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 Israel shall blossom and bud and fill the world with fruit.”

Vol. VIII, No. 1.}

JANUARY, 1884

"Whole No. 86.

-

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE

WuAT.JESUS 1S ABLE TO Do, -

ble to make all grace abound toard us; that pe,
aloaps having all sufficiency in all things, map
abound fo cberp good work. 1 ComiNTHIANS ix. 8,
Able to succor them that ave tempted. Hesrews i, 18.
Able to keep vou from falling, and {o present pou faunlt-
less before the presence of Fjis glorp with cxcecding

jﬂ!}. ) Jupre 24.
Qble also {0 save thom to the nttermost that come unto
oo hl_) ,i!imt. Heprews vii. 25.

hat e has promised, Able also to perform,
. Royaxs jv. 21,
Able to make pou stand. ¢ RoMANS xiv. 4.

Sile to heep that which T have committed unto Fim,

. 2 Tixotny . 1.
Able to build pou up, and to gibe pou an inheritance
among all them which ave sanctiffed. AcTs xx. 32,
Able 1o do exceeding abundantlp abobe all that we ash
ov think. EruEesiaxs iii. 20,

Qble to subducall things unte. Himself.

Purruterraxs iii. 21,

BELIEVE YE THAT I AM ADLE TO DO THIS!?
MaTTEW ix. 28.
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A TEXT FOR PRACTICAL AND
BUSINESS MEN!

Jesus saith, What is a man profited if-he gain
the whole world and lose his own soul?

What shall he give in exchange?
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HEADQUARTERS FOR

Pianos, Oreans, Sheet Music, Music Books

and everything in th2 musical line,
Pianos and Organs tuned and repaired.

WILL IT PAY?

Weigh well the practice of sin, and
phonder this question,—remembering
that

“The wages of sin is death ; but the gift of God is
Ete;nal Life, through Jesus Christ our Lord,”—Rom.
vi. 23,

Dare you risk your soul?

BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

PEOPLES STORE,

61 & 63 Gottingen Street,
HALIFAX, N. S.

18 BECOMING THE
Great Trade Centre
* OF THE NORTH END!

Hundreds daily patronize this Popular

DRY GOODS STORE,

Because they get better value for
their money than elsewhere.

BARGAINS

ALWAYS TO BE HAD.

JAMES McPHERSON.

THE TABERNACLE DII:CEC.TORY,

Brunswick Street.

Pastor—Rzv. J. F. Avery,
Residence—Mizpah Cottage, Kempt Road, Halifax, N.S.

Deacons—Davip McPuersoy, J. E. Irwsu, Caren
LaxciLLg, Tuos. Covey.

A Corpran WELOOHE
To any families who have moved into the district,
and who may have no stated church-home, or Sunday
School.
AMotto—*THE Lorp or Hosts 18 wITlf Us; THE Gop
OF JACOB IS OUR REFUGE."—Psalm xlvi 7. 11.

OnpER OF RELIGIOUS SERVICES,

Sundays—Morning, preaching at 11; evening, preaching
at 7. Lord's Supper at close of cvery first Sunday in the
month.  Strangers are welcome. Al scats frec.  The cause is
sustained by the WEERLY OFFERINGS OF THE PrOrLE.
Sabbath School meets at 2,30 J) m.

Weck Days—Tuesday, Ladies’ Prayer Mecting at 7.30, p.m.
General Prayer Meeting on Tuesday and Friday cvenings at 8
o'clock. Missionary Prayer Meetings first week in each
month ; and Coaference Mecting first Friday in each month.

TABERNACLE Buirprse Fusp,
Donations will be thankfully received towards comlt)’lcting
the Tabermacle, and extending the various «nterprises,.by the
pastor, J. F. AVERY, or treasurer J. E, Inisiu.

' X
DUDS D BLODIVRD.

Please try and introduce this paper into other families and
you will help and cncourage us. Wo aim to circulate a largo
number gmmitously._bcllcving thus we can sow tho good secd

ng

of the Kingdom. Yrice, if prepaid, only 75 cexts.
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“Israel shall blossc;m and iJud

Vor.VIIL—No. 1. L

i L

What is your Life?

. 'T may hdp to strike home the question to
3&\ 33 }‘3 repeat it thus, Fiesvi—What hasheen your past
VOWRE. life! Nucoxpry, What is your prescut {ife?

¥ T TrannLy, What is to be your future life?
ZRC" The Lditor in putting this solemn appeal,

3 ,°°\“d¢~sirgs to awaken serious consideration,
S for in most cases it is not gnorance that
31}\: makes men carcless and irreligious, so much
: as inattention.

1883 ix gone, yone, and qone forever !

Some of aur actions during the past year gladden
mentory to reeall, ofhers awaken sad and solemn re-
flection, What is! What might have been '}

Time was, time ig, but already, 1884 is passine
What is your lige? What is your lifc to be?  ‘Now
15 THE DAY 0F SaALVALICN.

0 secle the Lord, whose love draws nigh
In yearning pity, lest the door
Should shut and mock the awful ery—

“Too late, too late, for evermore !

A life once spent is frrevoesble. It will remain to
be contemplated throughout cternity.  If it he marked
with sins, the marks will be indelible.  If it has been
a uscless life, it can never be mproved.  Such it will
stand for ever and ever,

The fool cotn ts on tomorrow ; the wise man saith,
to-day is the day of salvation, and now the aceepted
time of merey and oppvortunity,  Fack day, whee it is
once past, is gone forever.  What thou doest do guickly.
Time shall sometime beno more. Who knows when
orwheretheend? Many die every hour.  Time aund
tide wait for no man’s will or pleasure.  Soon the
tasks undone, can never be done ; the ofd year 1883
is gone, gone forever. Nothing but the perfection
and blood of Jesus ean atone for past hmperfections.
He holds the balances, and can yredeem the past, which
cannot be ransomed with corruptible things such as
silver and gold, but can be pardoned and atoned for,
1y His OwN pRreCIOUS BLOOD.

Apart from ctornal motives, we dowell to be sober,
not wasteful of life's golden moments, lest life’s winter-
time find us shelterless, and comfortless in the wide,
wide world.

Let us now resolve and act.  Our gracious master,
knowing our frailty and what the danger, teaches us
humbly to pray : : .

‘“ Lead us not into temptation, hut deliver us from
evil,” or, “the evi) one.”

, ANUARY,

and f{ill the world with fruit.”

{Wuomz No. 83,

1884.

1 aught should tempt my soul to stray
Trom heavenly wisdom's narrow way,
T'o fly the good I would pursue,

Or do the sin 1 would not do ;
Still Ife who felt temptation’s power
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour,”

As stated clsewhere, in faith we gave orders to
double our issue, and after making the contract
jsometimes uubelief has asked, “How about the in-
jereased expenditure?”  So far whilst many have sent
for specingen copies and promised to canvass, few have
made returns,

Nevertheless we know the motive which started
Buds and Blossoms and have faith in our God.  Qur
Jarge increase of advertising patronage evidences we
are not reaching out in vain, and that our magazine
is not only a medinm of guod, but a good medium for
reaching others, and this encourages us.

The Regions Beyond, or, Mission Vusings.

The Clristian’s marcking orders ave very plain
and etphatic, ¢ Go ye, thevefore, and teach all nations!
Matt, xxviii. 19,

“Go" does not mean “send” “Go” does not
mean “pray.”  “Go” means “Go,” simply and
literally.

“¢urely Thou hast some work for me to do!
O, apen thou mine eyes
To see how Thou would’st choose o have it done,
And where it les."”

Tet us not forget to pray for missions and mission-
aries, I'aithful, earnest prayer for Missions is ohedience
to a suprewe command,  * Pray ye therefore ” (Matt.
ix. 88) is as imperative as ** Go ye therefore ”{Matt.
23, 19). It is but an enlargement of the petition
of the Lovd’s Prayer, Thy kingdom come.” It is
offered in the name of Christ and in His Spirit, It
is in sympathy with the labors and entreaties of the
great apostles of the Gentiles, and will have all the
carnestness, perseverance, and importunity belonging
10 that * effcctual fervent prayer of the righteous man ¥
which is commended in the word of God.

If you do not work and pray for missions, you
deny (iod’s universal love.  You canunot believe that
the gospel is the power of God unto salvationto every
one {hat believeth, You deny its efficiency. You
canuot believe that he was the Son of God, or has any
claim upon your obedience who said: “Go ye into all
the world and preach the gospel unto every creature.”
You deny hn, authority.

For it is as clear as noonday- that if you believed
in Gold's loving wish to save men, and the power of the

Gospel to save, and that it was God’s Son, and not an

-
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impostor, who gave the command to preach the gospel
throughout the world, then you must believe in home
and foreign missions.

Hints and Hel;; for Workers.

It is every Christian’s duty to watch and pray.
Temptations not only lie in the idler's pathway, but
empty hands invite Satan’s co-operation.

A good prayer before each public service: “God
blessour dear pastor; lift him atove all discouragements;
help him to stay behind the cross, and preach Jesus
only ; Holy Spirit, come; clothe our pastor’s words
with power; breathe upon the slain.”

- Why should not all the church be visited with a

powertul revival of religion! Why? It is certainly
God’s will that such a revival should be experienced. |
Then let every chureh rally for it. Don't wait for
foreign help ; begin at once. Don't depend on any
““revivalist " or “ prayingbands!” Use the ordinary
means and depend on the divine blessing. Expect it.
If you do not see all you desire at once, don't e
discouraged, Hold on, pressing your suit at the
throne of grace with more earnestness. Resolve you
will nos yield till the object is gained. You will succeed ;
the revival will be experienced,

In every body organized for action, members that
do not contribute to its strength are elements of
weakness ; much more are any who are unfaithful to|
the purpose of its existence. To exclude them is to
diminish the apparent but to increase the real strength.
Apply this to churches.

“ Love—Light—Life. You have them all in Chuist.
The love which loves for cver is the love which He
constraing.  The life which lasts for ever is the
immortality Xe breathes. The light which isall East,
and knows no setting, is the daylight of His noon..
Come to Him, ye broken, and let His love encircle!
you. Let Him kiss thee with the kisses of His mouth,
tor Mis love is better than wine. Toss oft' the clods|l
and graveclothes, ye entombed dead, and Christ shall
give thee life ; and hear the cry asit rings alike amidst
your halls of knowledge and your hells of night : “Avise,
shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord
i8 risen npon thee.”

HOW TO IMPROVE THIE PRAYER-MEETING.

1. Think about it all the day, and anticipate it
with pleasure.

2. Be sure to be in time, if at all possible, and take
your seat close up to the platform.

3. Sing cheerfully. Bright joyous singing wonder-
fully helpsa live prayer-meeting.

4. If the meeting is left open for any brother to
pray, rise quickly and testify how highly vou value the
privilege of joining in the prayer of the chwrch.

5. When yon rise to pray, be sure wo be brief]

burning, and believing.

6. When you pray, be thanktul to God for every |
token of blessing He has givon the church and the
Sunday-schools.

7. When the meeting closes, give a hearty shake of
the hand to the stranger, and speak a kindly word to
your brethren. Try and make the prayeraneeting as
much like « family gathering as possible.

8. When you mention the prayer-meeting during
the week, tell how good and how pleasant you found
it to Ye.

f

If this does not improve the prayer-meeting, then be
more earnest in private prayer on behalf of the church,
and resolve, whoever else may be absent, you will not
forsake the opportunity of assembling yourself, together
with your brethren, in earnest waiting upon God, until
He is pleased to command the blessing.

At any rate, resolve if the prayer-meoting be not in
a healthy state it shall not be your fault.

A Fappy g;m} Yeav to AIL

BZ5 WE feel our responsibilities in editing and
gending forth the Fighth Volume of Buvs axp Bros-
soys, and hope for a kind and friendly greeting.

By the blessing of God we fully expect to scatter
more pages every month, than woe issued during the
entire year, the iirst few years of our struggling into
existence. If our friends bheartily co-operate in
extending the civeulation so as to make a paying list
sufticient” with our advertisements to meet actual
expenses, and the demands of others, we shall be
thankful, and willing to give as heretofore our time
and effort, conscious that we shall gather fruit, if nct
in time, by-and-hy. Please give us your prayers and
a kind word, and thus help on the good work of
sending Friendly Greeting and a Gospel Message un-
expected into many a home, Our Bups Axp Bros-
sous o regularly into India, England, Bermuda,
United States, Cape Breton, P. E. Island, New
Brunswick and Canada,

25 We thank the following who in paying their
subscription sent $1.00, and credit 25c. each to cur
free list. Many during the past year have kindly
and thoughtfully taken an interest und aided in this
@ood work. Mr. Elias Covey, Mr. F. J. Wyatt, M,
F. Cooper, Mr. W. Davies, Mr. Halliday, Mr. Burgis,
Mrs. Spry, Enos Mason, Ellen Ernest, Mr. Gaston,
William Pearce, 2 subseriptions. Mr. Clayton kindly
paid $1.00 and sent $1.00 donation. Hon. Dr.

“arker, D. C L., $2.00, More to follow.

The Study Table,v New Books and
Exchanges, &c.

Bootk, or the factory boy who became a Gospel
Temperance FEvangelist. Preface by Canon Basil
Wilberforce.  Published by DPassmore & Alabaster,
London, England. It is a touching story well told.
A tale of deliverance from the drink’s power, and it
is a wonderful illustration of the mighty result cf
sanctified effort. By the grace and blessing of God,
Bocth the rescued, has been grandly successful in
rescuing the perishing. Figures cannot tell the
results of the Bit of Blue, for by his persnasion and
eloquent gospel addresses, a multitude have been led
to pledge themselves. .

The Roll Call, or erasure column of our DBaptist
Year-Book. Published by E. Marlborough & Co.,
London, FEngland.—Is a circular letter by Rev. W,
March, and contains important facts, confe§s1ons,
suggestions and tabilated statistics on a very impor-
tant subject. Price de.

This being our new year’s number, press of matter
will compel us to hold over the other noticcs. Pub-
lishers if they wish can state the prices when sending
books to the editor. #EY See full addréss on cover.
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BUDS AND

BLOSSOMS.

Thoughts Gathered and Kindled by Read-
ing Thoughts of the Thoughtful.

Ciurcit FINANCE.

There seem to be three classes of givers. First of
all, the liberal man who is a joy to the office-bearers
and all who have the responsibility of carrying on
church work. Then there is the not illiberal man, but
the fitful irregular giver who gives according to the
pressurc put upon him, who seems to have no
definite or systematic plan, giving according to the
melting mood in which he may happen to be. A
third class of givers are those who habitually give as
little as is decent.

