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$T. JOHN'S TRAINING SCHOOL.
To the Editor of the MoNTILY MESSEMGER.

Sik,— Will you allow me a httle spaco in your magazne,
that I may acquaintits readers, which has lately been madere-
Jating to the **St. John's Training School, byone who is much
interested in the cause of education in this’islind. As allu.
sion has more than once been made in your pages to this in-
stitution, I presumo its origin and objects are well known
to most. The building formerly known as the General Lro-

_testant Academy was purchased in the spring of 1875, at a
cost (inclusive of extensive repairs and alterations) of £500.
Towards thns £300 have already been contributed chiefly |
throngh the kindness of friends in Epgland, and 1t 13 to aid

" in the speedy removal of the remaining debt that a friend in
England bas offered the sum of five pounds, on condition that
twelve others will give the same amount. :

Shall England be allowed to hear the burden aud have !
the honour of establishing and muintaining an institution
which is snlely for the benefit of Newfoundland, and which .
the people of the colony are well able to supyort. |

. We give this matter publicity because we believe that many
sincere friends of the cause of education in this icland |
might justly say they were not aware that any practical |
sympathy was required.—Yours fnibhful;sy,

'

t
. Goob, :
¢St Johr's Training School.” |
Feb. 5, 1876. |
Donations towards the removal of tue debt will be thank-
fully acknowledged by Mr. L. T. Chancey, the Editor of the
MoxTHLY MESSENGER, or Miss (iood, .

There should not be much difficulty in obtaining the |
number of subscribers veyuired.; The * Training
School " is supplying a long and <leeply-felt necessity in |

> this country. A good educativn is given on the most
‘moderate terms. Teachers are thoroughly prepared
‘to take charge of elementary schools, without any ex-,
-pense to themselves or anybody else, and without re-;
‘gard to sect or party. The ladies who are conduct- |
Jing the establishment are doing so without any
»pecuniary rewawrd, and solely at their own expense.
+Therefore, both school fees and donations are, and will
be devoted to liquidating the debt, improving the
;building, and continuing the work. I might further
“say that visitors wil be welcomed any day in the
““school between the hours of 9.30 a.m, and 1 p.n.
4 E. M, M,

THE DUTY OF THE CHURCH.

“ For none of us liveth unto himself,” said St. Paul. ,
*Every individual in the world is influential for good or
“for evil. 'We are all sowing. ¢« Oh, what will the
harvest be?” T am going to address the Church, and
:-of course every professing Christian who may read this.

BRSNS N 5

MARCH, 1876,

Lessenger.

T. HALL, Congregational Minister, Queen’s Road Chapel, St. John's.
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Divine Master pleased not Himselt, He glorified His
Father in heaven, and gave Himself a munsom for us.
He is our bright example.  Therefore we must—

GLORIFY GOD

I our hody and spirit which are His.  The Tawfuluess
of our husiness, onr pleasures, and om veereations must
be decided by this rule, * Can 1 doso to the glory of
God "1 What we eat and drink, and whatsoever we
do, must conform to this; no Christian can discharge
his duty to others, nnless he first and last dues all to
the glory of God.

WE MUST LIVE FOR EACH OTHER.

There is no brotherhood ~o sacred, so precious, or
with vows so binding, as the brotherhood of the
Christian  Church.  Therefore we should love each
other, and hear one anothers' burdens. In order to
discharge our duty faithfuily

WE MUST PRAY FOR ONE ANOTHER.

We will remember all the scattered members of the
Lord’s bady on earth.  Those of the household of fuith
to which we belong huve a special claim upon us, It
will be well for us to mention the names of some before
the throne—if any have slighted or injured us,
the weak, the tempted, the afilicted the sorrowing and
hereaved, thuse in any special danger, at home or
abroad.

We will mention the pastor and oftice-beavers of the
Church, the Sabbuth-schoul teachers, and Christian
workers.  We ought to adopt thi> plan daily.

WE SHOULD KDIFY ONE ANOTHER.

All have not the same views of truth, nor the same
Christian experience ; even a child may contribute to
our information. Exhort one another daily i the
apostelic injunction.  We may lend or give a useful
book. We might invite tu our humes a tew believers
for a Bible reading or prayer-meeting. We may offer
a word of exhortation in the cabin of the vessel, or the
cottage of the poor, or the circle of Christians. We
have each a part to take in building-up the Church of
Christ.

WE MUST SYMPATHISE WITH EACH OTHER.

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

We must not find fault, or guage, or reprove
harshly. We are all human aud frail, and liable to

“In a very peculiar sense we are bound to live for others. | err. We must get better acquainted. We are one
- We are followers of the most unselfish Man who ever \ family. The nod or glance of recognition when we
}rod the green vales and dusty paths of earth. Our | meet is not enough, we should adopt some means of
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becoming familine with each other,  We will be,  Dul there are no pardons in the tomb, when the
ashamed of our calduess, our want of sympathy and jgrave has closed over the body, the spivie is with
love for one anothor.  When we get beyond this scene | Chaist in Pamdise or with the lost, doomed to an

let us e able to sing : i eternal death, It iy no frivolous matter then to
Wo sharo each other’s woes, | think about and care for our own salvation. Nothing
Snch other’s burdens bear, should divort the attention of rmtional creatures from
And often for cach other flows Pmaking sure of this, Business, health, pleasure,
Lhe sympathising tear.  friendship, they are only trifles; grand impertinences
WE SHOULD LIVE TO SAVE SOULS. . in comparison.

Jesus Christ did so. Paul did so. 8o did the noble
winy of martyrs.  If we maintain peace with God,
st good conseienee, and hope to hear by-and-by, “ Well
done,” from the Master.  Some have a call to preach.
o wait not for college or council.  Be sure yon
have aeall and commission for onr God.  Go, preach
to one, or a thousand.  Men are pevishing ; tell them
of the love and power of God; tell them what you
know yoursell of His power to save; tell them in the
stmple, enrnest language of the Bible. Use every
means ; spread fhe Word of God—the Gospel Tract.
Speak the kind word to the young, the erring, the
hardened, the abandoned.  Sew  beside all waters.
Invite to the house of God —to the Saviour ; there are
mnre waiting to be invited than you suppuse. Uo to
the poor in their poverty; visit the fatherless and
widows in theie afiliction ; stand beside the sick; go
to the house of mourning ; open doors are everywhere
for willing workers.

This great matter may be settled, and men may Lo
1 as sure that they have salvation ag that we have an
i existence.  Wo ean know that we have eternal life,

Nothing but absolute certainty will satisfy us on our
, dying beds, and nothing less shoull now. It is heart-
1 breaking to witness the agony of the Cthristless soul
i when standing on the verge of the grave.  But joyous
- to hear the songs of victory of those who have made
“their calling and election sure.  Build on the Rock,
- for the storm is coming.  Make haste, there is not an
i hour move to be spaved.  The dark night of death is
icoming. When sickness, pain, and weakness are
upon you isnot the time to be reconciled to God ; and
even these wainings may not be afforded.  You may
!'suddenly be called in the cternal world, thousands are
,every year. 1 implore you to decide the great ques.

tion of your salvation ; give yoursclves no rest in sin,
_in enmity and alienation from God, yield your heart
. to Christ. Trust in the verson and work of the Son
AGONY IN PRAYER. "of God. Only trust Him, and you have salvation. A

. T oy re will open before vou.  There wi
The worll will never Le bLrought to Chuist till the | g;}‘.‘ml i"t';li‘:’ £ 1_““1’; 1 "l‘l):'n:'\'i‘\“( ! . lil'““:li 0‘ ']“ be an

Church gives herself to prayer.  We must spend time | @26t to Hve dor, and dying be going home.
and strength in wrestling with God.  The kingdom 0 what plea-n ¢ there await,

. . : . . U 3 . IO .
of heaven suflereth violence, and the violent take it Jhere the tempests cease to roar,
by force . There it is that those who hate us,

) . Can molest our peace no more.
Trouble ceases,
On that tranquil happy shore.”

HELP THE GREANT MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE

With your iufluence, your means, your prayers.
Conseerate your sons and daughters to the work of the
ministry.  Lncourage them to go far hence to the
perishing  heathen.  “The harvest is plenteous,. but

TiE OLD, OLD STORY.

the labourers ave few.”  Pray ye the Lord of the har- This is the old, vld story,

vest that He may send forth labourers into His Qay do you take it in,

harvest. This wouderful redemption,
GATIHHER IN THE YOUNG. | God's u-mcdy for sin?

The Sabbath-school wants the hearty co-operation .
and support of the home and the Church.  "Train these Do you at heart believe it,
children in the way they should go.  Let your wmotto Do you believe it's trne,
be, “ Every one of them for Christ and glory.” | And meet for every sinner,

To do our work successfully, we must conscerate all . And therefore meet for you !
our powers to God, obtain the baptism of the Holy o . .
Ghost, snd live under the unction of the Hely One. Then take this great salvation,

| For Jesus loves to give;

[ Believe and you receive it,

i Believe and you shall live.
SALVATION. !

|

Every man needs salvation.  Sin rules the sinner. ; - ;

He is led captive by the devil.  The grace of God has TO-MORROW:
brought salvation to all. None are too sinful, too I will to-morrow, that I wil,

vile, or hardened in erime to obtain salvation. It is’ T will begin to do it.

offered to all, on the simple condition of accepting it. To-morrow comes, to-morrow goes,
“Tuke the water of life freely.” Multitudes reject it And still thou hast to do it.

and perish, the time allotted to men to receive it "Tis thus repentance is delayed,
limited wal Prief. The bed of sickness and death is From one day to another,

not the place to obtain it, though it is possible that Until the day of death is come,

ceven there some may have found mercy. ; And judgment is to-morrow.
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oot maen:

JPORBEARANCE is a quality of great value.  Friends are
Jj uiten lost, both by negleet on the one side, amd by
want of patience and forbearance on the other, When Jeaus
beheld the city which was about to be the scene of his
murder, fe wept over it.  \When He hung on the eross, sur-
rounded by His encmies, who mocked and derided thm, ie
prayed for them, ¢ Father, forgive them, for they know not
what they do.” 1f He could thus bear with aud plead for
His foes, what forbearance might we net expect that He would
show towards llis friends?

It was customary on the arrival of a guest to supply water
for the feet and vl for the head. The host also saluted the
guest with a kiss on the check. These vrdinary marks of
courtesy were neglected by the rich man who invited Jesus
to a feast. ‘Ihe omission was not overlooked, but 1t was not
resented. No notice was taken of it at the tine, l;ub‘aftcr-
wards, not in retaliation on _him who had given the insult,
but in defence of the despised penitent, Jesus said—** Secst
thou this woman? 1 entered into thine house, thou gavest
me no water for My feet, but she hath washed My feet with
tears and wiped them with the h:lirs. of her head.  Thou
gavest me no kiss : but this woman, since the time [ came
1, hath not ceased to kiss My feet. My head with oil thou
Qudst not anoing: but this woman hath ancinted My feet
with ointment.” OQur Lord’s forbearance with the discour-
tesy of the rich man was as conspicuous as His appreciation of
the poor woman’s grateful homage. .

The immediate dwsciples and special friends of our Lord
continually put Lis forbearance to the test by their dullness
of understanding and their want of faith. But e wae
always patient with them, taking paius to explain what they
hadl tailed to comprehend, aund allaying their fears by vepeated
proofs of Ihs power and watchful care.  There was oue ocea-
sion when it might have been expected they would have been
specially on the alert to succour Him, and when any falure
on their part might justly have been resented. 1t wason
the night of His great agony. 'Taking three of His disciples
with Him, apart from the rest, He admitted them into the
jnner chamber of His sorrow. They were to he lis chosen
companions, the friends on whom He might lean for strength
and syiupathy in this hour of darkness. "They were fiiends
on whose censtancy He had special claims.  He had shown
them peculiar favour. They had been with Him on the Mount
of Transfiguration. They had seen Moses and Llijah con-
versing with IHim on his approaching decease. 'L'hey had
beheld the radiant glory of His countenance, and had heard
the voice of God saying, “'This is my beloved Son in whom
1 am well pleased.” James, so resolute and strong ; Peter,
who had avowed his readiness to die for his Lord ; John,
who had just bzen leaning on His breast at supper—might
not Jesus expect that such iriends would not fail Him now?
Whatever their boldily weariness, would not inteose love aud
sympathy for Him in this hoar of crushing agony be enough
to banish sleep ? If He honcured them by setecting them to
watein and pray with Him, might He not be sure that He
would find them ready for any service He might need 7 But
when, after appealing to His Father, He returned to them for
such help as they could give, He found them sleeping. O
what an opportunity they lost of ministering to the Son of
Man! How little they could ever do for Him ; but they
could have watched and prayed and wept with Him. Yet
they failed. And their failure added another pang to the sen-
sitive heart of the Man of Sorrows. Decply He felt the dis-
wppointment. ‘“What ! could ye not watch with me one
hour¥™ But this appeal, the utterance of wounded aflection
rather than of reproof, was at once followed by words of
kind forbearance. He did not wait for their excuses. He
anticipated their apology. e provided a balm for the wound
their own negleet had caused. He was auxious to comfort
them in the sorrow He Lnew they would afterwards feel.
“The spirit truly is willing, but the tlesh is weak.”—FKev,
Newman Hall, in ¢ My Friends.”

