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A SEMI-MONTHLY PERIODICAL:
RYOTED to the RELIGIOUS EDUCATION of the OLD AND YOUNG

"

Lean conceive of nothing in this world
awfu] than one of those fires which
¥, efrtaquent]yvmshed through forests in
J g America, with more fearful rapidity
: t\“ etructive fury than any lava-stream
g &ver poured from the fiereest voleano,
1 g T8 time 1 ever saw the traces of such
Hﬁlif Agration wasin Nova Scotia, betwgen
The 2X and Truro, on the road to Pictou.
h‘*r(’ "ver of the stage—and a letter or
, M'el‘ never mounted a box, or guided a
; ﬁﬁ“ "ll‘ough mud and over corduroy—
Wy .
Pursuing his journey along one of

te
-, ke
l"f’tll? Yest roads, ramparted on each side
b

d me out the gpot in which be and

P"";’;e bad a most narrow escape.~

1%y trees that show but a narrow strip

‘W U€ sky overhiead, be found himself in-

N, o volumes of smoke bursting from

ALY 09(]& It did not require the experi-

; %lt?f an inhabitant of the great Western

| .b]“%nt to reveal to Lim instautly his

: k‘lt ® position.  The woods were on fire!

; Whether the fire was far off or near, he

Nk POt tell.  If far off, he knew it was

: l';g towards tim with the speed of a

2 "bl,e ﬁfﬁﬁ ;_if near, a few minutes must in-

g, M in the conflagration.  Suddenly

' \, © burst hefore him! It was crossing

g, o and forming a canopy overhead;

$ I " gk long tongues of flame, with wreaths

4 ”“’kli % trom one tree top to another;

‘m“,'-‘g and roaring as it sped upon its

‘ ;?%’ paiir 5 hekicg up the tufted

1y the yines, while the wind whirled
Yol

£iEL

FIRE IN THE WOODS,

PY HEV. NORMAN MACLEOY, D.D.

them onwards to extend the conflagration.
What was to be done? To retreat was
useless.  Miles of forest were behind ready
to be consumed. There was one hope only
of escape. Nathan had heard in the
morning a report, that a mill had been
burnt. The spot where it had stood was
about six bundred yards ahead, He ar-
gued, that the fire having been there, and
consumed everything, could not again
have visited the same place. He dete:-
mined to make a desperate rush through
fire 'and smoke to reach the clearance, The
conflagration was as yet above himn like a
glowing arch, though it had partially ex-
tended to the ground on either side, He
had six horses to be sure, tried animals,
who knew his voice, and whom he seemed
to lova as friends; but such a coach!—
lumbering and springless, and full of pas-
sengers 0o, ehicfly ladies; and such roads!
—a combination of trunks of trees buried
in thick mud. But on he must go, or
perish. Bending his head down, blind,
hardly able to breathe, lashing his horses,
and shouting to his trembling, terrified
creatures, and while the ladies screamed in
agony of fear, Nathan went plunging and
tosging throngh the terrific scene! A fow .
minutes more, and there is no hope, for
the coach is scorched, and about to take
fire; and the horses are getting unmanage-
able! Another desperate rush-—he has
reached the clearance, and there is the mill,
a mass of charred wood, surrounded by a

I{O‘ [ %
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forest of ebony trunks growing out of
charred earth;—the fire has passed, and
Nathan is safe! «Oh! sir,” he said, “it
was frightful! Think only if a horse had
stumbled or falien! or had the fire caught
us farther back !—five minutes more would
have done it, sir!” That same fire con-
sumed a space of forest ten miles long, and
three broad!

But what was such a fire even, to the
memorable one which devastated Miramichi,
in New Brunswick, about twenty-five years

go! That terrific conflagration is un-
puralleled in the history of consumed forests,
It broke out oun the Tth October, 1825,
about sixty miles above the town of New-
castle, at one in the afternoon, and lefore
4on the zame wight it had reached twenty
miles beyond; thus traversing, in wine
hours, a distance of eighty miles of forest,
with a breath of about twenty-fivel Over
this great tract of country everything was
destroyed; one hundred aud sixty persous
perished; not a tree was Jeft; the very fish
in the streams were scorched and found
lying afterwards dead in heaps. .

"Tho morning of that dreadful day was
calim and sultry; but, in an instant, smoke
swept over the town of Newcastle (situated
on the river Miramichi), which turned day
into night. The darkness was so unex-
pected—so  sudden—so  profound—that
wany cried that the Judgment day had cowme.
But soun the true cause was suspected.—
Suspicions were speedily followed by cer-
taiuty, as the flames were seen Dbursting
through the gloom. Every one made for
the river; sume got into bouts moored

_uear the beach, some on ratts of timber,
while others stood in the water, Terrified
wothers with their families, decrepit old
men and women, and worse than all, the
sick and dying, were hurried, in despairirg
crowds, to the stream, to escape the flames
which were already devouring their houses,
aud mixking a bonfire of the thriving town.
Each succeeding hour added somo new
horror to the scene. The rarefaction and
oxhaustion of the air by the intense heat
over $o great a space, caused, as was sup-
posed, such a rush of cold air from the
ocean, that a hurricane rushed in fury
alony the river, tearing buriing trees up
by the roots, hurling flaming branches
tfu'oug}: thio air for five or six miles (which
ve! fire to the shipping, and to the woods
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on the other side of the broad stte",")'
causing, at the same time, such a r0 ok
sea up the river as threatened to swanf
the boats, and sweep the miserable refug‘#'
from the rafts! It seems incredibley b
we believe there is no doubt us to the 3¢
that, the ashes of the fire fell thick on ﬂ:f-
streets of Halifax, St. John’s Newfoul
land, and Quebec; and that some We':
carried as far as the Bermudas, while ?b
smoke darkened the air hundreds of m:he
otf!  That terrible night is fresh 1B
memory of all who endured its horrord7,
One of my informants speaking of ity 88"
« No language can deseribe it! I doT
think I shall see anything like it agai® i
< this worid, or unti} tho last Jay! '_1 ﬁ,“,
in A druggists shop. yeeting medicine ‘
Frrywite who was confined to bed “',\(
{fever,  The deuzgist was pouring 8 %
drops into a phial, when Btecally, ".)
twinkling of an eve, it became s0 -('Aa,
that he could not see to drop the mcdlc‘;;‘
and I could mnot see his face! ¢The
day has come! we both exchaimerd:
left the shop to go home; but it W*“".W
piteh dark that I con'd not see the 1o; -
and had to walk in the diteh which 7,
dered it. Guided by the paling, 8 (g
sisted by a friewl, I got my wit¢ %4
chiidren to the river, and placed thew.
a raft; and what a scene !—what weeP

. s g I

and erying of those whose relation® “e
in the settlements farther lLack, 88° ,f
whom they knew there was now no 0

But there is no use talking about it- (b
tongue can find words to pictur® G,
night!  Fire and smoke, wind and ¥ 4
all spending their utmost fury; _‘h"/ s
dren erying—the timid screamivg” 4
sick in misery—the brave at their wit?
~—and all knowing, too, that we h I
many friends, and all our propel'LY' v
shudder to think of it!” { i
That fire has left singular traced )
journey.  The road from Newcﬂf;)w;
Bathuist, near the Bay of Chaleur Piie
for five or six miles through a
called the Barrens,  The scene which = g
the eye of the wraveller is pel'h”ll’supol‘
equalled. Far as the eye can l'eacbladqp
every sids, there is nothing but des? g
The forest extends, as it has done fo';mjﬂ'
across plains, and vanishes over ihe ©
lating hills which bouud the distant h;’ 7
But while all the trees, with most & ~*

bt
b

b
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. ‘”anches, remain, spring extracts no bud
rom them, nor does summer clothe even
#twig with foliage. All is & barren waste !

"The trees are not black now, but white,
and bleacked by sun and rain; and far to

he horizon, round and round, nothing is
discovered but ome vast and apparently
undless forest of the white skeleton

_trunks of dead leafless trees! That im-
Menge tract is doomed to remain barren,,
Perhaps, for ever,—at least for many long

_ Years to come. It is avoided by the emi-

Brant,—nay, the very birds and wild

sts seem to have for ever deserted it.—

. The trees would not, in a country of forest,

. Pay the expense of cutting them down for

tewood, even were the chopping process
of hal-burnt trunks less difficult and disa-
Breeable thay it is; while the land has be-

Come s scourged by the oxaberant erop |

of various plants which grow up in <uch=oil,
‘fh«n cleared by a fire, as to be compara-
Wely useless in a colony of eountless acres
et untouched by the plough of the settler,
Though no such fire as that which de-
Yantate] Miram'chi ever visited any of our
“olonjes lLefore or since, vet partial fires
e very common, I saw a very respect-
%hle Scotch emigrant in Prince Edward’s
sland, whose house was euddenly caught
'V ome of those dreadful visitations, and
%0 interesting daughters were burnt alive,
*fore their father, who escaped, could
®arn them of their danger.
t is jmpossible to dwell upon such
nes without the thought being suggest-
Tto the mind of that last conflagration
ich is to destroy the world (and there-
Y, perhaps, to usher in a new heaven and
New earth), even as the old world was
fe“"ro.\‘ed by water, This fact in the
"ure higtory of our worlll is very olearly
Vealed ; # The world that then was, being
Werflowed with water, perished ; but the
‘:avens and the earth whiok are now, by
. me word are kept in store, reserved
™o fire.against the day of judgment and
Rﬁ"dltion of ungodly men.” And again,
thi he day of the Lord will come as a
‘ie?: in ‘the night; in the which the
" g ens will pass away with a great noise,
o t] the earth also, and the works that
4 ¢ therein, shall be burnt up!” Many
? "'be‘? scoff at thin. 'The coming fire is
« “Woelieved now, as much as the coming
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the elements shall melt with fervant |
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flood was disbelieved in the day of Noah;
and so St. Peter foretold when he said,
« There shall come scoffers in the last
days, walking after their own lusts, and
saying, Where is the promise of H's
coming? or, Where is His promised com-
ing#” But God kept His word to the old
world, and all perished save one family.—
And equally certain it is, that “the
beavens and the earth, by the same word,
are kept in store for the perdition of un-
godly men.” It is true, that centuries may
pass without any signs of so awful a judg-
ment, and unbelievers begin to think that
God “hath forgotten.” But “a day with
the Lord is as a thousand years!” and « the
the Lord is net slack concerning His pro-
ntise, a8 some men count elackness; but is
long-gufiering to ne-ward, not willing that
any showd perish, but that all should come
to repentunce?” Let us take advantayge of
aur Lord’s goodness! If we repent not,
it shall be with us as with the old world,
—¢we shall all Likewise perish. How
dreadful is a house on fire!—but we mayv
eseape to the house of a neighbour.  How
dreadful is a city on fire!——but we may fles
from it to the mountains, and be safe.—
How dreadful is a whole country on fiv.]
—hut some river, or the ocean, may affird
a place of safetv. But a world on fire!
the elements melting with fervent heat!
the earth and the works therein burned up!
-—whither shall the impenitent and unbe-
lieving fly? To God? Hear, O sinner,
His wainings in time!—“ When your fear
cometh as a desolation, and your destrue-
tion cometh as a whirlwind; when distresa
and angnish cometh upon vou; then shall
they call upon me, but T will not answer:
they shall seek me earlv, but they shall
not find me: for that they hated know-
ledg, and did not choose the fear of tha
Lord: they would none of my counsel;
they despised all my reproof: therefore
they shall eat the fruit of their awn way,
and be filled with their own devices"—
(Prov. i. 27-31.) 8hall they fiy to Jesust
He also tells them what must be His sen-
tence: “I know you not; depart from ne.
yo that work iniquity I ‘
Thera can be no hope for the impenitent
then, but there is hope now. *‘Now ia
the acoepted time, now is the day of sal-
vation.” “ To-day, if yeo will hear His
voice, harden not your heartal” Beware
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of giving your hearts to what cannot last
or be your life,”” What can ¢ the lust of
the flesh, the lust of the eye, or the pride
of life” do for you on that day? But,
seeing all these things are to be dis-
solved, what manner of persons ought ye
to be in all koly conversation and godli
ness?”  Yet those who know and love
Jesus may rejoice.  “The world,” indeed,
“ passes away, and the lust thereof.” Let
it pass; who will mourn over its funeral
gi)le? But all that is worth keeping will

preserved. “He who does the will of
God abideth for ever!” While this world
is kept in store for the perdition of the
ungodly, a better world is reserved for the
godly : « Nevertheless we, according to His
promise, look for new heavens and a new
earth, wherein dwelleth righteonsnese”~-
‘Wharefore, believer, « seeing that ve look
for such things, be diligent, that ye may
be found of Him in peace, without spot,
and blameless; and account that the long-
suffering of our God is salvation!” And
again, “But ye, brethren, arenot in dark-
Dess, that that day should overtake you as
a thief. Ye are all the children of light,
and the children of the day: we are not
of the night, nor of darkness. Therefore
let us not sleep, as do others; but let us
watch and be sober. For they that sleep,
sleep in the night; and they that be
drunken, are drunken in the night. But
let us, who are of the day, be sober, put-
ting on the breastplate of faith and love,
aud for an helmet the hope of salvation,
For God hath not appointed us to wrath,
but to obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus
Christ, who died for us, that, whether we
wake or sléep, we should live together with
Hin.”

RAISING THE DEAD.

The three miracles of raising the dead
have always been regarded as the mightiest
outcomings of the power of Christ; and
with justice. They are those at which un-
belief is readiest to stumble, standing, as
they do, in a yet more striking contrast
than any of the others to all that experi-
ence has known. The line between health
and sickness is not definitely fixed; the
two conditions melt one into the other, and
the transition from this to that is frequent.
In like manner storms alternate with calms;
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the fiercest tempest allays itself at last, 879
Christ’s word did but anticipate and

in a moment what the very course of ¥
ture must have effected in the end. E::d’
the transmutation from water to winé o
the multiplication of the bread, are n‘
without their analogies, however remot?
and thus, too, is it with most of the be
miracles. But between being and k
negation of being, the opposition is no¥ 'eé
lative, but absolute; between death g
lifo a gulf lies, which nothing that st
lends belps us even in imagination te bridg®
over. These considerations sufficient]y o
plain how it should come to puss that th
raisings from the dead are signs ™
spoken agaiust than any other among °
mighty works whih ‘the Lord acc®
plished.

The present will Le an apt momed
saying something concerning them
the relntions of ditliculty in which
stand, if not to the other miracles, ¥
one another. For they are not exactly s
same miracles repeated three times ¢°
but may be contomplated s in an e"er_‘oe(
condiny seale of difficulty, each » gr&tl"
outcoming of the power of Christ tha? Bl
preceding.  For as the by of ono fres i,
dead, from which life is but just dl’P"'or s
is very different from a mummy oy
skeleton, so is it, though not in 80 8™ ¢y
degree, different from a corpse whenc:d‘/
some days the breath of life has fl
There is, so to speak, a fresh-trodde?
between the body, and the soul whic” ygp
just forsaken it, and, according wfer]
Jewish legend, which may rest on & ver*
deep truth, lingers for a while and ot L4
near the tabernacle where it has 4% gl
long, and to which it knows itsel
by links which even now have ?"tf ps*
divided for ever. Even science 1t o 1
arrived at the conjecturo that t' mncb
echoes of life ring in the bodY "ipet
longer than is commonly suppo?ediséno’
for a while it is full of the remiM* "o
of life. Out of this we may explai’ i
it 8o frequently comes to pass that " "ﬁz
marked the death-struggle pasees
away, and the true imbage of the ‘}fﬁ?oﬂ'
the image it may be of years lonS
reappears in perfect calmness and 1®

y for
4ni

v

0
g 90
ideal beauty. Which things bemgc w"’!
shall at once recognize in the qu o
of him that had beén four day®
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Yot miglitier v onler thap in the raising
{ the young mun who was borne out to
18 burial; s'nee that burial, according to
ewish custem, would have followed death
Y an interval, at most, of a single day;

and again in that miracle a mightier out-

toming of Christ’s power than in the rais-

Ing of Juirux's duuchter, wherein life's

me, like & newly exiinwuished taper, was
- 8ill more casily re-kindled aguin, being
rought in contaet with him in whom was
the fountain-flune of all life. Mightier,
also, than any of thise wonders, will be
the wonder of that hour, when all the
dead of old, that bave lain, some of them
for so many thousand years, in the dust of
death, ehall be summoned from, and shall
eave their graves at the same quickening
¥Voice.—[ Trench on the Miracles.

A RISKY BUSINESS,

WITH SOME ILLUSTRATIONS OF IT.

