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‘. % Zeal is vanished," cries the idler.
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“Israel shall blossom and bud and fill the world with fruit.”
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Incense from the Temple Censer.

y GRUMBLERS AND GRUMBLING,
EW habits are so easily foumed and few ave
so inexcusable and hatetul. If a thing is

AN wrong, make it vight. If you can’t do this,
@X‘ then let it alone,. At any rate, grumbling

can’t make it a whit better.

Some people find fault fuc the sheer love
% of it, for this reason, that they cultivate the
disposition to look for the faults of others rather than
‘their virtues.

Mr. Spurgeon says: “Those complain fivst in our
churches who have Jeast to do. The gift of grumbling
is largely dispensed among those who have no other
talents, or who %eep what they have rolled up in a
napkin.”

Again, he says: “Thers is no love among Chris-
tians,” cries the one who is destitute of true charity.

“«Q, for more
“We want more

T

consisteney !” groans the hypocrite.

. vital gudliness,” protests the false pretender, and so

they hunt down in others the sins they shelter in

- themselves,

The refrain of these peopleis, O, how much bet-
ter things used to be.,” There is an alarming tendency
for them to get off the hooks. They are a have-their-
own-way-or-make-a-fuss-about-it kind of folks, bent

" upon the impertinent mission of making others as un-

comfortable as possible.

They are in church what Momus was amnong the
gods. The difference is that these fault-finding,
grumbling Momuses stay in the church, whereas

- Jupiter sent Mr. Momus flying from Olympus, saying

to him, a fault-finder could never be pleased, and that

" it was time to find fault with the work of others when

he had done some good bimself. .
It is generally tiue that he who grumbles most at

! the merits of others has ncne of bis own,

O, this miserable babit of heing forever *out of
Sorts!” What a pity such people cannot remember
_that there is always more reason to find fault with
_ themgelves than with any one else, Grumbling has
been well defined as a ‘“mercy-embittering sin,”  The
" grumbler_has one inscription for every mercy--
“marak/” As thunder sours milk, so this spirit of
evil makes every sweet thing bitter.
What a spectacle a congregation of the world's
_.grumblers would present! How huge! how name-
less! What a lazy set—doing nothing themselves,

they whine at what others ave doing; always lagging,

" behind they must be dragged along. Alas! what

independent souls thq_y aye!  They “dow’t care what

others think !” They always fiddle on one string ;
even if they change the string at times, still it's one
string. 'Phey are “just as good a8 any body.” They
They will “do as they please,” They * ask no favors
of any body.” If ¢ people don't like them they can
let it alone.” And as people don’t like them they would
be most happy to let them severely alone, But the
grumbler seldom lets any one alone.

In a Methodist love-feast one of these hark-from-
the-tombs unfortunates had been sawing away on his
grawbling string, and was followed by & brother who
said, “1 sce my fiiend lives in Grumbling Row, I
lived there once myself, but liad wretched health, the
aiv was bad, water bad, everything was bad and
gloomy, but T moved into Thansgiving street, where
both my family and myself have splendid health;
there the aiv is pure, the water is pure, and the sun
shines all the time. I never was so happy, There
are plenty vacant houses in Thanksgiving street, and
I advise onr brother to move into one,” Come my
brother or sister, move out of Grumbling Row into
Thanksgiving street’; you will feel better.

The Tabernacle Flower Mission.

The glad sunshine and genial showers have at last
awakened, in this somewhat Northern cline, the flow-
ers, and a resurrection of brightness, beanty and
sweetness has commenced. We plan, by aid of our
flower wission, which has distributed during the past
few years thousands of bunches, to gather up the sun-
shine as reflected in varied hues in every opening
flower, and te carry these reflectors and reminders of
heaven's gladness to the bedsides of the sick and suf-
fering. As in years past, we shall be glad if friends
will prepare and mail us Seripture text cards. They
can be written, printed and gotten up in many and
various forms ; it will add to their diversity and use-
fulness, :

Any one who lives at a distance and would help us
to gather flowers, will please remember that m
will answer to this end. 'We can purchase them at the
nurseries and market, fresh and as needed, Moreover,
we should hire one or more teams to take out the
distrit utors, as the poorhouse is quite a distancs away
since the fire, One brother has fegularly sent his
carriage for this purpose. The editor will bo glaa to
know of any onc who will aid us thus, The work is
unsectarian. 'We want help, and workers who will
assist us on Wednasday afternoons in scattering the
swuiling flowers amongst those who otherwise cannot
gather them, Pray that thoughts may be awakened
and kindled by this means, to the comfort and salva-
tion of souls and the praise of Him who causeth-the
flowers to spring np in such sweet variety.
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BUDS AND

BLOSSOMS.