The good make a better bargain, and the Lad a worse, thau
is usually supposed, for the rewardsof the one and the punish-
ments of the other not unfrequently begin on this side of the
ﬁmve ; for vice has more martyrs than virtue, and it often

appens that men suffer more to be lost than to be saved.

JENNY'S LOVE,

LITTLE story was told to us lately, which scems to be
A\ Cvorth repeating.  Some time age a cluld, 11 with hip.
disease, was brought into a certain asvhum in New York -a
little girl of tive years old, whe, from fright or weakneas,
cried bitterly on her admission.  Another jurl, o Little Swedo
of about nine, heard her.  “*Is she «crving beeause sho has
left her mother ?” she nsked the matrou.  ** No; she bas no
mother ; she is an orphan.”  **Her fricmds, then, maybe?”
**She has no friends ; she has nobody m the world to take
care of her, unless she finds one here.” Jenny, tho little
Swede, stnod for a minute or two soberly loukimg ab the
stranger.  She was not a pretty child, nor attractive in any
way, being homely, discased, and ill-tempered.  ** 1 think 1
will take care of her,” said Jenny, gravely.  **1'ii by a triend
to her” ; and sho went over to the stranger, then and thae,
and began to svothe and humour her.  The matron, thinkmng
it only a passing, childish outburst, paid no attention to a,
even when she tound that Jenny had secured a eeat at the
table next to the child, and had managed to have her placed
in the bed next her own in the dormitrry,  But when the
story was told to us a year afterwards, the little girl had
never failed ones in her self-imposed trust,  \s far as was
practicable, she took the place of a mother or elder sister ¢y
the child who, still lamo and sutlering, needed a constant
attention and care whwieh the matron and nurses coull nos
give. She cut and prepared her food at meals, humoured her
peevish fancies during the day, and at night was in the halnt
of lying down bhalf-dressed, to be ready to spring up at a
maomeny's  warning ; and sho passed many 2 nignt, 1t was
discovered, hokdmyg the chilly head in her arms or soathing
her. On any holulay, or when visiters cun:, Jdenny's firs
anxicty was to make her little chargg presentablo, just as a
fond mother would de; and when the chibidren were once
given an excursior, or an afternoon’s romp m the grounds,
Jenny had an excuse to account for her not gomng, aad
actually, although her tears chukeld her, she being bhut a
child, wmld have stiyed, patient and cheerful, besule the
lame child, who could not go, if her deception had not been
found out. The singular part of the story was, too, that the
chnld was not a lovable nor grateful one, but prevish, jealous,
and tyrannical towards her poo little nurse, who apologised
for and made the best of her to others, afver the hant of
wothers.  There were many other children in the asylum
prettier and more winning, but Jeuny was true to the one
whove only recommendation was that “‘she had no friends.”
—New York Pribune.

TOO LATE!

{_ E had spent his youth in folly. The warnings of friends

who leved him were of no avail.  He gave the reins to
his passions, laughed at reproof, drank with the drunkard,
followed ** the strange woman™ to her abode, and was known
as a ‘“‘fast” man. Years have passed, and slowly, surely,
retrihution is coming on him. 1hs constitution is breaking up,;
and the money he spends in medical advice is vain.  Shaken
nerves, trembling limbs, aching bones, show a constitution
shattered.  And his mind ! ALY the intensest sufferings are
there.  Would that he could call back the years that are
gone, and the vigour that has been wastul ! But it is too
late! too late ! Suffering and remorse now, and a shortenul
life, will teach him that ““ whatsoever a man svweth, that
shall he also reap.”

Another. e refused to hearkeu to the voice of religion
There were not wanting solemn calls, kind entreaties, inward
strivings, DBut he gave his heart to his business, his money-
making, ‘‘Let every man do the best for himself ! 1n the
midst of all death came. There, before the man yawnel the
gulf of an unknown future. And now his sins rose befors him.,
O that he had sought God and listened to lus Saviour's voicc !
But the hand of death stopped his regrets, and he died wailing
““Too late! Too late”!

Many, alas ! will utter this when God comes to judge the
world.  When the hoavens aze hurning aud the dead rnising
from their graves, when the great white throne appears, and
the judgment is set, and the books opened, how many will
wish they had made friends with Christ ! But it will be ** too
late” for ever ! I E. Pace
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BEAUTIFUL HOMES.

‘T IIAT o pleasure it is to go into a beautiful home; it
-\/ need not bo a grand mansion to be beautiful.  Ono of
the most pleasant homes L ever was in, was a amall unpro-
tending cottage, with vine-covered porches, shady walks, and
arbours.

Insile the house there were such dainty rooms : no costly
furmture or works of art were there, but the windows were
filled with choice plants. Ivy vines were trained around the
pctures ; bouquets and wreaths of antumn leaves, together
with a few choice bits of statuary, occupied the brackets.
There was a sweet-toned organ in the parlour, and every
evening the passers would pause to lisien to the melody
awakencd by the touch of skilful fingers,

On entering the house one would he greeted with a burst
of song from a cavary, which was complimented by a parrot
saying, ** Pretty well—for you.”

Perhaps one reason everything scemed s0 pleasant here
way the cordial greeting extended by the occupants of this
hotne, to overyone, both stranger and friend ; they really
made you feel at home, and yeu went away, leaving your
blessing with them,

W are not all rich in this world's goods, but we can by
using our ingenuity, make little things go a great way townard
making our home beautiful.  We are beneliting ourselves in
doing this ; for by studying and loving the heantiful, we are
inchned to study and love the One who made all things for
us. With increasing love for God, comes love for our fellow-
men, and our influence over them for good is strengthened.

Qur cvery-day lives are the standard by which we are
judged in this world ; and we all know that surrounding cir-
cumstances influence oyr words and actions greatly ; I have
seen homes in which it seemed as though it would be almost
impossible to have a wrong thought, even ; all was so bright,
happy, and pure.

¢ Can we not make our home
The sphere of harmony and peace,
The spot where angels find a resting-place,
When, bearing blessings, they descend to earth.”

Baldwin, Kansas. J. L. H.

ALL MAY HELP

CUMPANY of men were pushing a boat into the water;

. but 1t stuck go fast that they couldn’t moveit. ¢ Another
pound,” said one, ‘‘and it woukl go.” *‘Ican push a pound,”
answered a little boy. Ife did 8o, and she was soon afloat. So
you see a little hoy can do something.

How well it would be if persons would gather instruction
from this simple incident. There is many a boat necding to
be pushed out from the shore. A little help, and she would
ghde gracefully into her native element. In other words,
humamity—bound, landlocked, in a thousand ways—is crying
for a hittle help. Who will render it? The hoy who said,
I can push a pound,” teaches us wisdom. Reader, can you
If so, do i, and help the boat into the

push a pound?
water.—Sel.

THE CHRISTIAN COBBLER.

{OME years ago I was brought in contact with a coloured
S man. He was nothing but a cobbler—he said himself
be was not a decent shoemeker, and 1 can testify to that from
some experience of his work. But if not clegantly done, it was
thoroughly done, and that was the pomt. He told me that
when he became too old and coippled to work in the field and
house, he took to cobbhing. I said to him, * My friend, after
this cobbling on earth 18 done, how about the other world ?
Have you any hope for a better world 2* ¢ Ah! master,”
said he, ““1 am nothing, as I told you, but a poor cobbler, but
I feel when I sit here and work on my stool, that the good
Master is looking at me, and when I take a stitch, it is a
stiteh, and when I put on a heel-tap, it is not paper, but good
leather.” 1t is not the work we do upon earth that makes the
whole of life, but it 1s tho way in which we do that wurk—it
is the motive. ¢* Theu, God, seest me,”

BORROWING TROUBLE.

———

o KNOW it will rain to.morrow, auntie,” said T.ouiss,

. asshe looked ;§I00|nily ont of the window, **It is
cloviding up now, and { shall iniss geing o (-0 It will be
such a disappointinent after all my preparations,”  * Don't

borrow trouble, Louie. You have no certrin proof that it
will rain to-morrow. Many a morning has been fuir after a
cloudy afternoon,  If it should rain to-night, I should rather
look forit to be bright in the morning.” ** Dear me, I hope
it will rain ta-night then ; only it would be so muddy and
unpleasant walking. Do you think it will rain to-night,
auntie ?"" ** I cannot tell; but I am content toleave the weather
in (od's hands. Either you will go on your journey to-morrow,
or God will have somo good reason for preventing you. In
either case, contentment is the wisest and happiest course
for you. It is your borrowed trouble, Louisa, that brings you
unhappiness. Jesus offers us no help to bear these burdens
of the imagination.”

THOUGHT-HIVES.

TVERY man we mcet is a walking thought-hive. To our

A cyeitis hidden; but to Godl's eye it 3s a hive of trans-
parent glass,  *¢ For there is not a thought in our hearts, but
lo! O Lord, though hnowest it altogether!” 'The thoughts
which nestle within us and issue from us in language and in
aclions, determine our moral character. ‘“ Ag a man thioketh
in his heart, so is he.”

A man is known by the company he keeps. So the thoughts
which we harbour within us, and which go out throngh the
doors of our mouths and our hands, determine our real cha-
racter. A holy man gives house-room only to pure and
noble, and godly thoughts, and he is constantly striving to
bar up door and window against foul and wicked intruders;
out, of the treasure-house within him proceed all the heanti-
ful deeds and white-winged worlds that are a blessing untn
others, Habitual thinking determines aman ascither Christ's
or Satan's. A sensualist 18 only a filthy thinker. The walls
of his mind are hung around with lascivious pictures ; his in-
most soul isa brothel. Do a man’s thoughts run continually
upon the bottle? Then he is a drunkzrd. Does another
man’s thought-hive send out its winged messengers every hour
to gather huney from God's Word and His world of nature ?
Then he is a devout and happy being. In such a man, God
dwelleth by His Spirit.

QOue of the highcst spiritual luxuries is the enjoymentiof
pure and exhilarating and sublime thoughts. ‘Yo such a
devout and happy thinker, a prison would be a palace, ¢
thought of Jesus,” said holy Rutherford, ¢ until every stone
in the wall of my prison-cell shone like a ruby.” Where-
fore, It us keep our hearts— our thought-hives —with all dili-
gence, for out of them are the issues of life.  And no one can
handle the pitch of a wicked, or obscene, or abominable
thought for any considerable time without being fatally
defiled thereby.

There is no greater torment than to he an unclean, or
intensely selfish, or a corrupt thinker. This is ihe genuine
demoniac possession.  Such a oneis ““grievously vexed with
a devil.,” "To go through some men’s hearts would be like a
walk through Sing Sing penitentiary. LEvery room! has a
rascal in it. Out of such hearts proceed evil thoughts,
marders, adulteries, fornications, thefts, covetousness, pride,
blasphemy. What a hell in advance, to be doomed to lize in
such a habitation of the devil! To be sueli a man or womau
forever, is the ¢ everlasting punishment ” of the lost.

All thoughts have their germs. To kill a sin, the surest
way is to kill it in the egg. At the very moment when 2
wicked thought is born is the right time to strangle it. These
little snakes become the anacondas that strangle conscience
and destroy character. How important, too, is the nursing
into active life and strength of every good and holy suggestion
and aspiration. A noble carcer depends on the treatment
given to the infaut ideas that are horn in the soul. The
best of these are the direct product of the Holy Spirit.  To
quench a good thought is to quench the Spirit; and the ever-
lasting Jamnation of millions has been the result of this very
sin against the infinite love,—T%e Living Lpistle.
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THE EXPERIENCES OF A CHURCH
PLATE.

BY THE REV. P. B. POWER, M.A*

il

OR thoroughly cnjoyalle and artistic humour, commend
F us to Mr. Power. e is one of the raciest writers we
kmow. 7The pamphlet of which we intend to give the sub-
stance is a very good specimen of Mr. Power's style, and we
would gladly give it in full, but space will not permit.

