other passions
are comparatively innocuous.  What is called the passion of
love is not injurious until it lapses into grief and anxiety ;
on tho contrary, it suatains the physical power. What is
called ambition is of itself harmless; for ambition, when it
exists purely, is a nobility, lilting its owner entirely from
himsolf into the exalted service of mankind. It injures when
1t is dobased by its meaner ally, pride ; or when stimulating
o man to too strenuous ctiorts after some great object, it
lends him to the performance of excessive mental or physical
labour, and to the consequences that follow such ctforts.

The passion called avarice, according to my expoarience,
tends rather to the preservation of the body than to its dete-
rioration,  The avaricious man, who scems to the lusurious
world to be debarring himself of all the pleasures of the
world, and even to be exposing bimself to the fangs of
poverty, is generally placing himself in the precise condi-
tions favourable to a long and healthy existence. By his
cconomy he is eaving himself from all the worry incident to
penury ; by his cauuon he is screening hiwmsclf from all the
risks incident to speculation, or the attempt to amass wealth
Ly hazardous means ; by his regularity of hours and perfect
appropriation of the sunlight, in preferencze to artificial illu-
mination, he rests and works in periods that precisely accord
with periodicity of nature ; by his abstemiousnessin living he
takes just enough to live, which is precisely the right thing
to do according to the rigid natural law. ‘Thus, in almost
every particular, he goes on his way freer than other men
from the external causes of all the induced diseases, and
hetter protected than mest men from the worst consequences
of those discases which spring from causes that are
uncontrollable,

TWO STRINGS.

AN honest peasant surpriscd an infidel one day, who was

jeering at him for believing the Bible, by the reply,
*“ We country people like to have two strings to our bow.”
*“What do you mean ?"” inquired the infidel. *¢Ouly this,”
rejoined the poor man, *‘that believing the Bible, and acting
up to it, is like having two strings to one’s bow ; for, if it is
not true, I shall be a better man for living_according to it,
and so it wiil be for my goud in this lifc ; that is one string
to my bow. And, if it should be true, it will Le better for
mein the next life; that is another string, and a pretty strong
one it is. But, sir, if you do not believe the Bible, and, on
that account, do not live as it requires, you have not ono
string to your how. And ob, sir, if its tremendous threaten-
ings prove true—oh, think what then will become of you !”
—Selected.

THE SIMPLICITY OF THE BIBLE.

fFi{H1 Bible is » deep book, when depth is required —that is

to say. for deep people. But it is not intended pare
ticularly for profound persons ; on the contrary, much more
for shallow and simple persons. And therefore the first, and
generally the main and leading idea of the Bible, is on its
surface, wiitten in plainest possible (ireek, Hebrew, or
English, needing no penctration or amplification, needing
nothing but what we might all give—attention. But this,
which 1s in everyone’s power, and is the only thing that God
wants, is just the last thing anyone will give him. We are
delighted to ramble away into day-dreams—to repeat peb
verses from other places, suggested by chance words—to snap
at an expression which suits our particular views. But the
plain, intended, immediate, fruitful meaning, which everyone
ought to fiud always, and especially that which depends on
onr sceing tho relation of-the verse to those near it, and
getting the force of the whole passage in due relation—this
sort of significance we do not look for; it being truly not to
be discovered, unless we really attend to what is said, instead
of Lo our ywu feelings. —Jolue Zuskin,
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UNGOVERNED TEMPERS.

T seems sometimes when wo read the weekly list of crime,
as though the dovil had received a new licence to walk to
and fro ovor the earth. It makes the thoughtful heart
intonsely sad to hear of deede o “ood, committed now by old
wmen, and again by mere chilaren, lads with the smooth, ua-
shaved lip of early youth. What is the world comiug to, we
sigh ; and still we hug to ouraelves the pleasant illusion that
nono of this darkness and desolation can ever touch our own
sheltered circles. Our homes are safe. Our darlings will never
stain hands or hearts with sins so vile as those the papers tell
of, and the dear one who said his prayers last night at our lap
will never wear the brand of Caix.

Well, we will trust in Gop that we are safe. Gob has pro-
mised to be a defenco about the habitations of His people.
But He has given us our share to do, as parents, as citizons,
as Church members, and as parts of society. OQur children
must be taught celf-control. =~ We must practise it in their

resence, Wo must hold in check the husty word, the un-
iridled gesture, and the craving appetite. As early as may
be, we must let the boys and girls begin to foel a responsi-
hility for themselves. The government which fails to train a
human being so that h~ can to some extent engineer his own
soul, i3 not parental but despotic governmeunt., ¢ Down
brakes !” yourself when you are going too fast, and let all
about you sce that you have yourself in hand. Example,
steady and consistent, will help more powerfully than precept
in the training of the young.

SYSTEMATIC EFFORT.

RESIDENT FINNEY once said: “I belisve the con-
nection between the right uso of means to save sinners
and the accomplishment of that important end is as sure as
between the right use of the mcans to raise grain and the
certainty of harvest. I have seldom seen failure when a
church has used the means for promoting a revival in
earnest ; but I have orien seen success under circumstances the
most forbidding conceivable.”
1f any feel disposed to doubt the truth of this, wo think
the results of the past year must set such doubt at rest.
Every carnest effort has invariably been crowned with success,
and thousands to-day, all over Christerdom, are rejoicing in
the peace and grace of the Gospel because the Church utilised
aright the right means for their salvation. The earnest,
simple, primitive effort, loving faith and zeal from a loving
heart going out zealously after the souls of mien, brought
down the Pentecostal blessing. System and method tell,
even in Christian work. Order is God’s first law ; and the
Church is at last, we believe, beginning to appreciate rightly
its value and force. The revival spirit is still alive in our
churches, and if, with thy recent lesson of the past, we will
now push on our efforts with increased systematic endeavour
and with uvited harmonious co-opcration, we shall see such a
revival of Christian graces in the Church, such an ingathering
of sinners into the fold, and such an outpouring of the Divine
Spirit as the world has never witnessed in all its previous
history. *Prove me now herewith, saith the Lord of Hosts,
if I will not open you the windows of heaven and pour you
?t:l?’ a blessing that there shall not be room enough to receive
it.

JUDICIOUS PRAISE.

NO heart is ingensible to words of praise, or the kindly

smiie of approbation ; and none are utterly above being
affected by censuro or blame, Children are particularly sen-
sitive in this respect. Nothing can discourage a child more
than a spirit of incessant fault-finding; and perhaps nothing
can exert a more baneful influence upon both parent and
child. If your little onme, through tke day, has been
pleasant and obedient, and you say to him, * My son, you
have been good to-day, aud it makes me very happy ”; and
if, with a more than usually affectionate embrace, you say,
““Good night, my dear child,” a throb of suppressed feelings
fllls his breast, and he resolves on always earning such
approval. If your grown son, or daughter, have accomplished
some difficult piece of work, rendering you essential assis-

tance ; or have climbed some steep in tho daily drill of study ;
or have acquired some now accomplishment, or added grace ;
or, bettor than all, have gained the victory over some had
habit or besetting sin—acknowledge it, see it, praise them
forit. Let them see, by your added tenderness, the deep
joy and comfort it gives you. Thus you will create a preat
incentive to right conduct, and lay a broad foundation ora
character which shall be redolend of succulent fruit aud

fragrant blossoms.

KIND WORDS.

IND words ave casily and quickly spoken ; they neitha

burn nor blast, amd we have never heard of any mental
Though they do not cost mu.l,
yet they accomplish much.  They help one's own good natur,
and goodwill. Soft wordssoften ourown soul.  Angry wouls
are fuel to the flames of wrath, and make them blaze nwre
fiercely.

Kind words make other people good-paturad.  Cold words
freezo people, and hot words scorch them, and bitter words
make them bitter, and wrathful words make them wiathful.
There is such a rush of all other words in our days, that
gseems desirable to give kind words a chance among thom.
There are vain words, and idle words, and hasty words, and
spiteful words, and silly words, and empty words, and Laister-
ous words, and warlike words. Kind words also produce then
own image in men'’s souls. And a beautiful image it is. They
soothe, and quiet, and comfort the hearer. They shame humn
out of his sour, morose, unkind feclings. We have not yct
begun to use kind words in such abundance as they ought to
be used. —Pascal.

I

trouble arising from them.,

WORDS TO PREACHERS.

All apologies arc foundud in self-deception or pride.

Move directly to your subject ; the sooner you get at the
main idea the better.

One telling illustration is better than @ dozen, even if each
of the dozen is quite strong,

Let the subject be of such importance as to invest you with
an inspiration until the closing sentence.

FEncourage rather than scold.

Do not make many points ; two or three well insisted on
will be longer reniembered than half-a-dozen.

Never think of yourself, but of a soul saved or lost and
Calvary.

Have only two or three headings and one application -
clear, short, and to the puint, so that it may still be ringing
in tue ears of the people as they are dispersing.

If you cannot preach from a text without an intimatin
that a different translation would improve it, select some other
passage, or a different subject.

Feel that this sermon may be your last.

Let the thought of self pass in, and the beauty of a great
ction is gone, hke the bloom from a soiled flower.—Select d.

A HINT TO MOTHERS.

€ CANNOT understand,” said a discouraged mother, the
other day, ‘“‘why my children are so much worse than
those of other people. I am always correcting their faults,
always telling them what not to do.”
And there was just the trouble. Nothing is worse than t2
be continually reproving children, continually lecturing them
on general principles, saying over and over, * Never do
this. Never do that”; till the best children are bewildered
and made rebels in spite of their own intentions. When a
little one makes u mustake, set that special mistake right ;
but beware of legislating for a lifetime to people less than ten
years old. We are often responsible for cluldren’s naughti-
ness because we forget that children have rights. The mother
who is unfailingly polite herself to ber little ones, will be
repaid by their good manners. But the loud tone, the quick
emphasis, the arbitrary speech, will be repeated by the second
generation with inevitable accuracy, and the mother will be
ashamed of it,
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THE CHRISTMAS CAROL.

BY EMILIE SEARCHFIELD.

T was Christinas morning.  The air was clear and frosty,
I and the sun shone lovingly ; while the bells—the merry,
merry bells—carolled blithely, spreading the joyful tidings as
far as they coulil. The gronnd was covered with snow, which,
seeing ay it was Christmas, was quite seasonable and right.
It also seemed to remind oue of the *“robe of righteousness,”
but then that is ‘“whiter than snow,” and our mortal eyes
can bear witness to naught more pure. Ah well, wo must
wait for the other !

But there was another melody going on-—a sweeter music,
too. Not in the lordly mansion, not by the cottage tire ; it
was in the poorhouse, and Granny Blake was the musician,
Poor Granny ! Why, she had complained of a cracked voice
for at least thirty years, never dreaming that the cracked
voice, dim sizht, and dull hearing, as they bore her gradually
away from carth and earthly things, served but to sweeten
the remnants of life, 8o as to cause even angels to pause and
Jisten to her words. There she lay on her tiny bed on that
bright Christmas morning—for Granny had never sat up a
single hour sirce first she entered that dreary abode, which
was just four years ago now. Around her stood a group of
ch'dren, and Granny talked to them lovingly of the great
Inrthday of the Lord Jesus. Everybody loved Granny, else
the matron had not allovwedd those hittle ones free access to her
bedside : and Granny oved everybody too, else she would
never have hal a longing desire to spread the Christmas
melady.