Our Ribbon of Blue, or Temperance
Jottings.

s URING the past few weeks wo have seen
painful evidences of the drink demoralizing
power. Nevertheless, we have 2lso seen the
rescuing power of the grace of God. Some
who were so completely under Satan’s con-
trol that ruin seemed certain have left the
cup, and are clothed and in their mind, sit-
ting ab the feet of Jesus. The writer, a few Sundays
since, had a congregation of 1. prisoners, and at the
close of a gospel address took I3 signatures to the
temperance pledge. Reader, ask God to bless and help
the signers, so that when the prison bolt flies back,
and they go forth into liberty, they nay be free in-
deed from Satan’s influence, the londage of drink and
its attendant evils. 'We think our readers will agree
with the Louisville Courier :

That drunkard making is a business which is
opposed to every clergyman in the country.

It is o business which every merchant and business
man hates and detests.

It is a business which is the stauding dread of every
nother.

It is a business which makes 90 per cent. of the
pauperism for which the tax-payer has to pay.

It is a business which makes 90 per cent. of the
business of the criminal courts.

It is a business which keeps employed an army of
policemen in the cities.

It is a business which puts out the fire on the
hearth and condemns wives and children to hunger,
cold and rags. .

It is & business which fosters vice for profit, and
educates in wickedness for gain.

Drunkenness comprises all other vices. Tt is the
dictionary of vice, for it includes every vice.

Drunkenness means peculation, theft, robbery,
arson, forgery, murder; for it leads to all these
crimes.

Harp o THE WEED.—In the old Colonial laws
of Connecticut, U. 8., is an cnactment restricting the
use of tobacco to once a day, and even then not with-
in ten miles of a dwelling-house.

A varuanLe INscrirTioN.—It is not often that the
inscription is worth more than the gift. A tobacco
manufacturing company gave a special prize to a pro-
mising boy exhibited at the baby show in Grand
Rapids. It was « sealed box of tobacco on which was
inscribed the first-class advico: “Never use tobacco
until your mother breaks this seal” A striking
feature of this sage counsel, given by parties who
knew what they were talking about, is more than
disinterestedness.  If boys would let tobacco alone
until their mothers opened the package the business
would certainly perish.

The Religious E'viald suggest that applicants for
liguor licence should be required to get the indorse-
ment of the mothers iz the community which their
business would dcmoralize.

God means what he says, “ Look not upon the
wine,” and % Woe to him that giveth his neighbor
drink.”

A gentleman remarked that, he had eight argu-
ments in favor of the prohibitory amendment, and

whon asked what thoy were, replied ¢ My eight
children.” For their sake I would prohibit and
leave tho wine alone.”

“They aro too nice to bo oaten up by the serpent
in the glass.

Goneral Sir F. Williams (the hero of Kars), says:
“Iam indebted to a gracious Providence for pro.
sorvation in very unhealthy climates; but I am
satisfied that a resolution, early formed andsteadily
persevered in, never to take spirituous liquor, has
been a means of my cscaping disease by which
multitudes have fallen around me.

Some men are just blind enough not to seo their
duties, but thoy can seo all their rights very
clearly.

Two months since we left a blank line, with a
requost to the reader if convinced drinking intoxi-
cating drinks was a mistako and an eovil Lo be
avoided, to pleaso sign the blank lino. We leave
another. Wont you sign it? Becauso we have since
learned some wrote their name on the other, and
instoad of gotting drunken, one is now a sober man.
Gop HELPING ME I WILL DO WITHOUT INTOXICANTS.