I tell you, sir, it is a risky business to touch
the brain. A miuister of the Gospel told me
of & member of Lis congregation, as noble a

fellow as ever lived—geuerous—there was not
" amember of Lis church that gave as ninch as
he, though only a member of the congregation,

or the support of the Gospel; rich—sleeping
Partner in a firm in New York; with a wife
and ope ckild; living in good style.  The only
ault the riinister had to find with him was,

ke would occasionally take a glass of wine,
and would give it to the young men; and he,
Baid he had oiten talked with him about it.
One day Le saw him playing with his boy, and
agked him—" Do you love your son 2’ *“Love
him ! noble little fellow! I love him better

an my own life.” “You would not harm
him 2 “ Harm him! hurt my boy! Never I”
“Now you never thought that a glass of
wine—" “Stop, you are a fanatic; 1 respect
You as a minister, but not your fanaticism on
this point. The idea of a glass of wine hurt-
g this boy—that I am going to ruin my
child ! Let this be » tabooed question between
us, [ have no patience to hear you talk so
foolishly about. it.” It was about six weeks
after that oné of the partiers in the house
came to see him on some business, and they
rode to a manufacturing tewn about twelve
Wiles distant, He was one of those men
“mighty to drink wine, and a man of strength
%0 mingle strong drink;” and there is no bless-
Ing pronounced on such men that we can find
In the Bible. IBut he drank this man drunk
Tor the first time in his life; and when they got
1o the Lotel the city gentleman laurhed at his
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maudlin companion, and said, “I wonder what
his wife will say to that” Returning, they
drove up to the gate, and the child, with his
mother, wag on the marble steps, waiting for
papa. In stepping from the carriage, the
drunken man’s foot caught in the reins, and
he stumbled. If he had been sober he would
have kept hold of the reins, and the accident
could not have happened. DBut it made him
angry, his self-control was disturbed, and he
took the boy by the shoulder, twisted him
around, and threw him down. As he ‘was
unable to walk, they carried him into the hall,
and laid him on a settee; he fell off that on
the floor, and went to sleep.’

This clergyman told me—“They sent for
me, and I never gpent such a night in my life.
There lay that child dead, the wife in conval-
sions, and the man asleep—asleep, with a dead
child, whose yellow locks were dabbled in
blood, lying in another room—asleep, with twa
physicians trying to save the life of his wife—
asleep, under the damning influence of wine.
When he awoke it was a fearful waking.
Pushing back his hair—* What is the matter ?
Where am I? Where is my boy? Where
is my child ? I must see him.” * You cannot.’
‘I'must, I willl Where is my boy? *‘You
cannot see him.’ ‘I must see him—I must
see my boy!" They took him into the room,
and turped down the sheet; and when he saw
him he cried out, ‘Oh, my God !’ and felt back
senseless.” That clergyman told me—and I

have his pame in my note-book—*One year
from that day I buried his body, brought from
a lunatic asylum, to lay side by side with his
wife and child.” ’

Young man, thank God for your safety, if
you have ever dared to tamper with that which
disturbs the action of the brain, and brings a
man to a point where he knows not what he
is about. It is risky business to touch the
brain, and it is the business of alcohol to do
it—J. B. Gough.

Z= Christ is a most precious commo-
dity. He is better than rubies or the most
costly pearls; and we must part with our
gold, with our shining gold, our old sins,
our most shining sing, or we must perish
forever. Christ is to be sought and bought
with any pains, at any price; we cannot
buy this gold too dear. Heis a jewel worth
more than a thousand worlds, as ail know
who have Him. Get Him, and gt all;
miss Him and miss all.
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THE WORLD’S OLDEST POEM.

BY THE REV. FREDERIC GREEVES.

Concluded,
But the Book of Job is to be regarded
as a Poem, not only from its employment
of sublime and beautiful imagery, but also

because it lays bare, with matchless power,
the depths of strength and tenderness that
lée hidden in the human heart.

How wouderfully is this done in the
character and history of Job! He is in-
troduced to us at first with nothing re-
markable about him—rich and prosperous
~—just to his neighbours, benevolent to the
poor, loving to his children, faithful to his
God. But in all this there is nothing re-
markable : it was the case of hundreds in
his day; it is the oase of thousandsin our
own: and had all thiz continued, he wonld
have gone down to a nameless grave, and
a few generationg after, his very memory
would have been erased.  Suddenly sorrow
comes and tonches him. Ina moment he
is transfigured. No new power is impart-
ed to him, but those already in him are
brought into activity. Immediately he
rises into a hero: his grandeur becomes
colossal : he projects the shadow of his
trial, and the light of his triumph over
forty centuries, He acquires a name that
will endure as long as earth endures. And so
true is all this to the mast secret principles
of our nature, that even now after a hun-
dred generations have successively trodden
on his dust, and laid down to sleep beside
him, our own hearts, and the hearts of all
who read the story, beat in perfect bar-
mony with the stricken, but most buman,
heart of the Patriarch of Uz!

"This man is a man: his heart beats,
every pulee of it, in perfect unison with
mine; and yet what a bero the man is!—
Look at his tenderness! Wesee this more
in bis stlence, than in all hisapeech, One
of the tenderest and most touching things
in all Literature is this most eloquent and
pathetic silence of Job about his children.
Ton of them are gone; and through the
whole of his complaints, he never men-
tions them. « What!” you say, “do you
call that tenderness; not to speak of his
children? one woulil have expected him to
pame them first of all” Glad we are to
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hear you say so, though it is a great m‘:{
take; because it shows this is a kind ¢
sorrow you have never known. If you
character can be perfected without it, G
grant you never may! But let us tell y"“
1o belp you to understand Job, that it ®
the shallow stream that murmurs; @
waters are silent: that when real sorr®
comes, it falls upon the heart as beavy
an avalanche and as cold: no tears the®
no complainings: the heart smitten 4P
withered, like that of Job, is asthe stricke?
deer, whose only remaining wish
penetrate the depths of the tangled fole“:i
hide the pang from every human eye, 8"
die in peace. Lest you should accuse
of explaining the silence of Job unfairlfs
{ar you very likely will if you measure ®
sorrow by any you have kunown,) we W
quote the opinion of Tennyson, expres®
in his poem “In Memorizm,” one of ¥
most beautiful poems that has appeared
our day. :

“The lesser griefs that may be said,

That breathe a thousand tender vOWh
Are but as servants in a house

Where lies the masier newly dead;

Who speak their feeling as it is,

And weep the fulness from their W
It will be hard, they say, <to find

Another service such as this.?

My lighter moods are like to these,
Which out of words a comfort winj
But there are other griefs within,

And tears that at the fountain freeze;

For by the hearth the children sit
Cold in that atmosphere of death,
And scarce endure to draw their bre®

Or like to noiseless phantoms flit:

But open converse is there none,

So much the vital spirits sink
To see the vacant chair, and think.
+How good! how kind! and he is gone”

Such is the Poet Leurcates beautiful 37
preciation of the silence of profound sor"
And in this silence on the part of Joby ‘;],.
less than in all Lis utterances, we €8 "
tenderness of the man’s heat. And th

tenderness e a part of hervism. A gre‘;'
heart is always a tender one. And 8%
was the heart of Job!

And then look at the man’s stgeng‘b'h;
Two proofs suggest themsclves of this®
determinel opposition to his mistd T
friends; his firm trust in his God.

ads

L

. . ol
JSriends try to shake Lim out of confide”
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R Bis own intearity. Everything is
3" their side : the temptations of the
b?:ll; the suggestions of his own fears;
8 wish to be rid of their tormenting in-
w“ﬂtions. Why does he not yield a little ¢
Y not say, “It may be so! Perhaps
i:!l are right”? That would satisfy them:
Might reckon atonce on their sympathy
s prayers. How many of us would
haye yielded all, rather than be troubled to
FUe with them. Not so; Job. No
Teed shaken of the wind” is he; but a
L o —a sirong, grand tree—scathed by the
lghtning’s, it is true, and quivering like the
¥peu, to the nttermost leaf of the furthest
Pray s but still as deeply rooted as ever,
'"' -as delermined in his resistance to all
I Pritwal astacks. He tells them oponly
‘1t he recognizes in them the malice of
hutan, Ly whom he is “ wounded in the
Ouse of bLis friends;” that he knows his
‘" rnal adversary is let loose upon him,
U that all they say is but further proof
. And still, amidst the din of contro-
"y—in which he contends,—alone, as
elieves, against earth and hell—amid
fel? onslaught of pain, doubt, and frenzy,
enemies urged on by the Devil himself
Under the canopy of a darkened heaven,
ih( 4 sky that is as brass to his complain-
at.g”'\forsaken, confused, and wounded;
h;,lf' he stands at bay—Ilike the standard-
b Ter of a defeated host, bgset‘ alone by
bl:‘:ﬂemies‘, mangled by their thrusts and
8,

. .
) Sore toiled, his riven arms to havoc hewn,”—

“‘-_unable as ever to yield—and, amid the
b;’“‘"g darkuess, still upholding above the
l!“tlllg breath of that hostile array, the
e ensigrn of his innocence, upon which,
“-';l'l“g he will fall,—that he‘nm‘_y be buried
they SYWPIng it on the loncly field. — And
N, see his firm trust in God. Every-
,e"{g is against this.  He has been stricken,
Tribly “stricken, when lLe had no con.
M:)“She&i that he deserved it.  And [e
O permitted this,—instead of appearing,
.Ql?_plain the mystery,—hus hidden 1iw-
.darkh'om His servant. Al around in Fhe
by - 288 does the Patriarch grope after Him,
ut isin vain. “Behold, I go forward,
He is not there ; and backward, but I
ot perceive Him; on the left hand He
N h Work, but I eannot behold Him ; on the
€0t hand He hideth Himself, but 1 cannot
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sec Him: but”—and oh, how glorious,
how heroic it is|~—“but He knoweth the
way I take: when He hath tried me, I
shall come forth as gol1.” He cries again
and again to the Leavens, but there is no
voice, nor any (apparently) that regardeth.
The clouds are black and thick above him.
The lightnings play around his head. Al-
ready they have struck off Lis branchee;
already left him a scarred and blackened.
trunk, mounumental of misfortune. The
next blow may cleave him to the ground.
But he fears it not. He sits upon a dung-
hill indeed; but, with him upon it, that
dunghill is a throne.  He looks calmly to
the threatening cloud. His bald, bare
head is ready. Let it come, It wil
make wo difference in his confidence—
“ Though He slay me, yct will T trust in
Him: Lot I will maintain mine own ways
before TIim.” This is, in real life, Just
what the poet Campbell has put into the
lips of an imaginary character, whom be
calls ¢ the last man.” He supposes the one
survivor of the human race, following the
sun, in the hour of his last setting, with
words like these:—

“(@o, Sun, while mercy holds me up
On: Nature's awful waste

To drink this last and bitter cup
Of wrath that man shall taste.

Go, tell the night that hides thy face

Thou heards’t the last of Adam’s race
On earth’s sepulchral clod

The carkening universe defy,

To quench his immortality,
Or shake his trust in God!"

Such a declaration, under such circum-
stances, would be heroie; but not one whit
more go than the conduct of Job. For
him the universe was darkened. Not a
gleam of light remnained. But his trost
in God was as strong asever.  Was he not
a hero?  Did imagination ever picture a
character <o tender, yet so strong !

And yet this was no more than a man;
aman of like passions with us; a man as
weank ana full of infinnity as we: a man
who, before he was tried, had no more of
the hero apparent about him than your-
selves; who, when tried, had no other sup
port than is promiised to you, and promised
to you in a higher degree than to him.—
All the strength and teaderness that form-
ed the original character of Job are slum-
bering in the calm depths of your owm
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untroubled heart. All the divine hel
that transformed Job into the hero li::
became, are freely offered you from above,
Whether circnmstances will ever ogeur, in
this life, to eall forth all the powers of your
béing, and to reveal you fully to yourself,
otly your Maker knows. Byt to prepare
yourself for such circumstances, and to be
in communication with the divine help
you will then need,——this is your part.—
Do not think you are prevented from being
a hero by the obscurity of your statign.
The world's jdeas of heroism are very false.
To it ‘Alexander is a hero, who never cou-
%uered himself, but died of debauchery in

abylon. To it Napoleon is a hero, who
put away the wife of his youth—the wife
of his love—from motives of miserable
policy. From such heroism as theirs, ob-
scurity of station does hinder you; but
not from the heroism of Job, the having
the heart within you tender, and sirong,
and true. Nor let any of us think that
woman is prevented from this heroism by
the conditions of her sexz. Whe is ths
that has made her dwelling amid the howl-
ings of the storm!?

The startled waves leap over it; the storm

Smites it with all the scourges of the rain;
And steadily against its solid form :
Press the great shoulders of the hurricane,

Sae her as she issues from her safs shelter,
to measure her womaun's strength agaiust
all the power of the tempest, and snatch
from the hungry billow its half-drowned
prey ! and write high among the list of real
heroes, Grace Darlings name. Who,
again, is this that has taken her place on
the fi:ld where embattled host mecets em-
battled host, where the real conqueror is
death, gathering laurels alike from the van-
quished and the victors, and wreathing them
in triumph around his brow ¢ Sec her as sh¢
walks through Scutari hospitals,seeming the
very impersbnat-ion of calm strength,—and
strong men stricken down in the very prime
of their manhood, mutilated, and with
glazed eyes, look up languidly from beds
of suffering, and think «God hath sent
his angel,” surely!  Let her name, too, Le
written high upon the scroll of Fame—
Florer.ce Nightingale! Heroism like theirs,
all cannotemulate. Butlook at this Mother
who has come to the Saviour. Iroim the
consts of Tyre and Sidon she has come.—
Her daughter is afflicted.  See her, as, fcr-
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getting the timidity of her sex, she urg®
her way through the dense and crushiv

crowd. Sae her as she disregards the cold
harsh words of the Master’s very disciple®
Bee her as she sets Lerself to argue
matter with the very Lord Himself ¥
Why, mothers have not Leen afraid ©
lions, when they bave contended for the)f
children: and shall she be afraid of Him
He calls her a dog! What then? A do8
can love its offipring. A dog can catch 3
crumb. Is slie not a heroine? No™
whether circumstances will ever ocenr ¥
you that will exhibit these sublime qualitie®
we canno! tell.  But herolem consists D
in showing these qualities, but in havio§
them: not in seeming great, but in bein§
8o. Act well your part. Do each day?
duties well.  Bear each day’s trials paticn¥
ly. Encounter each day’s conflicts bravely:
And, abave all, live in prayer and fait
and love toward God; that will strengthe®
the weakest character, and give depth ¥
the shallowest : apd then, without ever
rising above, or sinking beneath, ,V‘","
present station, you may be “a hero
life’s strife.”  But changes may come~—
Joy may pass away; for her hand is €5
on her Jips, bidding adieu! Friends m#]
be taken; for God hath sold the fo!
unto death, and his axe even now is at b
root of the trees. What is sweet may e
come bitter; what is bright may becof
dark; life may be a weariness, and, ¥
Job, you may “long for death, and
for it as for hid treasure.”  But, even the™
trust in God, such as liis, will support you
Remember the case of the noble and €
quent Robert Hall, who, amid suﬂbﬂ“ﬁ;
sharper and more proteacted than atte
some forms of martyrdom, said to fh e
around him, «I have not complaine”’
have 1?7 « No, Mr. Hall” «Then ;b
God's grace, I hope I pever may.” 'Wl o
examples like these before you, even jo tb
midst of life’s bitterest adversities,

“Oh, fear not, in a world like this!

And thou shalt know, ere long,—
Know how sublime a thing it is
To suffer, and be strong!”

We now return to the point whenc® W
started, and say, that the beautiful and P!
found revealiigs of the human beart Whi*
the Book of Job contains, constitute 3
poem in the lofdiest seuse of the words
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“Au8e there is no theme, either of nature
O of ithagitiation, which ean vie in interest
With that human heatt, whose feelings are
Often stabler than mountains—fresher than
Owers—deeper than seas—and ih myste-
Tous harmony, Ly turns, with all that is
Loble, and all that is ignoble, in the uni-
Yerge, .

But once again—if the merits of a poem
¥re at all to be mensured by the design it
' intended to serve, the lessons it is given

teach, what poem, in this respect, can
,‘“Tass the Book of Job? Divine poetry
» almost necessarily the sublimest. Schiller,
0 one of his exquisite German lyrics, has

utifully alluded to this  He describes
Upiter as wearied with the perpetual com-
dints made by men of their hard lot, and
lving that the earth should be divided
afr@-‘*h, and that each should choose the
tion he most desired. It was done;
M when all elve had seized their shares,
¥ last, from afar off came the poet.  Find-
g that all was gone, he bewailed his fate
M gtrains so sweet that they reached the
Oharch on his throne, and brought this

Swer: “ How is it that thou appealest to
?e_.? here wast thou when they were
Viding the world " «I was,” Treplied

the poet, “with Thee, Mine eyes were
"pg upon thy beauties: mine ears were
?Ptlva(ed with the harmonies of th
®aven. Pardon a soul g0 absorbed in the
:h"ntem]xl:uion of thine unutterable glory,
3t it nevlccted to secure its earthly heri-
2e.”  And Jove did pardon that loving
Pirit, and assigned to it a portion far sur-
ing the good things of this world.

'.What can be done?’ said Jove. ‘The earth is
given;
oy ¢ fleld, the chase, the mart are gone from me;
e ’t is thy joy to dwell with me in heaven,
e when thou wilt, for thee the path is free.’