The Church Plate is supposed to bewriting its autubiography,
and introduces us to a wealthy merchant, Mr. Oilstone, who
readily gives £300 for a silver statuette, but grudges
£3 10s. which his fair-baired daughter wishes him to expend
on the collecting-plate as a preseut to the church,

We are told how the plate is taken to the chuich, and put
into a green baize-box with several other platey, when an ima-
ginary conversation cusues, the vldest of tho plates saying : —
We never stir out of these green bags, except to make
collections at the church duus ;o still, we know every.ing
about the prople whe contribute; but we only know what
they give, but whul they vuyht to give; aud very olten why
they give. As svunas you emerge fiowm your bag on Sunday,
and are tahen into the church, you will see what at tiest ap-
pears a sunbeam here and thoe in the building; but, vn
looking more closely, you will discover that each beam takes
the appeatance of an angel. You will perceive that each
figure has a scioll in his hand and a pen; and a golden ivk-
horn at his girdle. Turther: you will vbseive that vne seems
atiached to each of certain seats; those are the seats in
which we plates are put, with the persuns who use us for col-
lecting ; and when the collection begins, you will see a bright
fiiure walk side by side with each cullector, and stand by
him at the door.  You also will have an ange«l attached to
you; and as each person passes oul, you wil observe the
figure at your side make an entry on thescroll ; and you will
feel a curious kind of pulsation puss all round you ; and with
it you will feel that you know all abuut the person that has
just given.: i .

The plate then gives its own opinion of the sermon, and
goes on {o say :—

Our collection was to be made at the door; and as soon as
over the sermon was ended, the churchwarden caught me up,
and moved thither with all speed. That churchaarden was
a shrewd man of basiness ; and I soon saw that he had goul
reason for making such haste, fur already half a-dozep people
had managed to slip off, without contributing anything to the

.. good cause. They werelust to me Leyoud any hupe of re-

“ covery 3 I wonder if they ever thought that they weveylosers

® The Brperiences of a Church Plate. By Rev. P, B. PuwER, M. A,
82 pages, INustrated, 21 Loundon ; Hawilton, Adams, and Cu.

themselves, They had escaped from mo, but had they
escaped from tho Iyoe which sees everyono ?

On reaching the door I found, according to the old plate's
words, that what had looked 8o liko a sunbeam was in roality
a figure, and that it now stood beside me. The pon was
dipped in_the golden inkhorn, the seroll was unvolled, and
the recording angel prepared to write.

They wero principally poor peoplo near the door, so I at,
lirst received very little.  Some rushed out rudely; a fow
gave penco and halfpence ; and one old man gavo a three.
penny-piece. Far the greatest number appeared to think thag
they had no concern with the collestion whatsoever, although
many of them were the parents of the children on whoso
behalf the sermon was preached.  Well, I thought to myself,
here's a strange thing—the mmster troubling humself a great
deal more about these people’s elnldren than they trouble
them themselves, Just to think how that good man has been
working for these’young oues, and their own parents don't
put a farthing on the plate ; and I lvoked at one side to seo
whether the sciibe that was attached to mie had taken any
uotice of the matter. Indeed he had. The names of all who
pagsed were written down, and there was sometbing put oppo-
tite the pavents’ names, that evidently meant something par-
ticular, It was just such a erooked kLind of mark as one would
make if ono had to describe an ungrateful person by a mark,
[ can’t tell what it was like in words, but it Jooked an ugly,
suspicious kind of thing, such as woull not bear favour i
heaven or ecarth.

Do not think, however, that all was dark. No, no ; there

wag a penny that wag saved during the week by blowing out
the candle, and rocking the baby by the light of the fow
embers on the hearth ; and, thero was another that camo
from overtime at work ; and another, that had been specially
carned for this occasion by making an extra cabbage-net.
And that threepenny-picee? I saw the figure by iny side look
hiard at the threadbare man that put it in; and the pen flew
rapidly over the seroll ; and 1 conld see that the wiiting was
more as if it had been writteu with a sunbeamn than anythin
clse.  Well it might ; for that threadbare man had pmche
himself hard to malke up that little coin; aud had offered it
before the throne in heaven, ere he cast it into the plate on
carth, The old man's granddaughter was at the school ; and
now that he was losing his sight, she read to him out of the
Bible—out of the Bible that she was taught at school ; and as
she read with the voice of her dend mother—the old man’s
only child—he thought the sweet words were whispered to
Lim from another world; and then he saw far, far away
beyond stars, and clouds, and all that meets the mortal eyc—
far, far away into the golden city where friends separate no
more —and how could he receive all this Llessing through the
schoul, and not give all he could to shew lhis gratitude in
deeds? But the pour people were scon gone. I osght to
have had at least sixty coins, for sixty of them passed me by:
Lut when the last went out, I had vnly collected one shilling
amd threepence ; and the threepenny-piece was a fifth of this
sum. . . . . . . .
I was next approached by a gentleman who Jovked com-
fortable, aud who was comfortable ; as far, at least, as Ius
body was concerned. I expected a sovereign from him. If
the churchwarden had not held me so tigl:t‘i‘y i his hand, 1
almost felt as though I should have gune half-way to meet
him. He was a man right well to do; he had no family to
support ; he had more than he knew what to do with.
He ‘approached me; he put out his hand, and dropped
a shilling into my lap. I heard the churchwarden
mutter in the very immost recesses of his heart, *¢ Seltish
man; and youwll go home, and drink a seven-and-
s.xpenny bottle of port at your divner; “one shilling* ovly to
help to bring up all these poor children ; and *seven.and-
sixpence’ on your own throat.” I saw the white figure
calmly make its note upoun the scroll, and the seltish man
passed out.  ¢“Is it possible,” said I to myself, *‘ that a man
can be found to spenl seven times as much upon his own
throat at one meal, as he gives, after such an appeal, t. the
cause of God?” The figure by my side could evidently read
my thoughts, for it said in a low voice, ‘¢ ¢ Self ' is a mocker
of the Lord.”

That was an awful sentence, short as it was ; and I shounld
probably have pondered long upon its fearfulness, but there
was no time, for on came, almust treading on this maxn’s heels,
avother ,, .tleman, This man I slso scanned closely as he
approachec me ; and from the brief survey which I was able to
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take of him, I put him down for a vovereign, or half-a-sovereign
at the least, But I was disappointed ; he alsoput downa shilling,
and passedon. , . . The figure by my side made a mark
in the scroll, and simply uttered the words, “ The thoughtless
man"—and I knew all about tho matter. The man who had
just passed me never thought a bit about the sermon, or about
the wants of other people, or whether they had any wants at
all ; porhaps he might have given more, if he had thought;
for he was not & stingy man, But what good was that? he
did not do his duty now ; the charity sulfered ; and I am sure,
by the mark I saw the angol putting down, that he must have
suffered himeelf, . . . . .

The next comer at first greatly rovived my spirits. On he
eamno, and dropped a sovereigninto my lap. —¢¢ 'This,” thought
1, “is as it should bo; now at leugth I am really going to
work.” 1 was inclined to look at the donor with pleasure, if
not with admiration; and I was about to say to myself,
“ Surely the blezsing of all these childron, and this good cause,
will light on him ;” wheun, to my surprise, I perceived that
he had the same vacant look as the thoughtless man who had
given only a shilling ; and, wmoreover, Isaw the angel put the
very same mark opposite his name.

1 ventured, not exactly to remonsirate, but to say in an
inquiring and puzzled tone of voice :—‘“ 1Iss not this man
just given a piece of gold—the only piece 1 have as yet?”
but he answered, **We never err—mark his face—~you will
see he meant nothing when he gave gold —no more than the
other did when he gave silver—sovereigns and shilhings some-
tupes only say the same thing.” Then I remembeved what
the miuister had said about a man’s giving ““according to his
ability,” and 1t was plain that this one had not done so; he
thought no mcre about £1 than the other did about one
shilling ; and, in fact, looking at matters deep down in their
realities, he might be said to have given nutbing at all. 1
wondered wlicther people often thuught how much sin there
is in thoughtlessness, and how much loss to God’s cause. . . .

Bad as these cases undoubtedly were, they were, not how-
ever, so bad, as some winch now came under my notice.
T'hese persons were the “ Artful Dodgers” fof the con-
gregation. . . . Oneman, whol saw looking abont him
m all directions during service, now came by me looking
straight before him with his cyes as fixed a3 if they were
made of glass. I saw him fix thom just three steps
away from me ; and after he had passed me only two steps, 1
saw his head turn about just az well as ever; and in one of
the turns, I saw that his eyes were all right again, At first
1 thought the poor man might have been struck by a sudden
dranght from the open doors, and got a crick in his neek ; and
though I lost his contribution, L pitied his wisfortune ; butl
saw my companion mark him with oue of those fatal marks,
and this set me thinkiag. ¢ Why,” said 1 to myself, ¢is
this?” Then the thought rushed ali rovnd me ; *“nothing is
the matter with him at all.  There are none so blind as those
who wou't see ; it was just « trick toget out free.” . . . Ever
since that day, 1 know these men by the name of *“ Blinkers;”
for they seemed to be like horses with blinkers to each eye,
to wake them lovk straight before them.

But 1 soon found out that in this, as in all other classes,
there existed a considorable variety. These Blinkers did not
all go out Jookiny straight before them.  Some kept so close
to the people in frout of them, that they slipped by almost un-
observed ; and one cunning fellow pretended to drop and
catch at his nmbrella ; and he was off, and past me, in the
very act. But it would be wearisume were I to catalogue
the arts, devices, and dodges of this class. They used their
handkerchiefs, just as if they had violent colds, at the eritical
monent of passing me ; they were so busy buttoning up their
coats, or tucking up their dresses, that they were quite pre-
cecupiod 5 just as it it were to this, and not to unwillivgness to
give, must be attrtbuted their passing me by. T shouid often
be amauged at these petty mean arts, if I were not sad; and
did 1 not sce those ill-favoured marks continually recorded
after their names. I have heard of small cheating going
on in the workd, but here, surely, was small cheating going
on in the church; and 1 shall not pursue the subject any
farther. . . . . . .

Some people have the assurance coolly to bow or curtsey
to the plate, and then pass owt. I remember well one old
Jady of this kind who was the pik and peifection of good
manners as she passed me by, She did not content herself
with a mere famniliar nod of the head, she held ont her dress
at cach side, and gavemeagrand salute ; and, when her hands
were thus employed, how could they be giving anything in

the plate? But this woman mot one day with a rebuke which
eflcctually cured her,  She was a Scotchwoman, and lived at
a boarding-house near the church, where therc was another
old Scoteh lady also. Now the Scoteh are whatis ealled in the
world ““canny”; but I have found as liberal hands and as
warm hearts among the Scotch as awnongst any people in the
world.  Miss Macfarlane was one of those liberal warm-
hearted souls, and it stirred her indignation greatly that Mrs,
Mull should go out Sunday after Sunday in this way. At
last she said to herself, ** Pl speak ; ' determined I will, if
she passes next Sunday.” Well, next Sunday came, and Mrs,
Mull passed mo by with a grand salute, But Miss Maefarlane
had watched hor, and tnl&’ that day at the dinner-table the
story of a titled Scotch lady, who used always to pass *lo
plate, till the elder on duty at the church-door went aftor her,
aud before all the people calleldl out, * Loddy Butsy, less o
yer manners and maer o’ yev siller [ ” That ono sentence was
as good as a sermon to Mrs, Mull, for whother ahe saw the
absurdity of paying & hollow compliment to the plate, or
whether she was really ashamed of hersolf, I cannot toll ; but
so it was, that she never passed me by any move, . . .

A whole shower of these Bowers were passing me, when I
saw a few paces ofl’ a rather tall man, with plenty of dark
whiskers, and on his arm was leaning a little woman~I will
not say altngethor fat, but comfortable-Jovking—with a fur
boa round her neck, and stuffed into her mouth, for she was
very whoezy in the wintor; and with them was their only
boy. The father's name was John, and the boy was known
as ¢“Jack "—that being John in a familiar sort of way. . . .

Mrs. Beacher would not have been at church this day, for
she was still wheezy fiom the bronchitis, but that it was a
collection-day ; aund this, which was the rcason that many
staid at home, or slipped off to neighbouring churches, was
the very one why she came out.  She was prepared not only
to stufl that boa into her mouth, but even down her throat if
necessary, rather than not be in her place on a collection-
Sunday, if possible at all. True, she conld have sent her
contributivn by her husband or little Jack, but that wonld
uot do fur her, “ Every cmpty seat,” said she, *is a dis.
couragement to the minister, and every person in his place
helps to hearten him up ; so I'll go to-day ; I managed to go
out to dinner without any harm a few days ago, and why shoull
I not go to church to-day?” . . .