Bigned)...oooiiiiiinii, cetesteaens

Wy tHIS wasTE?—* I have made a thousand
dollars during the last threo months,” gaid a saloon-
keeper, boastfully, to a crowd of his townsmen.
“You have made more than that,” quietly remarked
a listoner, ¢ What is that?” < You have made
wretched homes—women and children poor and
weary of life. You have made my two sons
drunkards,” continued the speaker, with trembling
earnestness; “ you mado tho younger of the two
80 drunk that he fell and injured bimself for life,
You have made their mother a broken-heartod
woman, Ob, yes; you bave made much—more
than I ean reckon up, but you'll got the full count
some day—you'll get it some day !"

ConTrAST.—New York city last year, spont for
education $400,000, for amusements, 8700,00. But
the same statistical facts reveal the sorry showing
of 860,000,000 spent during the same year for
intoxicating drinks.

—

IN COMMEMORATION OF THE OPENING OF THE Havripax
CorroN Facrory, 4t JUng, 1884,

Mr. Stevenson, the cnterprising manager, took a
vary practical way of marking the end of the first
year, by donating to the various charitable institutions
of Halifax quite & liberal gift of pieces of cotton, in
lengths suitable for making various garments for the
poor. The gift was accompanied by the following
advice:—‘Halifax citizens should always buy Halifax
cottons in preference to any other. They are good
value, and in many varieties of texture. The factory
employs 250 Halifax citizens, and if well supported
will employ 400.” _And, while thanking directorate
for their kindness and remembrance, we fully endorse
and pass on their practical suggestion, believing the
goods will bear both inspection and testing. Hoping
the time and demand is not far distant when they will
employ & yet larger number of operatives. Success
to lawful enterprise.
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The Regions Beyond, or Mission News
and Notes.

——

« A sower went forth to sow. The ficld is the

world, He who thus spake said : ¢ Go ye into ull the
world. Lo, I am with you, even unto the end of the
world. He that goeth forth with the precious seed

of gospel truth cannot sow or labor in vain.” ¢ For
as tho earth bringeth forth her bud, and as the garden
causeth the things that are sown in it to spring forth,
so the Lord God will cause rightecousness and praise
to spring forth before all the nations.” I Ay, saith
concerning the glorifying of His Son Jesus Christ,
and tho success of tho gospel. He must veign. The
crowning time is corning.  When He, on whose head
are many crowns, will crown all who despised
not tho King's commandment. Those who go
forth bearing the cross, and to sow gcod sced
beside all waters, not knowing the measure of suc-
cess, or which shall prosper, yet conscious wherover
is seen a possibility cf life or growth, faith and
duty demand that the gospel plough should be
driven through ; toiling oven in the cold winter of
doubt and unbelief, the summer time of worldly plea-
sure, and also where the fires of persecution had left
the soil all black and bare. They shall, doubtless,
reap in due time, and in the glad harvest at the end
of the world wear the crown of righteousness—the
gift and purchase of a Saviour's love; and in glad
r]einzonse shall ery, “Crown Him, crown Him Lord of
all’!

A lady who is just guing out to the foreign field
promises to make regular comnunications through
Bups aND Brossoas, with a desire to increase, by her
letters, greater interest in the work of Missions and
the Regions Beyond.

Christians have still to suffer terrible persecution in
China. Recently, near Canton, a native Christian
was seized by the heathen, ¢nd, when he refused to
deny Christ, he was “wrapped in cotton wadding
soaked in oil, tied toa cross, and burned, no extremity
of torture availing to shake his constancy.” Now and
then the Chinese people ave disgraced by these out-
bursts of heathen fanaticism. All this is saddening.
The missionaries of the Cross cannot reasonably
expect to escape persecution. Under these circum-
stances, all that can be done fairly and without
creating greater prejudice and more malignant enmity,
should be done to secure toleration and liberty for
Christians in China.