‘There was @ reason, too, why Granny loved to look on the
sunny faces of the cluldren.  Years and years ago, when she
was young, juct such a sunny face had looked uv into hers,
and a sweer hittle voree had ealled her ¢ Mother "—ah, but it
was all so long, long ago ! And smce then Ned had gone to
the bad, and Granny had come here to end her days.  She
had never thought to have done so—not in those days of
bright, joyous hope ; but then we never know what awaits us
in the future ! She bal heard naught of Ned since he was
transported some fourtcen years back,  Some said that he
was not gilty of the oflince which had sent him over the
water, only that he had been so nuned up in the affaie that it
was hard to judge. CGranuny said never a word this way or
that, only went on as before praying, praying, praying to
ltht' great Golto have merey, and lead ler Ned ight at the

ast.

The Cliristinas sun had goue down ; only a tiery glow
remamed to tell of his glorious reign.  But another Sun was
shedding bright beams in Greuny’s voom, cven the * Sun of

lighteousness with healing in His wings.” Outwardly it was
grey and still, with only an occasional mouvnbeam flickering
wr through the curtainless window, revealing « bit or two of
holly which loving hands had placed where Granny coulil sce
them, the old woman herself sleeping peacefully on her bed,
and two dark shadows, who seemed to be watching the quict
sleeper., By-and-bye Granny awoke; then one of the shadows
shuftled quickly away into a corner of the room where the
grey light did not fail, and when a moonbeam flickered by
the bed there was only the nurse bending over it—the nurse
who had kindly managed to have Granny placed in a little
room all to herself, because—well, Lecause ‘iranny was good
and loved by all.

“l heard some one move away. Have I been ili?”
Granny’s voice was very patient and resigned. Many a time
tad she awoke to find that a sudden faintness had frightened
her kind friends, and that the doctor had sent her to sleep
with his never-failing power, for nature to recruit her wasted
strength,  She thought now that it was the same, and fancied
1t was the doctor who had moved from her side.

“*Granny,” said the nurse gently, *“ Granny, it is Christmas
Day as you know, and (iod bas been very good to you.” She
paused, and Granny took up the word.

“Yes, yes, always good. Good in sending me you to be
k]i;l:l to me, and good in giving me another Christmas Day at
all.”

“Yes, but Granny,” and the nurse’s voice seemed full of
deep, tender feeling ; ¢“(ad has sent yon a better Christmas
joy than you can ever dream of.”

The clouds cleared away just then, and the moon shone out,
revealing everything in the room—Granny’s face quivering
with hope, the geatle, womanly face of the nurse, an

another —a dark,buarded man,he who had crept away into the
shadowy corner.

*“Oh ! there's a letter from—-from—" Granny’s voice failed
her, for the nurse’s words had stirced the very depths of her
soul.

‘Then the bearded man came forward, and with a low ery
fell upon his knces, and rested his head where it had so often
lain before, on his mother’s breast,

“Itis Ned ! Ned! my own Ned!” and fondly the aged
fingers stroked the dark, crisp locks ou that bowed head.
Oh, it was touching to watch them ! So touching that the
nurse wept  she hurried away to fetch a light. They were
still the ¢ . when she returncd, only Gramny's tingers
were quite still, and her face white as though she slept the
long sleep of dezth. The nurse touched Ned's arm and he
looked up.

*“I bave killed her--my good, patient mother!” he eried
bitterly ; but when the doctor, who chanced to be in the house,
came and looked upon her, he said it was but one of the old
attacks.

The usnal remedies were applied, but they failed to pro-
duce sleep as heretofore, so when Granny came to herself, sho
opened her eves at once upon her great Christinas joy. The
doctor felt her pulse, and then beckoned the nurse from the
room.

‘“ Sinking fast,” he said gravely. ‘‘Is that the son come
home again ?” {for he knew all about Nead).

“Yes ; it was his coming which brought on the fainting
fit.”

¢ AL, well! let him stay by her all the night, if she wishes
it ; nothing can hart her ; she won't live till morning though !”
and so saying, he hurried away to bis own home.

All through the long, dark hours Ned sat with that feeble
hand grasping his, the while he poured into that strained,
anxious ear the tale of days ahat were gone by for ever; and
the luttering heart thanked God, for the Christmas carol had
been going on for Ned even in that distant land. He said
that it was his mother’s prayers and God’s mercy which had
wreught the change in him, and now for years past he had
been spreading “* the old, old story ” by hoth hfe and worg,
aml *“please (io,” as he said, “he would go on as hf had
begun.” Once and again he had written, but tlg jetters
must have been logt, and now, a free and happy mzy, he had
come to gladden his mother’s heart and make herpappy too.
Ah, yes; but he little knew how near she was to eternal
joy ! Nevertheless, when the grey dawn appearec the dull
ears had ccased to listen and the heart to throb, ane Ned was
once more alone.

Another Christmas, and Ned stands in the old chugeh, and
by his side a gentle woman whom he calls wife ; another and
another Great Birthday will, in succession, come angd go,
little children’s voices will echo around his table aud Granny's
carol will still go on, for Ned and his wife are praying people,
whose lives are daily praises to the One who came to thiiy
earth and lived and suffered for us,

Such lives are Christmas carols!  Will your mothers cease
to spread the blessed strains?  Will you not rather like
Granny pray for those near and dear to you, living to God
yourself, and making melody for others. Then in the end
Grauny's rewand will be yours, and the carol—your life stor
—shall still swell on through other lives, making music bot
in Tiye and ETersrry.
¢'Then, when in scenes of glory,

You sing the New, New Song,

"T'will be the Old, Old Story

That you have loved so long.”

MARIAN'S LOVE.

IN that most interesting and useful book, entitled, ¢ Mister
Horn aud his Friends,” the Rev. M. G. Pearse relates
& beautifully touching incident, showing the depth of love
that even a little child may show for Jesus, Aftera powerful
homily by Mister Horn on the blesscdness of giving to the
Lord, the author goes on to say :—

Little did any think tbat within a week of that Sundey
morning Mr. Horn's sermon would come to the miud of one
of the hearers with o new meaning and a force as if overy
word of it had been on fire, and had burnt its way right to
his heart, That one was James Niggardly himself.

Of Mr, Niggardly’s three daughters, the youngest was
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Marian, a little bright-eyed, bright-baired, laughing maidon
of eight summers. She wore sunshine always, and wherever
sho atepped came gladness and happiness like the joy that
greets the sun in carly spring. L

All day long her sweet voico was heard singing through
tho house or roaming in the garden, and wherevor it reached
James Niggardly's ears it scemed to wake up somothing of
the old better sclf that Iay sleoping within, Jverybody
loved her, they couldn't help themsclves about that. DBul

her father's devotion was more than love—she was his
idol. And marvellous was the power sho had with him. The
hard, stern, aelfish Jim Niggardly found nothing atronblethat
little Marion asked, and nothing was a sacritice that could
please her, whatever it might be, Why you might have
come upon him amidst ledger and day-book, sitting there at
his oftice desk—he the great James Niggardly, Esquire, with
little Marion at his side making all his !{xusy world stand still,
whilst he bent over the troublesome work of mending her
broken doll. If ever his voice regained its old ring and the
cheeriness of former days, it was as little Marian ran for a
romp. If anything brought back the simple, kindly Jim
Nigaardly that used to be, it was a8 ho yiclded to some request
of hislittle maiden's,

As is so often the case with children who die young, she
was full of an old-fashioned religiousness—very simple, yet
3o constant and so real that it seemed the growth of years,
Does not Heaven mature the spiritual in such, and make
these little ones who are going to join the saints in light, meet
for their inheritance ?

One day when she was not yet four years of age, her father
was lying in a darkened room suffering from some temporary
indisposition. The silence was disturbed by a very gentle
knock at the door, followed at once by the intrusion of a
sunny face and sunuy hair, and alittle voice asked plaintively,
«May I come in?”  And Marian cropt over and sat down
beside the sofa.

“ Paps,” she whispered, ““if it won't hurt you I am come
to read to you.” Quite unable to rcad, she opened a book
sho brought with her, and, as if reading, she repeated with
exquisite simplicity these words that she had learned :—

« And} they brought young children to Jesus that he should
touch them: and His disciplts rebuked those that brought
them. But when Jesus saw it e was much displeased, and
said untn them, Suffer the little children to come unto Me,
and forbid them not : for of such is the kingdom of God.
Verily I' say unto you, whosoever shall not receive the
kingdom' of God as a little child, he shall not enter therein.
And M« took them up in His arms,.and put His hands upon
them, -and blessed them.”

Then she closed the hook and kissed him very gently,
whiispering, ¢ Good-bye, papa ; 1 hope that will de you good.
T Jnave asked Jesus to make you better, and He will, 1 know.”
And she left him in tears,

Little Marian’s love to Jesus was not only an afiection
for Him who bad long ago lived a life of yearning pity, and
who had died for ali men on the cross; nor was it only the
thought of the glorious King who hears and helps us when
we cry unto ITim. It was the devotion of her whole being
to One who was to her a constant Presence and a Personal
Friend. There was not a thought, not a feeling, about any-
thing, that she did not share with Him. Her toys, her
dressee, her opinions of people, all the little incidents that
made up each day of her life, were talked of to Him with a
simplicity and confidence that realised Him as ¢‘the Friend
that sticketh closer than a brother.” The little maiden
Joved Him with all her heart, and could keep nothing from
Him.

With Mistcr Horn she was a great favourite, and many a
visit was paid for an hour's tall in the garden with Marian,
To him perhaps she owed much of the mtense love that she
felt for the Saviour, for he, more than any other, had told
her of Him. Ske had learned bhis favourite text when she
was very little, and all the thoughts and motives of her life
were shaped and colourcd by it.

“Nama,” she often said, “can you tcil how it is that
Jesus should care so much for m-, and love wme! Isn't it
wonderful, Mamma. He gaves Himself for me. 1 do love
him for it, very, vy, very much. Don’t you, Mamma ?”
Sometimes she stood quictly by the window, wrapped in
some deep thought, and then looking up, she would say—
«(), Mamma, I do love Jesus so—I want to give Him cvery-
thiny ; you and papa, and all of us, and Mister Horn, and all

that I've got ; and the sun and the flowers, and overything
there is.  You know He gave Himsolf for me.”

Without any formal resolution on her part, she instinctivel,
camo to look upon all her money as belonging to her deare 't
Friend. It was perhaps the only thing that she lhad
absolutely in her own disposal, and so sho naturally gave 1t
to Him to whom she was so devoted. .\ ioney-box vas the
treasury of her littlo offerings, and of hor posscssions nuothing
was more prized than this. To her mind Jesus was sty
standing watching the gifts that cameinto ths treasury.  Gne
day her father thought the sum too large to be given all at
onco, nud hinted as much. Littlo Marian looked up m
wondor aud said, ‘1 must put it all in, you know, papn, w
clse Jesus won't bo able to look at me with a smile, and say,
¢ She did cast in all that she had,””

N 1" was a pleasant home-like room, where Miss Jerusha and
A Miss Abby Brown sat in tha twilight of & May evommy:
sat 8o quictly, that the click of the knitting-needles wiy
plainly heard.

1t had been o busy, house-cleaning day.  Betty, the maid
of all work, and Miss Abby had finished the attie, and the
““gpare room,” and as usnal the contents of the *‘cedar
chest 7 had been bmngéht down intwo large clothes-baskets
for Miss Jerusha to look over, her lameness preventing her
going up and down stairs.

She had unfolded each garment, shaken it carefu'ly, looked
it over, folded it again, and when all was ready, the baskets
were taken to the attic, and these relies of departed friends
laid again in the chest. It was always a sad duty, and
memory was busy to-night recalling the loved ones whaose
garments she had just handled.

At last she apoke, ¢ Abby, I am thinking what brother
John’s wife will do with the things in the cedar chest, when
we are gone, Of course, we can't expecet her to set as much
store by them as we do, and I've often heard her say, that
she will keep nothing that she does not need, and that woukl
be of use to some one else. 1 had rather give them away
myself, and—and—1I will do it.” The last few words came
slowly and with eflort.