Paul gives an apostolic injunction to the Corinthians

to lay by as the Lord has prospered them. If we
look at the working out of this plan of storing we
shall see that it removes *.. . difficulty. If wo first of |
all lay by a portion of our gettings for the Lord, |
whether they come into our possession weekly or at
longer intervals, wo have only to divide it as we
think it should be apphed. I fear this storing is
anything but general, and the result is that when an
appeal is made we have to consider what we have in
pocket, and whether we can spare it. Give frequently.
That is very important. We certainly ought to give
something every time we enter the house of the Lord.
It isa very much easier matter to give regularly in
that way than at longer intervals. Suppose a man
is in the habit of giving half-a-dollar as he enters his
place of worship. If he forms that habit he may do
it with the utmost pleasure and comfort. But sup-
pose he leaves it off and gets into arrears ; suppose he
does not give for four or six weeks, perhaps from
carelessness in not preparing the way ; he feels in his
consnience he ought to give it ; he looks in his purse ;
it is more difficult to give six or eight half-dollars
than one. That is human nature, and so for this
among other reasons, I say it is a duty to give what
we ought to give every Sunday morning in the year.

We shall never be in a condition of perfect solvency
as to our finances, either in churches and societies,
until we admit boldly, honestly, and conscientiously
the Seriptural principles of voluntaryism.

The pros and cons of two who recently debated on

this subject are worth notice.  * Pew-rents are mis-
chievous in every possible way." I quite agree with
him.  He says that the expenses of public worship
should. be defrayed by the voluntary subscriptions of
the seat-holders. I quite agree with him. He ad-
vises that envelopes should be distributed to those who
will consent to give weekly, and papers to those who
prefer to give quarterly. That is a good system, but
1t i3 not voluntaryism. It is simply a system of pew-
rents with one or i(wo redeeming qualitics. It is
better a good deal than the pew-rent system, but it is
only a modification of it, substituting for a hard and

rigid sum fixed by the deacons a more elastic and
flexible arrangement between the individual and the
deacons—a sort of obligation or contract under which
the man may place himself. Jt is not, therefore,
voluntaryism.  What is voluntaryism? It is a
matter between God and ourselves, not between man
and man ; it is not a reckoning or a bargain between
the deacons and the seat-holder, but a heart-searching
réckoning between God and ourselves, with which g

o

stranger may not inter-meddle. 'We ought to give
according as our hearts and consciences direct—give
first of all this affectionate and grateful tribute to
God for His mercies toward us. And until we throw
ourselves into this broad and Scriptural principle of
voluntary giving, we shall never cover the deficiencies
of our churches, Look at the expedients which have
been tried for fifty years or more to enable us to
pluck the fowl without making it cry.

Traxrsawviva Day we have generally had a tea
meeting to help raise the rental or interest, $105, on
our lot, independent of our Weekly Offering, which
hag hitherto, and we believe always will bo whilst
we are honest one to another and faithful to
our God, (read articlo on finance) sufficient to
sustain the regular service of God's house, This
year it was proposed to try an experiment, to do
away with the tug and toil, and try and meet the
expense by an extra offering from the church and
congregation. Without any formal programme, Mr.
Q. Street and Mrs. W. Davies kindly consented to
take charge of the subscription list, and the result
below shows how cheerfully and effectually they and
all worked in thig, as in other things. The result in
no small measure cheered us. Far exceeding our
expectation, and any thing we ever did at our semi-
annual tea-meetings for this specisl object.

Collected and paid by Mr, Street.—Mr. J. E. Irish, $5.
Mr. and Mrs. Street, $2.00 ; Miss Smith, $1,00; Mr. and Mr.
Phillips, $1.60 ; Mr. Crow, $1.00; Mrs. Estano, $1.00; Miss
Salsman, $1.00 ; Mr. Whidden, $1.50; Miss E. Whidden,
50 cts.; Mr. W. Hubley, $1.00 ; Mr. Manuel, $1.00; Mr, S.
Richardson, 50 cts.; Mr. Hartlin, $1.00 ; Mr. M, Trider, 50 cts.;
Miss Lizzie Glawson, 50 cts.c Miss A. Glawson, 50 cts.: Mr.
Wyatt, 50 cts.; Mr. Herman, $1.00; Mrs. J. F. Avery, $2.00;
Mr, Blakney, 25 cts.; Miss Blakney, 25 cts.; Mrs. Corkum,
50 cts.; Mr, and Mrs. Covey, Sr., $1.00 ; Mr. Thes. Covey,
50 cts.; Miss McCabe, 50 cts.; Mr, and Mrs, Amer, 81.00 ; Mrs.
Bartlow, 25 cts.; Mrs. Corkum, 25 ets.; Mr. Cyrus Hubley, Sr.,
$2.00; Miss Ella Covey, 50 cts.; Mr. Myers, $1.00; Miss
Davies, 50 cts.; Mrs. Hunt, 50 cts,, Mrs. Dalrymple, 50 :ts.;
Mr. Myers, $1.00; Mzs, Baker, 25 cts.; Friend, 50 cte.; Mr.
Inglis, $1.00 ; Mr. and Mrs. Mason, $2.00 ; Mr. Byers, $2.00;
Mr. Lawler, $1.00 ; Miss E. Ernest, §0 cts.; Capt. Hice, §1.00;
Mr. and Mrs. Evang, $1.00, Mr, and Mrs. O’ Donavan, $1.50 ;
Mr. T. J. Halliday, $2.00; Mr. Langille, 82,00; Miss S.
Chadwick, 81.00; Mr. E. Hubley, 50 cts.; Mr. Keddy, $1.50;
Mr. Geo. Hushman, $1.00; Miss S. Blakney, 50 cts.; Mr.
Roome, 1.00; Mrs- Keith, 25cts; Mrs, Mrs. Trenaman, 50cts.; Mr.
Gabriel, 50 cts.; 3Mr. J. K. Hubley, 86.00; Miss E. Hubley, 50 cts.;
Mrs, Wilson, $1.00 ; Mr. Gaston, $3.00 ; Mrs. Dr. Clay, 81.00,
Fredrick Clay, 25 cts.; Thomas Clay, 25cts.; Grace Clay,
25 cts.; Mattie Duckworth, 25 cts.; Mr. James McPherson,
$20.00. ’

Collected _and patd by Mr. W. Davies—Mr. Spry,
$5.00; Mr, W. Davies 85.00 ; Mr. Cyrus Hubley, $3.90; Mr.
Geo. Smitn, $2.00 ; Mr. James Halliday, $2.00; Mr. Charles
Blakney, 81.00; Capt. Rhude. $1.00; Mr, Chas. Hubley,
$1.00; Mr. E. Fraser, 87,00 ; Miss R. Hubley, $1.00; Mr.
Benj. Hubley, $1.00; Mrs. Dickie, $1.00; Mr, Eben Hubley,
50 cts.; Mr. W. Malone, 50 cts, Miss A. Hubley 50 cts.;
Percy Davies, 25 cts,; Miss Mary QGillis, 60 cts.; Mr. Edward
Hubley, 20 cts.; Mr. Frank Miller, 50 cts.; Mrs. I.. Horton,
25 cts.; Mr. Benj. Fielding, §0 cts.; Mr. Geo. Hurshman,
25 cts.; Mrs. J. Boutlier, 78 cts.; Mr. H. Cook, 85 cts.; Mr,
Nodwill, 50 ; Miss Nora Brightman, 50 cts.; Mr. and Mrs T.
McEwan, 8200; Mr, Arthur Chisholm, £1.00; Mrs. Graham,
$1.00; Mry. Bullock, 50 cts.; Mr. Silas Covey, $1.00; Mr,
Elias Covey, 81.00 ; Mrs. 8. Boutlier, 50 cts.; Mr. H. Marine,
25 cts.; Friend, 10 cts.; Mr. J. Blakley, $1.00 ; -Mrs. Fleet,
50 cts.- Mr. E. Collishaw, $1.00. Sum total paid in to
Treasurer, 8137.40,

We are thankful, 1st to our God; 2nd to our earnest co-

workera,



BUDS AND

BLOSSOMS.
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Ribbon of Blue, or Temperance Jottings.!had fallen on the ico and was rubbing his thigh with

Questions Needing an Answer,

Will it pay to rob a town of much of its sense,

morals and intelligence by selling its citizens intoxi- two 1casons, as it svems to us,

cating drinks as a bevernge and making thom drunkaut
Does it pay to have our sons and Janghiters, the
joy, pride and light of owr honies, thus robled of their

brains and sent carly to fill & diunhad’s grave und,
find their hell at last, just that one son of Belial may |

live without work and grow rich out of our wmisery {

considerable energy.  “ Doing?” he exclaimed, press-
ing his jaws together to keep back a volley of pro-
funity, “I'm trying to be a Christian.”
Scorping.—\Why do Christian pavents scokl? Fer
First, from lack of
sclf contral , sceondly fiom habit.  Clildeen are often
ternibly trying, and loud, angry tones seem a safety
valve for our stinud tanpets, Desides, we feel that
gautleness alone ean never safely steer the faly
vark over life's troubled sea. Torer, fivimuess, decision,
sternness, even wevetity, are often neeessary, A

Does it pay to compel a hundred familics to cuduresuitable degree of these is not incompatible with

grief and loss, to subsist on beans and chiopped fued, | gentlencss,

and often not enough of that—-not an overdrawn
picture as thousands can testify—that one saloon-'
keeper, the legal leech of society, may live on fat turtle|
dress in broadeloth, live in & palace, drive fast horses |
and ride in a silver mounted earviage, while the vietim)
of his greed goes hungry, ragged and cold, an outcast
in society and a vagabond, while his Lupless wife and
helpless, innocent childven live in hovels and perish
with hunger, want and cold }

Practicar. Tiautns.—The woes of the drunkard
are many. (1) A bad conscience. (2) A diseased
body. (3) A life of bondage. (4) Liability to eariy
and sudden death.  (5) Eternal Lunishment from God
and heaven.

A story is told of a tavern-keeper in Rensselaer
county, N. Y., who abandoned the trafiic in alcohol
after having been engaged in it for sevaal yeats.
Whenever the subject of Lis selling Yiquor was refered
to he seemed to feel deep sorrow and regret, and a
friend one day inguired the cause.  In reply Le opened
bis account Look.

Tho gentleness that makes one great
cotues from subdued stiength.—Guod Words.
.

Pariexeg is always erowned with success, This
vule is without an exception, Tt may not be n
splendid suceess, but patience never takes anything
in hand tiat she does not succeed with in some form.,

Rowr fulk's tongues wie like the dudhs as run on
strikin’enot to il you the time o the day, Lut
because there smumit wrong 1’ their own iuside.—
George Jliot, -

K Olive  Branches,

Birta, November 2nd, the wife of Mr. B, Ficlding,
a son,

FADED LEAVES.

When recording the above Lizth, we little thought

that in oue woek we should liave to announce that

(the reaper Dueath Lad cut down the little flower.
Ve know that the Lord  gatliers them into His
“There,” said he, “wmie forty-four: Mugdow, it is well awd way His grace comfort the

names of men who have been my customers, most of | wovnded.

them for years.
drunkard’s grave, und ten out of the vemainiug twelve
are confirmed sots.

‘We rejoice insteadily picking up recruits and pinning
ona picce of blue at our Tabernaclemeetings. A soldier
returned us & pledge card sent to him, saying “you
will be glad to know one of cur worst tippiers signed
it.  Go on and God bless your efforts.”

Pass 1T Rouxp. — People generally like to sec,

Bups axp Brossous in winter. If you get onc or
two extra, remember we want you to pass it round
with a kind word ; mayhe it will increase the deman
when it is known we send out such « pleasing variety
of Bups & Brossoms, during winter, spring, summer
and autumn, brought to the door for only seventy-five
cents a year.

The offer of 5 DOLLAR GOLD PIECES for 20 new
subscribers, and a good watcu, strong and durable, for
25 new subscriptions still stunds good,

Ftome Circle.

Josu Briuines: “Next toa clear conscience for
solid comfort comes an old shoe.”

“ WHaT are you doing there?’ calmly asked an
elderly and pious-looking skater of a young man who

Thirty-two of these men now licina!
dovad s the Lord, A, XL Asclubald, Dried Nov. 27th,

We have with sorrow to chronicle the death of a brother,

Devout men carried him to his burial and made Jamentations.
ilisrrcord is on high. At the carly age of 34 his Master
“called from us one who wasa diligent worker amongst us as
| Superntendent of our Sablath School, dunng which time as
_sineg, be was loved fur his work’s sahe.  His personal charac-
; ter, both as a pian and Cliristian was such as to win our luve,

jconfidence and respect, We sympathise with the Tract Seciety,

Lof which he was such an cflicient scetetary,  Buat more so with
his Joved ones left behind,  May the God of all grace supply
them with needed comfort.

s our brother said duting his Jast sickness  Heaven is my

home.” 8o we too realize, he is new resting from his labors,
|nnd believe his works will follow.
' Dien—Nov. 22nd, aged 58, the father of our brother and
I Sister Meyers; deceased had long been feeding upon his carthly
tabernacle, but withan the grace of God had been graciously
building him up in faith. so that he Lad a desire to depart,
knowing that it was far betier to leave the bedy and gu 1o be
ferever with the Lord, and to dwell where the inhabitants
never say, “I am sick.”

Dien—Dec. ist, James Hurshman, aged 75 years. A few
j days before his death he said, * Long 1 have wandered fram the
fold. Last communion Sunday at the Tabernacle the precious-
ness of Christ’s forgiving love was made manifest unto e, and
now Iam so happy in Jusus.  If spared, my first journcy shall
te to tell saints and sinners whata pardoning Ged 1 have
found. My soul longeth to sit with his people at the Lerd's
supper,”’

Look over this record of faded leaves; does it not prove we
all do fude,  1st the little one, 2nd the strong man, cut dewn
in his stiength ; 3rd, the old man with locks all wbhite with
the winter cf age.

@NOW IS THE DAY QF SALVATION, s




and

= EEEDING HIS ENEMY,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

!
WERE was once a sleve in one of l
o3 our West India islands, who, after ,h' o

his conversion to Christianity, was A . N
greatly valued by his master for his inte. ~4 S T S W - =
- grity and general good conduct. After —=h= . :
- some time he was reised to a position of
“importance in the management of the
. estate.  His owner, on one oceasion, wish-
«-ing to purchase twenty additional slaves,
employed him to make the selection, giving
him orders to choose those who were strong

and likely to make good workmen. '

The man went to the slave-market, and
- commenced his scrutiny.  He had not long
" surveyed the multitude offered for sale,
2 before he fixed his eye intently upon one
“1 decrepit: old slave, and told his masterhe
i must be one. The master appeared greatly
4 surprised at his choiee, and remonstrated
-4 against it ; but the poor fellow begged . .
§ that he might be indulged, when the dealer remarked | he did upon the poor and decrepit African. He
5 that if they were about to buy twenty he would give | took him to his own habitation, and laid him upon
: them the old man into the bargain. The purchase | his own bed; he fed him at his own table, and gave
4 Was aceordingly made, and the slaves were conducted | him drink out of his own cup.  ‘When he was cold he
£ to the plantation of their new master ; but upon none | carried him into the sunshine, and when he was hot
did the selector bestow half the attention and care he placed him under the shade of the cocoa-nut trees.
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Astonished at the attention hestowed on a fellow-slave, l

his master interrogated him upon the subjeet. e said:

“You could not take so intense an intevest in the
old man but for some special reason; he is a relative
of yours, perhaps your father?”