Thus, in truthful fable, Schiller has re-
Presented the poet’s sphere and privilege,
Sng taught that no theme is 80 majestic as
that leads the mind “from nature up
Dature's God.”
ere is, however, a peculiar interest
;?aﬁhing to the Book of JI::: even among
.h::“e poems, because it alone, of all the
) of the Bible, grapples with those
woteries of God's providential govern-
0t which bave more or less perplexed
©ry Intelligent iuhabitant of the universe.
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1 It gives the answer to life’'s great enigma.
ar g g

It teaches that life is not, as most youn
people seem to regard it, a fete or carnivtﬂg;
miich less, as some old people seem to
think it. a temporary lodging in the dun-
geon of the castle of Giant Despair—that
it is something hetween the two—a strug-
gle, a strife, a mortal conflict between good
and evil; that it is not, therefore, to be en-
tered upon with unthinking levity, much
less with unhoping gloom—but bravely,
strongly, manfully, expecting with calm-
ness the inevitable shocks of the combat,
and looking up hLopefully, and always, to
Him in whose strength already we are
more than conquerors.  The object of the
book is precisely that which Milton an-
nounced in the ¢ Paradise Lost "

“That to the height of this great argument
I may assett eternal . providence,
And justify the ways of God to men.”

But we do not heritate to say that the Book
of Job has doue it better than the work of
Milton. 1t has traced the course of the
conflict more closely, and showt its end
more clearly, and bronght God Himself
into more vital union with it. And thie
lesson my friends and fellow-soldiers in this
battle, I earnestly hope you will all learn,
If there is any oue lesson more than all
the rest which is important for your hap-
piness and welfare, 1t is, that you cannot
atford to allow your characters to be frivo-
lous and unthinking, much less to be
gloomy #nd unhoping; even for this life
you eannot afford it—all success and hap-
piness depend on being thoroughly earnest
1n life’s great battle. Neither will earnest-
ness avail you, unless to dependence on
yourselves you join dependence on your
God-—that God who is so beautifully re-
vealed throughout this Poem, watching
from His highest heaven the conflict waged
by each, controlling the assault, supporting
the assaulted, Himself giving us the vie-
tory, and then uttering from His own lips
the conqueror’s praises, and wreathing, with

His own Divine hand, the garland round

his brow.

One word on the greit mystery of this
matchless Posm. I borrow the thought,
with Jimitations, variations, and additions,
from a powerful and popular writer, when
I say:—

«It is sometimes true, the saying that
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sunshine comes after storm. Sometimes
true, or who could live? but not always,
not even often. Equally true it is, that
misfortunes never come single; that in
most human lives thereare periods of trou-
ble, blow following blow—wave following
wave, from opposite and unexpected quar-
tars, with no natural or logical sequence,
till all God’s billows have gone over the
soul. Such a period was this in the life
of Job.

«How paltry, at such dark times, areall
theories that hang on self! Easy enough
does it seem for us to live without God while
all around is smooth and common place.—
But what, if some thing, or some person
—or many things, or many persons, one
after another—took a man up and dashed
him dowp, again and again, and again, tili
he was ready to cry out, with Hezekiah,
¢] reckoned till morning, that like a lion
he woult break all my bones—from meorn-
mg to evening he will make an end of me'?
What, if he thus found bimself hurled,

rforce, on the real universal experience of
mmam’ty, and made free, in spite ¢f him-
self, by deubt and fear, and horror of
darkness, of the brotherhoed of woe, com-
mon alike to the simplest peasant, and to
every great soul that has left his impress
and sign-manual on the hearts of after-
generations?  What, if he had thus gone-
down into the depths of despair, and there,
out of the utter darkness, asked the ques
tion of all questions—which might well
occur in the erisis of his history to Job—
¢«Is there a God? and if so, what is He
doing with me?

“ Now, what relief would such a one
have in self-confidence I—To wrap himself
sternly in himself, and say: ¢ T will endure,
though all the universe be aguinst me'—
how fine it sounds! Butwho has donedt?
No: there is but one chink through which
we may see light—one rock on which our
feet may find standing-place even in the
abyss; and that is the belief, intuitive and
inspired, that the billows are God's billows;
and that, though we go down to hell, He
is there also; that we are not educating
ourselves, but that he is educating us; that
these seemingly incoherent troubles—storm
following earthquake, and earthquake fire
—have all unity and purposein His mind,
though we ree it not; thiat sorrows do not
cowa singly only hecawse e s making
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short work with our spirits; and becas®

the more effect He sces produced by 0{”

blow, the more swiftly He followa it up, by

another, till, in one great and varied crish

seemingly long to us, but short, inde®s

compared with immortality, our spirit

be

#+Heated hot with burning fears,

And bathed in baths of hissing tears,

Aud battered with the strokes of do0Tr

To shepe and use’ "

wil

Who, after reading the book of Jobs o
venture to doubt that wonderful lesson® b
taught in the school of afffiction? B8
school-mistress she undoubtedly 1%
stern and severe to look wpon; but
lessons are thoroughly taught, and, 0"‘
iearned, they are gain to us for ever
was so with Job! He had alessonto
among the ashes, that he could not }
among the quiring seraphim; the p
thing which earth can teach, and he‘;:/
cannot! Do you ask what it is? It 4
amid darkness, and sorrow, and strif(", am
the opposition of foes, and the hiding
his Father’s face——to be sulimissive, pa”e‘w
trustful.  And mauny besides him _b.
learned wonderful lessons from afflic

«+There i3 no God,’ the foolish saith
But none ‘there is no sorrow;’

And Nature oft the cry of faith
In bitter need doth borrow:

Eyes that the preacher could not ach"o‘
By wayside graves, are raised;

And lips cry «God be pitiful?’ "
That neer said *God be praised” o

Ob,. there is endless mercy in ﬂﬁ]’cﬂo‘p
though we cannot see it now! ' A da";ho
coming when those veiled visitors 4itb
have sometiies taken up their ab elong'
us, and whose stay has scemed all ¥ 5 o
shall slip off their dark disguises, a8 :1 o0
their smiling loving face; and we 802" Gy
that, in giving lodging to aﬁlicnog%
were *entertaining angels unaware e

And now, we have finished WIS ou
bezutiful Book before ns. 1 hopeﬁh and
wili read it mere, and love it moTe g4
profit more by ita sublime an av0
searching teachings for the time wé “(rtb‘r
spent upon it. We cannot dilate &~ of
on its manifoll lessons; its expOS‘mo o8
Providence, and its history of 2 sufld
saint; its doctrine of the vi-ible &
aud of the sequel of his filse wcusd

ap
e

eﬂ”
r
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itslelssons to the afflicted, to the wicked,

% to the bystander; its banquet for the
Poet and the divine: the charm of its an-
'quity, and the ever-new freshness of its
achings. We compatre it, for its numer-
s helps, defences, and weapons, to an ar-
Oury of heaven; or for its treasures of
g"eh’y and theology to the mysterious
fee of Life, on which were twelve manner
fruits, and whose very leaves were for
@ healing of the nations. But this Book
the oldest in the Bible—stands not alone
‘n s beauty and beneficence, as once it
"00.(1. Like the parent trunk of t{he
Udian forest tree, it has become surround-
iy Y many another kindred stem, dis-
Uetly rooted but united in essence : avother,
® the same. Posterity has sung and
;:3?8(! beneath its folinge, and fed wpon its
] and, as succeeding generations be-
Me more numerous, it spread forth its
§£eat branches to give them shade and
h:her until its growth was complete, and
Comprehensive embrace is sufficient to
Moteet s worl.l. Curious meu have thought
2% they discovered gnarled kuots on the
m;sly stem of our English Bible, and
t dly would they apply to it the axe of
the" clumsy eriticism ; but may we not bid
,oz"! in your name to “ Spare the tree—
R%c}l ot a single bough”?  The light the
W k affords is only dim, but it is just such
w8 suited to our feeble vision; and,
Pugh we cannot yet gaze full upon the
Lioious Sua walking in His dazzling
Rbtness, yet with the darkest shadows
at‘me is mingled the light of the coming
‘,y\of that day, for which, if faithful,
t&itam preparing—and to which, whether
«"‘hf‘ﬂ. or not, we are hastening. For
- ® night is far spent.” Already the
W2 of another life breaks over our earthly
horizon,
er the Eastern sky the first grey streaks of
the morning.”

1 },“:tNOW we see through & glass darkly,

i

en face to face.” As we gaze upon
the ?ta")' night, we view the brilliancy of
1o, 2mps of heaven, but their courses are
be,. [Rcomprehensible: we know not why

ly e they are thickly sown, and there thin-

N 'e“ttered, or why one star differeth from

. Sy
j thothe' star in glory; but, could we climb

{ eh
|

® hilly of heaven, we might, from that
e point of the -universe, behold the
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map of creation in beauteous order, and
complete regularity, spread around the
throne of the Eternal :-—so0, we trust, that
one day will give us an insight into the
dealings of God’s providence; and all that,

the eye of the scorner, and to the wisest
and best is deeply mysterious—will then
appear to our glorified vision clear, har-
monious and simple, in the golden sunlight
of eternity. We look upou that wondrous
clustering of stars that forms the milky

centre of a system, we are overwhelmed
with the couception of so many orbs, all
moving agreeably to law, and cireling their
respective courses for ages without confu-
gion; but still more astonishing, and still
more glorious, will it be, when at the Jast
it shall appear, that of the millions
of the hLuman race,
the free originator of thoughts, voli-
tions, and deeds; that these have flowed
from each in a perpetual stream ; that they
have conflicted with one another, and con-
flicted with the revealed will of God; that,
nevertheless, all have been woven together
in the beautiful tissues of the providential
government of the Almighty, and, “all
things have worked together for good to
them that love God.”

Then shall they sing in heaven the song
of Moses the servant of God, and the
song of the Lamb: « Greatand marvellous
are thy works, Lord God Almighty; just
and true are Thy ways, thou King of
Saints.” .

IN CHRIST JESUS.

“ But now in Christ Jesus, ye who were
sometimes sfar off, are made nigh by the
blood of Christ.”—Eph. ii. 183,

If one were asked, Do you live near the
court ¢ have you free access of his majesty !
did you ever kiss the king's hand? who
would hesitate one motnent for an answer ?
Consciousness would instantly dictate one.
Pray, is Christian expericnes so dark and
doubtful a matter, that if askel, Are yon
brought nigh to God? do you live near to
God ? have you free access to God ¢ that we
cannot auswer with some degree of know-
ledge and certunty # - Oby ny der fellow-

Christiang, though we are brought nigh to
| God, yet wo do not live near Him.,  Hence

in time, is broken, disjointed, and harsh to .

way; and, as we regard each star as the .

each has been
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our doubt and uncertainty. Our hearts
and affections get roving in the high roads
of earthly honour riches or pleasures.—
Hence clouds of dust arise; they so dim our
sight, and cloud our views, that we can
hardly see our way or tell where we are.
Here we are reminded, 1st, that we “were
sometimes afar off” Awful distance. As
far as possible from God, because so far
from original righteousness. As far off
from God as a devil—naturally no more
desire to draw nigh to him. Nay, Satan
had posession of us, ruled in and over us.
We loved our master, hated our God, and
delighted at our distance from Him. O
be covered with shame, be clothed with
humility, yet lift up your head with joy.—
For, 2nd, we are brought nigh to God.—
O, says one, I wish I was sure of this. It
istrue in the Word, that sinners are brought
nigh to God.  You can only know this for
yourselfby experience. Therefore consider,
3rd, how we are brought nigh «in Christ
Jesus.” By the blood af Christ, by the
faith of Christ, we are reconciled to God.
By the blood of Christ we are justified be-
fore God, and are at peace with God. If
you are brought nigh to God, 1st, Christ
18 precious to you. Your heart is towards
Him, yourhope is fixed upon Him. 2nd.
This blood is highly praised by you. You
look to His atonement for the pardon of
Bigs, to cleanse your conscience from guilt,
and Lring peace to your soul. 3rd. By
Him you delight to draw nigh to God,
making His blood and righteousness your
only plea for salvation; and, 4th, you will
live near to *God in love, and walk before
Him in Loliness.  You will hate the things
you onee loved, and love the things you
once hated.  In this way only you canen-
joy fellowship and peace with God, comfort
from God, and assurance that vou are a
child of God. Says Christ, «If ve love
me, keep my commandments, and the
Comforter shall abide with you for ever.”
(John xiv, 15.) W. M. 1773.

THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL.

The Gospel is good news about the
“abundant mercy” of that God against
whom we have all sinned. It is glad tid-
ings coucerning Him, who came into the
world to save sinuers. It is the proclama-
tion of free pardon to the most guilty., 1t

NEWS.

is the offer of complete absolution to all with-
out money and without price. “ Ho!every
one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters!

It is the Father’s welcome to the returp
ing prodigal, when he is yet a great way
oft,—however far he may have wande
and however mueh he may have sinned—
There is joy in heaven ever one sinner thab
repenteth, more than over ninety and nin®
just persons, which nced no repentance.—
“ Let the wicked forsuke his way, and the
unrighteous man his thoughts; and let him
return unto the Lord, and He will have
mercy upon him; and te our God, for He'
will abundantly pardon,”

It is the royal invitation of One whos?
gifts are the gifts of a King. -+ For my
thoughts are not your thoughts, neither
are your ways my ways, saith the Lord.—
For as the heavens are higher than th®
earth, 8o are My ways kigher than you!
ways, and My thoughts than your thoughts™
“1 will give unto him that is athirst of th?
fountain of the water of life freely.” !
hath not dealt with us after our sins, 9%
rewarded us according to our iniquiti®®
« + . As far asthe east is from the W'es"
so far hath He removed our transgressiot®
from us” <« Thanks be to God for H#
unspeakable gift.” -

The Gospel is the “ Word of Reconcili®
tion.” Fer “ God was in Christ reconclirf
the world unto Himself, not imputing the'f
treepasses unto them.” It is His messag?
of peace, assuring us that Jesus is the pro”
pitiation for our sins—¢ having made
through the Llood of His cross.”

It is the ¢ Story of Grace.” ¢, Ye kno¥
the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, thab
though He was rich, vet for our sakes
became poor, that ye through His poveﬁy,
might be rich.” It is the history of a lo¥
that was “strong as death;” a love th®
many waters cannot quench, - neither &
the floods drown it.”" « Greater love ha¥
no man than this, that a man lay down >
life for his friends. But God commendé®®
His love towards us, in that while we wel
yet sinners,”—¢« when we were enemit®
— Christ died for us.”” o8

The Gospel is, in a word, the salutati®’
of “grace, mercy, and peace,” from kol
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost,: 'y
Triune Jehovah, in whose name we W"n ;
baptized, and whose benediction is “P& *
all who worship Him in spirit and: in tri! ﬁ
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WINGS, AND THE WAY TO USE
THEM.

—

BY GEORGE B. CHEEVER, D.D.

In all divine things, speculation is more
familiar to us than practice; we often begin
at the top to fall to the bottom, to work our
way by Giod’s grace, slowly but surely, to the

top. Fvery step of the way, if we would be
#ure, must be by experience; wings, and a
gudden flight will not do. There must be a

Patient waiting on the Lord, before the wings-

can be uged: and the wings must grow out of
our own souls by practical divine grace work-
ing first within; for God does not fasten the
wings to our shoulders to give us the luxury
of flying, hut while we are waiting on God,
the wings are growing, and become strong.—
Kvery thing lasting is a labour, & work; and
thus it becomes & habit, permanent and power-
ful. Our heavenly habits are wings; when
they are well set, and thoroughly formed, then
they bear us upwards; until that be the case,
we have to bear them, and it may be hard
work, as the formation of all good habits is
at first in fullen natures. But it is an un-
8peakable blessedness in this law of habit,
working heavenwards, that what at first wag
labour becomes infinite delight. The nearer
‘we are borne towards heaven, the more elastic
and spontaneous becomes the motion of our
Wwings, till it is almost involuntary~—just like
the play of the lungs in a clear June atmos-
phere.  Au albatross, rising fromr the sea, has
‘10 run upon the waves at first, but once risen
and soaring, there is hardly a perceptible mo-
tion in the broad, white pinions of the majes-
tic bird. Such are the wings of habit,
wrought out by divine grace, and winging
the regenerated nature to the throne of God.
*They that wait upon the Lord shall repew
their strength ; they shall mount up with
'wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be
weary; they shall walk, and not faint.”

Now, it is 2 sad mistake for men to have
‘wings and not use them, not fly with them.—
‘Why, if we have wings, are we not all soaring?
The Cliristian lif, in too many cases, is like a
sea of agitated waves, along the surface of
which the albatrosses are half-running, half
flying, bnt never rising into the bright clear
air. The pursait of game keeps them on the
surface. o the wings of too many Christians
are oply spuend to keep them from drowning
while putanipy the thing of eath, not to raise
them towards heavei:. T'oo many persons
seem to use their religion as a diver does his
bell, to vautnre dowa into the deep of world-
liness witu safi1y, and there grope for pearls,
with just as much of beaven's air as to koep
em from suffccuting. Now, our eir was
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given us not for the purpose of diving for
pearls, but for breathing freely, rising from the
world, and soaring towards God and glorye—
And wings are given us not for the purpose
of enabling us to stay, fluttering on the surface
of the water, till we have caught our prize,
but to bear us upward—upward to the throne
of God.