Don’t think, my friends, that these worthy people were
rich, for they were nos; they were just comfortably off;
there were plenty of people in the congregation who could
have bought and =old them over and over again.

As the gentleman came up to me, 1 saw him extend his
hand, and inuuediately I felt something full as gently as a
snow-flake into my lap.  But, unlike a svow-flake, it was
warm and balmy ; and, as soon as it touched me, a delicious
warm thrill passed all round me, the like of which 1 had
never felt before. Then the stout little woman with the
beaming eyes dropped in two suvereigns ; and the ouly son pat
in a shilling,

1 saw my companion marking his seroll with what I knew
to be happy signs ; and the rcason was plain enough. "T'his
£10 cheque was the brait of thonght, and the fiuit of self-dis-
cipline; for the douor would nut by mere nature have given
so much ; it was tce fruit of a warm heart to what was nad,
and therefore 1t was of price. Aund the bright-eyed %itt?u
woman !—she had thought of how discouraged the minister
often was, at being left to find where he best could the means
for carrying on his good works; and she felt it was a great
thing, as she said, **to hearten him up ; ” aud she did her best
to bring about this desirable result ; for she cncouraged her
husband to give, and she gave herself, and she tanght Jack to
give ; and, to tell the truth, the contribution of this one little
family wade up full one-third of the collection, 1t might
scem strange that so much should have been made of Jack's
shillmg, seemg that so wany shillings have been spoken of
with repreach ; but there is u reason for this—it was his own
—saved ont of his pocket-money ; and therefore real chavity.
I often thmk that parents are very much to blame for ti.e
want of charitable feeling in their children as they grow up.
They give them generally a threepenny, or the smallest silver
coin they can find to put on the plate ; and so the child grows
up (1) with the habit of giving the least coin possible ; and (%)
without any interest in the matlter, for even that is not us
own; and (3) he takes, and can take. no interest in what s
going on, when the whole thing is such a form to him.  Jack
Beacher was taught to give out of his own money—always te
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put by a part for doing good ; and this he did with a willing
ind. . .

y mAs we have said, Mrs., Beacher was greatly unp’reued with

< the importaace of ‘‘hoartening up her minister” ; she was
far too wheezy to do much in the district ; her good man was
at his professional dutics all day ; and Jack was at scliool ;
atill this,worthy family did strengthen the minister's hands ;
for he kuew he could always calculate upon them to_ help in
doing good.  Believe me, it is a great thing for a midister to

. have dependablo people in his congregation ; felk that he can
always expect to sce in their places, just as surely as ho sees
the church pillars which keep up the roof ; they're worth a
good deal in themselves, over and above anything that they
may put into the plate ; and their cheerful faces help him just
as much as their ready hands. I have had as many wry faces
made at me as if £ had been a black draught ; but the Beacher
people, and such a8 they always had a swile for me; and I
think the figure by my side must have made much of their
offerings, for 1 saw a aweet smile boam for a moment on that
placid face, as these—tho first liberal folk T met with on that
day—dropped iu their offerings, aud passed out.

After recounting very humoutously many other character-
istics of collection-giving, the plate finishes its story thus :—

My after-lifc was more or loss a repetition of this day, I
have Liad sunshine and gloom ; smiles and frowns. I shall go
on at my work until the day comes for all accounts to be
made up ; then I believe I shall have a voice to speak, and
witness concerning all I saw, for good or evil, weal or woe ;
and I shiall sce some who made to themselves friends of the
mammon of unrighteousneas : and some who shall experience
throughout eternity those fenrful words which I heard the
minister read that day : **Go to now, ye rich men, weep and
howl for your miseries that shall come upon you. Your
riches are corrupted, and your garments are moth-eaten.
Your gold and silver is cankercd ; and the rust of them shall
be a witness against you, and shall cat your fleah as it were
fire.” Thus shall it be said to many a rich man; and to
many a poor one with but onc talent (but that one unused)
shall come these awful words: ‘‘Cast ye the unprofitable
servant into outer darkness, there shall be weeping and
gnashing of teeth.”

[Our next number will contain a complete Original Stovy,
by Miss M. A, PaviL.)

HAPPY NANCY.

BY DR. XEWTON,

HERE once lived in an old brown cottage, so small that

it Jooked like a chicken-coop, a solitary woman. She
tended her little garden, and earned a very plain, simple
living by knitting and spinning. She was known all round
the country by the name of ¢ Happy Nancy.” She had no
mouney, no family, no relations—she was half blind, quité
lame, and very crooked. To look at her you would thibk
there was nothing about her for anybody to love ; and yet in

that deformed and ugly-locking body was a sonl greatly | P

beloved by that God whom the angels vyorslxip.
“Well, Nancy, singing again?” said a gentleman who
stopped at her door one day,
“La! yes, I'm for ever at it. I don't know what people
will think,” she said, with a sunny smile.
*“Why, they'll thisk as they always do, that you are very
”

“Lat well, that's a fact; I'm just as happy as the day
s long.” .

“1 wish you would tell me your secret, Naney; you live
here alone, you work hard, you bhave nothing very pleasant
about you—what is the reason yow’re so happy ?”

“‘Perbaps it's because I haven't got anybody but God,”
replied the good creature, looking up. “¢ You see, rich folks
like you depend upon their familics, and their houses ; they've
got to keep thinking of their business, of their wives and
children, and then they are always afraid of mighty troubles
ahead. I hain’t got anything to trouble myself about, you
see, ’cause I leave it all to the Lord. I think—\Well, if He
can keep this great world in order, the sun rolling day after
day, and the stars shining night aiter night—if He can make

the garden things come up the same, season after season, 1in
can certainly take care 0} such a poor, simple thing as 1 am ¢
and 8o, you tee, I leave it all to the Lord, aml the Lord takes
care of me.”

““Well, but, Nancy, suppose a frost thon'd come aft v
your frait trees are all in blossom, and your hittle plants are
out ; suppose—--"

“But I don't suppose; T never ean suppose ; T don't want,
to suppose, except that the Lord will do everything right,
That's what inakes yon peopls eo unhappy : you'te all the
time supposing and supposing, Now why can't ybu wait
till the suppose comes, as 1 do, aml then make the best
of it3"”

‘“ Ah ! Nancy, it’s protty certain you'll get to heaven,
while many of us, with all our worldly wisdom, will have to
stay out,”

Thete, now, you’re at it again,” said Naney—*always
looking ot for black clonds, Why, if I was you, 'l keop
Satan at arni's length, instead of taking him sight into my
heart ; he'll do you a desperate deal of mischief,”— From
“I'he Best Things.,” London : Partridye,

WHAT ABOUT TO-MORROW?

BY THE REV. P, B. POWER, M.A.

I:A‘\I"E no fears about to-morrow, if you embrace Christ
o-day.

If you are to have no to-morrow on earth, Lut to be away
in the presence of your Lord, then blessed will to-morrow be
to you indeed. If the happy dead can tall of days, you
will then talk of to-day as yesterday, and say, *Thank
g}m}, I ”took Jesus at His word yesterday, so am 1 with Him

o-day.

And should you be here~here for many to-morrows, I have
nt:dfear for those many to-morrows fram your being saved

-day.

For salvation, full and free, will make you hely. Having
named the name of Christ you will depatt from iniquity ;
having become dead to sin you will notlive any longer therein.
You will become holy, because God and Christ are holy, and
because the Holy Spirit will be living and moving within you.
‘The very necessity of the case will sccure your becoming
holy ; for he that saith he abideth in Christ will himself also
walk even a3 He walked. A man cannot become Christ's,
without becoming holy.  Therefore I look forward to a life of
holinessin all your to-morrows if yoir embrace Christ to-day—
a life it may be of warfare, but of final victory, for more will
they be that dre with you than they that are against you ;
and you were saved for this very purpose that you might be
like God=~dnd be with Him at last, who is the samne yester-
day, to~diy¥ and for ever.—From “Suppose It Happoned
Yesterdaij #?  Lomdon : Hamillon, 1d.

. Tue Cumistian's Reiosreer.—Whoever Las cutered into
the venerablé rank of the men of sixty ycars of age, and looks
back on the two gencrations over which his life Las extended,
may well regard himself as having now reachud the lust stage
of his joutney. He will hardly commence any ncw enter-
rise, or entcr on any fresh undertaking. Living culy on that
1t has already gained, the soul will scarcely rcchon on any
farther real iticrease of its spiritual capital. 1t will rather
live in the inemories of the past, than dream away the brief
time now remaining in hopes for which at least here, on th:s
side, there is: no longer any anchor-ground. Well is it for
him who is able, with the peace of old Simeon--a pcace alto-
gether different from that which the world kuows, and which
it seeks to build on the deceitful foundativn of a conscionsness
of personal merit— to look forward into the future, as well as
back into the past ! Perhaps this retrospect will not fill his
soul only with songs of joy, but will also Luld him fass at many
places which he will be constrained anew to water with the
hot tears of repentance. But he will always raise himsclf u,
and take courage again, and feel his just sorrow give place to
equally well-founded joy over the everlasting truth, that «“.f
our heart condemn uy, God is greater than our Leart, anl
knoweth all things.”— Krummacher (in his Autobingraphy).

When grief sits down, folds its hands, and monrnfully feeds
upon its own tears, weaving the dim shadows that alit le
exertion might sweep away into a funeral pall, the strong
spirit is’shorn of its might, and sorrow hecomes our master,
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THE GRACE OF CHARITY.

A SERMON BY THE LATE THOMAS GUTHRIE, D.D,
« Now abldeth charity s the greatest of these s chiarity,” 1 Cor. xiil. 13,

N the fiest place, let ns consider what wo are to under-
stand by charity,

1t is an old word for love, that inner fountain of which kind-
ness to the poor is but ono of many streams ; :}ntl where, whqn
neither ruflled by passion nor polluted by sin, God, who is
love, sees Ihis own face, the reflection of His features, as we see
ours on looking into a draw-well, I need not tell you whp
have been familiar with love from your carliest days what it
is. At our birth she received us into her arms mgl welcomed
us into the world. TLovo is associated with tho first f:u.:c our
opening facultiea recognised, with the first name our infant
lips over lisped, and with the Ym-e, deop affection of one who
pressed us, new-born, to her happy bosom; aud nursing us
from tho fountains of her breast, forgot all t_he world in the
helpless creature cast upon hor care. 1"1‘0\\'mg .tllrough the
earth like streams amid desert sands, shining in llfc’s' darkest
nights like stars in a wintry sky, throwing a bright how
over every cloud of fortunc—to lovo, more than to anything
else, this world owes what blessedness it enjoys,  Life without
it would not be worth the having; and withont it, thoughwe had
a house, and that house a palace, we could not have a home.

Of this tenderest and strongest passion wba¢ beautiful illus-
trations lie, shining like diamonds, in Bible stoiy ! In Rizpal,
lono woman, who by seven gibbets guards the bodies of her
gons, nor rises by night or day for wecks but to scare sway
the vulture or frontthe hungry wolf, love forgets heraelf—
her only carc the rotting dead. In Judah, yonder, she
pleads for Benjamin, and offers, so he be set at liberty, to
wear & brother's bonds. In that wronged though guilty
mother, who, on seeing her babe in the hands of the execa-
tioner, raises a piercing shriek, and, casting herself at the
king's feet, cries, *“ O my lord, give her the living child, and
in no wso slay it,” love consents to part with her dearest
object to mave its life. Nay, in David, who, forgetting all
Absalom’s crimes at the news of his death, bursts into this
cry of wildest, deepest griaf, O my son Absalom ! my son,
my 8on Absalom ! would God I had died for thee, O Absalom,
my son, mwy son!” love would buy another’s life at the
expense of her own. In the graves of the dead she burics
all thoir crimes, and waters with her tears the memory of
their virtucs. In the garden where Peter sces his Lord
betrayed, beset, and ready to be bound, she takes no count
of numbers; but casting prudence to the wind, rushes on the
foremost foe, striking for her master. Ia Paul her hand
trembles while she writes the doom of the ungodly, her eyes
blot the page with tears, and sie is willing to be herself
accursed from Christ, so that countrymen and kindred are
gaved. One example more. You have anticipated it, and
your thoughts, outrunning my words, have fixed on that amid
whose trauscendent glory these all are lost—like stars swal-
lowed up in the blaze of day. Love, perfeet, divine, hangson
the Cross of Calvary; and speaksin Him who, turning an
eye of pity on His bloody murderers, crivs, ¢ Father, forgive
them ; for they know not what they do.” Well may Paul
say, ** Now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the
greatest of these is charity.”