“No, massy,” answered the poor fellow, “he no
my fader.” :

“1He is then an elder brother ?”

“ No, massa, he is no my broder.”

“Then he is an uncle, or some other relative 77

“ No, massa, he no be of my kindred at all, noveven
my friend.”

“Then,” asked the master, “on what account does
hie excite your interest?”

“He my enemy, massa,” replied the slave. “Ile
sold me to the slave.dealer; and my Dible tell me,
‘ When my enemy Inmger, feed him; and when he
thirst, give him drink.””

Might not this slave teach a good lesson to many
a finished lady and gentleman in this Christian land ?
Dur some whose conscience tells them that they
have not acted entirely in conformity with our blessed
Lord’s command, and who, without actually doing any
harm to those who, they feel, have acted badly towards
them, are still content to live estranged from them,
without meeting, or speaking, or showing brotherly love
in any way, may say, “ Oh yes, it is not diflicult to
act as the slave did toward an cnemy! I, too, could
do the same.  Dut it is very different when one’s
ownt brother or sister, or onc’s intimate frienq, to
whom one has shown many kindnesses, hecomes cold
or unkind ; and I do not see that, in such a case, one
is called on to make the first advance.”

SHALL | MEET YOU THERE?

ny did you stay so long last night,
father?  MMother eried.”
Such was the mournful hut
piereing ery of Ifelen Rich to
her father, as he sat at breakfast
one morning, when his haggard
countenance told too plainly the
melancholy reason of his heing so
Iate. The affectionate earnestness
of his artless daughter, searcely
four years old, the consciousness
of his own guilt and folly, and the sight of his wife’s
tears—for the fountain of grief was again unsealed—
went like an arrow to his heart, and awakened deep
and bitler feelings in his soul.

M. Rich was the son of a planter in Virginia,
Tnited States.  In his carly life no pains were
spared to instruet him in the principles of morality.
Natmally possessed of anoble and aspiring disposition,
and endowed with strong intellectual powers, the
facilities provided for their cultivation were improved
with diligent care. ¢ entered upon the profession
of the law, with bright anticipations and the most
flattering prospects. He fixed his residence near his
father’s house, and soon found himsclf completely

¥38

settled, and occupied the position of one of the
brightest ornaments of the vicinity.

Ile found a congenial spirit in Caroline Drown.
The standing of Miss Droww's family was equal to
that of his own. Iler father had sacrificed most of
his property in the land speculations which prevailed
to a great extent throughout Virginia, 1le had, how-
ever, hestowed upon his daughter every accomplish-
ment that wealth could supply. They were married.
Everything in anticipation appeared bright and glowing.
But one thing was wanted to make the veality corre-
spond with the external appearance, neither of them
being a professor of religion.

For a year or two all seemed fair and happy. The
birth of a daughter had cemented their union, and
furnished another pledge to industry and morality.
About this time, however, Mr. Rich began to associate
with a circle of gay companions, who unhappily soon
obtained a complete ascendency over him. “ Live
while you may,” was their motto ; and its efteets were
soon visible in Mr. Rich. Ilis business was deserted
for the sports of the twrf, to which he had become
passionately attached, and this at once introduced its
appendant vices and shame.

Of course his home no longer retained its former
atiractions, and the entreaties and tears of his wife
proved weaker than the pcrsuasions and company of
his companions. We need not repeat the familiar,
melancholy tale of business deserted, family forsaken
and reduced to penury, and all the catalogue of evils
consequent upon an intemperate husband and father.
They all followed. “Lo! this is the man that made
not God his strength.”

Such was the state of things when our readers were
introduced to Mr. Rich at the breakfast table.  Soon
after the scene we have narrated had taken place, the
daughter was attacked with a serious illness, and for
several days lingered on the border of the grave.

This painful cvent scemed {o call ek tie father
from the fatal scenes to which he had been drawn.
With his wife he watched the bedside of the little
sufferer, day by day, as her disease progressed with 2
rapidity that soon hanished all hope, and bade the
sorrowing parents prepare  for the severing of the
dearest tic which had bound them tegether.

The day before her death Mr. Rich came to the
bedside of his danghter.

Turning upon him the calm and expressive look of
a sainted sufferer, and stretching towards him her
emaciated arms—* Father,” she said, “1 am glad to
see you; I am going to die; 1 shall go to heaven and
live with Christ.  Oh, father! shall I meet yor
there 77

Had a revelation from heaven burst upon the
astonishe! father it would hardly have subdued him
more.  “Shall T meet youw there?” in the sweet tones
of his dying daughter, rang in his ears and pierced his
soul. Ilic own salvation became with him the subject
of serions inquiry, and, together with his wife, he
soon after found ®peace in bhelicving,” and united
himself with the church. Doth beeame active and
influential instructors in the Sabbath-school, and
honourable and respected members of socicty.
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Ilelen Rich, thaough less than five sears old, had
died in all the bright faith and hope of the Christian.
What had thus contributed to fix her tender affections
on the Saviour? Al -was mystery fo the parents.
Never had she been taught the way of salvation from
their lips or by their actions. Inquiry solved the
mystery.

A few weeks before her death, her former muse, a
pious member of a Methodist chureh, had passed
through the place, and in spending a few hours with
her former charge, had seized the occasion to impress
upon her infant mind the more obvious and simple
truths of Christianity.

The seed thus sown by the very wayside soon took
root, and brought forth rich and abundant fruit. An
illiterate Methodist woman had been the means of
converting to God anentire family, and the instrument
of their restoration to happiness and respectability.
M. Rich was for many years one of the most distin-
suished lawyers of hisnative state, while his influence,
brought through this poor woman to aid the cause of
religion, is now, perhaps, telling upon the destiny of
thousands.

Thus it is that God works by the humble and
obscure, .\ word in season, how good is it! It is in
the cottage and in the cabin—ay, often in the meanest
hovel—that the truths of the Saviour have flowmished
with the greatest luxuriance.  Dri-en from palaces
and halls of wealth, often has Religion asswined the
garh, and sat in brightest joy at the fireside of the
poor, where her purest followers, as well as at times
her most effective advocates, have heen found. No
{iruth is brighter on her front than that ne sphere is
too humble to spread ler conquests, no station too low
to preach her truths,

— gy ——

MERCHANT  whe  had
thought only of making
his fortune, was sud-
denly visited with a
terribie  aftliction; he
heeanmte blind.  Know-
ing thal there was no
hope of mny cure, his
life appeared te him an
- .

L intolerable hurden, and he
B™ often talked of frecing him-
self from it by suicide.  One
Y of his friends represented o
B>~ him that this would be a great
crime, proving it by diffevent
" - passages of Secripture.
AT . “The hible,” said the merchant, “is
LoF% only a human invention, made to keep
the people in ignorance.”

#May I ask if you have ever read it 17

“Yes, when I was atischool ; but sinee that time
I have not.”

“If that is the case, I hope you will not say any-

thing more about the Bible, for you have not opened
it since you have been capable of forming a mature
judgment respecting its contents.”

The merchant beeame more serious, and reguested
his friend to read the Bible to him in his leisure
hours. This proposal was joyfully accepted. The
pious friend began with the Old Testament, taking
cave o point out the passages in the New which
attest the fulfilment of cach promise. e read thus
the first chapters of Genesis ; and already the infidel
could not repress his admivation. I have never,”
said he, “read anything approaching to this sublime
language.”

The second day he exclaimed, “ What a wreteh I
am to have spoken against such a>book, when it was
utterly unknown to me!”

The readings were continued, and the impression
produced upon his mind bhecame deeper aml deeper.
The blind man ceased to complain and murmur, for he
saw the hand of God in his aflliction.  His desire to hear
the Bible became so great that he could oceupy himself
with nothing else. e became very anxious; he
wept over his iniquities and his delay in secking
the way of salvation; and he heartily thanked the
Lord for having closed his badily eyes, in order to
open the eyes of his soul. .\t length he was fully
converted.

“This merchant still lives among us,” adds the
writer from whom these details are taken. “1eisa
devoted Christian, and, amid natural darkness, walks
in the light of faith.”

— e

TRUE HAPPINESS.

?lm true happiness and the true dignity of man
:T can be founded only upon the faith of Christ,
& and this is alone maintained and nourished by
the carnest study of the Weord of God.

William Penn, the founder of Pennsylvania, relates
an excellent saying on this subject of Count Oxen-
stiern, Chancellor of Sweden, who governed the king-
dom after the death of Gustavus Adolphus.

The Count received a visit in his retirement from
the English ambassador, and concluded a long con-
versation with these words: “ I have seen much of the
world, and partaken of all its enjoyments, but only
now have I begun to live. I thank God that Ie has
given me time to know Ilim, and to know myself.
All the happiness I enjoy—and I have more than the
whele world could give—I find in the love of God,
and in reading this blessed book,” placing his hand as
he spoke on the Bible.

“You are now in the flower of your age, and in all
the sirength of youth; you are in high favour, and
employed in great affairs; but all this will pass away
from you, and you will one day remember what I now
say to you. You will fee! then that there is more
wisdom, and truth, and conteniment in turning away
your heart from the world, and giving it to the Lord,
than in living in courts and possessing the favour of
kings.”
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THE END OF THE UPRIGHT.

n. Snamey, the sub-
C‘ : jeet of the follow.
2 g sketehy shortly
after hav i lwen appointed
‘l]\'hn]nlf thie odporesionf Sonlow
ared Man, was wlab el
Teove, attar hesd Dy ane illie e, whinhy
withont st fiest ~cennng very dane
wholts, s}u'l'chl_\ asstiand a fatal
asprty The subpaned extraet fron Ins
bography wall <l what * qeerfect
prace " attomled the closaing sene of Jus
cupnently lody and usefal hife.

The hishop had ecarnestly wpuested
Ts wife not to coneeal the wesult of the
e consultatten, addimg, “1 should wish to

1 know it, whatever 1t mav he”

Accirdmedy, when sethoettly vecavered
fiom e dredful shock (the phaysiaans report had
been decidedly unfavoumble) to be abli to speak, Mrs.
Shurley, vovanpaned Ty her son, went anto the room,
and asked of she should read to lune o dapter from
the ible.

John av. was pwoposel, when e monedhately
said, *“ Why Jdo yonclewese that chapterd  Walter read
it to me vesterday” It was then changed to
3 Corinthians v.

e listened with great allention, repeating after his
wife parts that particulatly stiuck him ¢ especially the
fourteenth verse, “ For the love of Clivist constinineth
us,” which he dwelt on with great emphasis; making,
however, no remurks excepting on the vividness
and carnestness of feeling displayed by the apostle
in that chapier—so diffcrent from our own Iluke.
warmuess.

Prayer was then oftered up, his wife and son hoth
kneeling by his hedside ; after which he was told that
the chapter and prayer had his case in view, and that
the fatal termination of his illness was but oo pro.
bable. Lhe look of carnestness which he turned on
his wife and son ean never be forgotien by thein; but
he said nothing, and showed no signs whatever of
emotion, excepting that a slight perspiration appeared
on his forchead.

In about a minute after he said, * What a very
happy and blessed life T havehad ! After this, some
neeessary allusions were made 1o his workdly afliirs,
and he beeame too minch exhausted {o converse.

In the evening, the same members of his family
heing present, he was asked whether e felt happy.
“Perfeetly,” was his reply, © perfectly happyt The
Tord knoweth them that me His”

Dr. Youny, who was present, said  afterwands,
more than once, “ The calmest man theve! I eould
nol have conceived il I have heen by hundreds of
deathbeds, and never saw anything like it. Not a
look, not a tonc! and they scemed to have loved
himso!”

In the course of the fallowing day hie said to his
wife, “Oh, I have had during this iliness such an in.
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sight into the eternal world, that death scems a mere
transition. I believe heaven to be only an expansion
of that intense happiness which T am now enjoying in
communion with God. Oh, wha* a bauble iz this
world ! what a mere bubble to be caring shout t”

Early on Frilay morning, the 19th, M. R aee,-
dentally set the bed on five whilst siving las patiom
some barley-water, and the whede fniture abive s
head was instantlv in a4 BWlzes Tat Joppaly ot wos
saon extmauished By the exertpns of My, R—— un
St M. Blakeston, who was then e the rosa.

Meanwhile the To<lwop was peafectlv e and
placdy and did ot speak o nene gomnsele,

When the fire was put ont, he said, @ You ol mdld
never holl a canedle in<ide a Bed; at shonld e pat ou
a table near.”

To Dr. Young, who inquired on eouing into the
room if he had not heen agitated by the frglnfnl
accident, he replied, * No; I am in God's hands, It
would not certainly have heen a pleasant death . but
if it were Iis will that T should Jdie so, wlit have 1
to say?”

Dr. Young immediately felt his pulse, and dedared
that nat the slizhtest alteration in it lad beon ooog
sinned by this strange and alavning vecurrence,

Fvery morning he had a chapter from the Bild
read te him, and afterwards a prayer ofterel up
suitable to his state. e always chose a passage
of the chapter on which to make a short practical
comment.

When Mrs. Shirley was reading to him 1 John iv,,
he stopped her at the eighteenth verse, and repeated,
“Yes, perfect love casteth out fear.  lie that feareth
is not made perfect in love.”

In the course of the afternoon he illustrated the
meaning of the passage by saying, in answer to her
question whether he was happy or comfortable, ¢ Yes,
T am quite content {0 live or die. T am in perfeci
peace.  Yes, perfect love casteth out fear. I have ne
Jittle scruples; a child who loves its father is not
always thinking whether he is offending. Ile does
his Dest to please him, and feels assured of his love.”

Ab another time he exemplified the same text thus
to Dr. Young. On = female servant cntering the
room, he addressed her in terms of great kindness;
when she left it hie said, “ I cannot treat servants as
some people do; I could not hear to be served with
fear; where there is fear there is no love. Derfect
love casteth out fear.”

An expression of individual tenderness and love
was also directed to all avound, as he cvidently bade
them cach farewell in his heart. e also gave his
blessing 1o one or two present, and again sent aflec-
tiomale messages to friends. Ilis last conscions act
was to reprove his wife for weeping, by shaking his
head.  Soom after he beeame «quite insensible whilst
she was endeavouring to repeat to him Cowper’s
hymn, heginning—

‘To Jesus, the crown of iy hope,
My soul is in haste to be gone:

and at cight o'clock aam, April 21, 1847, after three
deep sighs, hie exchanged time for eternity.
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_ BLESSEDNESS OF THE RIGHTEOUS.
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W : : LESSED is the man that walketh not in the
counsel-of the ungodly,
" Nor standeth in the way of sinners,
L, 23 =1 Nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful;
X But his delight is in the law of the Lord,
And in His law doth he meditate day and
2 . > night.
r ) And he shall be llike a tree planted by the
, ' . rivers of water,
: - R That bringeth forth his fruit in his season;
| His leaf also shall not wither;
) And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.
: The ungodly are not so,
But are like the chaff which the wind driveth
away.
Therefore the ungodly shall not stand lin the
Jjudgment,
Nor sinners in the congregation of the
righteous.
For the Lord knoweth the way of the
righteous;

But the way of the ungodly shall perish.
Pealn .
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THE WHOLE SCHOOL LOOKING ON.