Miss Abby was dumb, not knowing what to say. IMiteen
years younger than her sister, who seemed to regard her asa
chiid, she seldom expressed her opinion, except to assent to
Miss Jerusha.

Now, aftera few maments’ silence, and droppine of wany
stitches, she merely said, ‘“ Yes, sister,” and tried to pick
up her stitches and her thonghts at the sume time. flow
glad she was she dared not say.  Her health allowed her to
mingle more in the busy world than her cister conld do, and
in her visits among the poor she had often thought longingy
of the garments that might keep so many warm. Now that
sister had made up her mind, she knew that the “decree
was unalterable,” and was already planuing the distribution,
when Miss Jerusha continued :

*‘ Betty shall have father's cloak for her father: he is a
good old deotchman, and goes regularly to ‘kirk.” [ wish
he had had it before. Mother's best merino and the kmt
shawl will be just the thing for Deacon Kelsey’s widow, and
her cloak will make a Sunday suit for each of Mrs. Hepburn's
t\lyl'in boys. Brother George's elothes”~~but we will not tell it
all.

“Tet all go,” Mi.s Jerusha said, and Abby of course
responded ‘‘ Yes, sister.”

And they did it, not without trembling hands and voices,
and eyes that were often very misty ; but there were no
regrete, but instead, a blessed consciousness of doing right.

A few days ufter, the elder sister said, 'l am glad 1
decided to give away those clothes, and I den't like to think
of the empty chest. It would make a good cupboard, turnd t
on one end, and two or three shelves put in, for that famly
that were Lurned out last weelk in Elm-court.”

Reador, have you a cedar cheet in your attic ?¥—dAde, «d
uar.

To be a man’s own fool i3 bad enough ; but the vain man i
everybody’s.— IWilliam Dern.

No one can become a Christian of strength and maturiiy
without undergoing severe triale.  What fire is to gold, such
is aflliction to the belicver. It burns up the dross, and
makes gold shine forth with unalloyed lustre,
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OUR TRUE FRIEND.

I & person who is in sore trouble has a friend who, if ho
I on‘y knew, would esteem it a great joy to comfort,
amd help to remove the trouble w question, and still the
troubled one should ncither write nor speak to the friend
ahout it, we shiould in such conduct see no proof of friendship;
and yet this is the conduct of not a few in referenco to Jesus,
who call Him friend. They go to others, and talk long'
eough, and loud enough too, but they tell Jesus very little,
Aud yet, how cager is He to hear all about their troubles ;
He says, * Come unto Me, all yo that labour and are heavy
laden, and 1 will give you rest™; ¢ Cast thy burden upon
the Lord™: “Call upon Me in the day of trouble, I will
deliver thee.”  Oh, how people turn trouble over and over
in their own minds, instead of casting it upen their I’ricn(!;
how they bary it in their own wounded hearts, instead of in
the depth of God's merey. A person whose heart was almost
broken said the other day, ““f will tell all to Jesus,”  She
actually started to o
s0, but Mrs. Halt-by-
the-way told her to
wait a little longer ;
and she has been wait-
ing ever since, and
her trouble has got
none the less. One
Mrs. Melancholy has
been in a ead plight
fur the lust year ; she
calls Jesus friend, hut
somehow or other shie
has the aad habit of
hugging closer and
closer lier sorrows to
her own heart. She
called in the minister
the other day, und
together  they told
Jesus of the sorrow
she wasin ; and there
was such a change,
the woman’s face be-
came radiant with
bliss ; but as soon as
ever the door way
closed and the minis-
ter gone, she hegan
to sigh and fret; she
actually wouldn't let
her Friend Jesus keep
hter burden, Oh, what
poor troubled ones
came to Him in ihe
days of His tlesh,
some for themselves,
and others for their
friends; some with
physical, some witi
moral, and some with
mental troubles ; and
He opened wide His
loving, strong arms,
and relioved them all,

f}-;“] what He did then, He wants now to do.— The Teaches's
e e,

THE DEATH OF THE RIGHTEOUS..

I
et me die the death of the righteous, and let my last ond be like his. |
- Numbers \iii. 10.

FTOHE death of the righteous can belong to none but the '

righteous.  If your carcer is not hike his, your close
cannot be.  To begin and continue like him is the only way |
toend likehim,  *God will render to every man according
to his deeds, to them who, by patience continuance in well
doing, seck for glory, honour, and immortality, eternal life. |
But unto them that do not obey the truth, but cbey un- -
righteousness, indignation and wrath, tribulation and anguish
upon every soul of man that doeth evil.” And there is no
deviation from that law; it canuot be evaded, it canunot be

'

repenled, it cannot be suspended, it caanot be modified, it
must have its cc vae, for it is the exponent of the changeloss
character of God. There may be the resemblance of 2
righteous man’s death,  The worst of chavacters sometimes
have that,  Not seldom indeed is there calinness and strength
in the death of the wicked ; and we have heard it said of the
vilest of men, *‘ His end was peace.”  And on the contrary,
good men sometimes dio amidst fear and tumult—their sun
goes down in cloud and storm, and the perplexed and baflled
spectator iy left to ask, ¢ how dicth the wise man? even as
the fool ” ; hut these are only the outward circumstances of
death, ils scenery and surroundings; the great realitics ave
hidden from our view ; and the real difference hetweon the
two is infinite.

Live hike the rightcous, brethren, and like the righteous
you will die. It may not be trinmphantly, but it will be
sufely. The outward circumstances will be notivng ; even
the mood and feelings of the hour will be nothing. “All will
bo right if the heart is right. You may even die with a
struggle, and in the dark ; there may scem to be wanting all

the evidences of the
deathof therighteous :
no matter ; you wili
die safely if you have
lived purely ; and the
life which bas been
one long aspiration
after she purity of
God, will find at death
its instantaneous an-
swer in the spiritual
perfection to which it
has aspired. Wecan.
not forget that the
most righteous man
that this world cver
saw died in the dark
-~‘“Jesus Christ the
righteous.” Oh, that
death ! it was the
death of a righteous
man, of & man who
had no sin and knew
no sin; and yet it
was o death of sur-
pessing grief, and ig-
nominy, and pain ; not
like the death of 2
righteous man ; for
the world gnashed its
teeth upon Him as if
He had been a crimi-
nal, and both heaven
and earth seemed to
treat him as an out-
cast and undone. But
oh! He was a righ-
teous man, and this
was the explanation
of it, ‘¢ He was made
sin for us who knew
no sin, that we might
bemadethe righteous-
ness of Ciod in Him.”
No life of righteous-
ness had been possible to us, without the death of that righteous
man, but since ““ He has died unto sin,” we may live unto
God "—live like Him, inspired with a principle of eternal

' righteousness, and through that death and its sanctifying

inlluence we may die like him—full of patience, courage,
faith, devotion—in pain, it may be—in (larknes_s, it may be,
but still safe, acceptable, and blest ; and thug in the truest
sense of all we may die “the death of the righteous”—the
death of Christ, and ¢ our last end may be like ml&""' B

J. W, b,

Nothing can be politically right that is morally wrong.

A good man is the next best thing on earth to a good
woman.

Truth is teo simple for us
mask our illusions. .

God sends His rain in gentle drops, else flowers would be
beaten to pieces.

; we do not like those who un-
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CLOUDS WITH SILVER LININGS.
A SERMON,
BY THI REV. E. PAXTON 100D,

« And now men see not the bright light which is in the clonds.” -
Job xxxvii, 21,

LOUDS, clouds. Thero are none of us who have not
C looked at them. Deep occasion have we had to look
at them, all of us, i we have human hearts, We have
regarded perbaps their strange features from many moods.
Woods, mountains, rea:  these have buoen reckoned to be
Nature's threo great poems ; to them ] will add clouds.  Isit
not very pleasant, when the time of reverie is on us, to lie
down ou the top of the hill, or in the shade of the old woud,
or in the deep dingle, and look up at them sailing along,
mysterious, portentous, majestic, various, ominous? How
they shape themsolves after the mood of your own mind!
How youu throw your own spirit upon the cloud, and see
forms painted there in all the gorgeouannss of amber, aml
gold, aud sapphire, or black and lurid! Do not you think
thoy are great books, clouds?  Howmes of the thuader, palaces
of the lightning, conductors of the metcors, halls of the tem-
pest : where all those uproars that we have so recently aeard
go on, in storm and hurry, and battle ; where they discharge
their artillery at one another, and shoot out their arrowy
glhnces and their glittering spears, perhaps never heard of
down hero in this httle mole-hill of a world, Yes, when we
get among the clouds, we soon make a flying horse, and we
racket away through the universe upon it. I think wa bave
not much love for that which is suggestive if we do not iiand
many pictures given to us out of the clouds.

Clouds have an_interpreted force, and as I am to show you
they have silver linings —grim, and dark, and gloomy as they
are, they have gentle and bright teachings ; they are capable
of daguerreotyping upon our paths bright letters, if we will
but stop to read them. Men sce not the bright light which
is in tfxe dark cloud. Let us sece whether weo cannot detect
some of the light.

In the first place in the character of God, Lhe cloud has
silver linings.

*Dark with escessive light his skirts appear” -
So the great poct says.  In nature God appears to us very
meh more as the God of mystery than as the God of mercy.
1 read it so. I am not going to give you other mea's readings
or impressions ; 1 will ouly give you my own. [ have said
again and again here, and still expect to say it, that to me
nature is no Gospel.  To me nature never has been more than
a very mysterious poem which | may with a very great deal
of patience spell something merciful out of, but which so
thwarts my conceptions of the loveliness, and lustre, and
beauty of him who is called here the God of love, that I
searce know how to read the pags as natural Alicologists would
bave me read it. The character of God is a great, strange,
dark cloudland ; but it has its silver lining. ‘The old writer
said, ‘“The light of Thy countenance maketh me afraid ” ; and
it is becauso of tie light of that countenance that God covers
it with a cloud, that he holdeth back his face and spreadeth
acloud upon it. He dwelleth in incommunicable, inaccessible
light. No mon hath seen him,nor can see him ; and yet on
the fringes of that cloud which vests him and passes before
his throne, we sco indications and traces of the benignity and
beauty of his character. You may sec in the fringe of the
cloud before the throne of God, whut he is. And this book,
as I shall have occasion to say presently, is only something
like a cloud before the throne of God.  Perfect revelation you
caunot bear, perfect revelation you could not have—I mean
the revelation of God as he is; I do not expect that any
angel ever hashad it. I meet with some conceited cld brethren
sometimes, who fancy that when they die they are to be let
into the mystery of the Divine character all at once, that
God will show them himself, g0 that he will have nothing
further to reveal. I can only pat them on the back, and
let them go along their own way, 1 wonld not disturb their
ideas ; let them live on in them, and when they come into
the next world they will be none the less nappy because they
tind heaven has more mysteries than they supposed on earth.
All we know is, that he holds back the splendour of his own
being, for we could not bear it. You have heard of the man
who went to look at the sunm, and was blinded by it, and
arrived at Jast at the conclusion, that if the sun was so bril.

liant, Giod, who made the sun and rolled up all the lightnings,
and all the beaws, aud all the grandeurs which blaze and
burn and brighten there, must be far brighter himself,