II. Let us look at some of the fuatures of this grace.

1. Love is a mighty power. Take Paul’s description of it.

First, It “*beareth all things.” So I thought, un seeing a
woman who presented a blessed and, though clad in rags, a
beautiful contrast to those mothers who, commicting most
ravolting murder, lay bloedy hands on their new-born babes,
To appearance she was one of those homeless ereatures who
are tossed about our city like the sea wrack that, torn by the
rude storm from its native rock, goes floating about the shore,
washed in and washed out with each flowing tide. A thread-
bare shawl fell in scanty folds from her shoulders, and covered
something held on her leit arm. As, struck by her forlorn
aspect, I was watching her movements, she suddenly stopped
and raised the shawl. Then, as when a fload of golden sun-
light, bursting throught a rift in the clouds, and suddenly
falling on some field, or lillside, or lake, or village, lightens
up the scene, such change came over her face when she turned
18 earnest gaze on au infant that lay asleep, nestlingin her

bosom. You never saw a smile of moro inetfable delight than
this pour, perhaps guilty creature throw on her helpless.
charge. It was plain that she would have died for it—true
to nature as the bear, who protects her young by offering her
shaggy breast to the hunter's spear; ana there, where love
was turning what others might Jdeem a burden into the one
joy and blessing of the outeast's life, I thought of the words,
1t ““ Leareth all things,”

Second, It ¢t believeth all things, hopeth all things,” Whai
will not parents bear from theiwr chi‘ldrcn. and bolieve and
hops of them?  Did not Augustine’s mother pray twenty louy
years for his conversion? Aud what is it Lut th. hope that
love breeds which still sustains the arms of praymg fathers
and mothers? You ay gquench the hopes of reason, bhut
not those of love. It hopes against hope, and will soar like an
cagle, which, rising with the rising tompest, mounts highest
in stormy skies,  Such hopes sustained the mother whom I
saw intently gazing on the stone walls that immured hier boy.
Oppuosite the prison gate, raised on the steps whence sho conlid
seo the windows of the upper cells, her tall form elad in the
attire of humble but honest life, and stooping undor the bur-
dens of grief and age, she stood, oblivious of all around, while
her body went rocking to and fro with that swaying motion
which bespeaks the deepest grief.  An hour thereafter, rooted
to the spot, there still she stood; her eyes, that swam in
tears, and were fixed on an iron-barred window, telling as plainly
a3 if her choking words had told it, that within those gloomy
walls Iay one that had ouce been cradled in her happy arms,
and to whom, hopiag all things, believing all things, her luve
yet clung, like ivy to a crumbling ruin,

Third, 1t * endureth all things”

“Lhus  saith the Lord,” “speaking of Ilis Church,
“Behold, I will extend peace to her like a river, and the
glory of the Gentiles like a tlowing stream : then shall ye suck,
ye shall be borne upon her sides, and be dandled upon her
ktnees. s one whom his mother comfortelh, so will I com-
fort you." What a depth is there in that love which God
chooses as an image of Hisown! and yet the love of a mother's
heart is but a drop from that illimitable ocean into which our
sing, though great ag mountaing, once cast aro lost for ever—
buried out of sight. I believe that His lovoe as far exceeds a
mother’s, when it is deepest and strongest, 25 does the strength
of 1is almighty arm that of the infant which hangs helpless
on her breast.  She may forget a fact which the bluod of
murdered infants proclaims, uy, unheeded by a justice that
weard her sword in vain ju this guilty Jand, it eries aloud to
heaven for vengeance: “yet,” e says, “will 1 not forget
thee, Dehold, T have engraven thes upon the pals of my
hands.”

Now, as it is by His love, seen in the face and form of a
dying Saviour, that Gol melts the stony heart and subdues
sinners to Himself, so to this power also, under God, we must
trust if we would henl sta'ieorn wills, reclaim the vicious,
and save the lost. 'The voice that giates harsbly on the ear,
the eye that does not glisten with tears but glares with auger,
never made the bad good, or the good better. Men are not
to be scolded into the love of God; nor can the terror of hell
frighten any into the love of heaven.  Who would revive dead
souls, let him learn his lesson in the chamber where the
prophet, to restore the Shunamite’s son, rose from his knees,
and took the boy into such loving, cluse embraces, that the
heart of the living heat against the heart of the dead, Deal
not with ungodly children, or careless and ivreligious friends,
wititout taking care to show that you love the sinners as much
at least as you hate their sing.  Cultivate true, gontle, Ubnist-
like love. What good may you not do, what stubborn hearts
may you not melt, what hatred and bardness may you not
subdue by the outgoings and cxpression of that love which is
averse from censure but prone to praise; which pities while it
blames; which, uuselfish, ¢ secketh not Lier own ;77 which
touches wounds with a tender hand; and which, ready to
cover a multitude of sins, spake through Hun who, purest of
the pure, and holiest of the holy, said, as Ife looked with pity
on the guilty woman, “* Neither do [ condemn thee : go, and
siu no more” °

2. Love is the grand prineiple of the Gospel,

A child had strayed from its mother's side i
bpttercups and daisies, had approachied the (,:daé;d,o;fm;he:é:i%
pice. On l‘glsing her head what was the mother's 1,m€,r to
see her darliug tottering on the dreadful brink 1 If she cries
alarmed or in gleesome play, he takes another backward step
and perishea. ~ With prompt, instinctive wisdom, though w;tﬁ
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trembling hands, she bares her bosom; and caught, to use St,
Paul's words, by guile, the infant, secking its accustomed
pleasure, runs into her arms.  She saved her child by address-
ing its sclf-love. And so, also, was one saved who, where a
bridge thrown from rock to rock spans a yawning chasm, was
vont to lie over watching the waters that, ground into snowy
10am, rushed, and whirloﬁ, and roared below. A servant found
the urchin on his way from school hanging over the dizzy ledge,
and =0 absorbed in the strange pleasure as not to notice the
other's approach, C'lutching hum, as the hawk lier prey, he
seized the hoy, and raising, held him out for a moment at
arm’s length over the brink of death. The dreadful experi-
ment had the desired effecet.  The fright cured him ; and, in-
deed, when that boy had grown into a man he used to tell
that henever passed the place withou$ reeollections that made
him shudder.

Now, dealing with us not as angels, which we ave not, not
as unfallen, but as sinful, disobedient, headstrong, and foolish
children, God does employ wmeans like these. He addresses
himself to our self-love —to our taste for pleasure, and our
dread of pain.  Unwilling that any should perish, like 2
father or mother in such circumstances, IHe loves us too
well to leave any argument untried; therefore heaven
has been revealed, that its palms, and crowns, and thrones,
might draw us to G ul; and the pit also has apened, that the
worm that never dicth, and the flames that are never quenched,
and poor wretches gnawing their tongues and gnashing their
teeth might scare away the thoughtless and turn them from
the paths of sn.  Therefore, Jesus alsn, lover of our souls,

reseuts salvation in the form of 2 matter of profit and loss.

Making such an appeal as does a father who implores his son,
if he will not rcgard his father’s and mother's feelings, to
look to his own interests, and think of the misery and rnin
which his sins and fellics will bring on himself, Jesus asks,
and I would urge you all to consider and answer the ques-
tion, ““\What shzil it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole
world, and lose his own soul?” Therefore Ga:l also puts
these solemmn, awful guestions, *Who among us shall dwell
with the devouring fire? who amopg ua shall dwell with
everlasting burnings ¥ Would God men would lonk these
questions in the face, and flne to Christ’s open arms, hasting
from the wrath to come nor long, perhaps, to come!
There is hut a step between us and the grave.

Nor isic ts this only, or chiefly, that our heavenly Father
appeals. Take the .\postle Paul as a type of the Christian!
His strongest passivn was the Inve of Christ. Gratitude
for His salvation, affection for lis person, admiration of
His character, regard to Iis will and honour, His crown and
kingdom, these constrained him to love, not himself, but Him
who died for him and rose again.  And what mntive nobler,
tenderer, than that love to God, to Christ, to saints, to sin.
ners, to friends, to foes, under the influence of which all
come on entering into a state of grace! In leaving sin we
leave selfishness; the less sinful we bLe~ome, in that very
proportien we become the Jess selfish.  The whole case is
related in the story of the prodigal. The pangs of hunger,
his shame, his ragged miscry, death in prospect, with no
gentle forms by his side, or kind hands to wipe his brow,
and cloge his cyes, and give his poor body decent burial,
these troubles, n> doubs, turned his thoughts homeward, and,
blessed of God, led to the reflection, *“ How many hired
servants of my father’s have bread enongh and to spare, and
1 perich with hunger! I will arise muf go to my father,
and will say unto him, father, T have sinned against hicaven,
and before thee, and am no more worthy to be called thy
son : make me as wne of thy hired servauts ”  As ships run
before the sterm to anchor-ground and sheltering bay, he
made for home, if I may say so, thraugh stress of weather;
and, as when the tempest-tossed have reached the desired
hiaven, how sweet the change——fatted calf for swinish
husks, that goodly rov.e for rags, the flowing bowl, and merry
music, and gay dancers for the neglect aud wreteheduness to
which his harlots and bnon companions had left him —frst
their slave and then their victim ! Yet it was not these hame
pleasures that kept him thore: Lt lave for that loving father,
who, forgiving ail, had folded him to his bosom, and’ bathed
his face with tears of overfiowing joy, and, glad to have a
Jong-lost son restored, had assembled the neighbours to share
his “happiness; for the grave hal given up its prey—he
that was dead was alive again, he that had been lost was
found.

Love is tho chsin that binds us to the throne of God, each
to all and all to cach. MMay its golden links be strengthened!

GiTt to be coveted aboveall others, rather than eloquence lofty
as angels’ speech, than power to pluck mountains from their
roots and cast them into the builing sen, than knowledge that
penetrates into the deepest mysteries and climbs to the heights
of heaven, than the courage that wins the martyr’s crown at a
burning stake, than the faith that tramples death beneath its
feet, than the hope that, stretched on a dying bed lays a
mortal hand on an unmortal crown, rather far than these, give
me the love that dwells, dove-hike, in many a lowly bosom,
and turns the rudest cabin into alittle heaven. ** Now abideth
faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of these is
charity.”  St. Paunl erowns her queen; and so 1 say, with this
apostle elsewhere, ““Pat on therciore, as the elect of Clod,
holy and beloved, bowels of mercies, kindness, hnmbleness
of mind, meckness, long-suflering ; forbearing one another, and
forgiving one another. . . . Andabove all these things,
put on charity, which is the bond of perfectness.’

Reprinted with albreviations, by permizsion, from. ¢ Speaking
to the Heart : or Sermons for the People,” by Thomas Guthrie,
Do London: Daldy, Isbister, and Co. 3s. Gd.

DEW-DROPS.

¢ JOHNXIL,” said a man, winking slyly to a clerk of his

acyuaintanecinadry-goodsstore, “youmustgive meextra
weasare ; your master is not in.”  Johnnie looked up in the
man's face very scriously, and said, My Master is ahways
w.”  Johnnic’s Master was the all-seeing God. Let us alil,
when we are tempted to do wrong, adopt Johnzie’s mntto—
**My Master is always in.” It will gave us from many a sin,
and so from wuch sorrow.—S. S. World.

* Pour old felluw ! he cau Lardly get along ; let’s lend him
a hand.”  And so the bouys did ; and the old man, with the
help of the two lads, sson got his truck to the top of the hiil.
Are tuere any whoze lvad you lighten, any to whom you are
a comfort?

A pour wounded Loy was dying in the hospital. e wasa
soldier, but a mere Loy for all thut. The lady who watehed
at Ins bedside saw that death was coming fast, and placing
her hand on his head she said to him, ¢ 1t this is death that
13 comng upon you, are you ready to meet your God 2 The
large dath eyes openced slowly, and a smile passed over the
young soldier’s face as he answerc], I am ready, dear lady,
for this has long Leen Ilis kinglom,” and as he spoke he
placed his band upon his heart. Do you mean,” questioned
the lady gently, ¢ that God rules and reigns in your heart?”
“*Yes,” hie answered ; but Lis voice sounded far off, sweet
and low, asif 15 came from a soul already welt on its way
through the dark valley and shadow of death. And still he
lay there with his hand abuve his heart, even after that heart
]mdccezlxsc\i to beat, and the soldier buy’s sonl had gone up to
1t3 God.