T nAPPENED one day to be in a little village school,
C%;[il when I noticed one of the boys, whom I saw at
once to be quite blind,

The mistress of the school was not very strict, at
any rate, in regard to him. I dare say she was
especially indulgent to him because of his blindness,

I was greatly amused by his antics. His sightless
eye-balls rolled about in every direction, as though he
saw everything, his face beamed with fun, and he was
never ab rest. It was as though he were strung on
wires, kept in perpetual motion hy a current of
clectricity. First, he brought his varied treasures out
of a deep side-pocket, and spread them on his knee.
Ho had a top, some marbles, a pea-shogter, a knife,
a coil of string, and T can scarcely tell what besides.
Tired of all these, he put them Dback -again into his
pocket, but it was only to play some sly pranks on the
boys who sat next-him.

‘The school was one of the old-{ashioned sort, which
existed long before-the.days of board schools; and it
was kept by the wife of a worthy home-missionary
in one of the colliery districts in the North of
England.

Speaking afterwards to-the minister and his wife
of what I had seen, the good man said, “ Ay, he's
always after some mischief, and he thinks nobody sees
him. Many a time when he thinks be has all his fun
to himself, the whole school is looking on, and laughing
at him.”

I have often thought how many people there are in
the world who are in one respect very like that poor
blind boy. They think when they are doing things
which they don't want to be known that nobody sees
them,

There are many wrong things which men do which
they do quite openly. Though they ought to kuow
that they are wrong, they persuade themselves that
there is at least no great harm in them ; and perhaps
the people with whom they associate think no worse
of them because they do them. There are other
things, however, which they would not dare to do if
they thought they would become known.

A shop-boy or an assistant, for instance, robs his
master's till, quite surc that nobody sees him, and that
the money will never be missed; or a clerk falsifies
his accounts; or a tradesman is guilty of some
systematic dishonesty in the way he conducts his
business. In regard fo these and a great many other
ways in which men sin, thoy feel quite sure,that no-
body knows.

Yet how often somebody doesknow! One of whom
they may have no -idea -whatever that he suspects
anything, may ‘he waiching them closoly; letting them
alone, perhaps, for a time, and so lulling them intoa
more complete security, antl ithen @tatling -them by |
telling :thom that ‘he knows.exerything. ¥t upay the |
that he-uses this knowledge liko.q dyzant, do kesp the |
hapless ‘wrong-doer :in perpetual fear, .or paghaps 0
compel him, for this own advantage, :to Jlo @¥ep. &
greater wrong. Or he may tell it to :those -whogre -
injiifed by the wrong, and who will be sure to-punish
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it. Or it may be that many eyes are on the transgressor,
and that his fault is widely known.

No doubt many bad things are kept secret for a
long time, perhaps for years; nay, so far as men are
concerned, they may be kept secret for ever. Dut
then, hidden things do come to light so frequently
that it would be wise for any man to regard it as very
likely indced that the evil thing which he is tempted
to do, however secretly he may do it, may still be
exposed.

And would it not further be wise to resolve that we
will do nothing of which we showld be ashamed,
though parents, or master, or all the world should hear
of it? Never let it be forgetten that one act of wrong-
doing may Dblight a man’s character for all his life.
Nor let any one be ever sure, however long a secret
may be concealed, that it will not come to light after
all.

A case of this kind oceurred within the writer’s own
knowledge. A man had committed a great wrong,
which was known only to himself and another. It
was kept sceret for iwenty-one years, but then his
-partner in sin confessed it when just about to die,
and, hard as it might scem—for during all that time
he had lived an upright and useful life—the survivor
had to pay the penalty.

But there are far stronger motives for the avoidance
of sin than any which can arise from the fear of
exposure before men.

We should avoid what is wrong, because it is wrong,
and we should do what is right because it is right.
‘Think, too, there is an eye, unscen indeed, which
never for a single instant loses sight of any one of us,
and which marks, not only what we do, but even
our most secret thoughts. Need we say it is the eye
of the great God our Maker, who is also our Judge,
and who will bring every seccret thing we do into
Jjudgment, whether it be good or bad? Well may we
say as we ponder this—

Oh may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest;

Nor let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin, for God is there.

And if, having truly repented of sin, and believing
in the Lord Jesus Christ, we try by Iis grace to ful-
fil all duty, He will acknowledge us as Iis own in the
great and final day, and welcome us to * the joy of
our Lord.” s 6.

—_— iz - -

PRECEPT—PROMISE—PRAYER.

—O

PRECEPT.—Let us:lay asideevery weijght, and the sin
which doth so easily beset .us,.and .let us run with
patience the race that -is get :before us, looking unto
Jesus. ed. it 1, 2

PROMISE~—In that «day there shall the & fountain
gpened o the hause ©f Ravid -and o the inhabitants
©f gerusatem ffor sin .ant for wunoleanness.

Sy

Zeeh.xiif. 1.
PRAYER~D nemember not against .us former.iniqui-

ties; let Thy tender mercies speedily prevent us; dfor

we are brought very low. Paalm Ixxix. 8.

. ]
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

HOW 716G DO GOOD.

ﬁ’“"" R. Jomnsox wisely said, ““He who waits to do a
J]@) great deal of good at once, will never do any-
' thing.” Life is mado up of little things. It
is but once in an age that oceasion is offered for doing
a great deed. True greatness consists in being great
in little things.

. How are railroads built? By one shovelful of dirt
gfter another; one shovelful at a time. Thus drops
-make the occan. Hence we should be willing to to a
Jittle good at a time, and never “wait to do a great
.deal of good at once.”

« If we would do much good. in the world we must

- be willing to do good in little things, little acts one

after another ; speaking a word here, giving a tract
‘there, and setting a good example all the time; we

“must do the first good thing we can, and then the

- is the way to accomplisk anything.

-3

‘next, and the next, and so keep on doing good. This
Thus only shall
_we do all the good in our power.

W

an attempt was made to raise the veil from the
mysterious central region of Australia—an

=
I}’N 1844-5, under the auspices of the government,
(&

J . .. .
:§undertaking requiring the most patient perseverance,
%the greatest fortitude, and the highest moral courage,

‘to be attended with any measure of success. Captain

- Sturt, already distinguished in the field of adventure,
- #was appointed to the command of a party of seventeen

Ayl

>

,‘ assistants and followers.

3 Starting from Adelaide, his object was to strike
{through the country from south to north ; and though

the did not accomplish half the distance during an
absence of eighteen months, the journey threw great

- light upon the condition of the interior, and is one of
the most remarkable on record. It was appropriately
-commenced by the leader.

§ “Ifelt it o duty,” says he, “I owed both to myself

t and to my men, before they finally left the habitntions
.+ of civilised man, to address a prayer to Almighty God
3 for His protection and guidance. The men stood un-

covered around me ; and having concluded it, I

-3 directed them to proceed on their Jjourney.”

On leaving the known districts, he was emphatically

. % wamed by the aborigines against proceeding into the

interior,
“The bullocks,” said they, “will hold their tongues

"3 out; the drays will be upset ; you will all die; for
4 there is neither water nor grass on the hills nor a stick

;

4 to burn.”

To this appalling picture of inland terrors, Sturt
adds: “We have now arrived at the borders of the
desert, which has foiled the most enterprising and the
most undaunted of Australian explorers, and have now
to try if wo can penctrate its recesses. I can only
say, that if I succced in this great undertaking, it will
be from the guidance of that good Being on whose aid
and protection I have firmly relied.”

The prediction of the aborigines proved true only
in part. The expedition reached one of the most
gloomy deserts ever trod by the foot of man. It con-
sisted of small flats surrounded with sand-ridges, from
eighty to a hundred feet in height. Tussocks of thick
wiry grass and bushes mostly dead covered the sand-
hills. Day after day presented the same scene. No
shelter was -obtainable from the fierce rays of the sun,
except under the cart; and the deserts were silent as
the grave.

Sturt.advanced to within two degrees of the tropic
of Capricorn, but no rain falling from July 17 to
September 9, with another summer setting in, he
wisely returned, and entered Adelaide, January 19,
1846.

“X could not,” he observes, ““bring myself to re-
treat ; but; for some wise purpose of His own, it had
not pleased Providence to prosper me on this as on
former occasions, and in yielding at length to the force
of circumstances, I did so uander the influence of a
Power I could not resist—a Power that extended His
hand to save me from that destruction in which my
own Impulses would otherwise have involved me.”

‘While searching for water on his retreat, a solitary
pigeon, the only living thing that had been seen for
some days, came flying over the sand-hills, pitched for
a moment in some grass at a little distance, and then
flew away. On going to the spot, a clear small pool
was found by the thirsting wanderers. The bronze-
winged pigeon has often in this way guided the
Australian traveller to water.

Sturt, justly regarded as the father of South Aus-
tralia, became Dblind soon after his journey, and was
liberally provided for by the colony.

In 184S, Mr. Kennedy, an officer in the survey
department, was despatched to examine York Peninsula,
the northern extremity of Australia. e was landed
at.- Rockingham Bay for the purpose, with eleven or
twelve Europeans and lus servant, an aboriginal native
boy. They proceeded for the interior in high spirits,
but unexpected difficulties arose, and the stock of
provisions failed. It was then rcsoived to divide the
party, the leader with four others pushing on to Cape
York, to which point supplies were to be sent from
Sydney, leaving nine behind.

Of the latter seven perished of ague, the effect of
fatigue and unwholesome food ; for they were com:
pelled to subsist on the flesh of their horses dried in
the sun. The two survivors were too weak to bury
their deceased comrades, though cventually rescued
themselves. Equally sad was the lot of the other
company. One of the five of which it consisted
accidentally shot himself, and was left in charge of
two others, all of whom afterwards perished. - .

Mr. Kennedy himself, ‘while pursuing- his way to
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obtain sunccour, was speared to death by the hostile
natives, but lingered two or three days affectionately
attended by the native boy, his sole companion.

The latter following the directions of his dying
master, buried his journals, and reached the point
where the relief schooner was lying, the captain of
which immediately proceeded in search of the first-
mentioned party, and reseued the two survivors.

The account given by the native of his hapless
master's death is simple and touching. “I asked
him, ¢ Mr. Kennedy, are you going to leave me ?’ and
he said, ¢ Yes, my boy; I am going to leave you! He
said, ‘I am very bad, Jackey; you take the books,
Jackey, to the captain; but not the big ones; the
governor will give anything for them.” I then tied up
the papers; he then said, ‘Jackey, give me paper,
and I will write.’

I gave him paper and pencil, and he tried to write;
and he then fell back and died ; and I caught him as
he fell back and held him, and I then turned round
mysclf and cried ; T was erying a good while, until I
got well ; that was about an hour; and then I buried
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him. I digged up the ground with a tomahawk, and
covered him over with logs, then grass, and my shirt
and trousers; that night T left him near dark.

] would go through the scrub, and the blacks threw
spears ab me, a good many, and I went back again into
the serub ; then I went down the creck which runs
into Escape river, and I walked along the water in
the creck very easy, with my head only above water,
to avoid the blacks and get out of their way; in this
way I went half a mile ; then I got out of the creek
and got clear of them, and walked on all night nearly,
and slept in the bush without a fire.”

Mr. Kennedy's journals were ultimately recovered,
and the faithful Jackey was properly rewarded with a
pension of twenty pounds a year for life.

Such a friend as this poor black was indced faithful
unto death; but the incident reminds us of the
inspired words: “For scarcely for a righteous man
will one dic ; yet peradventure for a good man some
would even dare to die. But God commendeth His
Jove toward usg, in that, while we were yet sinmers,
Christ died for us.”
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MARTIN {EUTHER AT HOME,

AND OTHER

SKETCHES.

Christmastide in Luther's Homs,

qﬁ@éumsn’s home at Wittenberg was a very humble
cottage ; but it was bright and cosy, with
G="  vines running over the windows, the chambers
neatly kept, the little parlour opening out into a
garden, in which the proprietor busied himself and
took a special pride. e supplied his own table
with vegetables and fruit, and—what was considered
quite “as important~—with flowers. He boasts of his
melons and cucumbers, and he writes to a friend that
he “shall be crowned with roses’ if he will come and
see him. There was one gift which he said he could
never decline—seeds for his garden. He constructed
arbours, and kept a pretty fountain playing in the
middle of the garden.

In that home he was himself its * fountain of joy.”

Frienpry Greerings. No, 176.

He had his fits of depression, for his health was never
goad, and his labours were exhausting, but he seldom
showed them there. Cheerfulness was one of his
most marked traits. He never lost his hopefulness,
and rarely his flow of spirits. This was largely due to
his unwavering faith in God. Out of the midst of
tho gloomy and sequestered Wartburg, we hear his
strong voice rising through the foliage and echoing
along the crags in the hymm, written there, which
sounds the key-note . { his whole career:—

“A mighty fortress is our God,
A bulwark never failing.”

‘When expecting hourly the Papal thunderbolt to
fall upon his head, he quietly set his house in order,
’ 145°
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s0 that ne might “go forth prepared and girded, like
Abraham, not knowing whither—or rather knowing
most certainly, since God is everywhere” It was
part of his creed to maintain a heart of hope.  * God
loveth not heaviness and doubtfulness of spirit ; Ile
hateth discomforting doctrine, heavy and sorrowful
cogitations, and lovetl cheerful hearts.”’

IIe not only would not mope, but he kept open the
vent and safety-valve of his humour.  Ife enjoyed fun
and made it Often would he set the table in a roar
with his quaint and witty sayings, and make the
garden ring with his romps with the children, Ie
would have his play and recreation, Amusement was
as needful to his mind, he said, as food was to his
body. He loved a game of chess; he busied himself
in furning with a lathe ; ho enjoyed open-air exercise,
such as throwing at a mark. IHe betook himself at
all times to music as a resource and mental refresh.
ment.

He must have been capital company, He had hosts
of friends, and his cottage was the centre of attrac-
tion. Albert Diirer was an intimate acquaintance and
visitor at his house. So was Luecas Cranach, who
drew illustrations for some of his publications. His re-
Iations with the Electors Frederick and John of Saxony
were most cordial.  Count Mansfeldt, at whose house
he died, and the Lady Alice, who was converted from
bigoted Romanism by him, were on fraternal terms
with himself and wife. His love for Melanchthon was
as that of David for Jonathan. The attachment
between him and the fiery but faithful Justin Jonas,
who attended him in his last journey and stood by
his death-bed, was hardly less close or beautiful.

e was fond of companionship, of a pleasant chat
with his friends and neighbowrs, and was social even
to gaiety and joviality, “I am often glad to have
even a child to speak to,” he says. He goes further
still, and confesses that, rather than be too long alone,
e was wont to take great comfort in running out to
the pig-pen, to look at the sturdy fellows there and
hear them grunt. He found still better company, as
well as better musie, in his flute, on which he played
the popular and patriotic songs of his day, and the
more solemn anthems and chorals of the church.