Dr. Nevius has made an estimate that there are, or
were, in round numbers about 800,000 idol temples
in China : and at the rate of ten idols to each temple,
thero would be 3,000,000 idols. These temples he
estimates to have cost at least 31,000,000 And the
money which is spent annually by this people in wor-
ship and iu the ropairs of these buildings, as well as
the building of new ones, is simply beyond conception.
In Soochow one of the largest temples has recently
been overhauled and repaired, at an expense, it Is said,
of $70,000—largely given by one man, who tlereby
is supposed to get great merit.

MisstoNARY SrTaTisTics.—We gather from tho
¢ Missionary Year Book of the Gospel in all Lands :”
There are in America 28 foreign missionary societies,
with 760 ordained, 99 lay, and 1,007 female mission-

aries. They Iave also 1,159 native ordained ministers,
and 9,036 ¢.her native helpers. The total numbar of
native communicants is 198,887, Thero e 25
British foreign missionavy societics, with 1,868 or-
dained, 378 lay, and 6 95 female missionavies. There
are 1,279 native ordained ministers and 14,652 cther
native helpers. The number of native communicants
is 852,196, Thero ave 22 Europcan Continental
foreign missionery societies, with 417 ordained, 142
lay, and 314 femalo missionavies. They have 73
native ordained ministers, and 1,883 other native
helpers, and the numter of native communicants is
71,784, The total of all these is 75 societins, 3,040
ordained, 619 lay, and 2,010 female foreign missio-
narvies. There ave 3,511 native ordained ministers,
and 21,471 other native helpers. The number of
native communicants is 622,517, The contributions
of these societios amounted in 1832 to 39,550,000, of
which nearly threc millions was contributed in
Auwerica and nearly six millions in Great Britain, In
addition to these Protestant foreign missions, the
British Roman Catholics raised for foreign missions,
£11,519, or $62,894.

What others Say. Good Words:

[¥rom the Richmond Star, N, U. S.]
Buds and Blossoms is a néat and evangelical monthly
magazine published at Halifax, Nova Scotia, at 75
cents a year. It has about a dozen illustrations each

month. It is very well adapted to the home and
family, It is highly promotive of purity and know-
ledge. It is devoted to tem crance, missionary

intelligence, short stories, and il strations—twenty-
eight pages of reading matter, 4V pages in all—for
the old and young. It is very cheap. Addvess J. F.
Avery, Halifux, Nova Scotia.

[From the Literary Editor of the Christian;at Werk.)

I take pleasure in informing you that your excellent
publication has been placed on owr exchange list and
fuily appreciate the excellence of your magazine, and
regard it among the best of the day for young people.
So highly do I esteemn your effort and so willing am I
to render any aid in my power to extend your circu-
lation, that T will cheerfully do what I can. I am
satisfied that no person receiving your Buds and
Blossoms for one year will allow its visits to be there-
after discontinued, With every wish for your
abundant success,

Fraternally yours,
Wy, G. HAESELLBARTH.

el

Experts in chemistry have estimated that the cost
of London’s winter smoke aud fog is £5,0000,000
annually ; that is to say, coastituents of coal to this
value escapo unconsumed, and assist in forming the
sooty vapour.
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PUT YOUR NAME IN THE BLANK THEN READ.
God so loved tho world that He gave His only
begotten Son that....
believing in Him shounld not perish, but have
averlasting life.
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Up in the Country; or Eventide Musings.