An old German minister is said to have prayed, “ 0 Lord,
when I try to dov a hitle thing for Thee, and give up some-
tinug near to my heait, Thou comest and givest me back a
thousand times as much ?”

HE REDEEMED ME.

GUENTLLEMAN had paid lismoney fortheransomofaslave,
I and bad given her her freedom. She had been bornaslave,
and knew not what freedom meant. Her tears fell fast on the
signed parchment which her deliverer brought to prove it to
her; she only lovked at him with fear. At last he gat veady
to go his way, aud as he told her what she must do when be
was gone, it did dawn on her what freedom was.  With the
first breath, « 1 will follovy um,” she said, I will follow
him ; 1 will serve him all my days.” And to every reason
aganst it she ouly cried, *“lle 1cdeemza me! he redecmed
me ! he redeemed me!”

When strangers used to visit that master’s house aud
noticed—as all id—the loving, coustant service of the glad-
hearted girl, and asked her why she was so eager with un-
bidden service, myght by mght, and day by day, she had but
one auswer, and she loved to gave it—* He redeemed me ! ho
redeemed me ! hio redecmed me!”

Is this your motive power for serving God—¢* He redeemod
me?” oris it only, * Well, I hope 1 may yet be fonnd among
the redcemed, and meanwhile I do the best I can 27
Wretched slavery, with the chain of death or doubt hanging
on the limb ! Rather take God at Ilis word now, and joy-
fully exclanm, “ O Lord, traly 1am Lhy servant,”
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THE VALLEY OF HUMILIATION.

OR, CHRISTIANA AND HER CHILDREN.

BY THE REV. THORNLEY SMITH.

VAT divine dreamer John Bunyan, having written the
']_ fitgt part of the ‘* Pilgrim’s Progress,” coneeived a
second, which is almost equally full of fustruction and beauty,
amd exhibits such varieties of the Christian life as we cannot
contemplate without advantage. . .

To one portion of it in particular 1 direct attention here.

The pilgrims eame to a beautiful valley called the Valley of
Humiliation, and my object will be in this lecture to show yon
how they came there, what it proved, an'd whither it le .

NOW THEY CAME THERE. L.

They started on « pilyrimage.  Christian had done this in
the first part of the allegory, but he had done this slone.

How many ave there who, like him, have had to pursue
the pilgrim’s way alone ! How many who have refused to enter
it at first, have at length done so when some friend, 2 hushand,
or a child, bas died, and hasreached the hetter land! Al
God has to remave some of our friends to heaven ere we are
willing to take a singlo step towards reaching it. Wll, it is
thus that we get linked to that world of light alimost in spite
of ourselves, and perhaps we can sing, many are the friends
that are calling us away, to the abude of immortality aud
light. Beloved, you will not reach heaven unless you becom»
pilgrims, neither will you reach the Valley of [Tumiliation, for
there is no such valley in the paths of sin, but only mountains
of pride or whirlpaols of despair.

They reacked the house of Interpreter.—Several stages were
passed ere this, in one of which they saw the cross at a dis-
tance, as many a poor sinner dves now; amd then they
knocked at the wicket-gate, and then they were scarel by
a dog who was chained ; but they reached the house and were
favourably received by Interpreter, who said, *¢ \Why staundest
thou at the door, comein, thon danghters of Abrabam, and
so he had them all in his house.” There they passed into
¢ the significant roums,” where they saw and had explained to
them many striking things. Among others a man with his
muck-rake taking up the dust and taking no heel of One
above him who held out to him a golden crown. He repre-
sented the carnal mind.  Then they saw a spideron the wall,
by which they learnt that the venom of sin was found evenin
king's palaces.  And then they saw a gavden and a filld]
and were taught that only fruit was of any value, that leaves
and stalks were committed to the flames.

These, and many such lessons, the Christian pilgrim has to
Iearn before hie gets into the Valley of Humiliation, and it is
only in the house of Interjireter that they can be learnt. That
house stands &y the roadside, and all may enter it who will,
But sume there are who already think thumsclves tuo wise to
be taught, and who imagine that they need no one to interpret
1o them either the mysteries of revelation, or the mysteries of
Providence. “* Be not high-minded, but fear.” “As new-
born babes, desire ye the milk of the word, that ye may grow
thereby.”  Sit at the feet of any saint of God who can make
known to you the deeper Jessons of Mis grace, amd what you
know not the Spirit will teach you, and will lead you into all
the truth.  1lc 1s the true Interpreter, and to hwman teachers
we are to give heed only as they are tanght by Him.

They ohtained the quidance and help of Qreatheart.  Clothed
in fine iinen, white and clean, the pilgvims left the bouse of
Interpreter, and a man-servant of the latter, armed with
sword, helmet, and shield, went Lefore them. His name
was Greatheart, and a noble character he was. Scared by
no difficulties, afraid of no foes, he was the very oppasite of
Mistrust and Timorous; and when they came in sight of the
Lion, and the boys were afraid and. stepped baclk, he drew
his sword and made a way for them ; and, thongh Mr. Grin
disputed their right, Greatheart gave him a downright
blow, and brought him to his knecs. He was for leaving
the pilgrims once, but they implored him to remain, and
after pausing for awhile at the porter's lodge, he was willing
to go with them again.  Here, in “*the chamber of rest,”
they heard music, and here ab night Christiana had a sweet
dream. Here, too, the boyswere catechised, and were proud
to be well taught Ly their mother in the things of “God.
When they left, Mr. Greatheart agaiv appeared, and they
were full of joy at the prospect of having his company on
their further journey. O, how he cheered them on their

way ! O, what lessons he taught them of the decp things of
God ! He led them on from one stage to aunother, aud was
their fast and faithful friend; and when they camo near the
Valley of Humiliation, he told them there was nothing to
fear, for though combats with Apollyon would await thewm,
victory would certainly be theirs.

Christian pilgrims ! take Greatheart with yon.  Arm your.
gelves with courage, and be afraid of nothing,  Chnst, if you
ask him, will strengthen your heart, and make you %o a hon
m the glorious tight.,  Greatheart never yichds to fear, never
plays the coward, nevershrinks {rom contliet and fram lattle.
But there are some Christian pilgrims who are so timorons
that the shaking of a leaf makes them tremble all aver, and a
shower of ramn drives them mto the first shelter they can
find,  Beloved, clothe yourselyes wath the mnvinetble armeur
of faith, and then, whatever your age, or sex, or stativn
life, you shall go forth conguering and to conquer, and shall
ultimately win the crown,

WHAT DID 1T PRove?

The pilgrims reached this valley, and we must go with
them and observe them, and learn what kind of avalley it 1s.

1o was diffienlt (o enter, 1t was a steep hill, and the way
was slippery,” fur the Valley of Humiliation lies very low, far
below the usnal paths trodden by Chistian palgrims ; and to
g0 duwn mto it, scems to samo a very gloomy thing, so that
they wouki fain pass it by and continue on the lottier path.
Yes ; 1t ig ditticnlt even to those who are whoily sanctitied
to become, and to keep hnmble, before God. They are in
davger of spmituel pride, and  Satan suguests to them:
“You are now very favoured children of God, much better
and holier than many around you, and there is no need that
you shoukl surrow ur weep, or even pray. You are sure of
heaven whatever path you take.” " ‘The truly sanctitied
will repel these thoughts, and will resist these vile sugwes-
tions; but to get down into the valley is even to them a
diffienlty, and only if they ave very careful, ag Christiava
and her claldren were, witl they 1 t down *pretty well.™
As Prudence sand to Christian : **Jt is a hard matter for a
man to go down into theV alley of Humiliation, and to cateh
no shp by the way, therefore we are came to accompany thee
down the hill.” The difficulty amses here, that 1f a man
begins to think that he 1s humble, that moment he is becoming
prond. The best way down this lull is not to think of our-
selves at all, but to lose sight of vursclves, to lct vurselves
alone, and just to sink into the will of God, as a cluld
danger would throw itseli into 13 father’s ontstretehed anmns.
I scarcely dare ask you, dear reader, if you have g+t mto this
valley, furif you say uo, the answer will not satisfy ; and i
you say yes, 1 shall almost doubt your word.  And yet a
Christian may kuow whether he is there or not, amlaf he
find the least degree of pride huling in his Leart, he can go
to 1lun whose grace can save him, and ean say, ¢“Search me,
O Lord, and try my rems amd my heart.™

1t proved of itse Ja very fradsul plaes. ¢ 1t isthe bestand
most frmtful prece of ground 1 all those parts, It is fat
ground, and as you see, consisteth much in meadows ; andif
a man was to come here in the summer time as we do now, if
he kuew not anything befure thereof, and if he also delighted
himself in the sight of his eyes, he mighe see that that wonkl
be delightiul to him.  Behold how green the valley s, also
how beautified with lilies. I have also known many labour-
ing men who have got good est.tesin this Valley of Hunuha-
tion, Tor God resistetlh the proud, Lut gives grace, more
grace to the humble, for indeed st is a very fruitful suil, and
doth bring forth by handiuls.”

Christians  thrive wonderfully in this valley, for when
the weeds of pride and the lbriars of vauity have
been rooted ont ot their heart, and they have leant to st at
the feet of Jesus, or to occupy any place that he may assign
to them, the fruits of holiness grow in their nature in rich
clustees like the grapes of Esheok.  Peace is theirs, amd joy,
and contentment, and they can jein in some of the sweetest
songs which cver rise from the lips of pilgrims. Hark ! In
thig valluy there is a poor shepherd lioy, who is but meanly
chad, andis not very plump of flesh; and what does he sing :—

“ T am content with what T have,
Little it be or muzh,
And, Lord, contentmient will T crave,
Because thou savest such.”

Al, that boy wears a herb called Heartseasein his bosom, and
it is only in this valley that the herb is found. Morcover,
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the Lord of the land has a country house in this valley, and
in that houso the pilgrims rest themselves for awhile, and are
strengthoned for the battles they will have to fight.

Bolieve me, reader, it is not in lofty stations, in king’s
palaces, and among the great men of the carth that the truest
enjoyment and the highest hopes are found, but in the paths
which are trodden by the luwly and the meek, and such shall
one day inherit the whole earth. Passing through the Valley
of Humiliation the pilgrims make it a well and the rain from
heaven filleth the pools. Their God speaks comfortably to
them, giving them vineyards from thence, and they sing there
as in the days of their youth, and as in the day when they
came up out of theland of Lgypt (Hosea ii. 13).

But there wre dangerous places in this valley. 'Lhere is one
called Forgetful-green, aud here it was that Christian had the
terrible encounter with Apollyon ; for when people begin to
forget God's mercies they make themnselves like a target for
Satan’s darts. Beware of Forgetful-green. Do not forget
cither the threatenings, the promises, or the commandments
of God’s Word ; for as certrinly as you do you will expose
yourselves to great peril, and the foe will gain an advantage
over you. ‘Then there is Bye-path-meadow, near to which is
the castlo of Giant Despair, but happily Christiana and hee
children did not fall within his clutches, for they found the
castle demolished, and the giant’s head stuck upon a poie,
It was so to them ; but the giant is not dead, and you must take
heed not to listen to Mr. Despondency, lest he should lead you
into that castle, aud you should then be detsined as Chris-
tian and Hopeful were. Then there is the enchanted ground
where the air has a tendency to make one drowsy. It is all
grown over with thorns and briars, except where you cume to
an enchanted arbour ; and herea mist and darkness fell upon
the pilgriws, so that they could scarcely, for a time, sce one
another. They came to anarbour where they found twv men
sleeping, whom they tried to awalke, but they talked in their
sleep, aud were like men who had completely lost their senses.
Is not thisa true picture? Are there not many;who get into the
enchanted ground, and into the arbour of sleepiness, aud then
after all, fail to obtain the Mount Zion which they seek.

It is needful, then, whilst passing through the valley of
Humiliation to be wide awake, to be ever on the alert, to take
heed of bye-paths, and to be prepared to stand your ground
against Apollyon and his cmmisaries round about.  Chris-
tiana and her friends had Great heart with them all the way
through this valley, or 1 know not what would have Leen
their fot. But under lus guidauce nune need fear, and, ere
long, the pilgrims will come up out of the valley leauing upun
the arm of their beloved.

WHITHER DID IT LEAD?

To the lund of Beulah.  Several beautiful spots were passed
on the way, such as Mount Innocent, aud Mount Charity,
and *hen, Bunyan says, after this I behield, until they” were
come into the land of Beulab, where the sun shineth night
and day. Here, because they were weay, they took then
selves to rest, and Lecause this countiy was common for
pilprims, and because the orchards and the vineyards ihat
were here belonged to the king of the celestial country,
therefore they were lcensed to mahe bolld with any of these
things.