Blessings, thercfore, o his name, for giving us intimations of
what ho is; blessings on his name for showing to us weak,
frail children something of his character, for showing to us
how that which i3 terribiein him is tempered and toned down,
30 that wo are able to adore, and not be dismayed ; for that
is how we ought to come to (iod. Never bo it yours or mine,
dear friends, to come to God with impudent haste ; never be
it yours or mine to come to God with sandalled feet ; never
bo 1t yours or mine to bow down in his presence as if he wero
altogether such a ono as ourselves. We inust always come
with aderation, but we must look up, and although the cloud
is 80 strangely thick, look, look ! A brighe light fringes it
round, shiming on our pathway, and telling that * God is
love, and he that dwelleth in luve dwelleth in God, and Cod
in him.”  God is constantly encouraging us thus, and saying
to us while we come, especially to tottering and trembling
people, *“ Iear nat. I am indeed God, and thou art man ;
am indeed the Creator of all the ecarth ; all things have had
their being from me ; there is no lightuing that blazes, there
i¢ no meteoric fire that shoots across your midnight heavens,
there is no star that rolls its wonderful and awful way, there
i8 no sea that roars, there is no wind that beats thoe sea into a
tempest upon the distant ocean, or that blows upon the top of
the tall hill that has not had its being from me. But, poor
child of clay, fear not. for I am with thee; be not dismayed,
for I am thy God.” 'Thero is light thus, you see, behind the
cloud ; there is a silvery lining to the thick darkness in which
tiod invests himself,

Again, in the pathway of providence the clouds have a

silvery lining. The providence in which he moves is fro-
quently as cloudy as even the vesture that robes round his
own being and character. And how uareasonable, dear
friends, it 18 to suppose that all providential arrangements are
to be known and scen by us, It is as much as I can do, and
I think 1 have got alittle way towards doing it—it is as much
as | can do to put the two ends of my life so far together. I
have recently been thinking during the last two or threo
years, that God has been noarer tome than I used to think ho
was. There was a time since I have been a professed believer
in Christian truth, when [ used to take up these ideas as the
appropriate ideas for religious men, that God did not inter-
mingle and intermeddle much with us, that he let our afairs
10 on, as he lets the stars go on, that he rolled worlds into

cing and men and races into being, and governed all indeed
by his great power, weighed all in great and intinite balances,
but did not meddle much with personal human aftuirs. [
have quite got out of that way of thinking; I am a long way
from that. I think God is very nigh to those who profess to
be bis, if they are his indeed. I am never weary of thinking
—I could weep to think of it—how vear he is to us, and that
the ways and walks of our life, what we may call in our way
the high-streets of ows existence, as well as the bye-lanes,
heve been all marked out by him, and all have relation to his
Divine knowledge, to his Divine mind. If that is not the
true character of God, then I do not see that I have very
much to choose between Christianity, as it might be called,
aud Deism or Atheism. If God be merely the Lawgiver
dwelling at a great distance, far off from his creatures, far off
fromme, I do not see that I gain much. I come before him,
then, as he reigos in the dreadful temple of immensity. I
veil my brow aud bow myself before the great, awful, shadowy
darkuness, and feel that there, far beyond the Milly Way, far
beyond the burning, blazing galaxies, far off from solar
heavens, mnyriads of miles away from solar intlueaces, he
dwells ; it i3 nothing to me ; no, there is no consolation in
that. And while 1 igoore that idea with my feelings, my
reason ignores it too, and teaches me that if he be God, the
least thing to him - st be equal to the greatest, and that he
knows my affairs as truly as he knows the pathway of a
planet ; that he knows the little birth, the little life, and the
little dcath in my family as much as he knows the ranks of
thoso nodding, and plumed, and elevated intelligences that
burst constantly into the grandeurs of conseccutive song—
Holy, holy, Lord, in strains of fire from their seraphic lips.
Yes, there is a bright li;;}ht iu the dark path of providence
markipg our world.  God’s justice is terrible, but it is lined
with mercy ; God's terror is terrible, but it is lined with love;
God’s power is terrible, but it is linod with wisdom. The
first is a cloudy grandeur; the last throws tenderoess over
that attribute and light over my path., .
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CLOUDS WITH SILVER LININGS.

I should like to keep you a moment or two longer on that
thought, because I really feel an interest in it. Ifeel anxious
that you should love Cod, and that you should be happy in
loving him. You do not know how sweet the hearthstone
will be when Gord comes and sits down, a sacred, though un-
seen presence there, when you feel that he knows your ways,
has fixed the bounds of your habitation, and portioncd out
your mheritance for you. We can see how this is in many
pathway s of providence. Ithink we cansee howGod hasset one
thing against another in some measure in our own life, so that
the cloud brings its own revenue of light along with it. The
law of compensation may be said to balance the whole of our
probationary state  The great men who have lived in times
gone by, and have done God’s work in the world—how we
see a clond going before them, and a cloud hovering over
them ; and perhaps they only saw the cloud, Look at Abra-
ham, pushed out not knowing whither he went, with a horror
of great darkness round about him. It was not cheering or
encouraging ; the cloud hemmed him in.  But over all there
was the presence—*¢ Fear not; I am thy shield.” Oh! that
raises the meanest life to the grandeur of an epic poem—
““Fear not; 1 am thy shiekl.” And God says it as much to
John Smith, and William Thompson, and Mary Jameson, and
Charles Perkins, to any of these insignificant and unhistorical,
undramatic, unepic beings, as to Abrahamn in the days of old.
There is a shield hovering over thee, my brother, and it is on
the arm of God ; there is a shield hovering over thee, my
sister, and it is in the hand of God. The arrows may fly ;
they cannot touch thee vntil that shield, in God’s providence,
shall allow the stroke. Swords of spiritual foes may glance
about thee; Satan may ““desire to have thee, that he may
gift thee as wheat ' ; but if God has said to thee, * Fear not,
Y am thy shicld,” thou art safe, until in the last ecstasy of
entirely redeemed existence you fall prostrate on the other
side of the shore, when the waves are all behind, all behind,
where you find yourself in that realm of light where the
shield shall be needed no more, but where the sun shall
shine for ever through an eternzal existence.

It is beautiful to see how special things link into general
cases. I have often thought there is in our life something
like that pilgrimage to Emmaus, when the two disciples were
walking along, and musiag in their hearts upon all the deso-
lation that bad fallen upon their path. Ah! they were
saying, It is all over now ; it is all over now.” Suddenly
there comes in their way 2 mysterious stranger, dignified in
mien, loving in his eye, tender in his speech ; and he beguiles
them into conversation. What was the occasion of their
sorrow ? Why were thev sosad? They put it all into one
short sentence—¢* He is « ad, and we trusted that it had been
he who had redeemed Israel.” It is all gone; the clond
hay swept down upon it ; bis death has buried all our hopes ;
and here, unable to meet the rest of the brethren, we walk
upon our sad and solitary way. Prophecy, miracle, ancient
scroll, past figure and type, Shekinah, all are buried in gloom.
He is dead.  Unto us all is dead ; all is gone : we trusted
that it had been he who should redeemn Ierael.” They did
not know that ke who bad redcemed and would redeem Israel
was walking by their side. They did not know that when the
cloud hung over the cross a silver lining fringed the cloud, so
bright that never had angel scea the like of it. He who was
suspended on the cross saw the fringe of that cload too ; he
saw of the travail of his soul, and was satisfied. Ought we
not constantly to take that idea with us as an illustration
of how the greatest darkness may only be a curtain, behind
which there is the greatest and most merciful light ?

Again, in the interpretation of the truth the cloud has
often a silver lining. 1 have already intimated to you how
the words of this book have great darkness in them. It is
much easier to ask questions on the difficulties of Scr'pture
than it is to answer them. I have no doubt there are plenty of
captious people here.  In a congregation like this, there will
be sure to be a number of persons with critical tongues and
itching ears ; and let me tell you, my dear people, you may
ask questions cnough in five minutes to puzzle an archangel.
You cannot have the truth explained to you until you your-
selves have entered into the state for which that truth was
written. The marvel of this great book, with all its cloudy
utterances, and ‘“dark sayings upon a harp,” its strange
similitudes and allegorical grandeurs and splendours—the
marvel of it is, that it paints and deseribes states that, but
for this book, would never have been depicted, so that all the
world’s toseed and irritated hearts might como there and find
an snswer corresponding to their own condition, and drin™ in

consolation. Yes, if you want to know a truth, you must
get into the state into which, and from which, the truth
speaks. You remember the case of the man who could not
make out that stroug saying of our Lord, about the mountain
being removed and cast into the sea. e did not know what
to do with the mountain; he was perfectly sensible that he
could not cast it into the sea, and he was greatly perplexcd
about it. IHe believed the truth, but that mountain wag
always in his way. During this dilemma, he received a con-
siderable injury from a neighbour, and (as most people do in
such cases) waxed very wroth about it, and got very uritated.
Still, there was the old mountain—he could not forget that,
He did feel disposed to forgive his neighbour ; on the contrary,
he wanted to be well revenged, as most of us do when onr
brother has offended us. While thinking of his revenge, and
also of that mountain, which was his real spiritual difficalty,
he somehow or the other came to the reading of the passage: -
he turned to the very Seripture, and read, ‘It is imposaible
but that offences will come, but woe unto him throngh whom
they come, 1f thy brother trespass against thee, rebuke him;
and if he repent, forgive him ; and if he trespass against thee
seven times in a day, and seven timesin a day turn again to
thee saying, I repent, thou shalt forgive him.” The apostles,
fairly staggered with that, said, * We can never do it ; Lord,
increase our faith.” And the Lora said, *‘If ye had faith,
ye should say to this mountain, Be thou removed, and cast
into the midst of the sea.” ““ Ah!” said the man, I have
got it now : that is the mountain that was to be removed.
O Lord,” said he, ‘“‘remove this mountain of hate from my
heart, and help me to love my brother.” He found out what
it was; he was brought face to face with that spiritual state;
ke could go to God, and God rolled the mountain away. He
loved his brother, and he lost his mountain. I only mention
this as one illustratior that we nced to be brought face to
face with the particular state before we can see the hright
light in the dark cloud. But the bright light comes; the
darkness clears up. True, over all this glory there is a
defence, a covering, as it is said, ‘‘Over all the glory there
shall be a covering for a defence.” How is it there 1s go much
similitude, so much allegory, so much figure? Why, it is
frequently that it may conceal—quite as frequently as that it
may reveal—in order that the veil may hang before the picture
until you are brought into that state in which you touch the
spring, when up flies the curtain, and you see a charming and
lovelycountenancelookingoutfrombehind thecurtainwhich you
could not comprehend before. Set a man who does not know
anything st all about truth to preach me a sermon on the
words, *‘Dcep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water
spouts ; all thy waves and thy billows have gone over v .."
Set a man who never prayed in his hife, who never lost a
friend, who never was in any circumstances of deep sorrow
and aftliction, to preach on the words ‘¢ Thou hast covered
thy face with a cloud that iy prayer should not pass through.”
But let some terrible providence take a man by the shoulders,
and press him down, almos* against his will, upon the ground,
upon his knees ; wheu a great cloud is over his head, when he
cannot bring his child back to life, when his wife will not hear
him as she lies in her shell, when he cannot build his house
again that was burned last pight. when he cannat call his
brother to life again who left him three years ago, and died in
Australia ; set him upon his knees then, w:th & thick black
clond over him, and he is compelled to say, *fThiou hast
covered thy face with a cloud that my prayer should not pass
through” ; he will understand the meaning of that lamenta-
tion, and its relation to his own state. %ut, brethren, he
shall tind that that cloud, dark asit is, and though it hangs
over him for wecks, or months, nay, for years, at last begins
to brighten on the edge ; first it brightens on the edge, then
it becomes lighter and lighter, until at length ke lifts up his
eyc and sees that that which is gloom has become glory, that
that which was sadness has turned into gladness before his face.