“Oh that I had wings like a dove! then
would I fly away, and be at rest!” *But, my
dear friend,” says the faithful prophet beside
the Psalmist, and the gentle monitor within,
“ you have wings, and what you want is to
use them freely, confidingly, trusting in the
Lord.” “Oh that I kuew how to break forth
from my prison,” says the Christian in Giant
Despair’s castle. “ But, thou despairing soul,”
says the same voice of faith and duty, “theu
hast a joy of promise in thy bosom that will
open every lock in Doubting Castle, kept by
Giant Despair. Pluck it out and try!”

Certainly, it is not 8o much wings that we
peed, as the heart to use them aright, the wil-
lingness to bid adieu to earth, and fly away
from earth with them. A dove could not fly
if we tied her with a weight to her dove-cot.
A lark could not sour if her feet were con-
fined in the net of the fowler. But surely in
vain is the snare laid in the sight of any bird,
The very instinct of the little creature wiil
not let it seek even its food where the net has
been plainly laid over it. But the euemy of
our souls may lay his snares rigut in our
view, and yet we sometimes make directly at
them, for the sake of the glitteriug prizes that
seem to lie beneath them, and which we taink
we shall have skill enough, by the help of our
wings and great watchfulness, to snatch away
without getting entangled. But it is perilous
work flying at spares; it is much safer, wiser,
and better, to keep clear of them. And our
wings were given us for this very purpose,
and to beur us up to heaven.

“But we cannot always be soaring and
swinging. Even the Psalmist has to confess
this, when he says, My soul cleaveth unto
the dust; and, My soul melteth for heaviness”
No! but you can always keep ubove the
world by God'’s help. by watching unto prayer;
just as the moment the Psulmist tinds the glue
upon his wings, und has to complain of duet
ad heaviness, he eries out on the instant,
Quicken thou me according to thy Word!—
And when he has done this a little while, then
again the wings wet free, aud heis able to say,
As the hart panteik after the waterdrooits,
20 puntcth my soul after Thee, O God!—
And whea be can say, My aoul followe?s
hard after Thee, then he 1s able to suy, Thy
right hand upholdeth me!

So it is that fervent praying is itsell soar
ing. The soul way scem, in the sad experi-
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ence of its own heaviness, to be in the dungeon,
but GGod sees that while bemoaning its own
earthliness, and crying out imploringly for
deliverance, it is in reality winging its way to-
wards heaven. And soon it will see and feel
thre light upon its own wings. But if it fly
in the darkness, it i¢ not less flying. Our
prayers are really and truly the wings of our
souls. Sometimes it is possible that the en-
joyment of light and sunshine itself may
meke us indolent in the use of them, and
then a dungeon experience is necessary to set
us at work. (od can at apny time tuke the
wings from the soul, and let it drop, and then
again it has to cry out, Bring my soul out af
prison, that 1 may praise thy name! There
i3 this prison-experience, as a child is some-
times shut up in a dark room for punishment.
Buat it is not God's fault; but owrs; for God
would much rather we would live habitually
in the light of His countenance, and be
ever free upon the wing, singing and soaring.

The joy of the Lord is our strength, and
smony the first most precious fruits of the
Spirit are, Love, Joy, Peace: But then fol
lows Long-suflering. Now this long-suffer-
ing may itself be of such n nature; for a
season, as to restroin a Christian’s joy, and
possibly beeloud his mind as to visible peace
and comfort.  XKven the very counflict that is
sometimes necessary to maintain long-suffering
and patience, iay prevent joy, even while it
is peeparing the way for more permanent and
unchangenbte joy. The fraits of the Spirit,
the clements of grace itself, in a partially
sanetifivd natare, in conflict with our corrup-
tion, sometimes work almost like a fermen-
tation or strife, while coming to an adjustment
aud havmony. A calm; serene, heavenly-
minded soul, where Love is the regent of
all the graces, seems just on the verge of
heaveu, Bat much discipliue, it is likely,
will have to be pussed through, and wany
states and triuls of mind very different from
joy, and many activities of the soul very
dilf>rent from fying, before that heavenly
triumph is attained:  And therefore, though
juv i o very precious thing, yet the want of
it, if other gaces are active, is no proof
agaiust a Ulwistiaun’s piety,

— -

RULYE THYSELY.

Hassan Ben Omar threw himself prostrate
vpon the ground, outside of the walls of Bas-
soca, and tore Li8 hair with rage.  In three
vears of riot and luxuary he had dissipatéd
the wealth which he had inheritd from Good
Omar, his father.  His house, his vineyards,
hix oliveeyacds, woere all gona; add now he
woaid be comp. Hed to seck employment as a
caancl-driver, or beg uf 'thuse who Lad feasted
sumpinowly en big extravagance. He carsed
uis unhippy fato, reproschod Allah, Llas-
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phemed the Prophet, charged his friends with
ingratitude, and called loudly upon death to
release him from his misery. His old ser-
vants approached and tried to comfort him¢
but he drove them away with abuse an
blows, ahd dashed himself again upon the
earth. For a long time he lay moaning and
weeping; at length a voice sounded in his ears?

¢ Listen; Hassan Ben Omat! Allah intends
thee good.”

Hassan raised his head, and his eyes rested
upon a venerable dervish, who was calmly
contemplating his grief.

“Begone, old man!® he cried, «“if thou
canst not work a miracle for my relief.”

“Listen,” replied the dervish; *the Pros
phet has sent me to serve thee. What
wouldst thou have 7"

“Give me my possessiohs again=—my vine~
yards, my ticlds; and my gold.” .

“ And what would it avail thee,” said the
old man; #if T were to do this? When they
were thine; thou hadst not the wisdom to
keep them; in three years thou wouldst bo
as wretched ag now. But attend, Hassan Ben
Omar! Reform thy life, govern thy passions,
inoderate thy desires, hate thy wine-cup,.
labor for thy bread, eat only when thou art
hungry, and slecp when thou art weary. Do
these things for one year, and thou shalt be
monarch of a mighty kingdom.”

A mistdarkened the eyes of Hassan. When
it was gone, behold, the dervish was nowhere
to be seen. Hassan invoked the aid of Allah,
and rose from the ground with a light heart.
He joined a caravan, which set forth for the
desert the next. day. He began to rise early,
and to labor with diligence. A cup of water
and a few dates formed his simple meal ; and
at night he lay down by the side of his camels
and enjoycd swecter repose than he had ever
known before. If his anger was excited, or
if he was tempted to give the rein to any
passion, the form of the dervish seemed to
rise before him, with a mild rebuke upon his
lips; and his heart was calmed. ‘1hus for a
year he lived a frugal and, patient life—fol-
lowing to the letter the exhortations of the
dervish. At the end of the time he was again
at the same place, before the walls of Bassora.
He prostrated himself tpon the earth, and
cried : .

“Now, Allah, fulfill the promise !”

Suddenly he heard the same voice as before

« Hassan Ben Omar, thon hast done well,
and thy reward is with thee. Behold, thy
kingdom is thyself! 1 have taught thee t0
rule it. Be wise and happy.”

Hassan looked in vain for the speaker—no
one was ncar. He pondercd deeply upon
these things, and finally resolved to continue
as he had begun.

“Thus he lived many years, gradnally be-
coming more prosperous, but firmly retaining
his frugal and industrious habits, until he

“becams: richer than the Good Omar, his father,

and all men called him Hassan the Wise.
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THAT ONE WORD.

* I never can forget that word which was
ouce whispered to me in an inquiry-meeting,”
#aid a pious man once to a friend. “What
word was it?” It was the word Erernrry.
A young Christian friend, who was yearning
for my salvation, came up to me as I sat in
my pew, and simply whispered ‘ Efernity’ in
my ear, with great solemnity and tenderness,
and then left me. That word made me think,
and I found no peace till I came to the cross.”

The sainted M‘Cheyne was once riding by

a quarry, and stopped to look in at the engine-
house. The fireman had just opened the door
to feed the furnace with fresh fuel; when
M‘Cheyne, pointing in to the bright hot flame,
said mildly to the man, “ Does that fire remind
Jou of anything?” The man could not get
rid of the solemn question. To him it wag an
effectual arrow of conviction. . It led him to
the house of God, and will lead him, we trust,
to heaven.

A single remark of the Rev. Charles Simeon,
on the blessing which had resulted from the
labours of Dr. Carey in India, first arrested
the attention of Henry Martyn to the canse of
missions. His mind began to stir under the

" new thought, and a perusal of the Life of
Brainerd fixed him in his resolution to give
himself to the dying heathen.

It is said that Harlan Page gnce went
through his Sabbath school to get the spiritual
census of the school. Coming to one of the

. teachers, he said, “Shall I put you down as
having a hope in Christ?” The teacher re-
plied, “MNo.” “Then,” said Mr. Page very
tenderly, “1 will put you down as having no
hope.”” He closed his little book and left him.
That was enough. God gave that youn
man’s goul no rest till be found a hope beneatﬁ
the cross.

A member of my church, on one occasion,
overtook a young lady on her way to the
prayer-meeting. She asked the young woman
if ghe ever thought of her own salvation, The
lady thus addressed replied, that during ail her
life she had never had bne word spoken to her
about the salvation of her soul! Within a
month from that time, she became a devoted
member of the flock of Chrict.

Fellow-disciple ! have you never yet spoken
one word to an impenitent friend about the
most momeutous of all questions? Then I
fear that you will find no one in heaven that
You were the means, under God, of sending
there, Though you may reach the.“many
mansions” yourself, I fear that your érown
will glitter with no splendours. It will be a
starlcss crown.—Cuyier's Stray Arrows.
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HOME FEELINGS.
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Cherish homelike feelings towards the
Father’s house. Like an ocean pilgrim who
espies a speck of dimness, & wedge of vapour,
rising from the deep, and in the cold evening

he scarcely cares to be told that it is land,
chill and sleepy, he sees no comfort for bim in
a little heap of distant haze, but, after anight’s
sound slumber, springing to tl}e deck, the
hazy hammock has spread out into & green
and glittering shore, with the stir and float-
ing streamers of a holiday in its villages, and
with early summer in the gale which morning
fetches from off its meadow flowers. So
many a believer even has far-off and frosty
sensations towards the Better Land; and it ia
not till refreshed from time’s, tumult—till
waking up in some happy Sabbath’s spiritual-
mindedness, or skirting the celestial coast in
the proximity of sickness and declive—that
the dim speck projects into a solid shore,
bright with blessed life and fragrant with em- .
pyreal air.
«Thon city of my God,
Home of my heart, how near,

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye,
Thy pearly gates appear!

« 0, then my spirit pants
To reach the land I love,
The fair inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem abave,”

And as with its remoteness, so with its at-
tractions. You might imagine a man who
had come far across the seas to visit a father
whom he had not seen for many years, and in
a house which he bad never seen atall.  And,
coming to that part of the country, he espies
a mansion with which he is nowise prepos-
sessed, so huge and heavy does it look; but
he is told that this is the dwelling, and a gruff
ungainly porter opens for him the grand
avenue gate; and no sooner does he find bim-
gelf in the vestibule than a home-glow tells
him he is right, and hig elder brother bhastens
out to meet him, and conducts him to his
chamber, and soon ushers him juto the pre-
sence of friends whom he is amazed and over-
Jjoyed to meet.  So, in the thonght that we
must put off these tabeinacles and pass away
we know not whither, there is something from
which nature seccetly recoil$, and which gives
to the earthward side of the Father’s housc a
blauk and heavy look; and at the avenne gate
Death, the grin porter, none of us ean like.
Bat «till it is the Futher's honse; and by pre-
paring an apartment for us. and decorating it
with his own haads, and by inicodacin: s to
dear kindred already there, our Eider Brother
will do all he can to wake it home—~rssong
from the Great Biography, by Dz, Liamiton,
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THE FRENCH CANADIAN
MISSIONARY BOCIETY.

BY REV. R. WALLACE, INGERSOLL.
i

This Society was formed at Montreal in
1839, upon a catholic wnited evangelical
basig, and is under the direction of a Cova-
mittes composed of tinisters ahd members
of various denominatlons.

The object is the evangelization of the
French Canadians, numbering nearly a
million of persons, who have long been kept
in a state of great ixndrance and poverty.
The first missionaries were obtained in
France or Switzerland, but now about
three-fourths of the missionaries are French
Canadians, who have been trained at out
missionary schools,

The missionaries are described by the
Committee as well adapted for their several
spheres—as men of great patience and
meekness, of strong faith and ardent zaal
able to answer wisely and readily the cavils
of opponents withoat rendering railing for
railing. They manifest a devoted attach-
ment to the Word of God, and an earnest
desire for the conversion of those among
whom they labour, and wherever they are
heard they make a favourable impression.
The meaus employed by the Society are—
1st, Circulation of the Scriptures and
Religious tracts by colporteurs, and the
svstematic visitation of the people by
Scripture readers and catechists.  2nd.
Preaching of the Gospel by ministers and
evangelists, 3rd., Education of the young
of both sexes at missionary institutes
There are some 30 missionaries of these
different classes labouring between Ottawa
and Quebec,

Many thousand copies of the Scriptures
in French have been circulated throughonit
the country, and thousands of the people
are heing griudualiy leavenéd by the Gospel
of Christs There are over 1200 actual
converts. Over 900 young persoiis have
received a good secular nm%' religions edu-
cation, most. of whom are diffusiog an
avangelical influence among their country-
men, and are often instrumental in the
conversion of relatives and others.
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The operations of the Society might be
greatly extended if they had more means
at their disposal. Although managed with
the greatest economy, the poor missionarie®
have often to suffer from unavoidable delav#
it the payment of their small salaries:
Last year hundreds of children wishing to'
attend our missionary schools could not
be teceived for want of funds. When God
is ifcreasing the success of the missions
why should pecuniary support dimmish?
Canada is a vast country, with noble rivers
and broad lakes—a fertile soil, valuable
mines and forests — imsuring a largely
inereasing commerce and population, and
a GLORIOUS FUTURE, if its rising generation
are only imbued with the principles of
eternal truth, which alone can ensure the
prosperity and bappiness of & nation.

Owing to the access which we now have
to the people, there is probably no country
which will more abundantly repay money
and labour spent ifi the work of evangeliz
atlon than French Canada at the present
time. Canada wat doubiless transferred
fromm France to Britain that it might be
brought under the Gospel of Christ. The
field is white to the harvest; prejudices
have been extensively removed ; the people
are anxious for the education of their chil-
dren anc for the possession of the Word of
God; the missionaries are well received.
A remarkable awakening has commenced
among the French Canadians, and we have
reason to expect that the next ten years
will exhibit far greater results than the Just
twenty years have produced. It is believed
by miany that this is the most important
general mission in Canada, as its anniver-
sary meeting draws the largest Protestant
audience in the British Provinces. There
was about 3,500 at last anniversary.

The future welfare of Canada, social,
intelle¢tual and spiritual, is closely bound
up with the evangelization of the French
Canadians. It would be as life from the
dead to them as a people, and would also
renew and invigorate the social systemi in
Canada, and confer vast blessinge on gene-
rations yet unborn.

The French Cavadian is naturally & man
of peace, of an easy and mild temper, and
lacking the combativeness of the Anglos
Saxon. He often reads the Bible in secrety
but shrinks from open resistance to autho~

Jrity.  Yet when once led to embrace the
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Auth and to rest tpon Christ Jesus for

lvation, he maintains his profession with
ness and decision.

ltustrative of the work carried on,

@ give some examples —

One of the converts of the Mission, a
Youth of 16, died in 1859. His grand-
Mother urged him to send for the priest,

confess him. He said Jesus Christ was
e sole priest he necded ; the on}lX one in

bom he could trust, and who alone had

OWer to foryive his sins, When charged

:"‘h presurption for his views, he replicd,
Yes!  Jesus Cluist is both able and

bdl!'ny to forgive me, and I trust in Him

h’“‘“lse I have his own word as a pledge.

H? has said that ‘whosoever believeth in

iHnn should not perish, but have everlast-

g life;” and as He is the Son of God as

;;‘?“ as the Son of Man, He cannot break

fnls word ; I shall not be deeeived in trust-

'8 my salvation to [Tim alone, and refus-

g all other meadiators.”

T adame Doudict, the wife of the or-

“:med Missionary at Belle Riviere, heard
3t a French Canadian Romanist woman

}1:! dying, and that she had lost faith in
T own religion. Madame D. visited her,

g asked her, “My dear friend, are you

t{epa!‘ed to meet God? “Meet God?

°! T am not ready, and this torments me

Rorg than all my disease.” She further

.“a'ied that she feared it was too late to do

"hy tbing to obtain salvation. Madame D.

Owed her from the Scriptires that it was

¥ too late—that sim ply through faith in
€ Merits of Jesus the crucified, her salva-
o0 would be secured. At length she sasv
‘,l.e Way of life, and exclaimed, “Yes! I
i trust in Jesus alone —Jesus who bLas
me g save sinuers such as I am. Oh,
W 1 Toel happy'! It seews to me as if 3
h&d‘lfltain, whose weight was crushing nie,
-Just been removed, and that—" Whil.