The land of Benlah is the pleasant land where the winter
Das passed, where the voice of the singiog of birds is heard,
and where the Chnstian pilgrim regales Trimaedf with all the
fruits of holmess, and claims the richest provision as his
own. It ltes beyond, or within the Valley of Huwiliation, and
on the very borders of the Celestial City.  Some find it in an
carly stage of thewr pilgrimage, but many do nut untit they
have wandered lung 1 the wilderness. And yet it is the
privilege of all to cnter 1t at once, and baving catered it
never leave 1t, for 1t means mawr icd, and here the espousals of
the believer with Ins Lord are cemented by the strongest ties.
Noue but those who dwell in this land know how pleasant
and how famr 1t 1s. Ub, dear reader, if you waut to meet
death without fear, get mnto the land of Beulal, and you will
be conscious of such swect auvintings of the Spirit as will
11 you with the full assurance of hope unto the cnd. Pexfect
love casteth out fear, and it is in the Iand of Beulah that
love is made perfect. .

The river of deuth ned appears.  This river cach pllgrim, as
a rule, must cross alone; and nuw & messenger 18 sent to
Christiana with a letter, the contents of which were these :
¢t Hail, good woman, I briug thee wdings that the Master
calleth for thee, and expecteth that thou shouldest stand in

]]Iis presenco in clothes of immortality, within these ten
days.

When he had read this letter to her, he gave her therewith
a sure token that he was a true messenger, and was come to
bid her make haste to be gone. ‘Ihe token wasthis: ¢ An
arrow, with a point sharpened by love, let easily into her
heart, which by degrees wrought so eflcctually with her, that
at the appointed time she must be gone.”

Yes, death to the Christian is an arrow pointed by love,
and Christiana was ready to receive it; and she called her
children and bequeathed to them such as sbhe had, and at
length she entered the river, beckoning farewell to all her
friends ; and, though her chfldren wept, Mr. Cireatheart and
Mr. Valiant tuned eymbal and harp for joy.

This river we have all to cross, but, though it may appear
deep and cold, yet shail wa find, as Clristinna did, the
presence of Onewho will bear us through the waters, and on
the other side we shali receive a glorious welcome from the
shining oneg who will come to meet us, and from our friends
who havejgone before. O blessed conswmmmation of the
pilgrim life ! Mount Zion, the heavenly Jerusalem, an in-
numerable company “of angels, the spirits of just men made
perfect ; the tree of life, vhe sea of glass, the presenco of
God, the beautiful vision! What mind can conceive? what
tongue can describe the joys that await us whenour journey
ends? Justag the traveller, when he arrives at home and
finds himseli again in the company of his wife, and children,
and friends, thinks little of the toil he has endured, of the
mountains and the valleys over which he has walked, or of
the storms and the tempests he has encountered in the way ;
so shall we, when landed yonder think little of the sorrows of
this present life,’or think of them only to Lless God for thein,
as_the means of preparivg us for this weight of glory.

Whether Christiana wet her husband in the ~ Celestial
City Bunyan does not say, for he does not follow her
there, but leaves all her joy to be implied. The reunion
of friends in that bright abode is, however, certain. The
gloritied without us are not made perfect.  Their highest biiss
will be real.ved ouly when all the elect of Christ are gathered
}mme. But the event i3 sure, and we will therefore wait
or it.

And now our pilgrims have got through the Valley of
Humiliation, and are yonder on the Mount of Everlasting
Deliverance.  Humble they will «till be, but, Oh, how
exalted ! Lowly they will always seem, yet oh, how dignified
and great ! Yes, this valley leads to light, to honour, to
glory, to immortality, and it is the only way by which we
can obtain them. "Thereis wo other, for he that humbleth
himeeif, an’ he only, shall Lo exalted to the kingdom and
throne of iue Most High.

~ PRAYER “MEETINGS.

AMO.\’G the assemblies of believers on earth, if there is

one most interesting and supremely blessed, it must Le
a prayer-meeting. 1t is there we sit ““in heavenly plazes in
Christ Jesus”; there we more fully and practically realise aur
fellowship in the Lord, our companionship in journey to our
Father's hounse, aud, by anticipation, enjoy an “inside view of
our heavenly home. The distinctions of rank and wealth
vanish ; the world, with all its distracting and all-absorbing
atlurements, scews to be shut out for the time Dbeing. A
spiritual atwmosphere appears to prevail, sinful passions tn
subside, and even the most indifferent “assmne a virtue if
they have it not.” Thave been deeply struck with the ro-
markable fact that individuals whe, in their ordinary walk
and conversation, are very reservad and diffident, and far
from Iiing flacot of speech, have in the prayer-meeting,
when called upon to address the Throne of Grace, pourcﬁi
forth a stiain of spiritual eloquence surprising 1o those whe
knew not the power of the * Spirit giving utterance.” And
as springs are the sonrce and vitality of rivers, so are the
prayer-meetings the life and maintenance of the Charch ; and
as the traveller in the desert, exhausted with the heats ant
labours of the journey, turns aside with delight w enjoy the
refreshing comfort and canlness of the weleome oasis, s0 daes
the Chuistian, wearied with the husiness and anxieties of the
Lusy day, betake himself to the enjoyments of tho prayer-
meeting, as an anticipation of the pleasures of his future
heaven.  All other enjoyments, no matter low highly
seasoned_or however varied, after a short time, pall upon the
taste and grow insipid, anl Jeave a vacuum in the mind




MILES COVERDALE.

-Wwhich nothing earthly can till.  But the prayer-meeting —the
"@arthly communion of saints—is ever_pleasing, ever new, and
‘fhose who truly enjoy 1ts blessings wish to enjoy them again
<and again.  Surely those who are conscious that the present
Aife is but an introduction to an eternal and unghzmg:n% future,
-and that future 1s to be passed in the unveiled and direct
spresence of our blessed Redeewer, cannot qualify themselves
For heaven and its enjoyments by any means equal te the
“prayer-mecting.

N Thn all the storm of life subsides,

And the vexed sparit into rapture glides,

* MILES COVERDALE.

—
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. F the carly life of Miles Coverdale very little is known,
o O nor, indeed, have we more than scanty information
! vespecting many of his later years. It hasbeen supposed that
. Coverdale’s name points to his birthplace, and that, like
-» Wycliffe, he was a native of North Yorkshire. The year of
* his birth was 1488.

The first notice which we posscss connects him with the
monastery of the Augustine Friars at Cambridge, at the head
of which was Dr. Robert Barnes, well known in the early
records of the Reformation. In 1526, when Barnes was
required on pain of death to abjure the errors laid to his
charge, Coverdale stood by his side. His earliest extant
writing is a letter which (probably in 1527) he writes to
Thomas Cromwell, then onc of Wolsey's dependents, afterwards
his successor as Lord High Chancellor. In this letter Cover-
dale refers to the ¢“ godly tcommunication” which Cromwell had
had with him in the house of *¢ Master More” (Sir Thomas
More), and earnestly solicits assistance in the prosecution of
sacred studies. If we pass over some incidental
notices of his preaching, very interesting as showing the dis-
tinct oppusition which he offered to the errors of the Romish
Church, the next reference to Coverdale is presented in Foxe's
statement (quoted above, Vol. II., p. 124), that in 1529 he
assisted Tyndale in translating the Pet.tateuch. It is impos-
sible to say what reliance is to be placed on the details of this
isvlated statement ; but the passage has the look of truth, and
some of the minor marticulars have reccently been proved
accurate. . 'Lyndale would certainly welcome, and
would receive valuable assistance from, such a companion as
Coverdale, whose zeal in the good wurk was only equalled by
his retiring modesty. After tgfns Coverdale passes away from
view until the appearance of the first English Rible, in 1535.
In 1533 Cranmer was made Archbishop of Canter-
bury ; and the Convocation over which he presided in 1534
made petition to the king that ‘“his Majesty would vouchsafe
to decree that the Scriptures should be translated into the
vulgar tongue by some honest and learned men, to Le nomni-
nated by the king, and to be delivered to the people according
to their learning.” In this year Coverdale committed his
Bible to the press, and the printing was finished on the 4th
of October, 1535. The place of publication is still a matter
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of dispute, but the probability 1s that the volume was printed
by Froschover, of Zurich. Though issued under the patronage
of Cromwell, and dedicated to Henry VIIT, the book appeared
without express heence.  In 1336 Convocation petitioned the
king ¢* that he would gracionsly indulge unto his subjects of
the laity the reading ot the Bible in the English tongue, and
that a new translation of it might be forthwith made for that
end and purpose.”

‘The following year a sccond and a third edition of Cover-
dale’s Bible were published by Nycolson, of Southwark ; and
hiere at last we read at the fout of the title-page, *“Sett forth
with the Kynges most gracious license.”

We next tind Coverdale in Paris, engaged, under Crom-
well’s direction and patronage, on Biblical work. In the same
year were published three editions of a Latin-English Testa-
ment, containing the ordinary Latiw. text of the New Testament
(the Vulgate), withan Enghsh rendering by Coverdale. All
these labours on the translation of Scripture will presently bo
noticed in detail.  As long as Cromwell lived, Coverdale
seems to have retained his close counection with his patron.
His last letters to Cromwell are dated from Newbury, where
he is employed in proceedings against Komish usages and
books. In July, 1540, Cromwell died on the scaffold.
Coverdale appears to have left England for Germany in the
same year, for in a letter to Juohn Calvin, written fromn
Fravktort in 1548, he speaks of lus approaching return to
England, *‘after an exile of cight years.” During this exile he
wag oceupied with the instruction of pupils, and with the
care of a church at Bergzabern, not far from Strasburg. On
the accession of Xdward VI. he was made one of the
king’s chaplains.  His appoiatment on the commission
agast  Anabaptists (1530) is avother proof of the high
estimation in which he now was held. In 1551 he was
promoted to the bishopric of Kacter, a preferment which
tie retained for two years only, being deprived of his
see on the accession of Queen Mary. For some months
Coverdale remained in a position of considerable peril ; many
a less active oppouent ot the party now in power atoned tor
his zeal by the sacritice of his life. Coverdale owed his release
to the intercession of the King of Denmark.  After a second
exile of about three years, towards the close of which period
we find him at Geneva, he returned to England in 1555. In
1564 he was appointed to the living of St. Magnus the
Martyr, London Bridge; but either through the pressure of
age and intirmity, or 1 consequence of lus adhesion to the
views of the Puritan party in the matter of vestments, etc.,
he retained his benefice only two years. He died in
February, 1569. His character is faithfully retlected in his
writings, especially in the work which will iinmediately come
under review. The brief sketch which we have given 1s suffi-
cient to show how zealous, consistent, and devoted was the
life of the second Traaslator of the Bible.

{The above sketch is an abbreviated extract from an article
by Professor Moulton. on *The Translation of the Bible,”
appearing in the third volume of ¢ Cassell's Bible Educator.”
‘This scries of volumes 1s invaluable to the student, and n
fact to every thinking Christian.]

GOD’S PRESENCE.

\/lY daysbegin, pass, and end in pleasure, and seem short
.L because they are so delightful. It may seem strange
to say it, but really so it is, 1 hardly feel that 1 want any-
thing. And the reason, the great and sufficient reason 1s,
that I have more of thie presence of God with me than I
remember ever to have enjoyed in any onc month of my life.
He cnables me tolive for Him, and to live with Him. When
I awake in the morning, which is always before at is light, 1
address myself to Hum, and converse with Him, speak to
Him while I amlighting my candle and putting on my clothes,
and have often more delight before I come out of my chamber,
though it be hardly a quarter of an hour after my awaking,
than I have enjoyed for whole days, or, perhaps, weeks of my
life. He meets me in my study, in secrct, 1n family devo-
tions. It is pleasant to read, pleasant to compuse, pleasaut
to converse with my friends at home ; pleasant to visit those
abroad—the poor, the sick ; pleasantto write lotters of neces-
sary business by which any good can be done ; pleasant to go
out and preach the Gospel to poor svuls, of which some are
thirsting for it, and others dying without it ; pleasant in the
week-day to think how near another Sablath is; bus, ob,




WONDERFUL THINGS.

much, much more pleasant to think how near oternity is, and
how short the journey through this wilderness, end that it is
but a step from carth to heaven.
“With Thee conversing, we forget
All Zime, and toil, and care;
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,
If Thou, my God, art here.”
Dg. Doborinae,

“ WONDERFUL THINGS.”