The hymns which he composed, many of which are
permanent additions to the worship of the church, are
like the Psalms of David, the breathings of his own
heart and the vital expression of his profoundest
experience. .

His letters to his wife and children are delightful.
Catherine he would address as “ My Rib,” and write
in an airy, loving strain which must have been as
chearing to her as it is charming to us. To his
children he would write quaint little allegories and
fables, embodying wholesome instruction and ad-
monition.

He was a firm and faithful father. On one occasion
he would not suffer his son to appear hefore him
for three days, till he had humbled himself and
written an apology, and yet he was his children’s
favourite comrade. IHis recorded sayings of and to
them give us some of owr swmiest, as well as
profoundest, glimpses of the nature of the man. He
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and they would talk together with a prattling sim-
plicity about Jesus and the Father and heaven, “ My
little Magdalene and ITans,” he said, * are my effectual
intercessors,” When his infant child was brought to
him in the nurse’s arms, his blessing was, “Go thy
way and be good. Money I shall not bequeath thee,
hut T shall leave thee a rich God, who will not forsake
thee.” When his infant daughter Elizabeth died, ho
writes: ¢ How sick and wounded she has left wy
heart, almost as tender as a woman’s . pray the
Lord for me.” .

The death-bed scene of Magdalene, fourteen years
old, is one of the most beautiful passages in Christian
biography. “Oh, how I love her!” ho exclaimed.
“The spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.” o
opened his Bible at Isaiah xxvi. 19, and tried to
strengthen his own heart. And then ho went to the
child and said, * My darling little Magdalene, thou
wouldest stay with thy father; but thou wilt gladly
2o to thy Father in heaven?” “Yes, dear papa, as
God pleases.”

A little later, as the end drew near, he said, “ My
daughter, enter thou into thy resting-place in peace 1 ”
She tur.ed her dying eyes towards him, and said with
sweet, simplicity, “ Yes, papa”” Then the strong man
bowed himself by the little bedside, weeping bitterly,
and prayed for her sowl and his. And, rising up, he
took her in his arms, and there she fell asleep. Ie
wrote brave and beautiful letters, though “quivering
with vengeance against death,” and inseribed over her
arave in Latin the following epitaph :—

¢¢ Here sleep I, Luther’s little daughter Magdalene,

And rest with all the saints in my little bed;

I was the child of death, and born of a sinful stock,
But by Thy blood redeemed, O Christ, I am alive!”’

It is hard to tear ourselves from that bright and
beautiful home, the happy harbour of God’s saint on
earth, che *“behind the clouds,” where the sun still

‘shone, in the stormiest day. The emblem of that

home was to be found in a picture which he had

- before him on his study wall, of the infant Jesus in

the arms ‘of His mosher. Childhood and motherhood
were the sweeb sacraments of that home-religion.

He cared tenderly for his parents to the last, and
had the joy of bringing them into the light of the
Gospel.  Writing to his father in his last sickness, he
makes grateful mention of the © calmmny, hatred, and
danger,” which he had borne for his son’s sake, e
writes touchingly to Melanchthon of the “shock to
his heart,” at the loss of his father's *“most sweeb
converse,” and in thankful remembrance of one, who
¢ through the sweat of his brow,” had made him what
he was.

His relations with his servants were kind and
companionable. e and Wolfgang used to have
merry times together turning on the lathe. When
John left him after a long term of faithiul service,
Luther wrote to his wife to be sure and send him oft
with a hanew.me present, ab any sacrifice to themselves,
Though atways a poor man, in part by his conscien-
tiousness in giving up money derived from sources
tainted with Romanism, he was magnificently generous,
% Dear Kathie,” he writes, “when we have no more

;{n‘z‘_,ir N
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

money, we must givo the silver tankards;” and
actually did give them, when he had no other means
of helping the deserving poor.

He was thoroughly contented with his lot, and
overflowed continually with thankfulness and keen
enjoyment of God’s most common and daily mercies.
The world, whithersoever he turned his eyes, was full
of miracles—miracles of mercy which the blind world
perceives not, but wiereat those who love God
“ rapturously rejoice and cannot enough wonder and

. praise.”!
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The union of love and fear which he felt towards
God as his Tather is illustrated in the following,
which is as characteristic as it is charming, and
illustrative of his own paternal relations with his
children.  “When I am sitting and writing, my little
son Ilans sometimes sings a little song to we the
while; if he makes it too loud I tell him so, and
then he still sings on, but makes it softer, crowing on
with a sweet little subdued voice, slyly watching me
all the time. So would God have it with us, that we
should be always rejoicing, yet with fear and reverence
before Ifim.” Dr. Zabeiskie.

———

STRANGER, Who went
to inquire for the
writings of a famous
sceptic, was told by
the bookseller that

he had not got them,

but that he had another

work far superior. I

2 sell it,” said he “for
four shillings; but T will lend

back if you then think that
it is not worth its price.”

The stranger consented, and
the bookseller fetched a copy of the
Bible. The infidel smiled on seeing it,
but would not retract his promise.

Some time afterwards, having read the Bible, he
returned to the bookseller, and expressed bis gratitude
to him. .

“You have given me,” said he, *“more than I can
ever pay, I was miserable, and now I am happy. 1
have found in your book the way of salvation.” From
that time he lived a life of faith, and he died in the
hope of a glorious eternity.

A French lady, & Roman Catholic, who had escaped
the massacre of the whites in San Domingo, and
through a long life had experienced great diversity of
fortune, came to live in a small village. Ske scrupu-
lously observed the forms of religion, but, not having
received it into her heart, when sickness came upon
her the fear of death filled her with the most painful
anxiety ; and she found that her religious exercises
gave her no consolation.

She was struck by the contrast between her own
case and that of one of her servants, who secemed to
bo always happy and contented in the performance of
her humble duties. MMy sorvant's religion makes her
happy,” said the lady to herself, “ yel I am not comforted
and supported by mine. Why is this?”

In her ignorance she betook herself to Voltairo
and other infidel authors; but she was only the more
cast down, and the fear of death haunted her con-
tinually.

At length a friend lent her a Bible. She read it
most eagerly, and remained for several days shut up
in her room, meditating and praying. At the end of
that time she came again into her family, who were
becoming anxious at her prolonged seclusion, and told
them that the Lord had had mercy upon her, and
that she had received the pardon of all her sins in
Christ.

From that time, far from being afraid of death, she
spoke of it with joy, and her last wish was that her
husband should enter upon the same path into which
the Lord had graciously guided her.

Make the experiment for yourself. Perhaps you
have L.come an unbeliever only because you have
always looked at religion through human weaknesses.
Man and his miseries have concealed God from you.
Try another way. Let there be no longer anything
that comes between your soul and Christ—no veil to
intercept the rays of the Divine light. Study the
religion of the Lord in the book which Ile has
dictated. You will at least learn not to confound the
faith with the preachev of it; not to impute to it
passions which it has already condemned more strongly
than you can do. You will at least come into a calm,
and pure, and holy atmosphere ; and who can tell but
that you may come out with a renewed heart, acknow-
ledging, as so many others have done, that the Word
of God is quick, and powerful, and sharper than any
two-edged sword ?

GO0D AND BAD MATCHES.

oME persons will suppose, from my title, that I am
2 about to give alecture on unsuitable marriages;
otliers may imagine that my matches will be
either lucifer, brimstone, or magic congreve ; while it
is possible that, knowing me to be a little excursive,
a third party may expect from me a few remarks on
the matches of running-horses at Ascot, Epsom, and
Newmarket, or on those of sailing yachts on the river
Thames. A few words will render my subject clear
and intelligible. :
Such of my readers as are acquainted with
London, know very well that there is near Ludgate-hill
a draper’s shop of an imposing appearance. Having
met with attention there, and good aticles, now and
then I have stepped in with a friend to become a
purchaser. While there this mornng, « lady, who was
sitting at the counter ordering silks, satins, and other
things, made use of the expressions, “That is a
bad match ! “Ob, that is no match at-allt” “Do
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you think thix will match?”and, * That is a very good
match indeed!”  There was enough in these expres.
sions to catch my attention. I came away turning
them over in my mind; and here am I seated at my
study table writing this article on Good and Dad
Matches.

A week ago T saw, ina party, two sisters, whose
dresses showed great taste.  They scemed to be per-
feet in fit, form, and the harmony of their colours.
The conduct of the sisters was in keeping with their
clothes—mien, manner, and hehaviour, all was lady-
like. The dresses and the wearers were an exeellent
match.

Well do I vemember secing a stranger, who seemed
to have a decent black coat on his back, go suddenly
into the sunshine, when it appeared that his ceat was
made of two kinds of cloth, very il matched, for the
body of the coat was of jet black, and the sleeves of
blue-black ; the latter, in the sun, having a purple hue.
The stranger was a perfect fright, Thus it is with
many ; they are not what

These things would be out of the question ; but are
there none as strange as these that we performn?  We
see the mistakes and bad matches of others; are we
equally lynx-eyed with regard to our own'?

We think it odd that in Paris they should have
masses in the morning, and masquerades at night ;
but do we never go to Divine worship in a light-
hearted, merry-making spirit, and return home from
the house of God talking of sticks and straws, or of
things equally unimportant 7 We regret that heathens
should Low down to stocks and stones, and worship
what is made by men’s hands; but have we no idols
to whom our desires cling, and to whom we devote
more time than we give to our heavenly Father?
Let us be honest to ourselves, let us come home to
our own hearts, and let our good and bad matches he
more narrowly inspected than they have heen.

I could not but observe that the lady whose words
in the draper’s shop supplied me with the title of this
paper, did her best, not to hide, but to discover, the

bad matches before her.

ey appear to be, and :_,_‘..a':_-:;:._.-
they can no more bear ,'l! '

the light of truth than
the black coat could bear
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the sunshine.

A man with a new hat,
and 2 pair of shoes out

at the toes, a guld chain
round his nedk, aud no
asloves on his fingers
would Le out of order;
his gloveless hands and
shattered shoes would be
asad match to his new hat
and gold chain. In like
manner, for one to he
very poor, and exceedingly
proud ; very rich, and
extremely parsimonious,
must be vut of order too,

She turned them to the
light, and examined them
again and again. Now I
fear that many of us are
apt to reverse this practice,
and to do our best, where
we discover a bad match
in ourselves, to hide, and
not to make it appear.
When Cain rose up
against Abel his brother
and slew him; when the
childrenof Isracl made the
molten calf, when Korah,
Dathan, and Abiram re-
belled  against  Moses ;
when Judas betrayed his
Master; and when Ananias
and Sapphira kept back
part of the price of the

for parsimony and riches,
poverty and pride, are un-
questionably bhad matches.

I do not point out these

things by way of information, for everybody knows

them, but merely to make myself clearly understood.
The more T reflect on this subject, the more in-

teresting it scems to hecome. It is as though I were
looking through a mulliplying glass, for it presents
itself in such numberless forms.  Good matches there
are, nay, excellent; hut oh, what a number of had
matches are to be seen!  What a strange mixture of
wisdom and folly ; prudence and recklessness : learning
and levity ; profession of piety and polka.dancing,
there is in the world !

Let us try to put the subject in a yet stronger
point of view. Who would wrap himself up in a
shaggy great-coat in summer, and dress in nankeen
during the winter ; take coals to Neweastle to sell, or
build a house for fresh air in St. Giles's; use water to
trim a lamp, or oil to extinguish a fire; walk for
pleasure in the ficlds when the storm was abroad,
and remain indoors when the sun was in the sky?
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possession they had sold,
and led to hide what they
had done; how ill did their actions match with their
duty ! and what a price did they pay for their trans.
gression!  Were history, sacred and profane, to he
searched for the bad matclies it contains, the exhibi-
tion would affright us. .\ smooth tongue and deceit-
ful bosom ; an erring heart and an unforgiving spirit ;
promised bread and a given stone; a smile and a
dagger ; a kiss and a stab umder the fifth rib, have teo
often gone together.

A hasty glance of my past life presenis so many
had matches to my view, the,, had I availed myself
of no other, they would abundantly supply me with
ample materials to illustrate my present vemarks.
Indeed, I am by no means certain that this paper
will not be considered by some as onc of my most
striking examples. I will here, then, leave the subject
to your consideration, only just reminding you that
there are not only good and bad matches in dress, but
also in language, manuers, morals, politics, philan.
thropy, and religion. OId Iumphrey.
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

THE CREW OF THE " FLORENCE BARTGN.”

nE following striking narrative is taken from the
very interesting volume by the Rev. Dr. . D.
Craig entitled, “ Real Pictures of Clerical Life

in Yreland.”

My brother minister and I, one winter evening, at
Kinsale, were startled by the intelligence that a
barque-rigged ermaft, laden with palm-oil, from the
African coast, had heen brought into our harbour by
the crew of the revenue cutter, who had found her
drifting helplessly towards the coast.

Upon hailing her, a bhlack face appeared over the
bulwarks, and a veire replied that they were all dead
or dying on board. Some of the crew of the cutter
bravely volunteered to bring the barque into port, and
she now lay at the menth of the harbour, rising and
sinking in the long <well that rolled in from the
Atlantic.

Our Wednesday evening service had heen concluded.
The worshippers had left the stately old church of St.
Multose, and we walked down to the pleasant little
village of Cove, in order to procure a boat to put us
on board the ill-fawed eraft.

After some delay, partly arising, I imagine, from
reluctance on the part of the boatmen to approach the
ship, we succeeded in getting a four-oared wi2le boat.
Pushing off we pulled toward the mouth of the
harbour.

The darkness of the winter's night fast shrouded
the lessening shore, as we mapidly glided on our way ;
and a dense black funeral bank of clouds hung away
to seaward, between which and our boat’s head the
taut spars and tracery of the African barque gleamed
indistinctly on our view.

“That is the cutter on our starboard bow,” said one
of the men, as we swept by.

We were now nearing the object of our journey.
A light spray, driven in our faces by the wind, told us
that the breeze was freshening.  All before us was
thick, murky gloom. A light suddenly gleamed out
from the forecastle. We rowed alongside the ship,
and in a few moments found ourscelves on deck.

t
!
t
i
i

A coast-guand came forward to receive us. “I am
truly glad to see you, gentlemen,” he said ; “the crew
are in an awful state below. lere is the revenuo
doctor.”

A young man in a sort of undress costume came

. forward, and welcumed us courteonsly, telling us that

he would show us the cases most urgently requiring
our attention.

“Take care of that coil of cable, gentlemen,” said
he; and on we passed by the long-boat, between the
masts ; and, under the guidance of the doctor, my
fellow-Tabourer went aft, and I moved forward to the
forecastle.