Toy.. SXpressing her new-born joy at having

P the precious Saviour, her husband

1, &d forward and ‘compelled Madame D.
‘i‘:‘"ﬁ the house, in spite of the remon-

{ «yn°es of his wife, who called to him,

%o hat has the lady done? She has on

S0 t0 me of the love of Jesus.’

o A Young friar left the school of the
ﬁ%nman Brothers, and .came to our Mis-
J“na"y Institute at Potate aux Trembles in

go:' 1860. Another converted friar is

3 colporteur. The pupils at Pointe

{

889

aux Trembles hold a boys’ prayer-meeting,
at which they pray most fervently for thetr
own conversion, and for the conversion of
their countrymen. Several young men are
studying for the ministry, so that we hope
soon to have the whole work of evangeliz-
ation carried on by a native agency, who
have readier access to the peoplo than
Missionaries from Europe. ,

The evident superiority of the youths
trained at our scliool to those taught at
the priests’ school—the kind, thoughtful,
and loving spirit of the Missionaries in ajl
their intercourse with the peopie, altracts
the kearts of the people, even as the sun
attracts towards itsclf the Giext Victoria
Bridge, the gradual leavening influence of
the Scriptures circulatel throughout the
country—and, finally, the conver<ion of
M. Chiniquy—has made a great impression
on the people.

Mr. Cornu writes :—«Towards evening
I met a man whom I persuaded to pur-
chase a New Testament.. The next day
as I was about starting, the man rcturned
very angry, asking back his money, and
saying that he had shown the book teo the
priest, who had declared it a very bad one.
I returned it, but showed him and others
present, under what a degrading yoke they
placed themselves. It was all in vain; the
priest had so roused the man’s bigotry,
that he even endeavoured by threats to
prevent me from colporting. T told him
the law protected me, but he «ated that
he would eause the Captain of Militia to
arrest me. Indeed, I had not proceeded
far offering my books whon I was arrested
by this efficer. I asked him by what
authority he arrested me. He replied,
“Because you have no right to sell bad
books, in this parish.” But the trade is
free.”  « Yes, but not cheating, by selling
bad goods.™ « My wares are not bad, nor
sold wnder false -pretences; here is the
Gospel of Jesus Christ, is that a bad book
loox at it and examine it carefully before
you decide.” “I do not want to look at
1t; the priest has declared that vour books

ly | are bad, and that is enough, you shall not

sell them here.” «Has the priest really
8ajd 80.” “Yes.” “You have heard him f”
“Yes” “Very well I have then a legal
recourse ageinst the priest for interferin
with my lawful trade, and decrying what
sell, and gentlemen you will serve me as
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witnesses against the priest, so please to]and T could not hear them without 51195

give me your names,” This completely
altered the case. They were extremely
afraid 1 should get their names, and pro-
mised not to interfere with me. The
Captain was finally persuaded to take a
New Testament, and 1 requested him to
réud it carefully, until I called azain, when
“he should point out to me what he had
found bad in the book.

Tne Awakenivag OF CONSCIENCE.—
The Word of God caunot be listened to
long with attention, and in a spirit of
prayer, without bearing fruits.  Once,
after the evening meeting, one of our pupils
came to me truly alarmed about himself,
and told me with tears in his eyes, “I feel
very unhappy; I once thought myself a
Christian, and now I see that I was not
converted, and that I am a very great
simer. Oh! I entreat you, pray God for
me, ask him that he should forgive all my
sins and give me a new heart” Another
day, when the teachers were met together,
we were interrupted by a boy who urgel
gome of us to go without delay to one of
his school-fellows, who, he sail, needed
comfort, as he was overcome by the fear of
God’s impending judgment.  One of us
went aund found the boy with several
pupils, praying together. He prayed and
spoke with them of the Lord’s mercy and
promises in His Word to penitent sinnsrs.

MEeeTivg AaaIN UNpER Tovcming Cir-
cuMSTANCES&.—I was witness a few days
ago of a very interesting occurrcnce. A
young Canadian, who four years ago spent
a winter with us, and finding lis relatives
sot against him, emigrated to the United
States, has just returned, and on his way
home came first to visit the Imstitute.
‘After shaking hands with the teacher, he
looked towards the assembled pupils and
his eye became riveted on one of them,
until he exclimed, “This must be my
uncle!” and rushing to him and seizing his
hand he said, “ How do you happen to be
here, you!” «I have come here to be
taught what I should do in order to be
saved.” «Is it possible, vou here and a
pupil! This both astounds and rejoices
me.” “But how did yoit come to take
such a step?” “Do yon remember that
three years ago you made me a visit after
returning from Pointe aux Frembles. You
read to me several portions of your gospel,

liking to them and granted them

ding tears, and we sat up together uP
four o'clock in the morning discursing ’i
gious matters, You went away, buf, 3,
thought constantly upon what you bads"‘]
until at last I also embraced the Gosp?™
1 have come here to learn to read, and %
order to know the truth; hoping that
will prove as good for me as it has for Yot}l‘“v
These two former Romanists appeared °
of joy and gratitude to meet again, a0
find that they both had been brought
the precious knowledge of the Gospel©
of them through the instrumentality ! ¢
other. This occurrence has been to U°
great encouragement to toil'on in our ¥°
at times so difficult. ' fach
Two PupiLs a8 Saors.— Another
will show how our pupils labour to €7
gelize the country. In the spring, seve

pupils having eompleted the time allo®

to them, were in search of some occupat":f
bv which to gain a livelihood. Twor
them, unable to find more suitable w:l)iﬂl’
engaged on board a French Cﬂ"“ﬂ
vessel, trading between Quebec and O
City. They found themselves plac b
the midst of a rough set, but they did pus
however, disguise their faith. They .tl of
soon incurred the contempt and i"-mthe
the captain and their fellow-sailors, bub %
were nct discouraged, but comfort
other. They were nicknamed “Swis8
« Methodist,” but submitted, and acoe];loir
these names as if they had no other. ~
patience, and good bebaviour, s00®
duced a reaction in their favour; 889, 5
captain finding our two pupils the o

educated men on board, was glad t‘t‘e nc‘"
k

” sﬂd

to them his accounts and cormspoﬂwo
Finally, both the captain and cri‘;e nﬂ"’:
confidence. They were fraquently,

reading silently o dock their. New T"i’;;;
ment, until a voice suggested they "f' o
as well read aloud for the benefit oched
The captain beoame gradually so 8"”‘ pe
to this reading of the Seriptures, t]eiﬂ“”
took advantage of every moment of e
to call upon one of our pupils to {;;rd’o
ultimately bought a New Testament
use of Lis children, and declared tha e
himself he had done with the priest* 6
may rest assured that the Word 0 = -

will not return to Him void. '



THE DUTY OF THE PRESENT.

The past, present, and future, constitute
t whole existence. The past was written
®hin our own memory, and in the Book
God’s remembrance; we could not alter
hOWe\'er desirous of so doing: It was
®¥ocable ; and however much shame and

“Wfusion it might cause, there was no get-
"8 away from it. By the law of England,
'ty criminal must be furnished—before

N ~with a bill of indictment, showing all
% was laid to his charge. We carried
‘: bill of indictment within us: and, he

\u‘:"'ed the memory of the wicked to be

g ® worm that never dies.” Geologists

U8, that the history of the earth is writ-

‘e Within it; and naturalists say, the age

\td history of a tree can be read by sawing

A

%ross and counting its concentric rings
%00d. There was said to be ong of these
fach year, and ina good year the layer
; l:“rthick, whilst in a bad year it was thiu.
" like manner, the history of esch of us

. ™ written within us. He did not mean
| E‘y inour physical nature,—though that
§ Btrug, as wmany a poor drunkard’s frame
Mg Countenance testified ;—but in our
i ':% nature, m_ental and moral, a8 well as
Vsical.  We were what the past had made
Hewho indulged evil passionsin youth,
o their vietim for life—he who indulged
¥cessos, had théir record written upon
XY power of his body and soul. Every-
8 we did Jeft its mark, and no words
%:‘Fﬂing were more terribly correct than
w - “Benot deceived, God is not mocked :
R }hp . ver & man soweth, that shall be also
"ne. 1t was thought by many that a
‘N Wight go on in vice and folly as long
! '[}hi:.,ehose, and reform when he liked.—
"ew?s a great mistake. There was no
}%@' In man to turn or to reform. The
L8 he indulged in any.evil propensity,
Mronger it became, aud the weaker
bh“?l{nteracting forces. In the course

%
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for ever gettihg worse anhd worse, unless ar- ;
rested by Divine grace; and it was this con-
sideration which gave him but little confi-
dence in reforms which did not grow out
of a change of heart. That, indeed, made
all things new, and enabled a man to alter
his course completely—io take a new depar-
ture—to enter upon a ditferent voyage—
to lead a new life,~—and this change every
one might seek and obtain now; but the
longer men deferred to do so, the more im-
probable would any change become. Hs
entreated, therefore, any heavy-laden, sin-
stricken souls present, who knew they wers
on the wrong road, to feel the responaibility
of giving themselves up to Jesus at once,
and entering upon a new life from this day
forward, This was the duty of the present,
and if performed, the future would grow
better and better, and brivhter and brighter
forever.—Speech of Rev. Mr. Marsh,
Quebec. ’

ApuorisMs FoR PrEAcugrs.—~The same

truths uttered from the pulpit by different
men, or by the same man in different states
of feeling wilt produce very diiferent effects.
Sonie of these are far beyond what the bare
conviction of the truth, so uttered, would
ordinarily produce. The whole mass of
truth, by the sudden passion of the speaker,
is made red hot, and burns its way,
« It is impossible to close a serinon well,
that is warmly, unless the train of thought
has been so conducted as to bring the heart
into a glow, which increases to the end,

Having chosen a subject,. it is well to
think over it deeply, day and night, and to
read on it carefully before putting pen to
paper. Take few notes, but as far 28 may
be, let the matter digest itself iA the mind.

To be worth much, a sermon must begin
like a river; and flow, and widen, and
roughen, and decpen. until the end; and
when it reaches this end, #¢ is hurt by every
syllable that is added—Dr. J. W, dies-

chosen he must, therefore, g0 on, | ander. '
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YHE TWO ALABASTER BOXES.

«A woman in the city, which was a sinner,
‘brought an alabaster box of ointinent, and aneinted
His feet.”

"“@Being in Bethany, there came 8 woman having

atr alabaster box of ointment of spikenard, very

ﬁcﬁous(i :nd she brake the box, and poured it on
ead.

When Thou, in patient ministry,
Didst pass a stranger through Thy land,
Two costly gifts were offer'd Thee,
And both were from a woman’s hand.

To Thee, who madest all things fair,

Twice fair and precious things they bring,
Pure sculptur'd alabaster clear,

Perfames for earth’s anointed king.

Man’s hasty lips would both reprove,
One for the stain of too much sin,

Que for the waste of too much love;
.Yet both avail'd Thy smile to win.

- The saint, who listen'd at Thy feet,

The sinver, sinners scorn’d to touch,
Adoring in Thy presence meet,

Both pardon'd and both loving much.

Thus evermore to all they teach,
‘"Man’s highest style is “much forgiven,”
And that earth’s lowest yet may reach
The highest ministries of heaven.

They teach that gifts of costliest price
From hearts sin-beggar'd yet may pour;
And that love’s costliest sacrifice
1s worth the love, and nothing more.

.

Love is the true economist,

Her weights and measures psss in heaven ;
‘What others lavish on the feast,

She to the Lord himself hath given;

Love iz the true economist,
8he through all else to him hath sped,
And unreprov’d His feet hath kiss'd,
And spent her ointmeuts on his head

Love is the true economist,
Bhe breaks the box, and gives her all;
Yet not one precious drop is-miss'd,
Bince on His head and feet they fall

In all her fervent zeal no haste,

8he at His feet sits glad and calm,
In all her lavish gifts no waste,

-The brokeh vase but frees the balm.

Love is the truest providence,
Bince beyond time her gold is good,
Stamp’d for man’s mean “throe hundred
pencP,”
With Carist’s « - & -
counld,”

oo what ek

i of nature was a meet sanctuary surely
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Love is the best economist
In what she sows and what she reapss
She lavishes her sdd on Christ,
Anpd in His, all hee being steeps. .
—The Three Wakings and other Poem

A REVIVAL
Read MATT. iii. 5, ¢; Luxa iii. 10, 14

There is something unique and pictnmq"'
about the whole history and character of i
Baptist. Travellers at thie day, in the L#®
frequented defiles, the rugged ravines, aro! »
the Jordan rapids, describe the l'emil}‘k“b“f
dress and appearance of the Bedowins e
Dervishes, witgetheir bronzed skins, and
striped Bedouin cloak or blanket, rud~
woven of camel’s hair, fastened with a leat.h;;
girdle round their bodies;—their homes =72
the caves and grottoes of the wilderness; °te,
rustic arbour or canopy formed of brab
stripped from the abundant trees a.roqnd”
their food the wild fraits of the mountat®,
honey found in the rocks, or the nutd
manna exuding from the tamarisk. . . .

‘We cannot wonder that these modeﬁsg;
tures should be suggestive of the olden
which attracted wondering thousands 1
inaccessible glens of eastern Palestm:d',
listen to John's message. They forme""
strange and heterogeneous assemblage.
were rough boors, unlettered peasants e
fishermen, from northern Galilee. Ther® ™ot
stern Roman soldiers from the b Iy
Herod Antipas; others from Damasco®
their way to measure swords with & 1"‘;
Arabian chieftain. These stood, with ghe? .
ed weapons, to listen to one heroic 88, . g8
bravest. There were grasping, sVAll'” g}
publicans and tax-gatherers, from J eﬂcho‘heir
Tiberias, who came, either wearied ©! f
nefarious life, or incited by the noveltyoweir
occasion, to listen to. the scourger (:fsﬁl
vices. Anund, stranger than all; Jew
from its Sanhedrim, pours forth its phyk por”
representatives; the Pharisee (the high ¢ gsd
the

man of his day), the stickler for form®
ritual observances, rubric and ceremonyY ! P
Sadducee, the cold scoffing infidel & g8
age, who looked on the world to com:ny of
devout imagination;—forth they go, 8% pob
them, perhaps, with a sneer on their iP® g0
others, too, impelled by nobler and ¥37 fpsb
tives. Ay, and more than all, &0° e
stamps a surpassing interest on the swe"e;l P
is a Divine Personage, then unkﬂ"!m [
unrecognised, who has come too, ﬁo,unl‘"-’
north Galilee, to listento His great for® .
and, in these rapids of the Jordan, 0 Mg
of the mysterious ablution. The gl'““or
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Bundenvoice of the new prophet ; ita walls,
the Precipices on either side; its canopy, the
e the worshippers, this mingled congrega-
‘:n of earnest souls~brave men in tears,

rd men softeped, careless men arrested;

®n of husiness, men of -learning, me&n of
Public life, all coming forth to hear a preacher
% the wilderness, a Bedouin of his duy~~one
¥ith no priestly consecration, claimiug no

Ophetical succession; his vestments the sur-

ce of the desert,~—the rough covering of
Camel’; hair,~and his watchword the rallyin
Oy that brought these many sick hearts arounﬁ
him, «Repent, for the kingdom of heaven

at hand.”

It was indeed a noble thing to see a man
¥pearing, with heroic heart, to unmask hypo-
@iy in all its forms and phases, and lash un-
Bparingly the conventional follies, and sins,
®q vices of the times. The Baptist's was no
Mere indefinite homily about the evil of sin,
Ingeneral. He spoke pointediy and personally

every class and every individual, of their

Ominant passion or lust, whatever it was.—

e spoke to the Pharisee of the day, of his
Testing in forms. He spoke to the soldier of

le day, of his spirit of insubordination. e
Bpoke to the publican of the day, of his dis-

Onesty and grasping avarice. He spoke to

e court of the day of their dissoluteness, and
%o the head of that court, of his special sin
=1t is not lawful for thee to have her.—

ut yet, observe in the words before us, he
dvocated no mystical and unnataral dissever-
ance of man from his work-day world; as if
Duginess and religion were antagonistic and
meompatible.  He enjoins all the classes that
Came (just.as he would enjoin each class
among ourselves) to return to their ordinary
Occupations, but only imbued with a new

eaven-born spirit ; seeking that religion
thould moderate worldly cares, engrossments,
employments, and enjoyments, and leave its
Banctifying influence upon all.

To the common people he said, “ Go back
%o the world aud your work, and manifest a
8pirit of brotherly kindness: *He that hath
Yo coats, let him impart to him that hath
®one; and he that hath neat, let him do like-
®ise'” To the publicans he did not say,
*Leave your irreligious toll and custom-

uses; give up your gaing at Tiberias and
Jericho.” No! but “Go back! Be tax-
gatherers still; only hold the balance of truth
n iour hand. Scorn all that iz mean, base,
{lis onest! ¢ Eract no more than that which
2 appointed you.'” To the soldiers he did
Bot gay, “Leave that horrid trade of war;

ow down your commissions; cast sword

80d seabbard into the depths of Jordan, and
live lives of hermit scclusion on its banks.”—
No; but, “ Go forward through the Ghor in
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your present warlike mission against the destr$
chief of Petra. Be brave, and good,
true.  ‘Temper your beroic deeds with mercy
to the vanquished. et a noble example of
obedience and sabordiration to your saperior
officers. * Do violence to no man, neither ae-
cuse any falsely, and be content with yowr
wages.”