First, let me say, fellow-pilgrims, fellow-soldiers, we must
be cheerful under the night.  Why even in the dark night,
there are one or two stars : and even if there are not one or
two stars, if it is all cloudland up there, and only the thick
heavy masses rolling aund marching ; then say we with Peter,
¢ Magster, it is good to be bere.” We will pitch our taber-
nacle under tbe night, and the night will be filled with
music. Oh! great is the cousolation that comes at night.
Be cheerful bLeneath the cloud.  And if the cloud should
come in the day time still be cheerful. The Israchtes
had the cloud in the day. I recollect once knechog
with familiar friendliness and love around the family altar of
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a dear friend whowm | loved as I believe I loved no other on
this earth, awl he prayed for me that ] might know what it
was to have the pillar of cloud when the day was too bright.
and the pillar of tire when the night was too dark.  Did 1
mention to you what I thought as 1 saw that pictu:c of the
(ierman painter some timeo ago? I could not make ont what
he meant by it. 1t was called *“cloud-land,” and it seemed
nothing br t cloud on cloud ; but what do you think? As 1
looked I saw that every cloud turned into an angel or an
apgel's wing ; and the whole picture, that at first seemed
only a nass of gloom, looked out upon me with hundreds of
:mg'c]s’ eyes «rd hundreds of angels’ wings.  So with all
clouds, 1f €.od comes nigh to us by them 3 look at them, and
they turn into angels. ‘They are not desxrablnu! themselves,
they are not pleasant ; no ciastisanent, no altiction, no cloud,
iv at present joyous, but gricvons.  We foulish men would
watk always in the day-brightness 5 we do not want clouds;
bt the angels know their value, and God teo, or he would
never send them to us.

Finally, there ave clouds in som parts of the universe that
lave no silver linings,  There are thick, dense, rolling masses
of clouls, the gatherings together of sin, retribution for sin,
and Divine vengeance on accourt of sin- and down beneath
those clouds there are beings who live, and live, and lovk
up, and look up, but no gleam ol glory ever Lrightens their
gloom: no star ever breaks the spell of that prison-house.
The lights there are bat the fitful lightnings that {lit to and
fro, the ministers of Divine retiibution amd condemnation.
There ig a place so gloamy, so Llack, so terrible, a place where
all are sitners, where there ie no parlon for sin. 1t is
hemmed in, and walled in, 50 there is no possibility of
a ray of gladness entering in, any hope of comfort, any gleam
of hope.  Oh'! may all our c¢louds meet us in this world !
May all our clouds have fringes of Leauty to them! May
there never be to any of us a cloud 5o deep and dark that
jrayer will not pass through it!  When our mortal puts on
immortality, may we know the last of clouds and enter into
the realin of petfect sunshine, perfeet bliss ! ¢ Comfort one
another with these words.”  Breaking hearts, bursting hearts,
sad hearts, wearie ], wayfaring hearts, hearts burdened and
howed down, comfort onc another with these words. With
your stafl’ in your hand march on. I hope I have not said
what his seemed unsympathetie, coarse, oreareless. 1 draw
nigh to you, my deartriends, in the love of 2 man, the love of
a brother; and 1 say, so live, so walk, that the light may
come to you without a veil, through Jesus Christ our
Meliator, and that at last you may rise up, through His
grace and merey, t3 that realm where they need no cloud.
Amen,

THE APOSTLE PETER.

BY REV. 1. R, MACDUFF, D.D.

B of the maost Beantiful of ancient legends regarding the
O close of Peter’s life (if legend indeel we may ca2ll an
incident which has leen narrated both by Ambrose aud
Origen) wounld scem to indicate that he was not altogether
berefs of friends. The well-known story they have Jeft is
this ;-

At the instigation of come of the faithful, Peter was urged
to flee for his life. At first, the proposai was met by him
with a decided negative, justly feariny reflectims on his
courage anl constancy, -that frienis and foes might alike
accuse him of shrinking from those suffurings for his dear
Lord, iv the endurance of which he had exhorted others.
Iint the appeal of their prayers and tears as to the value of
his life to them and the infant Church, fortified too as the
recommendation was by Christ’s own injunction (Matt. x. 23),
for the moment overcam= his scruples.  With reluctance he
acceded : and by night was assisted over ihe prison wall.  He
betook himself along that same Appian Way, by which, pro-
hably, as in the case of Paul, he had entered the city. He
succeeded in getting two niles beyond the Porta Capena, and
was nigh the spot, bordering on the wide Campagna, which
was soon after sacred as the place of repose for Christian dead.
The same Lord, whom last he saw in the ascension-cloud,
appeared to him hastening in the direction of the city. The
fugitive Apostle immediately recognises the Divine Master.
The same penctrating loul,, doubtless, was cast upon him,
with which he had once been confronted in the palace-court
of the High Priest -a look of sadness and gentle reproach.

Peter was the tivst to breal silence with the question—* Lord,
whither gocst Thon?” The answer was immediately re-
turned, ““ 1 go again to be crucitied.”

The interrogator continued--¢¢ Lurd, wast Thou not erucified
onee for all 7’

““Yes,” wasg the reply, ““but [ saw thy flight froa death,
and I go to be cruciticd in thy stead.”

¢ Lord,” was the immediateanswor of Peter, I go to obey
Thy command.”

¢ Fear not,” was the Master's farewell word as le vanished
from sight, “‘for 1 am with thee.”

The Apostle at once retraced his steps, returned to his cell,
and surrendercd himself Lo L.s keepers.

The above story, we are aware, is by many rejected ;—
classed among the **apoeryphal writings,” and” deemen only
anvtiier of the many similar inventions of a credulous age. It
may be so; bhut we see nothing in the narrative itself to rele-
gate it to the eatozory of the purcly mythical and legendary.
True, it i3 not recorded in Scripture. "It has no shadow of
an inspirad basiz.  But the answer to this is—that the whoie
narrative of Peter’s latter life is left unchronicled by inspired
pens s co that such omission is not by any means fatal to its
creibibity.  Similae Divine appearances of the Lord Jesus
were, morcover, by no wmeans uncommon in the life and ex-
perience of St Panl. The revelation of Christ to him on the
way to Damascus did not stand alone. In Corinth, when
oppressed in spirit by the obstinate rejection of the Gospel
message by lis_ fellow-eonntrymen, that same Lord appeared
to him ““in avision by night,” with words of cneouragement
—words proceeding from the lips of a glorified Person—¢1
am with thee, and no wan shall set on thee to hurt thee : for
I have much people in this city ™ (Acts xviii. 9, 10).  When
apprehended at Jerusalem, and called upon to make his de-
fence on the Stairs of Antonia, he narrates 2 similar appear-
ance of his Lord while he was praying in the Temple: ¢ And
it came to pass that, when I was come again to Jerusalem,
even while I prayed in the Temple, I was in a trance ; and
saw Him saying uuto me, Make haste, and get thee quickly
out of Jerasalem: for they will not receive thy testimony
concerning Me.  And T said, Lord, they know that I im-
misuned and beat in every synagogue them that believed on
Thee : and when the blood of Thy martyr Stephen was shed,
I also was standing by, and consenting unto his death, and
kept the raiment of themn that slew him.  And e said unto
me, Depart @ for 1 will send thee far hence unto the Gentiles ”
(Acts xxii. 17-21).  Yet again, when he was put in safe ward
hy the captain of the guard who had generously rescued him
from the violence of the Savhedrim : ¢ The night following
the Lord stood Ly him, and said, Be of good cheer, Paul;
for as thou hast testitiel of Mec in Jerusalem, so must
thou bear witness at Rome ™ (Acts xxiii. 11). Nor neced we
remind our readers of an instance still later on than the
clusing years of Peter; when the same heavenly Redeemer
appearcd to the last of His living Apostles in the Isle of
Patmos; He revealed Himseli in the lustres of His glorified
humanity, with the circlet of stars in Ilis right hand, and
speaks as a Divine, glorified Person.  *“And when I saw Him,
Lfell at His feet as dead.  And He laid His right hand upon
me, saying unto me, Fear not; 1 am the first and the last :
I am He that liveth and was dead ; and, behold, I am alive
for evermore, Aumen ; and have the keys of heli and of death ”
{Rev. 0,17, 18). We can sabstantiate with no proofs this
alleged analogous appearance of the Lord to Peter ; but we
have smud enough to show fran the experience of his most
hke-ninded and Like-privileged brothers, that such an appear-
ance was not impossible in itself,—that it was by no means
novel or exceptional in apostolical story ; and the detuls of
the narration as 1egards Peter himself are certainly in re-
marhable kee ing with his character and antecedents.—-From
< Footsteps o St Peler.”!

Daty can never have too much of our diligence, nor too
little of our confidence.
Do all the good you can in the world, and make as little
noise about it as possible.
A man’s conduct is only a picture-book of his creed,
acts after what he believes.
Humblo we must be, if to heaven we go:
igh is the roof there, but the gate is low.

Absence of oceupation is not rest :
A mind quite vacant is a mind distressed,

He
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RECIPROCITY.
HE grace that leads to Christ previously comes from
Christ ; if Tlive on Him, I feel that I am cnabled to
live to Him ; there is nothing will teach me to live above the
world, but living upon ('hrist.

Ever may o be looking to tiod to implant the principle,
and then we may depend upon it we shall abound in the
practice.

Directly I am brought under the blessed influence of the
life of God, every pulsation will be to His glory.

“CIHE ROBE OF RIGHTEOUSNEsS.”

Though I am imperfect in myself, there is 2 word tells me T
amcomplete in Christ—the redemption is completely wrought
out : the righteousness that is unto all, aud upon all them
that believe, isarobe of which it is truly said, *"no age can
change its glorivus hue,” but it will be our everlasting
ornament in the mausions of glory.

THE DEVIL'S RARITIES,

What is to be done with those professors who are half
for Baal and half for (iod? They know so much of religion
that they are spuiled for the world ; they do not go cay
often to the play-house, only now and then as a rarity. God
keeps us from the devil's rarvities! Do all that come to the
Lord’s Table prove themselves to be what they ought to be?
I would they did ! I think if the devil could pick out from
among the people of God those that belong to him, he would
have a pretty good picking : if I am not tit for earthly com-
munion, am I fit for the communion above ?

A PREACHER'S AMBITION.

I see many of my juniors called away bLefore me into an
eternzl world : T pray when my time comes (3nd that must
now be near), that I may die with an honest pulpit conscicnce
that I have preached the truth from my heart.

THE BLESSING OF AFFLICTION,

The children of God should never look upon afilictions as
sent in anger, but as merciful visitations, for whom the Lord
loveth He chastencth : every twig of is rod grows in the
paradise of 1is love ; do let your atllictions have the tendency
to prompt you to prayer: a chbild of God, in an imprisoned
state of afiliction, is far better off than sinners ad liberty.

MEDITATION.

‘There is nothing more glorious to meditate upon than the
infinite dignity and majesty of Christ; God enlarge our
vessels that we may reeeive more from Him, and make us to
hunger and thirst more after Mim; ’tis the sweetest
thing in the world to be overwhelmed with gratitude towards
Him.

HOLY COURAGE.

Come, beloved, and magnify our glorious King by calling
down His mighty power for vengeance on your sins. Don't
be a coward ; remember, holy courage is a heaverly virtue.
The grand work of Christ is to destroy the work of the
devil ; the more we know of Christ, the more we shall hate
sin ; 'tis sin alone that keeps us from Him.

STRENGTH IN WEAKNESS,

Don’t look after the power in yourselves, but expeet the
power of God to rest upon you. May the Lord make you
know that you have nothing in yourselves: the ground of
real humility is a knowledge of ourselves, feeling we can do
nothing wichout God.

SENSE OF SHORTCOMIXNG,

Nothing sets us right so much as a seuse of our short-
comings before God. Do you love God more, or pray to
Him more, than you should ? Examiue yourselves and Dlush
for shame. ’Tis strange we should dictate to God, yet there
i often a great deal of this in our proud hearts ; there is not
a more beautiful metaphor than the clay and the potter. Oh,
yicld to every touch of God’s providence: remember you are
nothing but ignorance and folly, and all that is wise and
good comes from God, and from God alone.