“This case 15 one of the worst. Tl just strike a
light—mind your head there. Ah! here we are.”

Al around was dense darkness. The coast-guard
held the light.  Presently its rays fell upon the black
faces of three men who sat upon the floor. The white
hammocks hung over their heads. The Krumen

gazed curiously upwards, and then towards the side

buunk.

The moans of the sick and the dying in the berths
all round mingled with the melancholy wailing of the
wind through the shrouds. The rolling of the ship
rendered it somewhat unsteady footing as I bent over
the sufferer beside me.

The light flickered, then feli steadily upon the pale,
emaciated, ghastly features of a young lad. Scurvy
had played fearful havoc with that face. The fever
had clenched him in its firm grip.  The cap upon
the head and the pea-jacket told the tale that he had
struggled to the last, and then turned in—never moro
to rise from that narrow, stifiing bunk.

A horrible odour filled the forecastle. The fever-
stench mingled with the scurvy atmosphere. Alto-
acther, I could scarce hold on by the poor boy’s side.
The dying face was painfully and slowly turned
towards me.

“ Boy,” I said, “ my boy, you arc dying.”

The cye languidly shut—then re-opened. “I know

? he gently said. Dointing into the gloom—“I
© 149
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I
have 4 mother,” he muttered : “ she t:mght me to pray | “

—I have been at Sabbath-school—yonder in my box
is my Dible.”

There was a something in the way wherein the
words were utteved, and in the loving gleam that
stole across the pale, sick-worn features as he looked
toward the Bible, that T felt the boy had long since
rested upon his Lord and Saviour. I bent in and
whispered—

“Rack of Ages, cleft for me

The words had larely passed my lips, when he took
them up, and feebly said—
“ Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee,
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flo“cd
Be of sin the double enre,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.”

I had heard the words sung by rough Piedmontese
sailors ; T had given them in sweet Halian eadence to
swarthy Sardinian troopers to read while war-bound :
I had oft felt their power ’mid little congregations
worshipping in far distant lands; but never had the
words so thrilled through my heart as when repeated
by those dying lips in that dark, pestilential fove.
castle.

“ I wish,” he said, “T wish I could be moved out
of this berth. ¥or the last seven days 1 have been
Iying in the wet 3 hug,” he continued, “ it’s no matter.
I fecl my soul is & \.xﬁ

Bending over him, T prayed earnestly ; and then
the poor thin Jips moved, and the dim eye hrightened,
as he united in the prayer that hiz blessed Saviour
would sustain amd comfort him in his dying hour.

It would be well, I thought, that many a carcless
man should stand b\' that d) ing boy’s side that solenm
night, ‘and sce how the Mlessed Lord can whisper
peace, and hope, and joy, even in the dark passage
through the valley of death’s shadow.

The boy now quictly laid himself back in the
narrow Dberth, as though overcome by the exertion of
speaking, and as though the light pained his wearied
eyclids. My companion’s voice reached my ear, as he
now entered the forecastle, and spoke to the dying
men on the opposite side.

Passing aft, I entered the captain’s eabin.  Opening

a side door the coast-guard pointed to what at first

scemed to me a heap of blankets, but which, as the
light fell upon it, assumed the form of a dark.
moustached and bearded man, lying in a herth.  He
was quite insensible, breathing loudh the fuc flushed
and swollen.

“He is a German, sir,”
dying now.”

1 hent over the dying form—1I placed my month
close to his car; ] tried to rise him; 1 spoke in his
own tongue.

“Tt is no use now, The dic is cast, sir.”

We p'lsscd on jnto the steward’s pantry, lighted by
a swinging lamp.  Lying in his berth, the sides of his
cabin filled with the various utensils of his calhing,
there we fouml the poor fellow.

“Oh, sir,® he cried, as
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said the seaman; “he is

%5 ¢ye gilanced upon e,

oh, sir! can I be saved? Oh, this voyage! this
fearful voyage! Day after day lying here! night
after night tossing about with this fever—no medicine
—no ciare—all dead or dying. Oh, my sins! my
sing! how they stood round about me, night after
night, like so many fiends coming to accuse me! 1
have been in many a craft, sir; I have sailed under a
God-fearing master, who mustered us daily for prayer;
but T have forgotten my God, and now ?

He paused, and looked aghast and terror-stricken.

“There is full and free pardon even for you, my
friend,” I said. “Look to Jesus. e came to seek
and save that which was lost.”

“Ah! sir, but I have been too wicked.”

“Man,” cried the old coast-guard at my side,
“don’t sin the more by refusing to believe what
vour God has said of Iis desire to pardon you.
Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be
stved.”

“'The Bible! the Dible! Oh, how I have longed
for one all this weary voyage through! IHave voua
Bible, sir?”

I gave him the only Bible which I had ahout me,
and then, uniting in prayer with him, 1 left him.

The time was now wearing on.  I'rom man to man
we both had gone. The wind was freshening, and
the barque rolled before it.  One more glance at the
dying lad—one more word of comfort. When morn.
ing came, and they went to move him, the lad fell
back dead.  Dead?—VYes, that is a glorious declara-
tion in the Dook of Revelation—* Blessued are the
dead who die in the Lond.”

The German died the night of our visit to the
bargue.

It was a solemn sceme when by torch-light they
were buried in the old churchyant upan the hill. A
solemn voyage from Africa to that old weather-beaten
church!

The barque had lain in the river, getting in a cargo
of palm-oil.  Whilst there fever made its appearance
among the men.  Their quinine bottle—their great
vesort in fever—was exhausted.  The captain sickened
and died.  The hands dropped off one by one.  Day
after Jday, neath that burning sun, body after body
was consigned to the deep.

Then another master was sent out from England,
and the banque weighed anchor homeward.

Alas? the fever burst forth again with remewed
virulence.

“ Oh, sir,” said the steward, “how fearful a voyage
it was! Dlan after man dying by our side, and we
tossing about, unable to hand a sil!  And then the
green s]norc hove in sight, and we helpless Jay there,
hoping for relicf, yet fearful that the wind might
change once more, and drive us seaward back again.
As for me, sir,” he continued, “by God’s help, I will
be a better man for the future. This voyage has
given me a solemn warning that I never can forget.
‘Lord, De merciful to me, a sinner, for Christ's
sake!t’®

After Iying at Kinsale for some time, the Florence
Darton was towed across to Tiverpool. And then,
after the lapse of a few days, there came a letter—a
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sad, a lonching, yet a glorious letter—from the poor
lad’s mother.

“I{is father and L,” she said, “had but one child.
We went to the Florenee Darton to seek him. A
sailor said he was dead: and when we learned how
sweetly he fell asleep in Jesus, with the big tears
rolling down owr faces, we knelt down by the little
cot in which le used to slumber when a child, and
Blessed the Load Jesus that we had our c¢hild safe at
home in heaven.”

__.)v“-{—.

WHAT ALL MUST

N avioon will come, and old age
: will come, amd the dying bed
will come, and  the very last
look you shall ever cast on
your acquaintances will come,
aind the agony of the parting
breath will come, and the time
when you are stretched a life.
less corpse before the exes of weeping relatives will
“come, and the coflin that is to enclose you will
come, and that bour when the company assemble
‘v carzy you to the churchyard will come, and that
“minute when you are put into the grave will come,
and the throwing in of the lovze enrth into the
‘warrow house where you are laid, and the spreading
of the green sod over it—all, all wili come on every
Jiving ereature who now heavs me; and in oa few
Hittle years, the minister who now speaks, aund the
“people whe  now listen, will be cavied to theiv
Hlong homes, and make room for anvther genemtion.
1 Now all this, you know, must and will happen—
“Syour common sense and  common  experience serve
At eonvinee vou of it Perhaps it mmy have heen
dittle thonght of in the days of careless, amd thought-
.{]05\', and thankless unconcern, which you have speni
jhitherto 5 but T eall npon you 1o think of it now,
“3to lay it scriously to heart, and no longer to trifle
and delay when the high matters of death, and

EXPECT.

~§jmlgmunt, and cternity are thus set so cvidently

JAhefore you.
4 And the tidings wherewith I am charged—and

e blood Heth upon your awn head, and not upon -
-;.gminc, if you will not listen to them—the ohject of

fmy coming amongst you is to let you know what
cpnore things are to come 5 it is to ey you beyond

. ithe regions of sight sl of sense to the yegions of

iithy, and to assure you, in the name of Him who
Seannot lie, that as sure as the hour of lying the
Body in the grave comes, so surely will also come
Jthe hour of the spirit retuming to the God who
mave it

Yes, and the day of final reckoning will come,
and the appeatinee of the Son of God in heaven,
Jand His mighty angels areund Him, will come, and
Sthe openiug of the books will come, and  the
“standing of the men of all genermations before the
- Julgmentseat will come, and the solemn passing of
Cthat sentence which is to fix you for etemity will
Lome, Dr, Chaters,

GLAD SERVICE.

y ne serviee of the Lord is the delightful employ-
ment of holy angels, and of the spirits of the
just made perfect. Something of it was
doubtless seen by St. Paul when he was admitted into
the third heaven; and St. John was permitted to
describe what the 1loly Spirit revealed to him, ag
taking place before the throne of God and the Lamb,
On carth, and in the charch, we are called to imitate
them. The life of heaven above differs only from
a heavenly life on carth in its duration and complete-
ness; this life is the beginning of that which never
will end.  Therefore, if the service of God in heaven
is 2 delightful employment, may we not say the same
of His service on earth ?

What is the service that we are called to render to
Gold? Is it not the joy of the heart, a holy cheerful-
ness, which should be the beginning and end of all
true obedience to Him? DBut, snys the convinced
sinner, how can a soul that is under condemnation by
sin serve the Lord with gladness? To such a heart
the thought of God, as perfectly holy, is terrible, for
e is of purer eyes than to hehold iniquity.

The Gospel, however, points out Jesus as the
Saviour of sinners.  And did not Jesus come to make
known the way of merey, the way of peaze, the ways
of pleasantness and joy 7 Oh, sinner, seek to look upon
God as revealed in Jesus, and you will find three
causes for rejoicing. 1. As to what is passed, when
vou remember that you are redeemed by Ilim. 2. As
to what is present, if you have received the blessing of
adoption into the family of God. 3. As to what is
to come, when you reflect on your future happiness,
and on the faithfulness of God to 1lis promises.

Your gladness then will arise from the view of
that Divine love—1. Which existed before the world
was. 2. Which supports the believer through the
whole of his carthly cowse. 3. Which reigns in
eternal glory.

None can enter into the house of the Lord with
thanksgiving, or lis gates with praise, but those who
are obedient to ITis voice, and give to Christ Jesus the
whole glory of their salvation, which is due unto 1lis
gracious name.  None can serve Iim who distrust
1is merey, and none can trust Him but those who see
Mis grace revealed to them in the Gospel.

— - —

A PRECIOUS STOREHOUSE.

AE Bible is a precious storehouse, and the Magna
Charta of a Christian. There he reads of his
heavenly Ifather’s love, and of his dying

Saviour’s legacics. There he sees a map of his travels
through the wilderness, and a Iadscape, too, of Canaan.
And when he climbs on Pisgal's top, and views the
Promised Land, his heart begins to burn, delighted
with the blessed prospect, and amazed at the rich and
free salvation. DBut a mere professor, though a decent
ong, looks on the Bible as a dull book, and peruseth it

\ with such indifference as you would read the title deeds
. bhelonging to another man’s estate.
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o THE NEGLECTED SON.

I.\' this world it is needful ot only to put things
§' right, but 1o keep thew vighte Anything Lt

to itself somy goes to min, Very often to do
nothing is to do mischief.  The sluggards garden was
overgrown with thorns and nettles, not hecause he had
sown them there but hecavnse he had neglected to roct
thema out. #The stone wall thereof was broken
dowea,” not heeause he had thrown it down, but b
cattee he had aaowed 1g to fall,
sorn a house gets out of repair and becomes a ruin if
1t bee shat up and neglected,
ciy the timbers give way, the windows fall in, the
floors decay, and in the course of a few years a hiouse
left quite to itself is in a state of dilypidation.

It just so, ton, with Imman leings. The seeds of
evil arealready sown in the child's heart as the weeds
were in the sliggard's garden.  They will spring up
of themgelves, and it is for us to rout them up, or
they will %over all the seil.  The mother who lets
them grow unchecked in the heart of her little one
will bring the child to ruin and herself to shame.

A few months ago there was a sad case of this kind
Lefore one of the London policecourts. A\ poor
woman applied to the magistrate for protection against
ker own son.
died some years before, leaving her with one child.
She loved the little one with all the love of a widow
for hier first-Lorn—her only child.  She could not, bear
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to check or thwart him in anything he wished.
e grew up an obstinate, self-willed boy. His
poor mother would not believe the complaints
the neighbours all made of him, Tove blinded
iwer to his faults, amd she would willingly have
worked herself to death if she could therehy
have given him pleasure.  His evil habits grew
upon him, and had compenions led him further
ietray.,

The poor woman now pereeived the mistake
she had made.  But she could not find in her
heart to punish him, and she continued to
supply him with money from her own hanrd
varnings, which he spent in sin and {folly.
She wept over him and entreated him to alter
his comrse.  But she wanted firmness to use
the needful severity.

His course was still downward, When
the unhappy woman was unable to provide
him with the means fur self-indulgence he
began to plunder the liitle shop which she
kept.  She was at Jast yeduced to actual
paverty, and her som lecawe not only the
companion of  thicves, lut was  lumseif im-
prisaned for theft.  Her puor ludging was,
little Ly little, strippn-d of its few articles of
furniture, which he pawned or sold to raise
money.

As he grew more hardened and reckless she
saffered such vivlence and cruelty at his hands
that she was compelled tu seek protection from
him.  And the bittercst grief of all was to
knaw that her own mistakon fundiess had been the
~ause of his ruin and of her own. Too late she
learned the truth of the Scripture warning : “ The rod
and reproofl give wisdom; but a «hild left to himself
bringeth his mother to shame.”

— i @

WORTH REMEMBERING.

£ must be always so in Guld's fear as never to
be out of if.

Those that truly fear God need not fear
man ; ard those that are afraid of the least sin, need
not be afraid of the greatest troubic.

If thou fear God and walk in Ilis ways, whatever
befalls thee, guud shall be brought vut of it ; it shall be
well with thee while thou livest, Letter when thou
diest, and best of all in cternity.

The best evidence of our fearing God is our being
willing to serve and honour im with that which is
dearest to us, and to part with all to Xim, or for
Him.

In vain do we pretend to fear God if we do not
make conscience of our duty to Him.

It is better to sow the young heart with good
thoughts than a field with corn, since the hear’s
harvest is perpetual.