Here is the honest, outspoken boldness of
a man of God, and yet one who took broad
and noble and generous views of existence,
and its duties. Wouid that we thus sought
more thoroughly to incorporate religion with
every-iay life, and have all interfused with the
fear, and love, and favour of God! Would
that we felt more that the grand problem,
which we as Christians have to solve, is to be
in the world, and not of it; and that thon-
sands on thousands in our thoroughfares wonld
listen to his monitory voice, expressed in the
words of a kindred spirit:—* Love not the
world, neither the things that are in the worla.
i[ any man love the world, the luve of the

ather iz not in him. For all that isin the
world, the lust of the flesh, and the lust o
the eyes, and the pride of life, is not of
Father, but is of the world. JAnd the world
passeth away, and the lust thereof: but be
that doeth the will of God abideth for ever.”
—[Macduff.

PRAYER 1S THE SECRET OF EM}-
NENT HOLINESS.

‘Without controversy there is a vast differ-

-ence among true Christians. There is an T

mense interval between the forsmost and the
hindermost in the army of God.

They are all fighting the same good fight;
—but how much more valiantly some fight
than others! They are all doing the Lord's
work ;~=but how much more some do: than
others! They are all light in the Lord;—bat
how much more brightly some shine than
others! They are all running the same race;.
—but how much faster some get on tham
others! They all love the same Lord and
Saviour;—but how much more some love him
than others! Iask any true Christian whether
thisis not the case. Are not theee things so?

There are some of the Lord’s people wbo
seem never able to get on from the time of
their conversion. They are born a<ain, but
they remain babes all their lives. They are
learners in Christ's school, but they never seem
to get beyond A B C, and the lowest form.—
They have got inside the fold, but there they.
lic down and get no further. Year after year-
you see in them the same old besetting sins.
You hear from them the same old.experience..
Y ou remark in them the same want of ¢piritnal
appetite—the same squeamishuess about any
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thing but the milk of the word, and the same
dislike to strong meat-—the same childishness
—-the same feebleness—the same littleness of
wind—the same narrowness of heart—the
same want of ivterest in any thing beyond
their own little circle, which you remarked
ten years ago. They are pilgrims indeed, but

ilgrims like the Gibeonites of olde~their

read is always dry and mouldy-~their shoes
always old and clouted, and their garments al-
ways rent and torn. I say this with sorrow
snd grief. But I ask any real Christian, Is it
not true?

There are others of the Lord’s people who
seem to be always getting on. They grow
like the grass after rain. They increase like
Israel in Egypt. They press on like Gideon—
though sometimes faint, yet always pursuing.
They are ever addiug grace to grace, and faith

to faith, and strength to strength. Every.

time you meet th¢m, their hearts seem larger,
and their spiritual statare bigger, taller and
gtronger.  Kvery year they appear to see
more, and know more, and believe more, and
feel more in their religion. They pot ouly
have good works to prove the reality of their
faith, but they are zesdous of them. They
not ouly do well, but they are unwearied in
well-doing. They attempt great things, and
they do great things. When they fuil they
try again, and when they fall they are soon up
again. Aod all this time they think them-
gelves poor unprofitable servants, and- fancy
they do nothing at all. These are those who
make religion lovely and beautiful in the eyes
of all. They wrest praise from the uncon-
verted, and win golden opinions even from
the selfish men of the world. These are those
whom it does good to see, to be with, and to
hear. When you meet them, yon could be-
lieve that, like Moses, they had just come out
from the presence of God. When you part
with them you feel warmed by their company,
as if your soul had been near a fire. I know
such people arerare. 1 only ask, Is it not so?

Now, how can we account for the difference
which I liave just described? What is the
Jreasou that some believers are so much brighter
and holier than others? 1 believe the differ-
ence in nineteen cases out of twenty arises
from different habits about private prayer. I
believe that those who are not eminently holy
pray litle, and those who are eminently holy
pray much.

1 dare gay this opinion will startle some
readers. I have little doubt that many look
on eminent holiness as a kind of special gift,
which none but & few must pretend to aim at.
They admire it at & distancein books. ‘They
think it beautiful when they see -an example

near themselves. But as to its being a thing
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u botion never seems to enter their minds.~
In short, they consider it a kind of monopolY
granted to a few fuvoured believers, but ce®
tainly not to all. .
Now I believe that this is a most dan,
ous mistake, I believe that spiritual, as W
as natural greatness, depends far more on th®
use of means within everybody’s reach, thad

on any thing else. Of course I do not 88
we have a right to expect a miraculous grad
of intellectual gifts. But this I do say, that
when & man is once converted to God, whethef
he shall be eminently holy or not, depiends
chiefly on his own diligence in the use’
God'’s appointed means.  And I assert conf
dently, that the principal means by which
most” believers have become great in the
Church of Christ, is the habit of diligen?
private prayer.

Look through the lives of the brightest and
best of God’s servants, whether in the Bibl®
ornot. See what is written of Moses, an!
David, and Daniel. and Paul. Mark what 18
recorded of Luther and Bradford, the Rer
formers. Observe what is related of the pr*
vate devotions of Whitfield, and Cecil, and
Venn, and Bickersteth, and M‘Cheyne. Tell
me of one of all the goodly fellowship ¢
saints and martyrs, who has not had this mark
most prominently—he was a man of prayer-
Oh! reader, depend upon it, prayer is power

Prayer obtains fresh and coutinued out
pourings of the Spirit. He rlone begins the
work of grace in a man's heart. He alom®
can carry it forward and make it prosper~
But the good Spirit loves to be entreated ~
And those who ask most, will always hav®
most of His influence.

Prayer is the surest remedy against B9
devil and besetting sins. That sin will pevef
stand firm which is beartily prayed against-
That devil will never long keep dominion 0v€r
us which we beseech the Lon{) to cast forth
But then we must gpread out all our case be
fore our heavenly Physician if He is to give .
us daily relief. "'We must drag our indwelling
devils to the feet of Christ, and cry to Him 0
send them back to the pit.

Reader, do you wish to grow in grace and
be a very holy Christian?” Be very sure, if
you wish it, you could not have a more if*

portant %l'estion than this—=Do you PRAY
~[J. C. Ryle.

- < ->

R There is something unutterably sweed
in the consideration of the jealousy of God
—that He should so regard the affections
of his child as to Le jealous of occupyin§

within the reach of any but a very few, sach | the secoud place!

.
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AMONG THIEVES.

M. Kothen was a Swede, and though edu-
tated among Protestants, he neither knew by
€xperience iis own misery nor the grace of
God. Like many others, he followed tran-
quilly the broad way which leads to destruc-
tion, persuading himself that God would never
condemn an honest man like him. But God
Possesses hidden and sufficient means to rouse
8 man from his false security, and to show to
him the dangerous state of his soul. Sickness,
storms, earthquakes, angels, or even thieves,
all miay become the means of converting souls;
the example of M. Kothen presents an extra-
ordinary proof of this.

One day that he had to go from Stockholm
to Aboin, he hired a little boat with sails.
The houy of departure come, he embarked; a

_ fresh breeze from the north-west filled the sails,
and Kothen, without paying much attention
to the little assuring countenances of the crew,
congratulated himself at the rapid headway of
the little vessel. But after a little, some sig-
Dificant signs, something evil in the looks of
the sailors, in their laughter, in their ironical
replies, excited in him some suspicion, ard he
drew near to listen to their talk. They spoke
the Firnish language, which they believed
their passenger did not understand.

Let us throw him into the water.

‘We could say, added another, that not bein
accustomed to the movements of the vessel,
he tried to advance too far to the bow, and
while we were busy at the poop, he fell into
the water, and we never saw him more.

Bit they couldn’t agree. They resolved at,
last to leave him on a neighbouring rock,
where an old woman lived who hid the pro-
ducts of their depredations.

‘While his fate was being discussed, Kothen
felt for the first time the anguish of a soul
which finds itself forced to look death in the
face without the peace which the gospel gives.
In the moment of danger the creature turns
instinctively to its Creator, end for the first
time Kothen began to pray to Him who was
able to save Him from death.

Arrived at the shore of the little island, the
irates cast anchor, and landed near a hut
rom which an old woman came out, whom
they called “ Mother.”

This, they said 1o her in presenting to her
their prisoner, with an air of respect; This is
& gentleman who is a preacher; you should
have great pleasure in seeing him. Is it not

. &rue, mother ? )

. Thank you, my sons, replied the old woman;

it is many years since I heard a eermon; to-

morrow is just Sunday, and 1 hope we shall
ave one,

They forced thus their uohappy prisoner to
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undertake the office of & minister. Invested
thus unwillingly with an. ecclesiasticel chatme-
ter, contrary to his nsual feelings, Kothea's
heart began to sink. He did not wish to
destroy &n error which might become the
means of his safety. On the other hand he
had pever exherted any one on religious mat-
ters, much less a band of pirates. He passed
a long and slecpless night. 'The number of
the thieves was further increased by the crew
of another vessel. The pretended preacher
arose early in the morning and went out of the
cabin, seeking to colleet his thoughts that ke
might prepare for his andience, while theee
rude and wicked people put on their. best
clothes, prepared the place and the seats, and
called the preacher. A

The poor man looked as if walking to the
gallows. It was then that he turned with all
the strength of his soul to the Lord, beseech-
ing Him not to forsake him in this extremity,
and he soon felt that his prayer was heard.
A feeling of peace and love, till thep unknown
to him, put an end to all his anguish. God
pities the sinuer; He will have mercy on me.
Such an assurance inspired him also with a
deep sympatby for these lost men, who had
formed the project of putting him to death.
His heart was so much stirred that he could
not fail to move others. With tears in his
eyes he spoke to them about the corruption
of the human heart—of the terrible conse-
quences which awaited them if they died im-
penitent. Then he exhorted them to give
themselves to Christ, tobelieve in the Saviour
of sinners. As he proceeded, his fuith and
his power increased. The wickedness of his
own heart was revealed to him, but the hope
of salvation filled him also with equal efficacy,
because his repentance was sincere and his
faith in Christ resolute.

Hig hearers, remembering their own faults,
shared the profound emotion of the new

reacher. More than one wept in listening to
him. The old woman pressed him affection-
ately in ber arms when he finished, and ordered
that a boat should take him with ail he had
to the town of Aboin.

The feeling of having been so miraculounsty
delivered by the grace of God did not rest
without effect upon him. He decided to live
from that time forward for him who had saved
him, and when he had moved his regidence to
Marseilles, he contributed much to edirx be~
lievers by the example of his C'hristian piety.

Reader, have you ever cried to (God in your
distress in order to be delivered 2 . ‘Have you
ever asked pardon and obtained what you
asked? Do you know by experience that
Jesus Christ is come to seek and to save that

which was lost 2 If so, do not frrget to edify
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athers and cause the light of your good works
to shine in the wortd. If not, ask it to-day,
&t this moment while you read this article, in
arder that you may be suved—Translated
from the Buona Novella.

Sabbath School Lessons.
November 24th.

L ]
JACOBS VISION AND VOW.
Gex. xxvin 10-22.

L. Jacol’s parting with his parents.—No
sooner had Jacob obtained the blessing than
he had to flee for his life from his father’s
house. Ie, upon whom so great a blessing
had been pronounced, had to become, for a
time, a poor, homeless, and friendless wanderer.
Departing from his father’s roof, in such a
Elight, how little had he the appearance of

im who wss to be the father of nations, who
was the beloved of God, aad from whom the
Messinh wag to spring! Such an inconsist-
ency we aften observe hetween the privileges
and prospects of the children of God, and their
condition in this life, By passing his people
through the furnace of afflictions, the Lord
purifies them from their dross; Mal. iil. 3. He
thus manifusts his love of their persons aad
hatred of their sins. To remove any doubt
which might be in the mind of Jacob as te
the validity of the blessing which he had al-
ready obtained, from the fact thut his father
had bestowed it upon him uawittingly, Isaac
again confers it apon him befors sending him
away. Isaac “blessed him and charged him.”
Every blessing promised by our heavenly
Father is accompanied with a charge. Weuld
we be partukers-of the benefits purchased by
Christ for his people ? We must believe on
Him. Would we be his disciples? We must
take up our cross and follow Him.

2. The worldly policy of Esau—~Esau
observing that his father had dismissed Jacob
with the injunction not to warry from among
the daughters of Canaan, but to take a wife of
the daughters of Laban, his mother’s brother,
thought to ingratiate himself with his parents,
by also connecting himself with the family of
Abraham. He therefore « took unte the wives
which he had Mahalath, the danghter of
Ishmael, A braham’s son, the sister of Neba-
joth, to be his wife;” ver. 9. By this act,
dewever, he allied himself with a family which
#%3od had re jected, and seems to have been
actuated by no higher motive than that of
superseding the absent Jacob in the affections
‘of his parents. He also retained his former
wives. Ho w many are those who would thus,
like Esau, unite themselves to Christ, and re-
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tain their pristine idols; who love the reward?
of the righteous, but grudge the sacrifice of
their favourite sins! But they that seck th®
Lord must do ‘so with their whole heart; P®
cxix. 2. Many, too, like Esau, seek to remecy
their errors when it is too late; Num. xiv, 403
Matt. xxv. 10. . ,
3. Jacobs dream—And Jacob lighted
upon a certain place, and tarried there oll
night because the sun was set;” ver, 11. TH®
place he reached was probably some grove, o
which he would be sheltered by the trees
There he slept on the ground, and took of th®
stones of the place for a piilow. This mo
of resting is apt to excite our surprise. BU
a weary man does not require a feather-bed 00
which to repose, and that Jacob was fatigue
we may well believe, as he had that day tr®
velled forty miles on foot, that being the di¥
tance from Beersheba to Bethel. Traveller®
inform us, too, that in Eastern countries, 18
which the climate is so different from ourfy
this mode of passing the night is quite commot-
The following extract from Dr. Kitto on thi®
subject, may not here be out of place : «The
manner of sleeping in warm Eastern climate8
was and is necessarily very different from th
which is followed in our colder regions. Th®
present usages appear to be the same as tho®
of the ancient Jews, and sufficiently explam
the passages of Scriptuce which bear on th®
subject. Beds of feathers are altogether u?”
known, and the Orientals lie exceedingly b
Poor people who have no certain home of
when on a journey, or employed distant fro
their homes, sleep on mats or wrapped in thei
outer garment, which, from its importance B
this respect, was forbidden to be retained i#
pledge over night from the owner; GeD-
ix. 21-23; Exod. xxii. 27; Deut. xxv. 13
Under such circumstances, a stone coveré
with some folded cloth or piece of dress if
often used for a pillow.” “And he dreame
and behold a ladder,” &c.; ver, 12. The ladder
represented—1st. (God’s providence: its ste
exhibited the gradual way in which he usual
brings about events. The angels of G
ascended and descended upon it. They 8&
cended to receive God's commaads, and de#”
cended to put them into execution; Psal®3
ciii. 20, 21" The Lord stood at the head of
the ladder ordering and directing all. Jacob
was now the type of the church over whi¢
the Lord continually guards; Isa. xxvii. #
By repeating the blessing already prononnoed'
upon Jacob by his father, the Lord was gt
ciously pleased to grant it his Amen. 204
The ladder was also a beaatiful emblem of 0%
blessed Saviour, by whom alone guilty m8%

can hold communion with his God, and
whom God can communicate his blessings
man. To the ascending and descending of th?
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®gels npon the ladder our Saviour alludes;
John i, 51. The Lord promised to be with
$acob in all places whither he should go, and
- Bever to leave him ; ver. 15. He never does
leave or forsake his people; Heb, xiii. 5.
is promise was made not ouly for Jacob’s
~Present but for his futupe encouragement.
ough hLe himself did not know yet, the Lord
foregaw the troubles which Jacob would after-
ds encounter from his uncle.

‘4. Jucob’s vow,—When Jacob aweke from
bis sleep, iustead of being exalted above mea-
Mre, «he was afraid and said how awful is

is place; this is none other but the house of

od and the gate of keaven.” Not that the
« Lord was more prescat here than elsewhere,
Ut because here he guve Jucob brighter
Wanjfestations of bis grace than he had ever
one hitkerto, Jacob changed the name of
e place from Luz, which siguifies an a:mond
to Bethel. which means the house of God;
Yer. 19, e touk the stone that be had used
% a pillow, and sct it up for a pillar; ver. 18.
It is well to keep in mind God's gracions mani-
estations; Is. xlvi. 9. ¢ Aud Jacob vowed a
Yow,” &c.: ver, 20. This vow was tantamount
saying, ¢ secing that the Lurd has made me
lese ynacious promises, theiefore the Lord
Will be my God.’ Thus did Jucob improve
ese benefits by solemnly dedicating hmself
the service of the Lord. Mark the mode-
fation of his desires—if he had bread to eat
raiment to put on, he would therewith be
®ntept.—See Prov. xxx. 8; 1 Tim, vi. 8. He
evoted the tenth part of his substance to the
d: a very fit proportion, though it may be
ade more uccording to circumstances.
ssons—1st. Al who follow the Lord will
haye more or less to endure afftiction; John
Vi, 33; Acts xiv. 22.
2nd. The Lord, by estraordinary manifes-
Ations of his grace, supports and enconrages
18 people under their tribulations ; 2 Cor. §, 4,
3rd. "We should manifest our gratitade for
8 gracious beuelits which we receive of the
rd by dedicating ourselves to his service;
Pa. cxvi. 13; Rom. xit. 1.