TUE poet says,  Wonderful things in the Bible T see™:

! and some of us often sing these words, perhaps simply
because we love the tune, without having any real longing
for the wonderful salvation of which the Bible speaks.

“Wonderful things !” Of these the unconverted often join
the children of God in thrilling song; but ah! they do not
kuow of them from heattfelt experience.  Among these things
is the fact that the siuner may be saved from his gins,  Won-
derful intelligence is this—news at which all heaven rejoices,
and which alt bell lnments. The hideousness and number of the
sinner’s crimes are no obstacle to bhis salvation. If he will
only now heartily abandon them all—confess and truly repent
of them—they will all be blutted out. Nothing more won-
deriully glorious could possibly happen to ihe sinner than
such a deliverance. Certainly it is what he needs above
everything else.  1f you, dear reader, are still destitutoe of
this * great sabvation "—the forgiveness of your sins— novw go
to Jesus, who loves even you, and waits to save you this
moment. Wil you do so, and Le saved ? or will you refuse,
aud be lost? May ‘‘our Iather in lhieaven™ help you to
choose salvation now !

““ Wanderful things!” Among these are, as tuught ““in
the Bible,” that we may also have, in addition to pardon, our
hearts fully cleansed from all sin.  For the blessed promise is,
* If we confuss our sins, he 1s faithful and just to forgive us
aur sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.” O,
what a ¢ wonderful ” salvation this is, to be cleansed from all
evil! The Holy Scriptures teach that aiter conversion, a
degree of carnality remains; and from this we are to be
cleansed by the precious blood of Jesus. Yes; this is one
of the ‘ wonderful things” revcaled to us in the blessed
Bible. Aud yet some professors of religion fail to see this, or
at least say they are not able to sco 1t.  Others confidently
assert that no such truth is taught in the Word. To such,
1 would kindly recommend to adopt the prayer, ** Open thou
xlnin?’ eyes, that I may behold wondrous things out of Thy

aw,

How encouraging to know that our bearts may be made
perfectly pure ; that we may be saved cven ‘‘unto the utter-
most.”  Aud all this may be done long before death ; it may
be done now. If Jesus cannot fully save us now, hie never
will be able to do so, for His power will never be greater than
it is at the present. Neither will He ever be more willing.
** Now is the accepted time™ for any degree of salvation,
whether it be regeneration or entire sanctification.

Thank God! we have a *“ wonderful” Saviour—one who
loves us with & ““ wonderful” love, who will do *‘ wonderful
things * for us, if we will only allow Him to do s0. And who
that has refused, will refuse Him any longer, and be without
His great salvation ” ?—Irce Mcthodist.

Let it not be imagined that the life of a geod Christian
must necessarily be a life of melancholy and gloominess, for
he only resigns some pleasures to cnjoy others infinitely
greater.

Men discover that it is far more convenient to adulterate
the truth than to refine themselves. They will not advance
‘fl‘_:ei‘; nunds to the standard, therefore they lower the stan-

ard,

Jehovah, Jesus our Shepherd, careth for His fecble as well
as for His strong ones, with all the sympathies of our nature
and all the power of Deity.

A poor, wild Irish boy, taught in amission-school in Ircland,
was osked what was meant by saving faith. He replied,
¢ Grasping Christ with the heart.”

OUGUS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. Medical Testimony
states that no Medicine is so effectual in tho cure of these
dangerous maladies a3 KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES,
which are sold by all Chemists, in Boxes, at 1s. 13d. and
2s, 9d. N.B.—They containno  ium or preparation thereof.

THE

AUTOMATIC  CHARAGTER

Oor THE

NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS

SEWING MAGHINE,

1S BEEN IN ITS
SELF-REGULATING TENSION.
SELF-REGISTERING STITCH-INDICATOR.
SELF-ACTING FLEED.
SELF-DELPING THREAD PULIL-OFF.

SELF-DETERMINING GUIDE-TABLE.
(For Needle, Thread, and Stitch).

SELF-ADJUSTING NEEDLE.
SELF-CONTROLLING WHEEL-BRAKE, -

These, and many other carefully-considered devices, com-
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o practical

“AUTOMATISM/)”

No other Sewing Machine approaches it in all desirable
qualitics as an instrument of domestic’sewing.

No other is se carcfully, thoroughly, and perfectly con-
structed.

No other is so easily and quickly learned and used, or with
such satisfactory results.

Silent, rapid, almost self-acting, it is, beyond anything
herctofore known, sufticient in the work-roomn, and welcome
in the household.

A LIONTH'S FREE TRIAL IN YOUR OWN
IIOME BEFORE PURCHASE.
Carriage paid. Price List post free.

WILLCOX AND GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY
NEW YORK.
Cuier OFFICE FOR EUROPE—
150, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., LOXDON,
WesT-ExD BraNcii—135, REGENT-STREET, W.
Maxcuester—15, CROSS-STREET (Rovan EXCHANGE)
Grisgow—113, UNION-STREET.
BriaiTon—32, NEW-ROAD (facing NORTU-STREET).
CANTERBURY—15, MERCERY-LANE,

Certified Agents in all Towns,
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; E. SMITH, Esq., Surgcon, Shorston, noar Ciron-
e cester, wrtites, -1 have tred RBUNTERS

NERVINE inmany cases of severs TooTH-ACHE,
amd 3n every Instance PERMANENT RELIEF has

INST ANTLY RELIEVED AND heen obtained ; 1 therefore strongly recommend

1t to the Publie,

PERMANENTLY CURED BY

BUNTER'S NERVINE.

Destroys the Nerve. Prevents Dscay. Forms a Stopping. Saves the Tooth.

Recommended by Medicil Men and Dentists.  May be had of all Medicine Vendors, at 1s. 13d. per Packet.

Turner’s Tamarind Cough Emulsion. HON@OPATIY.

= . T Tt v -~ - THustixted Catalogue of Medicine Chests, with
JMaS. of all Published Testimonials can be seett on application, a Last of the chiel Homopatine Fublications,
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never tike anything else, terms.  Apply to W, Butcher, Wholesate and Res
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3SORE THROAT, and FEMALE AILMENTS, are counted among the ills ! “LECTomSE

{which it always cixres. Its effect is also maigical when freely used tor T H0wl;"Ii'iislt'-iDLl:}S-

#Injuries to Animals. . JTH AS HARPER’S

Sold by Chemists, ls. 13d., 23, 31, 4s. 61, Ss. 61 Larg: bobtles cheapeat and, FIN Eaf\ﬁ‘.{i\hﬂgﬂ\ E\itlélﬁﬁssl\xo
{necessary in severe allments. If your Chemist does not have the size wanted, ask ; Aresolil by many Wholesale Houses throughout
$hun to order it for you, or sead price in stamps or £2.0.0. to z}:&\;n‘c‘;ﬂz;nnlﬁ;’} athg! *’-:ci'"‘-‘"‘s“lm"l'm and
" N . an any r make. §
The POND'S EXTRACY CU., Sols Eur opean Propmetors, ‘ Prices on application.  Sample 100 J:":):grersceail:)‘r

i : 482, uxford Street, London, VStamps.., =~ .
Catre . —T" e words * Poxp’s ExTrACT” are a Trade Mark, any unauthorised use’ London @nix Works, Redditch,

Whastiiy ot whidkh is felony, i oMleos: 1 Sl 12 oldsibithstrees

\NQNDERFUL PAI DEsTRo
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BOODALL’S HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES.
GOODALI’S BAKING POWDER.

g THE BEST IN THE WORLD. .

Tho cheapest beeanso tho best, and indisponsablo to ovory housohold, and an inestimablo boon to honsowivos,
Malkes dolicions Puddings without ogys, Pastry without buttor, and boautiful light Bread without yoast, Sold by -
Grocers, Oilmon, Chemists, &c., in 1d. Packets; 6d., 1s. Gd., and 2s. Tins,

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & Co., LEEDS.

YORKSHIRE RELISH

TEFE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD. .
This cheap and excellent Sauco makes the plainest viands palatable, and the dainliest dishes more doliciona,
To Chops and Stoaks, Fish, &e., it isincomparable. Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, &e.,in bottles, Gd., 1s., & 28.0ach,

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & Co.,, LEEDS.

GOODALL’S QUININE WINE.

The best, cheapest, and most agreoablo Tonic yot introducod. The best remedy known for Indigestion, Loss
of Appetite, General Debility, &c. Restores delicate invalids to health and vigour. Sold by Chomists, Grocers,
&e., at 19, 19, 11d,, 23, and 2s. 8d. each bottlo.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & Co.. LEEDS.

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

Dr. ARTHUR HILL IIASSALL, M.D., rccommends this as tho best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and Ianvalide'
Foods which havoe hitherte been brought boforo tho public. It contains every requisite for the full and healthy support and -
development of tho body, nud is, to a considerablo extent, self-digostive. Rocommended by the Laacet and Medical Faculty, &o,

Sold by Druggists, Grocers. Oilmen, &ec., &c., in Tins, 6d., 1s., 2s., 8s, 6d, Gs., 153., and 28s, each.

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

ADVERTISEMEN T8,

A Treatise by Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D. Lond., on the ‘¢ Alimentation of Infants, Children, and Invalids,”

sent PusT I'REE on applicalion.

A RICH AND INVIGORATING BALM FOR THE IIAIR.
Among the numcious preparations offered to the public for health
and comfort,

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia

Is pre-eminent, having withstood all epposition and imitation
for sixty years; and by the increasing demand for this famed
BaLM may be estimated its value and cfiicacy for replenishing,
invigorating, and preserving the Ilir cither from falling off
or turning grey. 1t imparts to the Uair a bright and glessy
appearance, frees it entirely from scurt, and wili not soil the
muost delicate fabric worn as head dress <“at home ” or in pro-
| menade. In the ¢ Nursery ™ its use is fuvaluable, and it forms

in Infancy the basis of a healthy and luxuriant head of hair.

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemsts. at 3s. 64d., 6., and 113,
only. Wholesale and Retail by the proprietors,

C. AND A. OLDRIDGE,
22, WELLINGTON STREET, LONDON, W.C.

DARLOW AND CO0’S MAGNETINE,
FLEXIBLE WMIAGNETIC Arrrraxces,

AVE during the past Ten Years been recommended gentl of the highest
standing in tho medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a similar
character for curative purposes, from the established fact of thelr efficacy fn affording relicf
in numerous fntricate cases where ordinary treatment has failed; also in Gomt and
Rheumatism, Spinal Derangement, Hernia, Liver, Kiduey, Lung, Throat 2nd Chest
Complaints, Indigestion, and other forms of Nervous and Bheumatic Affcctions.

Parlow and Co.’s Magnetic Appliances aro manufactured ot various snft materials,
and can Lo put on or takew off at pleasure, They are as comfortabie to wear as ordinary
garments, and so simp!: in their adaptation that a child can uso them —and s0 gentle and
isoothing Iln their action, that they can be placed on the most delicate invalid without fear of
neonvenicnce.

. '] 5

“MAGNETIC” PILLS.—These Pills do not contain Mercury or any poisonous metallic
substances, but are composed entirely of YURE MAGNETLIC IRON, compounded with the
finest vegetable preparations.

‘M TIC” TONIC PILLS nre recommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Neu-
ralgia, Brain Affection, Disturbed Sleep, 1mpaired Sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria,
Paralysis, Epilepsy, Heart Affections, Palpitation, etc., cte.

“MAGRETIC” ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild purgatives, aud will be found highly
beneficial in DISORDERS OF THUE DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, in Constipation, Diarrheea,
Biliousness, Vomiting, Liver and Kidney Affostions, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Diseasc, etc., ete,

Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX.
01 all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes, 1s., 313d., 2s. 9., 4s. 6d., and 11s. ; or post freo from

DPARLOW AND CO., 443, WEST STRAND, W.C.

DESCRIPTIVE PAMPOLETS TOST FREE.

s

& POLS

Oy,
,, S
PATENT

CORN FLOUR

HAS TWENTY YEARS .
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION., -

PAGE WOODCOCK'™S -
WIND PILLS. ‘
GOOD for tho cure of WIND ON THE
STOMACH. i
GOOD for the curc of INDIGESTION.
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE.
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN.
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS.
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT.:

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

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Bsxel,.
at ls. 13d., 2s. 94., and 4s. 6d. ; or, free for
14, 33, or 64 Stamps, from :

PAGE D. WOODCOGK,
ST. FAITH'S, NORWIOH,

st ¢
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¥. E, LONGLEY, Printer, 89, Warwick Lane, London,

March, 1876.