D E do not refer to latitude or longitude,
N not having taken any bearings as to the
Ppoints of the compass. But since leaving
Halifax it is evident the writer has gone
up in the world and stands higher, if not
in the esteem and esttmation of others,
in actual point of fact, than for a long
time since. To-day as the hilltop was
climed and the valley widened and spread beneath,
the certanity of going up in the world added addi-
tional inspiration to the invigorating breezes, which
smelled the sweeter and more healthful from having
swept across the bosom of the ocean and gathered
ozone from the crested waves which lapped and dashed
against the not distant shore. ‘There is s pleasure,
when jaded and toil- worn, in going into the ccantry ;
but the writer thinks there is nothing like going up
in the ccuntry, It broadens the view and expands
the desive for higher, holier and loftier things as one
Yises above the tide of life rolling in the valley below.
The smell of the balmy fir, as'in its spring-tide fresh-
ness, it developes its tender green, is in itself a healing
healthful medicine. And to watch the distant fleecy
clouds as they, in all their majesty, sweep along is an
spiration. Toward eventide, when the stillness was
undisturted, the feathery songsters had hushed their
warblings and tucked their heads beneath their
wings to await tomorrow’s dawn, how supremely
grond to note the unbroken calm and silence, rendered
more notable by the now and then shrill note and
piping of a solitary frog Truly the scene is rendered
majestic s one gazes ; there is not a thunder peal, no
slack and lowering cloud, but ever ard anon from
above and beyond the hilltop a gleam of. vivid light
bursts forth and the glare lights with new beauty the
fleecy cloud-spread which is covering the sun ag it
sinks to rest. Kind curtains of the night! How
merciful this provision of nature! Without it balmy
sleep would often be an impossibility, and selfish,
avaricious man would in his covetous desire to wrest
from nature a more plenteous harvest, everwork him-
self and more patient beast, until life would he
nnbearable and self-consumed.  Bul the darkness
thickens, we must! retrace our steps. And now as
by the lamplight the pen records the musings of the
closing hour of a summer sunsct on a hilltop, the
faithtul clicking of the farm house clock says, « cut it
short! cut it short! cut it short!” We will en-
deavour to do se and be practical by retiring to rest.

-

An order for 70,000 whistles has heen given to
supply the Metropolitan police.

Bronze needles have been found in Egyptian tombs,
which must have been made four thousand years ago.

The best is the cheapest, This more especially so
in the matter of wives. )
lover will often take a whole year to press his
suit, when a tailor would do it for him in less than
half an hour,

_Solomon saith, ¢ money answercth all things.” With
n more linited experience, we know it will pay the
printers, and would therefore suggest, please pay your

subscription, We look upon all our readers as helpers,
1t is polite to pass on in o friendly way a Bup anp
3rossoy. You might suggest they ecan be had all
the year around for seventy-five cents.

An old farmer once said to his boys: * Boys, dou’t
you over spekerlate, or wait for somethin’ to turn up.
You might just as well go and sit down on a stone in
the middle of a medder, with & pail twix’ your legs
and wait for & cow to back up to yon to be milked.

A young man sent fitty cents to a New Yok
advertiser to learn ‘how to make money fast,’ and
was advised in reply to gluo a five dollar greenback
to the bottom of his trunk. Having neither green-
back nor trunk, he still is unable to make money
fast. '

Now South Wales has one farmer, Mr. Samuel
Mackey, whose lands ruoning 700 miles in ono direc-
tion, include 5,000,000 acres, nearly all of which have
been reclaimed from the desert. ILast year he shared
1,500,000 sheep, and this year will have 2,500,000.

A gentleman was congratulating a friend the
other day on his recent marringe. “Yes,” said the
latter, thanking hine for his pleasant words, *if you
marry and gec the right one thero is nothing like it ;
and if you don't get the right one I suppose there is
nothing like it.”

Mr. Spurgeon puts it strongly when he says,—«1
see it publicly stated by men who call themselves
Christians, that it would be advisable for Chiistians
to fiequent the theatre that the character of the drama
might be raised. The suggestion is about as sensible
«s it we were bidden to pour a bottle of lavender
water into a great sewer to improve its aroma,”

O ——————
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Fome ivcle,

TABERNACLE NotEs.—Received by baptism, June
1st, one ; letter, two. .

Dowations.—Missions. 50¢ , Mrs. Burgis. Building
Fund, Mrs. Sweeny, 50c. During the past month
one of the classes in our Sabbath School purchased a
lot in India for a home for a native preacher. The
Mission board hus kindly allowed it to be called the
Kimedy Tabernacle Home,

Book Revirws and exchauge notes held over.

Olive Brriches.

May 23rd, The wifo of Mr. C. Hubley, of a son.
June 12th, Tho wife of Mr. W, Heckman of a
daughter.

Orvange Blossoms,

June 18th, At the residenco of the bride,James
Herman, to Ella Covey.

On the same date, Henry Cornclius, to Alice
Boutlicr.