————- > @ —

December 1st.

THE gRALING OF THE WITHERED
HAND.—Lcke v 11.

1. « And it came to pass also on another
bbath thut he entered into the synagogue
d taught;” ver. 6. According to His usual
Practice, because there was generally the
Breatest concourse of people, and because it
48 pecesvary that in all things he should be
examyple to his people,
2. “ And there was a man whose right hand
¥23 withered.”  Probably this man had goue
ther for the purpose of learning the vivify-
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ing doctrines-of our Lord, rather than with
any expectation of being healed of his hodi
ailment. If we would be healed by Obris
we ‘must wait upon him in the way of his
ordinances, ’ .

3. *And the Bcribes'and Pharisees watched
him, whether he would heal on the Sabhath-
day; that they might find an accusation against
him,” With what awfal motives did they
up to the house of God. Nat to profit bytg
instractions of Him “ who spuke as never man
spake,” but as his mortal enemies, to watch
his every word and action. Their earnest
desire was, that they might find even the
shadow of a pretext to bring agaii gt him a
criminal accusation, and encumpass lius death.
This malice they taok cure not to avow, bus
like the lion watching for his prey, they
sought to entrap the Saviour unawares. Vain,
however, was their silence ; our Savioyr, to
whom taere is nothing hid, read their thoughts.
So far, however, from being afraid his
blood-thirsty and unrelenting enemies, bold
confronting them, “ he said to the mun whic
had the withered hand, Rise up, and stand
forth iu the midst;” ver. 8. This command
was given to his patient by the Saviour to try
his faith, and also to give all publicity to his
act, and thus to show that no opposition of
his enemies could for a moment make him
shriuk from doing good. 'We have reason to
pray for grace at uli times, and more especially
in times of persccution, to be enabled to imi-
tate this illustrious example.

4. “ Then said Jesus unto them, I will agk
you oue thing : Is it lawful on the Sabbath-
day to do good, or to do evil? to save life or
to destrey it 2” By these pointed interroga~
tories, the Lord appealed both 1o the natural
law of God, which is written in the heart of
every man, and to His revealed will. He thus
silenced his enemies, and put them to open
shame.

5. «“And looking round about upon them
al!, he said nato tue man, Stretch forth thy
hand ;7 ver, 10, 1t is remarkable that the
miraculous cures performed by our Lord on
the bodies of his patients are typical of the
cures he periorms on sin -sick souls. The
way, for example, in which the miracle under
our consideration was performed, may serve
to obviate a difficalty brought forward by
many when urged to close with the offer of
the Gospel, *If faith,” say they, “be the gifs
of God, it is iu vain to enjoin us to believe,
for we cannot do so till God gives us the
power.” But thus did no: reason the poor
wan with the withered hand. Believing that
he who gave him the command would also

' grant him power to perform, he stretelied forth

his hand, and it wuas restored whole as the
other. And thus has every believing soul

irt‘:coi\td the Saviour. Instead of rejecting the -
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Lord with vain objections, our duty is at once
to believe while we bless thit Saviour, who
enables us to do so. :

#. “ And they were filled with madness, and
communed one with another what they might
do to Jesus;” ver. 11. What an awful thing
it is when the blessings of God have quite an

. opposite effect on the heart from what they
are intended Lo have—when they are * a savour
of death unto death,” instead of “a savour of
life unto life.” Instead of having their heaits
filled with love and gratitude to Jesus for his
goodness to sinful and suffering man, their
hearts were filled with malice against Him.
They endeavoured to discover some other way
by which they might destroy m. We know
not which excites our wonder most— the
wickedness of the esemies of our Lord, or His
long-suifering towards them.

Learu—1st. Thut works of mercy are law-
ful on the Sabbath; Luke xiv. 5.

2ud. 'That there is no commandment given
us by Christ, which he has not alse promised
to give us power to perform; Ezek. xviil. 81,
togother with Eaek. xxxvi. 26.

3rd. The wickeduess of the persecutors of
Christ; Luke ii. 39.

4th. That as Christ was patient and for-
bearing towards his enemies, so oaght we to
be towards them who injure us; Heb. xii. 3.

Deceinber 8ih.

JACOB WRESTLING.—Gen. xxir.

1. Jacob’s meeting with the angels.—' And
Jacob went on his way, and the angels of
God met him ;" ver. 1. We have abundant
proof from Scripture, that the angelic hosts
continually guard the pcople of God. Though
to human eye they are invisible, yet Jacob
was permitted to sece them in order to en-
courage him in this time of his trial. Re-
turning home after many ycars of absence, he
vet had everything to fiar at the hand of a
man 80 rash, 80 resentful, and impulsive as
Esau his brother. For aught Jacob knew,
even time itsclf might have wrought no
change on Esau's evil passions, which had
before caused him to flee for his life from his
paternal roof. How strong then must have
been his consolation, when he was enabled
to sce that he and his company were sur-
rounded by the holy angels. Happy they
who, having crossed the Jordan of death,
ghall be met and welcomed to their heavenly
home by the angels of God. To preserve the
remembrance of the favour here vouchsafed
him, Jacob called the place “ Mahanaim,”
two hosts or two camps.

2. Jucob's message to Esau~How humble
was this message. Though Jacob had by
gurchwe obtained the birthright, and the

ominion was conveyed at least to his seed l'
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by the paternal blessing, he addresses hi¥
brother as his superior, styling him lord}.
ver. 4. He tells his brother, with whom he
bad been sojourning, and also informs hif®.
of the prosperity with which he had beeD
blessed in his worldly affairs; ver. 5. Jacol
also begs bis brother's favour. Thus should
we seek by mild and humble demeanour t0
conciliate our enemies.

3. The report of his brother's warlike pre”
parations brought to him by the messengers.—
Instead of reciprocating his brother's kind~
ness, Esau came forth to meet Jacob with four
hundred men, Some believe that this parad®
of his followers was merely intended by Ess0
to welcome Jacob. From what we knovws
however, of the character of Esau, and from®
the effect of the report -of the messenger®
upon Jacob, it is evident that the purposes
of the former were of a violent nature. JacoP
was not a man to be afraid of shadows, aBd,
it is said that he was groatly afraid and dis*
tressed. Such a fear is perfuctly compatibl®
with strong faith. The spirit may be stronk
when the flesh is weak. Jacob, however, did
not lose his presenée of mind, but, with hi®
usual prudence, divided his company int®
two bands, “ And said, if Esau come to th®
one company, and smite it, then the othef
compeany which is left shall escape;” ver. 8

4. Jacob’s prayer~Not content with the
precautions which he had taken, Jacob im~
plores the protection of his God, withoub
whose gracious aid he knew all the means b8
had employed, or might empioy, for the safety
of himself and his company were in vail-
1st. He implores God's protection in his re”
turn, as he had undertaken it in accordanc®
with the Divine command. 2nd. Instead ©
murmuring or repining at his present cif;
cumstances, he humbly confesses hims_vl
unworthy of the least of the mercies whi
the Lord had conferred upon him, 3rd. Bpe”
cially does he pray for deliverance from the
hand of his brother. Note, we should 18¥
our wants specifically before our Heavenly)
Father. Let us not think them too common”
place: in all that concerns His people he is
concerned. 4th. Jacob pleads the promisesy
ver. 12

5. The further means employed by Jacob Jor
appeasing his-brother —He scnt Esau a mo8
liberal present—viz., five hundred and eighﬂ'
cattle. A gift often makes room for a maBi
Prov. xviii. 16, This present he divided in®
several droves, each of which he committe
to the charge of a servant, who should delive?
to Lsau a most humble and conciliatof
message; vers. 17, 18. Thus while Jaco
supplicated Divine protection, he employ¢
every means of safety which he could devise:
This affords us a beantitul jllustration of $8%
perfect compatibility between the Diviné
assistance and human effort. .

6. Jacod wrestles with the angel.—-—Haﬂn,
sent his two wives, his two womcn-servaﬂ“‘{
and his ¢leven sons, over the ford Jabbok !
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their greater security, Jacob was left alone :
and there wrestled 8 man with him till the
‘Reaking of the day;" ver. 24. That this
Wan wag the Lord Jesus Christ, is evident
om the fact that Jacob afterwards named

" the place Peniel, i.., the face of God, for,

®id he, I have scen God face to face,and my

ife ig preserved. This wrestling was a lively

Ype of carnest prayer, that holy vielence

" 8lluded to in Matt. xi. 12. Over this man

dacob prevailed. Be astonished, O ye heavens,
% worm has power to prevail with Omnipo-
Nece.  Somctimes everything secms to be
ainst the Christian, even God himself
Scems to hide his face and be against him,
ut the result soon shows that our Gracious
Father will withhold no good thing from his
Praying and wrestling children. As a proof
at he had gained the victory by ne streugth
of his own, by a touch from the man with
Whom he had wrestled, the hollow of Jacob’s
igh was out of joint. It ig only by God’s
Own power, by the Spirit helping our infir-
Wities, and making intercession for us (Rom.
ii. 26), that we can hope to prevail. Hosea
Rforms us that prayers and tears were the
Weapons with which Jacob prevailed with the
8ngel. With hely importunity, Jacob cx-4
tlaimed, “I will not let thee go except thou
less me ;" and as the reward of his faith, and
%3 an encouragement to his children in all
8gcs to imitate his example, his name was
thanged from Jacob (supplanter), to Isracl
(brince with God), for, said the angel, as a
Prince hast thou power with God and with
Men, and hast prevailed; ver. 28. Whoever
power to prevail with God, will also be
Able to prevail with man so far as God sces
Meet, By the power of the Almighty, who
c‘i_ll change the purposes of all men as He
Will, the feelings of Esau towards Jacob were
ntirely changed. Jacob also obtained the

lessing which he bhad so importunately |,

fought; ver. 29.

Learn—1st. That human effort is guite
%onsistent with Divine assistance —See con-
j"llctly John v. 40 and John vi. 44.

2nd. That the more earnest and importu-
Bate the prayers of his people, the more God

glorified.—John xv. 8.

3rd. That sometimes even God himself
;eiemn to combat against his people.~Job

X. 11.

4th. But that, eventually, the tokens of
Divipe favour, in answer to prayer, infinitely
®xceed our desires.—Eph. iii. 20.

THE LAST READING.

In one of the cpal mines of England, a
Youth about fifteen, years of age, was
Working by the side of his father, who was
A pious mnan, and governed and educated

18 family according to the Word of God.

The father was in the halit of carrying
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with him a small pocket Bible, and the
son who had received one at the Suuday~
school, imitated the father in this. Thes
he'always had the sacred volume with bimy
and whenever he enjoyed a season of rest
from labour, he read it by the light of his
lamp.  They worked together in a newly
opened section of the mine, and the father
had just stepped aside to procure a tool,
when the arch above them suddenly fell
between them, so that his father supposet
his child to be crushed. He ran toward
the place and called to his son, who at
length responded from under a dense mass.
of earth and coal.

“My son,” erted the father, “are you
living ?°

« Yeos, father, but my legs are under a
rock.”

“« Where 1 your lamp, my son ™

« Tt js still burning.”

« What will you do, my dear son*

«1 am reading my Bible, father, and
the Lord strengthens me.”

These were the last words of that Sunday

scholar; he was soon sutfoeated.

: <o
Sun of my soul! Then Saviour dear,
It is not night if theu be near:
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise,
To hide thee from thy servant's eyew
When with dear friends sweet talk I hold,
And all the flawers of life unfold;—
Let not my heart within me burn,
Except in all T Thee discern.
When the soft dews of kindly sleep,
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
Be may lust thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour's breast.
Abide with me from morn till eve,
For without thee I eannot live:
Abide with me when night is_mgh,
For without thee I dare not die.
If some poor wandering child of thine
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine;
Now, Lord, the gracious work beglm
T.et him no more lie down in sin.
Watoh by the sick; enrich the poor i
With blessings from thy boundless store:
Be every monrner's sleep to-night
Like infont’s slumbers, pure and li ght
Come near, and bless us when we w&kOsA
Ere through the world our way we take;
T4l in the ocenn of thy love
We lose ourselves in hieaven above.
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THE HAPPY DEATH OF THE SAB-
BATH SCHOLAR.

In a town on the south-east coast of
Seotland a remarkable revival of religion
began in 1859, and it is still yielding bless-
ed result. The providence of God has co-
operated with the gifts and meaus of His
grace in prolonging, extending, and deepnd-
ing the religious awakening. During this
period there has been a number of deaths,
some of them in circumstances peculiarly
affecting. This has produced a deep im-
pression of the nearness of eternity, and an
awe-inspiring realization of the greainess of
its concerns.  Last spring a lingering fever
prevaiied, and many were in cousiderable
danger, but we have heard of only one death,
It was that of a Sabbath scholai, only uine
years of age.
about a month after her death, we found that
both teachers and scholars spoke of the
event with much interest and tenderness of
feding. She seems to have been of a very
‘aimiable disposition, and to have secured
theaffection of all who knew her.  For three
wueks she was feeble, and apparently uncon-
sciousand never spoke a word.  Onthe day
of her daath she recovered consciousness,
and said in a low tone to her mother,—

“P'm going away.”

Her mother thought that her mind was
probably still wandering, and, to try her,
she asked, « Where are you going, Eliz-
beth t” '

She calmly and sweetly replied, “I’'m
goiu%lto Jesus”

« How do you know that, my dear?—
Are you sure of it¥’

«Q yes! L am sure of it, for Jesys says,
«I love them that love Me, and they that
seek Me early shall find Mo; and you krow,
mother, that I love Jesus.”

She was too weak to say much more;
but, immediutely Lefore her death, she re-

ted the following verse of a favourite
ymn,—

# Jesus, lover of my soul!
Let me to Thy bosom fiy,
While the raging billows rol,
« While the tempest still is high!
Hide me, O my Saviour hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Rafe into the heaven guide;
" O receive my soul at last ?
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When we visited the town |
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In a low tone, and with some difficultys sb
uttered the last: line,~—

# 0 receive my soul at last!”

and, almost immediately afterwards, calsily
fell asleep in Jesus. ’

Her mother related to methe above &%
versation, with a few additional particu lﬂ
She misses her much, but feels n‘speak",b
comfort in the sure hope that her darli
child is now with the g:l'iO“l‘ whom she
much loved on earth. The heuvenly bo
has now peculiar attractions to her, and 8 g
often thinks of the Redeemer’s throne 8!
the happy thtong around it. She felt ¢
truth of her daughter’s words, and she &
never forget them,—« You kxow, MOT
1daT [ LovE JESUB.”

A FAVOURITE OF FORTUNE

“Oh, if T were rich, how happy I Shou]g
be! I would live in a fiue house, keep msf
servants, live luxuriously, move in aristocr® 1
circles, and be perfectly happy, I kno
should.” 1

T'hus spoke a poor young man to bi‘”gzn
one day, as he sat beneath a tree, musidg
his poverty and the harduoess of his lot. v
this speak thousends of young hearty 88 o
iook over the stage of life and behol
glare and dazzle of life among the Wwet' 4
and the gay. In fact, young hearts ha"
always spoken thus, and I suppose they dwﬂol
will, because foolishness is the heri
young hearts, the wide world over.

Now let un old man speak—an old &g
who moved in the highest circles of fas!"
tasted all sorts of pleasure, lived prosper® f
ly, and rarely writhed beneath the gﬂl’t‘,(
serious trials. Having risen to the heigh o
his ambition, and while in the full enjoy’ iy
of o healthy old age, Goethe, the poeh ad
us how mpiuch real happiness, wealth g
worldly good can yield, With the me®:
of seventy-five years of life in his heath
is his testimony. He says:— N

‘I have often been praised as an psrs”
FAVOURITE OF FORTUNE, and [ will not
complain.  But at the bottom there ha® ~ 4o
nothing but trouble and labour; and |
well say that in my whole five-and-5c?

"{years, I have not hud four weeks 9 f'lf,

pleasure. It was the eternal rolling of ® s{or""
that had always to be lifted up :
new start.” ,::5
Less than four weeks of real pleas™
seventy-five years! “O world of We“lthwo‘
guiety, if that is all thou canst yield thY "y

| favoured child, thou art a poor master
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who will follow thee, I will not. I like not
thy wages. Give me Jesus, for h.is service
will yield a lifetime of spiritual delight, with
Pleasures for evermore!” )
Such, O young man, should be the decision
- of thy heart in presence of Goetbe's confession,
If it really be so, give me thy hand. Thou
&4 not far from tie kingdom of God. Press
Into it! Its gates wiil open to the rerolute
knocking of the praying heart.— Good News,

THE FARTHING FOUNDATION,

A little boy once attended a missionary
Meeting, and was much interested with the
&peeches, - When he got home he tried to
think what he could do 10 help the missions,

aud could think of nothing that seemed of !