Persevere in every thing that an enlightened con-
science tells you is honest and right, and you need not
fear the result,
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AND OTHER SKETCHES.
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The old sailor ioves to sit with his grandson on his knee.

the Doats than his. Not that Ben is afraid to speak « My lad,” said he, solemnly, “d’ye know who heard
his mind. ye say them words?”
Ouc day that graceless young sailor Crooks iwas #What d’ye mean, old man?”
giving way to his bad habit of swearing just as Ben “Why, this igtwhat 1 mean, that God was listening
passed by. to ye, and He has said in His Word that He will not
FricyoLy Gpeenngs, No. 177. 163
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hold him guiltless that taketh Iis name in vain. That
tongue of yours was given to praise Iim with, and
instend of talking after that fashion you had best get
to your knees and say ‘ vemember not the sins of my
youth, nor my transgressions : according to Thy mercy
remember Thou me for Thy goodness sake, O Lord.””

Crooks bung his head, quitc ashamed, for he
vespected old Len, and this was not the first time he
had received his adviee.

There was a good deal of talk at onc time among
the fishermen of the place about the rough weather
all along that coast, and how in those gales the
anchors dragged, and many a fine vessel drifted on to
the rocks. They, of cowrse, took their old friend into
their counsels, and listened with much attention while
he pointed out the dangerous parts of the shore, and
where they ought in safety to take shelter from the
waves.

But having said this, Ben had a word or two
more for the men who stood around him that after-
neon.  Lifting up his sow'wester just to put aside
the grey locks which had strayed acvoss his brow, he
looked round upon I¥ friends, with a smile. “I've
been thinking, lads,” he went on, “a good deal lately
about some words which are written in God’s Dook
about an anchor, and therefore just as such seafaring
moen as us can understand.  Wishing to give us * strong
cousolation,’” e has given us a hope, ¢which hope
we have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and stead-
fast, and which entereth into that within the veil!

“It seems to me, lads, that the best anchors are no
good if they don’t get firm hold, and many a man just
trusting in himself and his own goodness or cleverness
is only like a ship dragging along the sand.  Dut, bless
the Lovd, my hope is ‘ sure and steadfast,’ it is made
secure cnough out of sight yonder, and whatever
storms knock this poor life of mine about, the anchor-
age holds.”

But if you would sce Den at his best, you must
climb that rocky pathway to the cottage on the cliffs,
where he lives with his married daughter, “as good a
lass,” says he, “and with as good a husband as any in
the county.” It is a quiet little spot, with a flagstaff
in the garden among the hollyhocks; and in the room
on the right, overlooking the sea, the old sailor loves to
sit and read his Bible, with his little grandson Charlie
on his knee. This boy is a great favourite, and to
please him, Ben makes most wonderful models of ships,
fully rigged ; and on fine days when Charlie can go
out with safety, for the boy is not strong, they spend
happy hours on the shore together. That old Bible of
Bew's has travelled many miles over the sea, and often
when the ship has heen sailing far away out of sight
of land he has gonc into the cabin and read a few
words out of the treasured Dook to the blessing of his
soul.  Now his eyes arc getling just a little dim, and,
he loves to put the dear boy upon his knee, and,
turning to the Book of Revelation, hear him spell out
the words “and there shall be no more sea.”

“Ah, my little man,” he would say, “ that’s good
news for an old tar like me—no more tossing about
on troubled waters, no more separation from loved
ones, but safe, safe, for evermore.”
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Although his eyes are dim, old Ben has not lost
bis voice, and he loves to sing the praises of his
Lord. With a verse or two of his favourite hymn we
will close our sketch—

“JI sing of Thy grace from my earlicst days,
Ever near to allure and defend ;
Hitherto ‘Thou hast been my preserver from sin,
And I trust Thou wilt save to tho cend.

Oh the infinite cares, and temptations, and snares,
Thy hand hath conducted me tlrough'!
Oh the blessings bestowed by a bountiful God,

And the mexcies cternally new !” :
Jesse Page.
[y ——
THE LAIRD OF DUDDINGSTON’S
DINNER.

ue following curious anecdote of General Dalzell,

so generally known in comnection with his

persecutions of the Covenanters, is extracted

from a work entitled * Family Romance; or, Lpisodes
in the Domestic Annals of the Atistocracy.”

Thomas Dalzell was the son of the laird of Dinns,
an estate which had not been long in his family. Ile
was early imbued with the most devoted sentiments of
loyalty to the king, and all his influence as a country
gentleman was exerted in behalf of Charles the First.
After the cxceution of that monarch he allowed his
beard to grow, in token of mourning; and until the
close of his life he never suffered it to be shaved or
trimmed, but used a large comb, which isstill preserved
as a relic in the family.

Disgusted with the Commonwealth, Dalzell sought
military service abroad. He entered into the Russian
army, and soon obtained high mnk. He was lieu-
tenant-general to the Czar Ivam, and distinguished
himself in the wars which that monarch waged against
the Tartars.

After a long period of forcign service, Dalzell re-
fwrned with great wealth and honour to Scotland,
where, during the remainder of his life he united the
functions of a country gentleman and improver of his
paternal estate with those of a stern and severe military
commander. King Charles the Sccond appointed him
commander-in-chief in Scotland.

One of the nearest neighbours of General Dalzell
was the laird of Duddingston, George Dundas, a
gentleman of very ancient family, being a cadet of
the old and distinguished line of Dundas. He was
proprictor of an extensive estate, and dwelt in an
ancient manor-house standing on the oufskirts of a
beautiful wood, about two miles above the Firth
of Forth, and four miles and a half from Binns
House.

George Dundas and Katherine Moneypenny, his
wife, were most exact in the punctual performance of
their devotional dutics; and the cxercise, as it was
called, of prayer, praise, and reading of God’s Word
was regularly engaged in three times every day. On
these oceasions every member of the family, without
exception, was expected to atiend. And a goodly
sight it was to sce the numerous children of tho laird.
and lady, their large body of domestic servants, and
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

the guests who were in the habit of surrounding their
hospitable board, kneeling before the throne of grace,
and lifting up their voices with one accord in the
praise of their heavenly Father.

Though Dundas was a strict religionist, he was
anxious to perform the dutiful oflices of a country
gentleman ; and one of them ke considered the
keeping up a friendly and neighbourly intercourse.
Much, therefore, as he disapproved of General Dalzell’s
severity in the exercise of his office of commander-in-
chief, and sincerely as he deplored the working of the
measures of government, he was anxious to be, as much
as possible, on a footing of kindness and civility
with him, as one of his nearest neighbours, and one
with whom his family had always kept up a friendly
intimacy.

No sooner, therefore. was Dalzell returned from
Moscow, thar Dundas sought to renew his friendship
with him, and the geaeral gladly met him half way;
so that the Puritan laird surprised many of his
Covenanting friends by the familiar intercourse which
subsisted between him and the king’s lieutenant.
Dut when persecution broke out this intercourse
slackened, although it did not cease,

It happened one day, during a visit which the
commander-in-chief paid to Binns House to cnjoy a
little relaxation from the fatigues of duty among his
groves and gardens, that he sent to say to Dundas
that he would go to Duddingston to dine with him.

With & heavy heart the Lady Duddings'on heard
her lord return a favonrable answer to this proposal.
She had learnt to look upon her old neighbour as a
wicked persecutor and enemy of God’s people, and on
that account alone she would have shunned his society.
Dut she was moved with immediate fears for the
safety of her husband and family. She knew that
the daily mid-day prayers would not he omitted before
the commander-in-chief ; and she was well aware that
many expressions occurred in them which might offend
Dalzell, and perhaps bring his vengeance upon her
husband and children.

She, therefore, secretly gave orders to her old grey-
headed butler to canse dinner to be served up in the
hall without the usual jreliminary exercise of prayer
and praise. Dalzell and the other guests were
assembled ; Duddingstor, his lady and family, had
done the honour of reception with duc courtesy fo
their distinguished guest.

The great bell was rung; Dundas’s countenance
wore for the moment an expression of stern solemmity.
IIe had a duty to his God to perform, which he knew
might involve him in trouble, for he would not omit
one jota of his usual services before the king’s lieu-
tenant.

Dundas, being thus prepared to brave the lion in
the pride of his power, was much displeased when his
train of servants appeared in the hall, not bearing his
usual cushions for prayer, Bibles, and psalm books,
but the smoking trenches, capacious vessels, and portly
flagons for the noontide meal. He immediately
ordered all these preparations to be delayed, and the

cushions, psalm books, and Bibles to be brought in in
their place,

The Lady Duddingston’s heart sank within her
when she saw the firm purpose of the laird. She
thought of the fate of many of the heroes of the
Covenant, and expected to see her husband, as soon as
prayers were over, ordered down to his own hall door
and borne away by the dragoons who had waited on
the general, and who were at that moment being ve-
galed with the best that the larder and cellars afforded.
But there was no help for the laird’s constancy to his
cause and his custom, and all that she could do was to
pray God to soften the persecutor’s heart.

The religious services were accordingly performed
as usual. The prayers were said, the psalms were
sung, God’s mercy was invaked for His sulfering
servants, the king’s eruel purposes were deprecated,
and especial allusion was made to the general himself,
whose hard and stony heart the Lord was entreated to
soften.

Dalzell quietly took his part in all the exercises,
knelt, listened, and stood up with the rest ; and when
all was over he went up to Dundas, embraced him,
and congratnlated him upon being an honest, high-
principled, and courageous man, who did before his
face exactly that which he would have done behind
his back. He said that he honoured his sincerity, and
would scorn to take advantage of the opportunity
which his hospitality had afforded of letting his real
sentiments be known, Ile then sat down to dinner
with much cordiality.

Next morning he sent a score of pikes and halberts
to Duddingston, with which the laird might arm his
servants to defend him or his house in case of any
sudden attack during those times of trouble.

— e

IN GREAT STRAITS.

T is sin only that makes
trouble to deserve the
name of trouble ; for
when we suffer for God’s
sake or & good con<tience,
these troubles are so

sweetened by the consolations
of heaven that they are no
troubles at all: therefore, in
Queen Mary’s days the martyrs
wrote to their friends out of
prison, “If yonu knew the
comforts we have in prison,
you would wish to be with us,
saith Mr. Sanders:”

Famous is the story of the three children: tley
were in a great stmit when cast into the fiery
furnace ; bind them hand and foot, and cast them
into the furnace; but when they were there, they
were unbound.  Saith Nebuchadnezzar, © Did not we
cast three men hound into the midst of the fire?
and lo, I see four men loose walking in the midst of
the fire, and the form of the fourth is like the Son
of God.”
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When three sve cast into the fire for a good con-
seience, God will make the fourth ; therefore, T say,
straitz and sufferings for God are not worth the name
of stwits,

David was often dviven into straits, he was sore
distressed when lis town was hurent, and his wives

and children taken eaptives by the Amalekites: yes,

FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

but that was a distress of danger, not of stns theve-

fore he encowrtwetit hiwsclt i the Lond his Gad,

He missed his faoting and fell.

Jehoshaphat was in a great strait, © We know not what
to do,” saith he: thix was a stmit of danger, not
cantsed by his sin; and God quickly delivered him;
hut the stmit that David was in was caused by his
sin, and that made it <o bitter. I mn loathe o
enlwge here.  Saint Paud wag in a great stiit, but
this was a hlessed strait, an evimgelienl strit ; saith
Saint Chrysostom, © He knew not whether to die for
his own sake or to live for the chureh’s sake were
156

, hest; he was willing to adjourn his going to heaven

for the godd of the people of God.  Nay, Christ was
in a stmit; T havea baptism to be haptised withal, and
how am [ stimitened till it be accomplished 1 I am
to shed My blood for My elect: that is the laptism
He speaks of,

This was a stait of dear affection to the clect

of God—all  these were blessed  stiits—Dbnt  pow
“traits envsed by sin, these are embittered  and
snvenoeped I the st of G Ll
e b Gl s waath, I s s that
tuheth strots deseive the mune  of
strttts, therefore you are  spintually

mad that commit sin o aveid stwmits.
Dr. Calamny.
— i

A HUNTER'S PERIL.

ciaMols-HUNTER of Chamount,

crossing the Mer de Glace, en-
deavoured to leap across one of

" the crevasses or fissures by which the jce-
ocean is in many places rent.  He missed
his footing and fell in, but was able to
moderate the speed of his descent, and
thus reached the bottom, a hundred
yards below, without a fracture of limb.

But his situation seemed hopeless. e
cowld not scale the slippery walls of his
crystal prison, and in a few hours at most
he must be frozen to death. .\ stream
of water was rushing below the ice,
downward toward the valley. e fol-
lowed this, the only possible path.
Sometimes he had to bend low in the
narrow tunuel ; sometimes he waded,
sometimes he floated down. At length
he reached a vanlted chamber, from
which there was no visible outlet. The
water which filled it darkly heaved.
Retreat was impossible; delay was death.
So connuending himself to the help of
Gad, he plunged down into the centre
of the gwgling pool.  Then followed
a moment or two of darkness, tumult,
and terror; then he was thrown up in
safety and in view of the flowers, and
the hay-fields, and the merry songs of
the vale of Chamouni.

This very striking namative will
illustrate the fact that our path may be
often dark and dangerous. ITscape may
seem impossible.  Death may put on its

most appalling form. Dut uttering our watchword,
“ Jehovah Jireh,” let us still advance. Even if we
see no Jight beyond, let us plunge into the darkness.
It will be darkness for a moment only. We shall be
ushered into that world of light and bliss wlhere we
shall prove, in the fullest sense, that eye hath not
secen nor ear heard, neither have entered into the
heart of man, the things which God has previded for
them who love Him.

-

PRREEVL L SN e

B i s et e

e



T

— .

© T N g s et e

Lo vl

v ow O

R R U NSRS

A STORY OF PROVIDENCE.

e year 1798 will always be wmordble in the

Vg history of Irelaml. The spirit of insurrection

.+ had overspread the country.  The “rebellion”
was at length suppresed by the strong arm of
military foree, Wt not without great blowdshed, and
much social and domestic misery.

Amony the fugitives was a man named Dalton.
1lis youth had been marked by profligacy. e had
induced Elizabeth Hardy, the sulject of onr present
sketch, to consent to be his wife. Their union was
alike brief and unliappy. Joining in the rebellion,
when the authorities trinmphed, he becane a marked
man, and with difienlty escaped te America.

Dalton’s wife, virtually a widow, and destined never
to see his face again, returned to her native district in
Tyrone. Here she resnmed her maiden name, lived |
fera time with a widowed sister, but ultimately she i
rented a farm of two or three acres, with a small cabin, .
where she went to live. i

The crisis of her spivitual history was now at hand.
Up to this period she had heen living in carelessness !
and unbelief.  Dut her new vesidence lay near to that !
of a Clnistian farmer.  To his hounse, as well as to |
ather families in the district, the Preshyterian minister |
was wont to come onee a vear.  Elizalwth Hanly, !
hearing that My, M. was about to visit at the farmer’s 5
bouse, asked leave to be present, and her request was |

)
!
|
t
|

readily granted.