Not the most learned, cloquent, forward, wealthy, in-
Hluential, talented, or pious man, but the one best adapted for
the work, is to be chosen to superintead the school.

TRUE BEAUTY.

Beautiful faces they that wear
The light of a pleasant spirit there
It matters little if dark or fair.

Beautiful hands are they that do
The work of the noble, good, and true —
Busy for them the lonyg day through,

Beautiful feet are they that go
Swiftly, to lighten another's woe,
Through suinmner’s heat and winter's suow,

Beautiful children, if rich or poor,
Who walk the pathways sweet and pure
That lead to the mansions strong and sure.

Beautiful they who, from every land,
Hasten to join the blood-washed band
Shining in glory at Christ’s right hand.

" CRIMPING-PINS AND CURL-
PAPERS.

$IR ARTHUR HELPS, in one of bis Jdelightiul bouke

remarks that we all ought to make it a point of dut, to

look our best for those at home. We vught to tahe npge

gnins than we do, to be beautiful in the eyes that sce us every
ay.

In the stories of Hannah More and Miss Edgeworth, the
untrudy young lady is represented as appearing in her faualy
with lier curl papers like a bristling forest about her head,
Riuglets havieg now gone out of fashion, the young ladies o
our geueration have adopted crimping pins.” Perhaps wor
granddaughters will read, 1n some antiquatad romance or othe,
how Edith and Ada, who were going to a party, were surpris.
by an unexpected and malapropos call from their lovers, an '}
were found in the distiguring disguise of hair done up « 7
South Sca Islander. By that time it is to be hoped that the
gospel of the beautiful will be so thoroughly accepted that
every girl will emerge from ker chamber 1 the morning fur
as the moon, clear as the sun, and niresistible as an :mnye\s ith
banners.

¢ i3 not so much what you wear, girls, as the way you put
it on.  Beeause the morning is codd and there's nobuody Iiane
but father, don’t go down 1u a forlorn old wrapper, worn-out
slippers, and head hideous with prophetic frizzes. Surely your
father has a right to sce you looking your pretticst hefore he
goes away to work for you all day. ~ Or, if it is aftcrnoon muni
stormy, and you are sure that nobody will venture out, and
that no visitors will come in, have too much sclf-respect tn
loange ali day in the hurried toilet of the morning.  Assnme
your afternoon dress and your most becoming tie, if it iy only
to delight the cyes of your darling little mother, who will be
rested and cheered by your attractive looks.  There will be
days this coming winter when we shall be shut in our hoy
as the Canaanites were into Jericho. None will go out or
come in. Outside will be the silent procession of the snow-
tlakes, and now and then the wild trumpet of the winds,
like the priests with their ram’s horus; and inside we, not
Iike the poor Canaanites, in apprchensive alarm, will be
happily busy by bright fires.  Never seems home so luxurious
as on such aday. When the parlour is in a state of blockade
it is cspecially charming.  But those days have temptations.
It hardly seemns worth while to dress. Who will see us?
Who will notice? Who will carc?

““See,” “‘notice,” “‘care”?—why, the dearest ¢yes in all
the world. Supposo we try how much pleasure” we can
hestow in our own homes by special ciforts to look bheautiful.
Did you ever observe that most people are more amiable when
they are becomingly dressed than at any other tune* It 1-
certainly so ; and whatever the hidden cause of it, it is a great
deal casier to be good when onc looks pretty well.  Soplue
May, in one of her nice stories for girls, makes her herome
put on her blue merino when everything is gomng wrong, vn
the rlilz,ciple that ¢‘matters won't be helped by my lovking
hateful. )
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7THILE tho work of humian butchery and outrage, on the one h:nul:
\\ amd the severty of the season un the other, have been catting off
hundreds of suflerers in the east of Euripe, the henevolence of the
Enghsh people has heen aroused, and has responded te the appeal for
help for the distressed refugees an Servia. Money, blunkets, clothing,
and food have been contributed without stint ; but the cry still resches
ns, aud calls tor furthes sacrifices on the pait of those to whont an abun-
dance has been given.,  Surplus clothing, and many articles of little or
no use, stowed away in domestic recesses, would be very aceeptable to
the poor suilerers. . ) .

Mesars. Moody and Sankey’s Libomis in Chicago have been blegsed with
cheering suceess.  The “Taberuacle ™ speciaily bult for them has heen
crected with marvellous o ty. ‘The hwldingas capable of accounno-
dating 10,000 persons, and since the opening has frequently been packed
with hearers, thousands beimng drafted to other buildings opened for the
overtlow, ‘The temporary absence of Mr. Moody, through the death of
lus brother, caused hittle dnninution in the attendance, Major Whittle
tahing charge of the meetings  The churches generally hl:l\'e evpe-
nienced a gracious visitation of the Holy Spirit, and a higher and
Nealthier tone hag been given to the picty of their members. Afeanwhile
the ery of many has heen heard asking the way of salvation,

The Conference Hall, Mildmay-park, ever the scene or centro of

operations having for their object the highest welfare of the people, is
now busy with its winter’s work. ‘The Men's Night School is well
attended, as many as 300 ana upwards having presented themselves for
struction.  The work 15 undertaken chietly by the deaconesses in resi-
dence. To the various Wianches of o good Euglish education are added
the prividges of Bitlicalinstruction, which is accompanied by stuging
and prayer.  Coffee is supplied at a penny per cap, and is partaken of
iy the majority of those in attendance. May such institutions be largely
nultiplicd '
! lhep\\'cslcy:m Revival Missions, both in London and the provinees,
have been signally blessed. Conventions have been held in varions
centres, and a0 week of services has followed, consisting of noon prayer-
wmeetings, special sermons by mission preachers, with after meetings for
prayer and inguirers, children's services, cxpericnee mcetings, and
services of praise. It is impossible to tubulate the resalts, but the reli-
winus press of each week reeords large numbers of conversions, and the
quickened zeal aud prety of church mcml).ers In London the work was
preceded by aministers” mecting at Jewin street Chapel, when a large
muster collected, and spent some hours in prayer, the reading of papers,
and discussion. A convention of Christian workers met at City-road
Chiapel on Nov. 1 and 2. The meetiugs were presided over by the pre-
adent of Conference and Dr Oshorn,  We have not space to 1ecord the
proceedings i detail, but it was felt that the period was one of very
haliowed mtercourse, and must have exerased a powerful influence on
those who went forth to engage in the special work of the misslon.

the shethield Mission Services m Connection with the Church of Eng-
land were abundantly suceeastul,  Nearly all the churches participated
w the sevices  The Archbishop of York engaged zealously i the work,
while the labours of the Kev. W, H. M. H. Aitken were remarkable for
their power.  ‘the large Albert Hall was filled to overflowing when Mr,
Anthen preached there.  Services were held i many of the factories, and
separate classes were addressed in services severally held for each,
cmbracing bustness men, post-ofiice oflicials, policemen, cutlers, colliers,
armour-plate makers, ete, while the Gospel was * preached to the poor
m the wortkhouse aud the infinrary.  Bestdes the ** mission preachers,”
nuinbers of laymen assisted, and rendered valuable aid in the work.
Many conversions are repotted, and the mission will long be remembered
by the mhbabitants of tnat laige town.,

The Bishop of Gloueester aud Bristol, in his late visitation at Glou-
cester Cathedral ramarked that sceptical and irreligious thought hal
made advances during the last half generation which were now starthng
and disquicting all scrivus obscivers.  Formerly unbiehef was thppant
and repulsive ; now it was assumtng a much moie carnest tone, and
there was not only a Irge amount of latent unbelief, mt & vay
unrestrained avowal of it

The town and ncighbourhived of Bodmin has been blessed by a
emarkable viswtation of the Holy Smrit, more than 360 com cistons
heing reported.  Mid-day scrvices, Rible readings, praise meetings, and
the nightly preaching of the Gospel, with after-anectngs, have all heen
well attended, and thongh the centie of the work was the Wesleyan
hapel, 1ts blessings extended to those helonging to every denomination
in the neighhombood.

A Unton Conference “ for the promotion of {he rizhteonsness, peace,
and joy of the truc Christian Bife,” has been held in the Assembly
Rooms, Defoc-road, Stohe Newington., The (ouference exteunded over
four days, coinmencing on Satunday. Nov. 11, Christians of all denomi-
nattons were imvited. The arrangements for cach day were .--Prayer
and conference, at 9 am. ; ladics’” meeting, 11 am ; lunch, 1 pm. :
general mecting, 3 pam : tea, 5 op w. ; conversativnal mecting, ¢ pon. :
general meceting, 7 pm. The ladies” mectings were conducted by Mra,
W. E. Boardman aud others. The Rev. W. E Boardman, authorof** The
Bigher Chnstian Life,” ote., presided over the conference. Several
gentlemen whoe have devoted themselves to the promotion of the entive
consccration of helicvers, took part in the conference.

A congress was held recently at Geneva, the ohject of which was to
further the obscrvance of the Lord's Day. Representatives attendedd
from England, Frauce, Russia, (ireece, Canada, and the United States.
An interustional federation to promote the ohservance of the Sabbath
was the resule, and mach zood is expected to follow,

The winter mectings of the Wesleyan Missionary Society have com-
menced in carnest  The Leeds Auniliary Auntversary, which is consi-
derald to inaugurate the new year of the sodicty, which was first formed
there, was a great suceess.  The collections amounted to £1,753 23, <d.,
ju addition to which £1,133 weie promised at tho Gledhow Breakfast
meeting  The London Districts Auxiliary Mcecting in Excter HaH fol-
lowed, when a large assembly outirely filled the hall. Dr. Panshon,
Revs. (2.1 Perks, M A, W O.Simpson, J. Jackson Wray, cte, were the
speakers, tho latter addressing limself to the children, of whom 500
were gathered together on the platform as choir for the occasion.  Mr.
Hemry I Fowler, of Wolverhampten, presitled.  Dr. 'unshon shadowed
forth the introduction of their mtssion into Japan, the natives of which
countiy arc 8aid to be very intelligent and receptive of the truth,

OUR PROGRAMME FOR 1877.

'\ E bhave no reason to Le dissatisfied with our suceess or

our reception, but at the same time shall endeavour
to excel ourselves next year.  As an evidenco of this, we
would direct attention to the following especial features
which our January number will introduce,

I, RANDOM THOUGHTS. -\ series of racy sketches on
topies of social interest, by the Rev. ARTHUR MURSELL.

IT. GULDEN TRUTHS, -—Under tlus title will be given a
bricf exposition, tersely and pointedly written, of the inter-
national lessons for the month ; usefui to the teacher, and
iu\tlelr?sftiing to the general reader. By the Rev, THORNLEY
SMITH.

IIL COMPLETE TALES.-— Each number will contain, as
at present, a compiete tale, suitable for all ages, and by well-
known authors, amongst whom we can promise will he found
Miss M. A. Pavi, Linuie Moxsrtrory, Mrs, E. R. Prruax,
AMiss Bratniier A, Jovepax, Rev. James YeaMes, Rev. Jons
Tromas, Miss Many Baskiy, Mrs. GrokGi CurpLes, Miss
Estie Searan ey, Newste Brook, and others,

IV. THE MONTHLY SERMON. —Every number will con-
tain, as now, a sermon by some celebrated divine (nnmindful
of denominational distinction), accompaniecd hy a well-
engraved portrait. The January preacher will be the late
Rev. ROWLAND HILL.

V. THE HERCES OF THE COVENANT, and other
Papers. By J. FULTON SMITIHL

VI OUR MUSICAL BOX.—A new picce of music, by the
very hest authors, will be given monthly under this heading.