He was very y oung, | Lenior pupil, who has gone through every

much importance.
and he felt he must live many years before
he would be able to speak much for this
great cause. He was very poor, and all he
had seemed worth nothing, as he thought
of the pounds and shillings of others. His
whole wealth consisted of a solitary farthing
which somebody had given him. It was
a beautiful farthing, but it was only a far-
thing, and of what use could it be? Ag
last he resolved to send it to the minister
that had most iuterested bim by his speech
at the meetiug. The minister had come
from London, and the little boy thought
he had better put the farthing in a letter,
and send it to him by post. He folded it
up nicely in a piece of paper, and wrote a
little letter with it, something like this:

# Drar Sir,—I am but a very little boy, and
am very poor. My father and mother can
glve me nothing to send to the Missionary
" 8ociety, and I have only a farthing of my

own. Still I want to give something, so I
send this farthing to you. G.B. 8"

Away went the ietter, and great was the
delight of the gentleman on getting it. He
was then going to visit Scotland, to hold
missionary meetings, 50 he took the far-
thing and the letter with him. Wherever
de held a meeting, there he showed the
farthing, and read the letter. Everybody
was pleased. 'The little people especiaily
were stirred up by it to try to raise some
money, and ere the gentleman got back to
London, the little boy's solitary farthing
had guined above three kundred dollars.
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CHRIST'S 3CHOOL—THE GREAT
LESSON TAUGHT IN IT.

There is one word which the Great Teacler
is day by day putting before every pupil fa
the school of Christ. From the youngest to
ti:e oldest, cach and all are poring over the
sam: word. Whatever part of the book you
may turn to; peep over the shoulder of any
scholar you may; amid all the variety of
teaching they are subjected to there, thewe
still stands uppermost, foremost, most pro-
minent, the one word-——that word, reader, is
grace ; rich, free, sovereign arace. None are
perfected In it, nor are any weary of it.
There is a life and a liveliness in it. So that
whether it be the little tiny one that is jast
admitted to the school, is scarcely high
enough to sit upon the very lowest forra, but
is more commonly found crouching upon the
floor, and occupying himself with arranging
the lctters from the alphahet box that has
been put before him; or whether it be the
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class, and pa:8:d upward through every grade
in the school, both the onc and the other are
engaged upon the same word—grace, rich,
and free, and sovercign GrACE. You read it
upon the walls in every variety of language.
It is stamped upon every copy-book. The
little one that is pencilling upon the slate,
and the bigger boy who is tastefully tracing
his ornamental letters—both are, letcer by
letter, Lringing out the word G-R-A-C-E.
Go to the lower class, the tescher is sure to
have the word grace upon his lips, and look-
ing for the little one to spell it; go to the
upper class—the boy is giving the root and
derivation as well as the express mcaning of’
the word—that word is sure to be—aracs.
Let the books be closed, the exercises laid
aside, the pupils be directed to stand up and.
sing, the burden of their song is without.
doubt the same great word in some such terms
a8 these ;—
“Grace! ’tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear!
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.
“Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man;
And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan.
“Grace first inscribed my name
In God's eternal book;
Twas grace that gave me to the Lambh,
Who all my sorrows took.
“Grace led my roving feet
To tread the heavenly road;
And new supplies, each hour, I meet
While pressing on to God.
“Grace taught my soul to pray,
And made my eyes o'erfiow;
*'was grace which kept me to this day,
And will not let me go.
# Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days,
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, *

And well deserves the praise.” n
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WHAT I8 REVIVAL?

* Wilt thou not revive us again "—Ps, Ixxxv, 6,

«They shall revive as corn, and grow as the
vine."—Hosea xiv. 7 (margin, blossom),

“Blow upon my garden, that spices may flow
gut. Let my beloved come into his garden, and
eat bis pleasant fruite.”—Cant. jv. 18,

Peo—e

What is “ Revival 7” Solemn question!
Let you and I, dear reader, consider what
the word implics in its true sense, for there
exists a mine of wealth in even words. To
‘# revive” naturally presupposes that-vitality
at one period ha({ certainly existed. Who
would attempt to use this word with any sort
of propricty to a stone, which is cold, barren,
and unimpressible, and ever will be so?
Nothing can give it life, Yet if we regard
the dry bones in some decayed cemetery, we
may apply the word revive in fullest assur-
ance that one day thoese barren ecmblems of
mortality will arise at the bidding of Him
who called into being their wondrous mech-
snism, and they will be revived with the
spirit of a new existenee, and with fulness of
life. 1t only awaits the will of an Almighty
being tq bring into shape and motion cvery
separate piece, making a new and perfect
body. This is, indecd, & work of Omni-
potence, But there is a greater wonder still
when the soul, once steeped in sin and for-
getfulness of (iod, is made to exhibit every
new grace, and becomes fruitful unto cvery
good word apd work. Both are stupendous
works of Deity, but the latter is to work with
an energy and unceasing love in the heart of
man, which is, alas] leagued against itself
with devils, until it revives from its previous
rujn, and, with new power, turns unto God.
‘But let us be wary in the application of the
term “ revive us,” for this implies, as we said,
some previous vitality in the soul: that it
was pot utterly without life, That it pos-
sessed §till some distinctive characteristics
of the true belicver, and but awaited the dews
of God’s grace to flourish ancw, and be as the
swcet spices for fragrance. “A revival”
clearly points to the awakened Church as it
exists in Christ. ¢ One shall be taken, an-
other left.” But we cannot call that a “re-
vival” in individuals of whem there had
previously bLeen no life. Rather the very
reverse. Duoaf to all the pleadings of fricnds
and faithful preachers, until awakened by
the call of Him whose voice opened the tomb
of Lazarus, the frighted soul asks * What
shall I do to be saved?” And there is life!
It is from thence we must date the revival of
our graces, For if the soul really be aroused
to a sense of its spiritual death, it will cry
mightily and that continually, ¢ Lord, revive
thy work» For it is the work of Omni-
_potence, from first to last, to new creste, as
well a8 maintain the lifc of the soul, God by
his Spirig working in us to will and to do of
his 800d pleasure! Herein lics the esscnce

THE GOOD NEWS,

of a #revival” The new heart, and witb.tb:
new heart new tastes, desires, and aversie®
will spring s the necessary consequence ©
the #new birth,” It will be a new birth ﬂn“:
boliness, ‘ Behold 1 make all things ne"é‘
saith the Lord of life, ¢ Ye are hencefof
bone of my boue, very members incorpors¥
with my life—~I the root, ye the branche:
Can anything be plainer or more practics. "‘(
its influences on the life and conversation ¢
such as are renewed in the spirit of thel?
minds?

We will examine this, Lest, while bavie
“a pame to live,” we be yet dead, and, 88 1
the living body, every member is obedient
walk or run, sit still, or be in motion, to t
will of its living head, so in like mannef
should every member of Christ’s mystic
body be prompt to obey the hidden moti¢
of His Spirit, who moves in all but those b2
on trial are found “rrerosate,” & word whick
cannot be sufficiently apprchended, for3
implics having been “tried,” and found wapt’
ing, cast out as ¢ reprobate silver.” No mof
rencwal for such as these. Their dey is 0Bl
atiiling up of woe-gathering against the gré
day of the Lord, when He cometh to judge
the carth in rightcousness. 0! for words to
express the great mercy of the Lord, W
“yeviveth” the spirit of the humble W ith
that humble-minded one the Lord dclight"‘h
to dwell, who can but smite upon his bresé]
and cry, “ God be merciful to me & sinnef"
while eight times in one chapter our merc”
ful and gracious Savionr pronounces W
upon the uplifted, sclf-righteous, self-sati®”
fied, self-scckers, who, deeming themselvE
“the rightcous,” have no charity for the!
neighbours, and upon such will descend 42
real woe, who, believing themselves safe 3 4
their own workings, tind they had deluée
themselves with “a name to live,” yet, bel?‘.
dcad, and, awaking too late from their pro?”.
less phantasies, find the soul lost, forgetti®
their Lord’s warning, 4 How can ye belieV®
who have honour one of another.,” O, desf
reader, think of these things. Be satisfied 12
your own mind. The Spirit witnssing W)
your spirit that you arc a child of God, 8%
then you will have confidence towards GO
Christ being found in you, the hope of glor¥r
Heaven will be within you ; peace and joy s
the Holy Ghost. Do you ask what 18 g
“revival 7’ This is it. It is God in us,®
ready bégun upon earth, the very spirit RB‘B
peace of a believer, in forctaste of the e
that shall be passed amidst the spirits of )u?’
men made perfect, What an exalted ide
does this give us of the company of heaved}
all justice, all peace; no divisions, no st} s
nothing of that temper which now ref’’
Christendom with the strife of party, but l‘ke
our benignant Lord, all there will be of O
mind, in love made perfect. What a glonm:_’
liberty for the true worshippers of an €Ve'0
present God ; no seeking Him in one Pw'r
more than another, but God, Emmanuel, 67




THE GOOD NEWS.

Wih us, ag even here, we know, among the
Wpiritual worshippers, and the Lord secketh
tch to worship Him. These are to be found
Smong the lowly ones, of whom man taketh
R count. But God knoweth, and He will
Wanifest them when He cometh to make up

1 jewels.

O, then, let us, as fellow-believers, cry
Rightily unto God to revive his own works,
8nd make us willing and obedient, that we
ay eat of the fruit of the land, and find

ealth to our souls, so shall we be satisfied
When we wake up in His image, whose we
e, and whom we serve.

TEE PRUNED VINE.

 Every branch that beareth frait, he purgeth it,
tat it ay bring forth more fruit.”’—John xv. 2.

Do you wonder why repeated bereavements,
losgey, sufferinzs befull you, till nearly ail your
life seems cut away? Go look at the vine
diesser as he cultivates his vine. For what
Purpose has he planted the tender shoot?
That it may grow strong and sturdy and bring
forth ebundant fruit! Yet sce him after the
first year cut back ncarly all its growth, and
ufter the secoud year prune it down aguin, so
Year by yeur cutting it back, never leuving it
%o jts own will in its luxurianze. Why is this ?
That its sap may be concentrated, its strength
Watured, its wild straggling exuberaunce re-
#rained, and & compact growth of rich fruit
be perfected. IHas the vioe bled in vain?
Was not the pruner’s knife a kiudly one ?

Kat of the wild grape of the fields, and then
of the carefully pauned and cultivated fruit of
the garden, and see if there did not coucen-
trate swectness after every wound.

Yet though Christ says, “ I am the vine, and
nry Futher is the husbandman. Every branch
in me that beareth not fruit, he taketh away;
and every branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth
i, that it may bring forth more firuit,” you
toonder that you are wounded by God's afitic-
tive hand ! See you not that your happivess,
Your pleasures, your riches, your heaitn, your
affections, were the overabundant brauches, by
whose many clinging tendrils you were attach-
ing yourself to weak earthly supports. Wind-
ing, climbing, clinging around these in free
Nutural growth, all your use was lost.  Your

use in growth is not your own untrained de-,

velopment; it is to bring forth much fruit for
the Master's hand.

Be rather thankful that you are not left ag
e wild vine, unworthy the pruner’s knife.
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It is the hushandman's mark of value shas
ke sets upon you,

*Every branch that beareth fruit, he purg-
eth it.” “Whom the Lord loveth he chastens
eth, and scourgetb every aon that he receiveth.
If ye endure chastening, God dealcth with you
as with sons; for what son is he whom the
futher chasteneth not? Now no chastening
for the present seemeth to be joyous, but

grievous ; nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth

the peaceable fruit of righteousnessunto them
that are exercised thereby.” \
¥rom THE INDEPENDENT.

+ GOOD OFFZR

Ir order that we muy stimulate and en-
courage the efforts of young and old in Canuda
to aid us, we offer—

A Yourn's Lisrary, consisting of 70 vols,,
value Ten dollars, to any onc who will send
us subscriptions from New subscribers for
Ope year, to the “Evangelizer” or “Good
News,” or both, beginning lst J muuary, 1862,
to the amount of Twenty dollars. Or,

A Pasror’s Lisrary, consisting of 45 vols.,
value T'en dollars, for list of new subscribors
to the same amount. Or,

A Faxiuy LiBrary, consisting of 21 vols,
value $7.50, for list amounting to Sixteen
dollars.

We regard this as a very genecrous offer,
and one that should be taken advantage of by
almost every Sabbath School in particular, or
by any young person desirous of doing good,
and increasing their stock of books.

There js ample room in almost every school
gection for our publications to be introduced
to this amount. There is ample energy to
collect the amount, if put forth and we hope
that many will esert themselves to gain this
desired end.  Good will be done through our
publicutioné, and good will be done by that
large namber of volumes circulating froms
house to house. .

We will be glad to send specimen numbers
to all who intend to engage in the canvass for
gubscribers.

ROBERT KENNEDY

Prescott, C.W.
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Now Posrwaep,
And for sale at 10 cents each, a Pamphlet on
THE NKW HEAVENS AND THE
: NEW EARTH.
BY THE

Rev. Parrick Gray, KingsTox.-

Wo will send it by post to apy individual
remitting that sum. It may be procered from
amy of our travelling Agents, or at the leading
Booksellers in the cities and principal towns,

THE GOOD NEWS.

A Semi-monthiy periodical, devoted to the Re-
Yigious Education of the old and young—Publish
edon the 1t and 15th of cvery montly™t Oue
Doliar.

It contains:

1. Original and Selegted articles, on practical

. Religjon.

% Revival intelligence and accounts of the va-
stous Christian movements for the amelioration of
society.

3 4 Scripture Lesson for every Sabbath in the
your gdapted to assist parents aud teachers.

& News of the churches in Canadw

5. A sermon from some living Preacher.

Z&r Back numbers can be supplied. g7

THE EVANGELIZER.

A religious periodical, unrectarian in eharacter
and devoted exclusively to the advancement of
the Kingdom of God in the world, is published to-
wards the cnd of every mouth, at 25 cents per un-
num, or 50 copies of one issue for a dollar.

The matter of The Evangelizer consists of ar-
ticles original and selected, aud is adapted toar-
ouse sinners, direct inquirers, and quicken God’s
people. .

In order that the Lord's work muy be advanced,
we offer 1he Evangelizer tor

Gratuitous Cireunlation,

-We are anxions that our paper should circulate
among the careless and the intldel,as well ax among
the religious.  Many of these we know, will not
sohscribe fur, or support a paper such as ouryg
but we wish it to circulate miongs=t them, notwith-
standing. And the way it ean be done is this,

Reader, suppose in your locality, school-section,
congregation, village or town, there are twauty,
thirty, or fifty families, or mare, which you could
eonvenicntly virit once a montb, If you wish to
do them gonid, send to nd ivr 88 Mmany papers as
tiere are fanilies. [ thers be fifty familics, we
will send fifty copics erch wunth. Take them round
—baud them kindly to every vue orf the tifty who
will recieve tiem, no matter 'y what name they
are named. When yon hind them in, speak a
word for Clirict. Tt will 1 sood epportunity
for you, 17 :omare not e to do w0, leave the
Lord himseli to sp2uk tirvagi tae paner.

THE GOOD NEWS.

In this work all classes of our readers miay o,
gage, but espechlly woald ‘we like to anlim®
number of females; a3 we have always found the®
able and dévoted distributors, - . B

The Gospel Massage.

Is & small periodical we publish monthly and #
substantially & Gospel tract of faur pages, oy {¥9®
Gospel tracts of two pages each, or four Gospel
tracts of one page each.

It is well adapted fop distribution on the rai}way
cars, steamers, at the dismissal of congregations, o8
household visitation, and wherever Gospel trac#®
oan be circulated,

In order that we may pupply these as cheaply a8
gossime, the matter of The Mersage will appear
irst for some time in The Evangelizer; so that we
will be able to send One Hundred and Twenty
copies of The Gospel Message by pest to any p
of Caunada for 50 cents.

To those who have the opportunity of scattes-
ing, but cannot atford to purchase, as many »8
they can virculate, we will be glad to supply them
gratis as far as the Lord enables us.

For the gratuitous eirculation of Evangelizef
and Gospel Mersage. )

Donastions

Are thankfully reccived. The scattering of
leaflets of truth, {8 with us a work of fajth and
bor of love. We spend our time, our talent and
our substance, without expecting or desuring 2ny
benefit, but such as the Lord sees fit to bestow—
20 that if He should stir vp any of- His people 0
help us with their substance it will be thankfully
received and acknowledged.

Colporteurs.

We have now Ten Colporteurs, who devots
their time to the distribution of our publications
whom we commend to the Christian kindness of
those whom they visit, and to the care and keep-
ing of the Great Head of the Cburch.

The splere of usefulness is wide, and the need of
Colporteurs great, go thatif any young man ©
picty and activity is desrpused to enter on the
work, in‘connection with us they will be kind
envugh to communicate with us direct.

A Scheme of Sabbath School Lessons for avery
Sabath in 1861, is supplied by post for ten jenM
per dozen,

ROBERT KENNEDY,
Pregeott, C.W.

PRINTING.

We have been enabled to add copsidersdbly 9o
our stock and - varieties of type so that we
are prepared to publish,

SERMONS, PAMPHLETS, TRACTS,

and anything else of a ‘character kindred to owf
publications, n

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY ROBERT
KENNEDY, Prrscorr, C W. to whom si
communjeations and  contributions must be
addressed prepaid.