The minister came—a wrave and godly man ; his
conversation rich with the savonr of Divine things,
his counsels weighty, his appeals to the conscience
faithful, and the prayers with which he crowned and
closed his visit full of unction and fervour.

What Betty Ilardy (her familiar name among her
ptesant friends) that day heard, appeared to be
specially a message from God, and produced most im-
portant and lasting results.  Without delay, she formed
the resolution of leaving the place of her residence,
casting herself on the care of God to provide for her,
in order that she might enjoy Gospel ordinances,

Llizebeth Iardy, having been afllicted with lame-
ness frem childhood, had, by reason of distauce, been
deprived hitherto of the opportunity of repairing to
the howse of God on the Lord’s day.  She had indeed
been tavght to read, and possessed a Bible ; but up to |
the day of the minister’s visit at the farmer’s house, |

she Il never heard from the lips of one of God's
nessengers of the way of life.

Becenning, fur the reasons just stated, atesident in
the market town, she took @ siaall Louse in o back
lane, and oveupied it fur three years, 1lere she
taanaged what is called in Ircland o little * huekstery,”
a shop vequiring no licenee, in whicl she supplied
travelers coming to market with vaten cake, butter,
egus, and tea.  All this while she was @ constant at-
tendant at the sanctuary, and was ealy received into
church fellows<hip, on the most satisfactory evidence
of her genuine piety.

While residing inher solitary apartment, she was on
one ovcasion robbed and almost murdered.  Three
men called one winter night and asked for refreshment.
When asked to pay for the provisions supplied them,
une of the villains grasped her thront with such
violsnee that she fell on the fluor to all appearance
dead.  The party thereupon put suure eggs on the fire,
to cat before their departure.

While sitting around the embers, they heard from
the adjacent room, where the puor woman lay upon
the flour, a “fetch,” or long-drawn sigh.  One of them
roz¢, with a candle in his hand, and stooped over hey.
Opening her eyes, and secing the wretely, she gave an
involuntary  shrick ; and alarmed, Lut not without
carrying off’ a considerable wmount of plunder, they
fled.

Providence thus protected the “lone woman.”
Dut her perils were not over.  She took a niece to
live with her for greater security. .\ rumour, however,
spread abroad that she knew the robbers; and they,
fearing prosecution, came back to complete their dark
and cruel designs,

One of them first drove in the back window, a
leaden one, with his shoulder; and the next r.ument
two outside thrust him in upon the bed. It was
three o’clock in the morning, and Elizabeth Hardy,
with her niece at her side, was buried in profound
slamber.

The robber instantly grasped hevr throat, in order
to strangle her.  Finding there were two persons to be
dealt with, he applied a hand to the reck of each.
They were, however, enabled to prevent the accomplish-
ment of his fell purpose, and raised a cxy of “Murder!”

Instantly a shout of aid and resene was heard from
without ; the robbers decamped, and were never more
heard of.
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A debtor alike to providence and grave, hrought
unto “the bonds of the covenant,” and animated hy
ardent gratitude, =tie lived a life of unselfishness,
glovifying God her Saviour, and abounding in alms.
deeds and gifts for the henetit of the bodies and souls
Here was indeed one of those “righteous
whom the Psalmist deseribes as “planted in
the house of the Tord, and growing up in the courts
And as a tree of righteousness she
brought forth fruit uato ot age, and was spiritually
flourishing {0 the last, to the honour of a covenant.

of men.

ones

of omr God.”

keeping God.,

—_———

THE CONSOLATIONS OF GOD.

j:\%f AXY persons live in a state of unlappiness.
Tears

Waters of

They are sad.
are their meat day and night.
a full cup are wrung out to them.

They grieve sorely.
S

If your consolations avre small, the cause is pot

found in any want of words of comfort from Gal.
The Bible i» full of savings which are sweeter than
honey and the honey-comb,  The promises are ex-
ceedingly great and precions,

Nor is there any want of asuvance that Gol will
make good all He has promised,  Tis troth .l faith-
fulness stand pledged biefore hoaven and eartl,. Yea,
“God, willing move abundantly to show unty the
heirs of promise the immutabilitv of JHis eouneel) von-
firmed it by an oath @ that by two immutable thing-,
in which it was imposzible for God to Jie, vve niiche
have a strong consolation, who have el for vl o
Iay hold upon the hope set hefore us”

Nor is there wanting @ Spirit of eon~olation,  The
Holy Ghost is by oflice the Comforter. He is prowmised
to all who believe and obey,  Christ sand) = T will not
leave you comfortless;” “ 1 will come nutn vom 3 €1
will send you the Comeforter.”  That blessed Spivit
can fill any soul with joy. e is a founain of living
waters, a most plentiful well-spring of Divine supports
amd eonsolations,

Nov are all the sainis left with feeble comfiat«. Tn
some joy unspeakable abounds.  Their cup rumneth
over. They obtain Joy and uladness, and ~orrow and
sighing flee away.  They Lift up their voice, and
shout aloud for joy. Their heads are anointed with
the oil of gladness.

Jut a low state of consolation probably proceeds
from a low state of piety.  We are often straitened in
ourselves.  Faith is weak,  Love loses its ardour.
Penitence is not deep.  Zeal is languid,  Self-lenial
is avoided. In this cwse it is a merey to make us
know our misery, aud to show uas that it is an
evil and a hitter thing to depart from the living
God.

Or, perhaps, spiritual comforts are withheld from us
hecause we do not highly prize them and cavefully
seek after them.  God does not commonly grant wreat
spiritual mereies to thuse who lightly esteem them.
“Blessed are those who hunger and thivst after right.
cousnesg, for they shall be tilled.”
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Or, haviug obtained some Divine consolations, we
do not walk softly before the Lord, but allow owr
selves to be unduly elated. TPride mars everything
good.  God never dwells with the lofty, but always
with the lowly.

Then let every man search his heart and ways, and
turn to tho Lord. Ile is mighty to embolden aund
deliver. s mercy reaches to the heavens. We all
err hy not coming out of ourselves. 'We may look at
our hearts till a horror of great darkness shall cover
us,  Let us look to Jesus, e is a sun, and has heal-
ing in MHis wings. Iis grace is amazing. Tle knows
our frame. Ife pities like a God. If the consola.
tions of God are small with us the fault is all our
own,

And let them be no longer small.  Cry after them,
Lift up your voice for them. Plead with God for is
name’s sake.  Never vest satisfied il Christ fills your
soul with peace and joy.

— i

THE SABBATH DAY.

Mank i 23-2%8; iii. 1-5.

uere was no harm in walk-

ing through the cornfielids

on the Sabbath day, and
b
gl

no harm in plucking the
cars of corn as they went,

g3

55 ) to satisfy their hunger.
e The Pharisees complained
=

of the disciples; but our
Lord defended them.
May we then work and
. take our pleasure on the
Lord’s day? XNo. The
. Christian Lord’s day, like
the Jewish Sabbath, is
God’s holy day, a day of rest.
As such it is given, and as
such it is to be kept. Dut

N
&
>y L

% food must be had; and some
3 .
3 moving about there must be.

We cannot even go to the house of God without
this. And a quiet walk, if the Lord of the day be
uppermost in our thonghts, is not wrong. But how
different is this from Sunday travelling, and excursions,
and feastings! What is neceessary may be done with
a safe conscience, but not more.

The shewbread was by the law of Moses for the
priests alone ; yet when David was hard pressed, and
in real need of faod, he took of the bread and shared
it with his followers; and he did no wrong. Both

the shewbread and the Sabbath were of God’s
appointment ; amd the same rule applied to
hoth.

Our Lord Himself settled this. And Tle had power
to settle it ; for Ile is Tord of the Sabbath. Man has
no power to alter what God has appointed, or to say
how God’s own day is to be kept ; but the Son of God
has absolute power. He had then, and He has now.
And it was in owr nature, as “the Son of man,”
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.~ did not stop to think.

that lle did thus settle ahout the kccpmg of the
Sabbath day.

What He said is full of comfort: “The Sabbath
was made for man, and not man for the Sabbath.”
“The Son of man” said this, who could sympathise
with men about the Sabbath and about everything

else. It was meant, not for a burden, but for a
blessing. It was made for man’s good, and for his

happiness.  Man was not made for the Sabbath, asthe
Pharisces scemed to teach, but the Sabbath for man.
When this holy day is used aright—not in needless
work, not in worldly pleasure, but as a day of rest
and of spiritual improvement, in a trusting and
Joving spivit—when it is used thus it is a blessing
indeed, one of God’s most precious gifts. Then we
feel the force of our Saviours words, “ The Sabbath
was made for man.”  No Sunday worker, or
traveller, or pleasure-secker, ean understand those
avords.

It appears from St. Luke (vi. 6) that the healing of
the man with the withered hand took place on anether
Sabbath day.

The Pharisces had not learnt the lesson which our
Lord had taught before. They still thought of the
letter only of the commandment, not of the spirit.
But did they really care for the Sabbath day at all?
Their minds were set on finding something for which
they might accuse Jesus.  In this state of mind—ifull
of hatred and ill.will—they went to the synagogue!
In this state of mind they professed all this zeal for
God’s holy day !

Our Lord, who knew their thoughts, was grieved

and displeased at their hardness of heart.  They hated
Him, and they felt no pity for the man with the
~withered hand.  Whether he were healed or not, they
“did not care; their only thought was to accuse Jesus.
“When e asked them the question, ¢ Is it lawful to do
.good ou the Subbath day, or to do evil? to save life, or
to kill 77 they kept a sullen silence.

Our Lord did heal the man; and so Il taught a
further lesson about the Sabbath. Ile had Luwht
‘before that works of neccesity might be done ; now e
taught that works of merey mw]lt be done. We need
‘not, thercfore, think we are domfr wrong in doing
;:somcthing on the Lord’s day to comfort suﬁbrer, or
o help onc in want. It may sometimes be right even
to stay away from God’s house to nurse a sick person

or to relieve one in distress.

How striking was this cure itself! * Stretch forth
.thine hand!” the Lord said. Dut the hand was
cctthered ; how could he streteh it out? The man
e believed, and did as he was
‘told; and at the very moment he received power.

W lnt if he had held back, and said, “T cannot 1

 How would this story have ended then?

Fnever then have read, “his hand was restored whole
“3 as the other.”

4 to believe and obey. We are told to repnt, turn, and
§ come.

4 more power than this man had.

N

We should

This is what we are to do with regard to ou: souls—

We have no
Nevertheless, let us do

as he did, believe and obey, and power will be given
to us also, F. B

But we cannot of oursclves.

MAN AND HIS SAVIOUR.

viery ol Gernun authov
thus tenderly of Christ :—
“My soul is like a lhungry and
thirsty child, and I need His love and
consolations for my refreshment; I
am a wandering and lost sheep, and I
need Him asa good and faithful Shepherd ; my soul is
like a frightened dove pursued by the hawk, and 1
need Iis wounds for a refuge; I am afeeble vine, and
I need His cross to lay hold of and wind myself about ;
T am a sinuer, and 1 nced His righteonsness ; Tam naked
and bare, and need IHis holiness and innocence for a
covering; T am in trouble and alavm, and I need His
solace ; Lam ignorant, and X need Iis teaching ; simple
and foolish, and I need the guidance of 1lis Holy
Spirit.

“In no situation, and at no time, can I do without
Him. Do T pray? Iemust prompt and intercede for
me.  Am I artaigned by Satan at the Divine tribunal $
He must be my Ad\'m:atc. Am 1 in affliction ¢ e
must be my helper.  Am I persccuted by the world ?
Ile must defend me.  When I am forsaken, He must
he my support ; when dying, wy life ; when moulder-
ing in the grave, my 1csunutxon Well, then, I will
mther part with .1ll the world, and all that it contains,
than with Thee, my Sa\'iour; and, God be thanked, 1
know that Thou too art not willing to do without me.
Thow art vich, and I am poor; Thou hast righicous-
ness, andd 1 sin; Thou hast oil and wine, and I
wounds ; Thou hast cordials and refreshments, and 1
hunger and thirst.

“Use me, then, my Saviour, for whatever purpose
and in whatever way Thou mayest require.  llere is
my poor heart, an empty vessel; fill it with Thy
grace.  Here is my sinful and troubled soul ; quicken
and refresh it with Thy love. Take my heart for
Thine abode ; my mouth, to spread the glovy of Thy
name ; my love, and all my powers, for the advance-
ment of Thy honour, and the service of Thy believing
people.  And never sufter the steadfastness and confi-
dence of my faith to abate, that so at all times I may
be enabled from the heart to say, ¢ Jesus wants me,
and I Him; and so we suit each other.”

discourses

PLEASURES OF CONTENTMENT.

S HAVE a rich neighbour that is always so busy that
i he has no leisure to laugh ; the whole business
of his life is to get money, and more money, that
he may still get more and morc money. Ilc is still
drudging, saying that Solomon says, “ The diligent
hand maketh vich””  And itis true indeed; but he
considers not that it is not in the power of riches to
make a man happy; forit was wisely said by a man
of great observation, “ That there are as many miseries
beyond riches as on this side of them.” God grant
that, having a competency, we may be content and
thankful ! zaak Walton,
159
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LIVING OR DEAD?

g are all alike,” sabl a sear dead bhianch
To his fellow-houghs on a leatles< tree;
“They say I am dead! Then what ave
you?
Tou are Lrown and d"y; yvou are just like me.”

v

Then another hranch made uick reply,
As he waved his bare arms to and fro;

“ Friend, which is living and which is dead
We may not tell, but the spring will ~how.”

And the winter passed, and the spring breathed soft,
Till the barren earth began to wake;

And the green grass blades came peeping forth,
And the flowers bloomed freshly for her sake.

And the swift life-sap in the naked trees
Went thrilling up from the very root—
Like blood from the heart to the finger tips—

Aund tingling keen into every shoot;

Till the new-born strength that was in them hid
Jurst into emerald foliage new;

And the sun gazed down on the dancing leaves,
From his golden throne in the upper blue,

And all was happiness, all was life,
Save only in that one poor dead bough,
Whose bave brown limbs in the flush of spring
Stood cold and Drittle amid the glow.

No sap went thrilling beneath the bark,

No buds came bursting in pink and green;
Dut death in the midst of life was there,

As sad a sight as ever was seen,

O worldly spirit, so dead to God!

O human heart, with thy iove grown cold!
Sayest thou thus to thy poor shrunk self,

“I am only what others have been of old;

“This is not death, it is winter sleep;
Worse than my fellows I cannot be,

I am but waiting for sun and shower
To bring fresh beauty and life to me?”

O fool, and blind! No shower and sun
Can quicken the sapless, or fill it up;

O sinner, thou feedest on ashes grey,
And drinkest out of an empty cup.

Cry out for help while yet there is time;

And the Hushandman quickly will come to thee,
And prune this cankering death away,

Setting the life-sap rwmning free.

Then, when the showers begin to fall,
And the dews to rise, and the sun to glow,
Thy life shall burst into leaves and flowers,

And that thou livest God’s Spring shall show.
M B R
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