VII. OUR NOTE BOOK will be as far as possible a reflex
of the doings of the times.

VII. THE CHILDREN'S CORNER will still be found
interesting, and we trust useful, to children of all ages.

INC MISCELLANEOUS  ARTICLES, Short Sketches,
Poctry, Notices of Books, etc., will be found in every number,
and several other features will develop themselves as the year
goes on.  The paper will be also improved, and several
typographical alterations made.

We trust, thercfore, that with this attractive programme
before them, our readers will do their very best for us, and,
through us, themselves.

NOTICES OF BOOKS.

The Zoolony of the Dle. Ry Huland Coultas. (Lomloil: Wesleyan
Conference Otlice.  43) A\ most attractive hook. 'The auther writes
succinetly amd thoroughly ;: the work 18 scientitic and exact in the
highest degree, and is yet so popular in its style as to commend it to
every thoughtful younz student.  Mr. Coultas fs a hizh authority on
zoological watters, and this volume is well worthy of hun.,

Sacred Heroes and Marture, By J.°TU. Headlev, (Loudon: Ward, Lock,
and Tyler} These biographical sketches are deserving of our warmest
commendation.  Wiitten as a narative, in ondmary languaze, they ave
wedl caloulated to be read with avidity by many to v hom the Bible--so
far s thorough study 1s concerned- is comparatively unknown. Tho
author very happily shows the grandeur of the character of his heroes
from even a human standpoint ;. and then, wath great catholicity, intro-
duces the moral and rebztous lessons to be derived therefrom. The
article upon the life of our Saviour is cspecially good.

The Footsteps of St Peter. By Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. (London :
Nishet aud Coy - Dr. Macdaff is a most indefatigable writer, and this,
his Leet bnok, evincesa careful study of the subject which few men conld
rival  The history of Peter the Bold is traced from his birth to his
martyrdomn with great fidelity ; not an extrancous point is missed,an 1
the many-suded character of the great apostle 1 vividly portraved,s s
atd of the author's persovnal researches in the Holy Land rendetmg the
rarrative most readable and reliable, o,

Lhe Seed of the Church. By Mrs. Dickinson (London @ Nisbetand Co.).
It seems to us almasta pity that the cutside of this book should be so
theological and dry in its appearance. ‘The story is graphically told of
the trials 2l victories of & band of Roman Christians in the time of
Trajan.  Thescene, and perhaps the plot are well-worn, but ourauthoress
carrics us from the first page to the last with thrilling excitement, and
a power of description absolutcly entrancing,

Uncle Tow's Story of His Iafe. (lonaon: Christan Age Office )
Everyone who has read ¢ Uncle Tom's Cabin ™ (and who has not ¥), ought
to have this book. We have here the actual story of the life of Uucle
Tom (Rev, Josiak Henson), which Mrs. Stowe so graphically jtlastrated
in her world-renowned hook, aud the narration is all the more valuable
from the fact that the nuthor - now seventy-cight years of age—is at this
moment in England, N

Northern  Lights, or Pen and Fencil Sketches of Mcdern Scottish
Worthies. (Londun: Wesleyan Conference Ottice.) A grand array, truly.
Such jaen as Guthrie, Irving, Macleod, Hugh Miller, and Chalmers

names which the world will ‘everbe proud to own, are here assemblod
toincite us to noble deeds, and firmer faith m God. Whoever the
author is, he has dono his work well ; he has a master hand, and brings
ont inrelief the grander qualities of these true heroes.  The narrativo is
amost interesting one for all readers, and we hope, as occasion serves, to
give afew extracts from its pages.
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MISCELLANEA,

Oh, if I could wear this tongue to the stump in extolling
my Lord and Master !

A gentleman at Dristol writes :— For six years a decayed
touth prevented mastication on the side it was situated, as
well as causing many sleepless nights; but having used
Bunter's Nervine, I am not only relieved of the most trouble-
some of a1l pains, but can now use the tooth without the
slightest inconvenience.” Of all chemists 1s. 14d. per packet.

I think aye the lunger the better of my royal and worthy
Master. Ile is become a new will-Leloved to me now, in
renewed consolations, by the presence of the Spirit of grace
and glory.

Corn Wearnek.—The best way to mako up winter clothes
quickly. and well is to use Whight and Mann’s Prima Donna
Locl-stitch Hand Sewing Machuine, obtainable at 12, Holborn
Bars, London. See particulars on baci puge of this paper.

It is but a small thing to see Chiist in a bouk, as men see
the world in a map ; but to come near to Clirist, to love Him
and embrace Him, is quite another thing.

Couuns, AstiyMa, BroNcurris,—>Medical testimony states
that no other medicine is 2o edfvctuad in the cure of these dan-
gerous maladies as Keating’s Cough Lozenges. which are sold
Dy all chemists, in boxes, at 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d. N, B.—They
contain no opinm or preparation thereof,

One of the most pleasant preparations for Coughs and
Throat Affections is Turner’s Tamarind Corgh Kmulsion.
1ts ¢ rtain effect on the threat and bronchia ac's like a charm.
We say, take the best remedy first.

I am still upon this, that if you seek, there is a hidden
tresswie and a gold mine in Christ jou never yet saw ; then
come and see.

Publications of the Wesleyan Gonference Office.
Third Edition. _Crown §vo, with portrait. price 5. 6d.
The Life of the Rev. Gifeon Ouseley. By the Rewv.
WILLIAM ARTHUR, M.A, .

“ 14 is a life full of adventure and incidents of thrilling interest ; hut
biyond that, it is a hfc the study of which cannob fail o Jdv guud, —
Leeds Mercuay.

Crown $vo, cloth, gilt edges, price 28. 6d. ; uniform with “ Daniel Quorm.”
Mister Horn and His Friends; or, Givers and Giving.
By MARR GUY I'EARSE.

“Written with admirable point, humour, and pungency.”— Jrisk

Kvangelist.
Sermons for Children. By Marx Gry Pranst. Cloth
extra, ;b edges, price 2s, 64,5 uniform with *‘ Daniel Quorm.”
©We knaw no better book for mothers who are in the habit of reading
to their Little unes."—Sward gad Troard,

Twenty-‘ourth Thousand. ~ Crown Svo, cloth, gilt edies, price 2. Gd.
Daniel Quorm and His Keligious Notions. By the Rev.

MARK GUY PEARSE. Crown Svo.  Numerous Hlustrations.
Tinperial limo., cloth extra, with 126 Plustrations.  Price 4s.

Zoology of the Bible. By Hauraxp Covrrss, late Lee-
turer on Botany it Charing Cross Hespital, and Author of * What
may be Learncd from a Tre,” ** Ammals and their Young,™ ote.
With Preface by the Rev, W, F MovLtex, D b,

Loyal 16mo., with For[.,v-ﬂvc_!llu\h:n‘(éuus‘ Price 23 6d.

Our Visit to Rome, with Notes by the Way. By the
Rev. JoHN RHODES.

Loudun : WESLEY AN ¢")2\FERENCH OFFICE, 2, Castle-street, City-
ruid, ana €3, Vuternoster-row.

YORK'S
MAGIC LANTERN SLIDES

Are used at the Polytechnic, and by the most eminent Lec-
turers. He has been awarded Medals 24 the Paris, Belgium,
aud Philadelphia Fxhibit cns; also at the Royal Cornwall
Polytechnic. The fullowiny are a few of the new Subjects for
this year—Turkey and the War, the Prince of Wales’s Trip
to India, the Philadelphiz Jxhibition, Holy Land, Egypt,
Hymns, Temperance Tales, Sangs, ete., Lectures for Every-
thing. ~ Send 2s. for Sample Stive Catalogue and Lecture.

W. YORK, 87, LANCASTER ROAD, NOTTING HILL,

LONDON, W,

ALBION LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY
(ON TUE MUTUAL PRINCIPLE).
120, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON.
ACTIVE AGEXNTS WANTED.
LIBERAL TERMS ALLOWED.
Maneg r and Sceretary: Javes T, Noriucorr,

WESLEY AN AND GENERAL
ASSURANCE SOCIETY,

IIeap OFFICES :

MOOR S8T., BIRMINGHAM.

ESTABLISHRD 1S41.  EMPOWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PAKLIAMENT

Accumulated Fund exceeds £120,000.
Chairman, Vice-Chairman,
Bevsaawx Swrir, Bsq. Jonx Fiewy, Bsq.

Copies of Valuation Report, Prospectus, and every information
may be obtained upon application at the Hcad Offices, or of
any of the Agents.

Jaatgs W. Lewis, Manager,

R. Awmixcron Hust, Secretary.

Respectable Agents Wanted.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH.
MO the TEETIL supplied by Messrs. COPP, SON,

- and CO. the finest Awerican Mineral is used exclusively, and the
result arrived at in every case is a perfect Lut beautiful reproduction of
the colour of natural tecth.

The setting is of the purcst vulcanite or fine 2old, and every scientific
principle bemg elaburated with tue pativnce and skiil of lotg exporive,
an artistic and shapely wodel, m each single particular adaptzd t) the
coustruction of the mouth, 1s secuned.

The utmost care being expended upon every detail of workmanskip, a
st may Le velied on to last a tifetime—a hictime perhaps lengthened,
but certainly made more pleasant, by renewed powers of Mastication

A complete sel from £5. Feuth stopped from 2s. 6d. each, Children's
teeth regulated.  Consultations free. Adidress -

EDMUND COPP, DENTIST,
6, WATERLOO ROAD, MANCHESTER,

JOHN GOSNELL and €0.S

YT TV,
axy

¥ 40 HLd:

SSANHLIHM

co.s
TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER,

Celcbrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance.  Sold by all
Chemists and Perfumers, and at
ANGEL PASSAGE, 93, ULPPER THHAMES STREEL, LONDON, E €.

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER.

HOMPSON'S BURDOCK PILLS Y\unf'j the foalest blood, and renerve
every Discase of Stomach, Liver. and Kidueys. Pure blood gives bealth.
‘Thousands have Leen cured by there wondertul Pills, whose diseas es cowd
not be reached by any other mcdcine, For rheumutics, humbago, piles,
sravel, pomnswm the back. scurvy, bad legs, wonnds or wnilo swellings, scro-
fula or king's ¢vil, cancers, pimples and blotches on the fuce and budy,
swelled feet or legs, erysipelas, jnundice, dropey, and feveis of all inds. i
baxes at Is. 1id. and 2=, 9d. cach, sold by all Chemiats; or trom the Burdock
Pill Manafactory, $4, Oxford-st., Swansea.

TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER'S NERVINE.

FORMS A STOPPING.
SAVES THE TOOTH.

Fros J. ouasell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, Dorsctskire : —
1 consider PUNTER's NERVINE A specific for footh-ache. Very
severe cases under my care have found instantancoug and
permanent relief. I therefore recommend its use to the pro-
fession and the public as invaluable to all who suffer from
tooth-ache.”

Suld by all Chemists at 1s, 14d. per packet,
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THE NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS’
SiLent SEwing MACHINE,

WITH ITS

AUTOMATIC TENSION

AND OTHER IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS, IS THE BEST FAMILY SEWING MACHINE.

A MONTH'S FREE TRIAL IN YOUR OWN HOME BEFORE PURCHASE,
CARRIAGE PAID, PRICE LISIS POST FREE.

WILLCOX and GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, NEW YORK.

Chief Office for Europe, 150, Cheapside, E.C. ; West-end Branch, 135, Regent-strect, W,, LONDON. MANCHESTER—
16, Cross-street, Royal Lxchange. GLASGOW—113, Union-streot. RIGII’lO\"—& New-road (facing Northe
street), CA.N'I‘LRBURY—IO, Mercery-lane.

CERTIFIED AGENTS IN ALL TOWNS. ADDRESSES GIVEN ON APPLICATION.
HINTS ON BIBLE MARKING-LIFE IN LONDON ALLEYS 1&2 WEEKLY and upwurds may be

casily and honestly rcalised by persons

With a Prefatory Note by ‘ith Reminiscences of Mary McCarthy and )
MR. D. L. MOODY. ;:x’. W::k. By Rev. J.nu-:)s YEMIES.y vl of cither sex, without hiadrance to pre-
And Eight Specimen Pages.  Octavo. Price 6d ic recital.” Cloth gilt, bevelled Loard seut occupation —Particutars and sample, 12
’ Post free, 7d. ’ ' f",m‘m"c .rc.“.'lf" oth gllt, bevelled Loards, | gpamps (returned it desired). Apply, Lvans
SAMUEL BAGSTER AND SONS, Two Shillings. { Watts, and Company, Mercliaats, 16, Albior:
15, Paternoster-row, Londor. F. E. LONGLEY, 30, WARWICK LANE, LONDON | street, Buminglom.—T'Ads is gearvine.

A GREAT BOON.—No more need of alcoholic hquors, as the.c bev cr'xgcs ate a complete substitute:
pure, palatable, and nutritious, and free from alcohol.
The cost is not in excess of beer. A Pint Bottle makes from 15 to 20 Glasces by the simple addition of hot or cold water.

QUALITIES AND PRICES, WITH LEADING FLAVOURS.—Citron (lemon), Gomme (limeywce), Grenadine (pomcyranatc), Grosei.le
currants), Carnelline (cennamon), Bmus, Ginger, Peppernunt, U 46, Chocolat, Ambrosia (strawbesry) — In Pint Loitles, 1o, 4d. ; Quarts, 2s. 6d.

QUINQUINA (purte quinine and iron tonic), pints, 1s. 8d.; quaits, 3s. 3d.  Pwitles and entiches the bleod, promwtes appetite,
animates the spirits, and strengthens the nervous system.

CAUTION !'!'! Many o the Syrups, Cordials, and other professing temperance drinks are orly chemical productions, and intoxicating.

A sample onss of une duzen, assurted, seut to any part on reeeipt of P.O.0. for 173, payable to THOMAS lluuu1~.. TUPLAR BRANCH
OFFICE. Agents wanted in every town and \'lllal,e Liberal commigsion.

Messrs. MCDOUGALL and DOWNING, PEOPLE'S CAFE COMPANY, LULGATE CIRCUS, L.C, and
WHITECHAPEL, E., are open to supply any qaantity from their stock.
English Depot—WOODSTOCK ROAD, POPLAR, LONDON, E. 1

FREE.—The Believer's Present Death and

H 0 G B E NJ CELEBRATED CONTINENTAIL BEVERAGES.

AUNDREDS STABLISHED Resurrection with Christ —This Tract will
be sent without cost to auy true snd thoughtful
or FIFTY believer.-—Address, ““ B. P. D.,” 30, Clarendon-
R S DE LL s P I LL S square, Leamington.
CURES. - i

s FRHE [OLIPSE
'["A\IILY MEDICINES.—Tt is often an anxious questwn in the ]

family as to what medicine may be used safely for the constant S AUCE
complaints that happen to childeon and grown-up persons.  This duhculi)

to - G St pea 1y L They . ' IT ECLIPSES all the CHEAP SAUCES,
is met by the use of KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.  They are ~.1ﬁ . AR e LA

cffcctua], and both curative a vl praventive.  Sold by all Chemists, &e., |)Im)uf.uullrcd{b)Ll![\l‘LLS MORRIS, READING.
at 1s. 13d,, 25 9d, and 4s. 60, Uundreds of cases of cure and f{ull! '};;’;;;SEE'X';(;I";'S"‘I('}'Z(E";;SX
dnccbxons for use ¢ qccompany cwch box. T 5. bight tunes, post Trce 27 stamps
e———— T Size T} by 2} inches.  Among the eight tunes may
‘be selected the rullo\nng.—llold the Fort—

’ sun of my Sonl—Thy Will be Done—Safe in tho
! Arms of Jesus—Ring the Bell, Watclnnan.

i Agents will find this m.u\dlous Centennial

Inovelty sell well. ana atford delighted customers

i
i {unbounded satisfaction. A sample instrument,
1 1tree by parcel-post, 27 stamps.

) ﬁ']hc r(l.:lsnn why so mlan) xlxrc una le to t. .1\4; Coe. nl is, that | JACQUES BAUM and €O

he varictics commonly sold ar: muned with starch, under C 0 c 0 A Jing Novelty W min
the plea of rendering them sotibie; while 1eally n-.akmg i .- Kingston dovelty W orks. Birmingham.
them thick, heary, and tndige ««ble.  “This may be easily iALL GOOD COOKS AND HOUSEWIVES USE

detected, for if Cocoa thicken: in the cap it proves the

(uldxlum of Starch. CADBURY » Cocon Esgcuce 18 genuine,
it is therefore three times tho ~trenath of these Cocoas, and E S SENGE

a refreshing beverage like tea or cotfee.

SYMINGTON’S

1
i PATENT PREPARF

PUEE SOLUBLE, REFRESHING, ,PEA FLOUR

DO NOT LET YOUR CHILD DIE | It is Easy of Digestion, Whole-

z BRNNINGS' CHILDREN'S POWIELS PREVEAT CONVULSIONS. soame, Nutritious, seaiircs no
ARE CCOLING AND SOOTHING.

5~ e Tareen of Rich Soup. In
u.n: FENNINGS CHiLDREN'S POWDERS

W Packete, 1d , 2d., 4d. and 6d. ; or
For Children Cutting their Teeth, to prevent Convulsions,

tins, 1s, 1s Gd., ane 3s. each.
S
Trads Marx, SOLD EVERYWHERE
U) Do notcontain Calomel, Opivwm, Morphia, nor anything injurious to the tender babe.
m Sold in stamped boxes at 1s, 14d. and 2. 9d. (great saving), with full directions.

PAULENTREES AND MANUFACTURERS @
m Sent post free for fifteen stamps.  Dircet to ALFRED FENNINGS, West Cowes, 1.V,

W. Symington & Co., Bowden Steam
R ENNINGS' EVERY MOTHER'S BOOK which contains valuable hints 3 .
= 0%&;1 ccﬁlug, Teething, Weaning, Slecping, &c.OAsk your Chemist for a {ree copy. Mllls, Market Harb rough'

DNIHlHHl
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ADVERTISEMENTS.
FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED

GOODALL’S HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES.

A Single Trial solicited from those who have not yet tried these aplendid preparations,

'
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER.
THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
The cheapest because the best, and indispengable to every houscholl, anl an Inestimable boon to housewives. Makes dolictong
Paddings withont eggs, Pastry withuut butter, and beautiful light Bread withunt yeast, Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemusts, ete ,
1d. Packets; 6d , 18, and 2. Lins.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.
YORKSHIRE RELISH,

THE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD.
J This cheap and excellent Saacs makes t) o plainest viands palatable, and the daintiest dishes more deliclous, To Chops ant
J/ Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incomparable. Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, ete., wn bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2¢. each.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS,
GOODALL'S QUININE WINE.

The best, cheapest, and most agrecable Ton'c yet introduced. The best remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, General
Debility, ete, Restores delicate Invalids to health and vigour.
Sold by Chesmists, Grocers, ele , ot s, 1s. 1}d., 25, and 2. 3d. cach botlle.
Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHCUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

HASSALL'S FOOD FOR INFANTS, CHILDREN, AND INVALIDS.

Dr. ARTHRUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., the Inventor, recommends this as the most nourishing of all the Infunts’ and Invalids Foods
which have hitherto been browght out.

It is beyond all doubt that the lives of tens of thousanls of infants and yonng children are annually sacrifi~ed through the use of junutrit,ous ar.d
tmpruper articles of diet, prepared, as they so frequently are, with mulk that has been largely " diluted  with water, and hience sts nutritia s
qualities very greatly reduced. It isstill 2 very common thing for infants to be fed upon different Linds of arrowrout and starch, induding von
and potato flours and rice starch - substances destitute of nearly all the importiat elements which a foad aught to contain, viz, uitrogenous «one
pounds, sugar, fat, phosphates, ete., with the result that the cluldren thus brought up are in some cases ill-m urished, in others half-starvved and
sometimes even ttarved to death.

Sold by Druggists, Grocers, Oilmen, efe., in Tins, 6d., 1s., 25., 3s. 64., 6s., 155., and 28s. each.
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DR.

A Treatise by Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D. Lond.,, on the ** Alimentation of Infauts, Children, and Invalids,” with hinis on the general
management of Children, sent Post Free, on application to tho

Manufacturers—GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

THE PRIMA DONNA |

HAND SEWING MACHINE

The PRIMA DoxNA Lock-stitch Hand Sewing Machine will
do all kinds of Fawily Sewing in 8 most superior style. It
is extremely simple and easy to leara, and in its construction

the defects of cther machines have been avoided, It
cant be worked either vy HAND or TREADLE. brice Four
Guineas. Treadles, 30. and 35s. extra.

THE FAMILY SEWING
(Singer Principle)--
& The best of its kind. Price complete, £6 6s.
THE DECHEI‘SS SINGLE THREAD MACHINE-50s.
1STs FREE.

Whight and Mann, 12, Hoiborn Bars, London, E.C.

DARLOW AND C0’S MAGNETINE.

rLexisLe WIAGNETIC arriiaxces,

MACHINE

Hl VE during the past 'Len Years heen recommended by gentlemen of the highest
standing in the medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a sinnlar
character for curative purposes, from the estabhished fact of their efficacy in affording relief
in numerous intricate cases where ordinary treatmeut has failed; also in Gont and
Rheumatism, Sg;nal Derangement, Hernia, Liver, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest
Complaints, Indigestion, and other forms of Nervous and Rhenmatic Affections.

Tarlow and Co.’s Magnetic Appliances are manufactured ot various suft materials,
and can be put on or taken off at plezsure. They are as comfortable to wear as ordinary
garments, and so simple in their adaptation that a child can nse them—and so gentle and
soothing in their action, that they can be placed on the most delicate invalid without fear of
inconvenience. |

“MAGNETIC"” PILLS.—Theso Pills do not contain Merenry or any poizoneus metallic
substances, but are composed entircly of PURE MAGXNETIC IRON, compounded with the
finest vegetable preparations.

¢ MAGNETIC” TONIC PILLS are rccommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Neu-
ralgia, Brain Affection. Disturbed Sleep, lmpaired Sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria,
Paralysis, Epilepsy, Heart Affections, Palpitation, ctc., etc.

“MAGNETIC” ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild purgatives, and will be found hight
beneficial in DISORDERS OF THE DIGESTIVE SYgTE.\l. in Constipation, Diarrﬁm:{
Biliousuess, Vomiting, Liver and Kidney Affections, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Diseasc, ctc., ctc.

i
!
Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX, !
Of all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes, 1s., 13d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d , and 11s. ; or post free from ]

DARLOW AND CO., 448, WEST STRAND, W.C.
DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS POST FREE,

™ P

PATENT
OORN FLOTR

IS A TOUSEHOLD REQUISITE
OF CONSTANT UTILITY.

PAGE
WOODCOCK'S
WIRD PILLS,

GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE
STOMACH.

GOOD for the curc of INDIGESTION.

GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE.

GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN.

GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS.

GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT.

GOOD for all COMPLAINTS arising from a
disordered State of the STOMACH,
BOWELS, or LIVER.

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes,
at 1s. 14d., 28, 94., and 4s. 6d. ; or, frec for
14, 33, or 64 Stamps, from

PAGE D. WOODCOCK,
ST. FAITH'S, NORWICH.

F. E. LONGLEY, Printer, 39, Warwick-lane, London.

Dec., 1876.