June 19th, William Nodwell to Libbio Snith,
both of Halifax. All married by the pastor of
tho Tabernacle, J. F. Avory.
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.’ngg Y old comrade, Dick Neale, was the man who,

more than any other man, was the occasion

7 of my first becoming a drunkard. We had

been schoolboys and apprentices together at the old
town of Derry ; his indentures expired before mine,
and he came up to London to seek employment, with

Frienory Greerings. No. 798.
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the understanding that T should follow him as soon
as my time was out. I had a year more to serve,
and before that year was out I had fallen in with
Susan and was engaged to be married, and did marry
within a month of the expiration of my apprentice-
ship.

Six months after that I arrived in London with my
wife. Neale introduced me to Mr. Hart, who gave
me employment, and, in cousideration of a turn I had
for complicated machinery, paid me good wages, as
things went. I was able to begin life on a respectable
footing, and for some years our little houschold was as
happy and contented a one as you could have wished
to sce. Neale often visited us, but being a single
man, he was much oftener at the public-house, where
he would sometimes get noisy and merry, but rarely
or never drunk.

When my boy was borm, Susan was laid by for
some time, and her mother was here nuwsing her. To
get out of the way of the women, Neale took me with
him to the “Anchor” (the very worst name for a
drinking house, which ought to havé the symbol of
despair, not of hope, for a sign), and there for some
weeks we spent, :Qﬁr eveningy, in the company of a set

113 -
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of jo]ly fc]lows, as ﬂu-y called themselves, who made
us but too weleome,  Then i wvas that I imbibed the
first real liking for dvink, and, having once begun, I
went on from bad to worse ; it was never in my nature
to do anything by halves, and I became, in the course
of a year or two, a confirmed drunkard.

Before long Neale quarrelled with me for my neglect
and bad treatment of Susan, who was a kinswoman of
his 3 he told me his mind in bitter language, and soon
afterwards returned to Derry, and I never expected to
meet him again,

One night, I was coming out of Hart’s, where I
had been at work all day, miserablo enough, when
somebody tapped me on the shoulder. I turned and
looked into his face, and saw that it was Dick Neale,
I was going to give him the go-by, but he got in front
of me and held out his hand.

 Patrick,” he said, and his voice scemed to quaver
a little, “I’ve come all the way from Derry on pur-
pose to sec yow.”

“T should hardly think it,” I said, “when I re-
member how we parted.”

“ Perhaps not, Patrick ; but you’ll forgive me that,
won’t you #”

“T don’t know,” said I, for I was not in a forgiving
mood. ¢ What is your present business $”

“I want, with God’s help, Patrick, to repair a
great injury I did you.”

“Y know what you mean ; but you are & fool for
your pains} it’s too late now.” And I hurried on,

But he was not to be shaken off. Whether 1
walked or ran, he kept at my side, and would not be
got rid of ; so I gave up the attempt to escape him,
and let him have his way. He didn't speak at first,
but took hold of my amm, and led me out of the
crowded thoroughfares into a quiet strect.  * Patrick,”
he said then, “we were boys together, and brothers
together, down in old Derry; there was never an
angry word between us two in those old days. You'll
remember those pleasant times, and wipe out the
recollection of our quarrel for their sake. You bear
me no malice, old friend 1”

% No, Dick,” I said, “ no malice.”

“ That's right-—say no more just now—I want to
talk to you quictly a bit. As I told you before, I
have come all the way from Derry on purpose to sce
you; ’tis a long journey, but if it had been twice the
distance I should have come, for I couldn’t rest till I
had seen you. Patrick, I was a fool when you saw
me last, and had been a fool all my life—the slave of
evil passions, and of every sensual temptation that can
beset a man, It has pleased God, of His infinite
mercy, to show me what I was, and to turn my heart
towards better things—HisIname be praised. Dut I
could not be happy in my mind, old friend, an\ing
. that I had led you into evil, without trying all in
‘my power to get you out of it again. So I've got
leave of abscncc, and I don’t go back, if God willthear
my prayers, till I see yon safe out of the slough.”

I was little better than a hrute at that time; but
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it went somchow to my heart to hear Dick Neale
talking in that way. Dut I couldn’t be rough with
him ; it was no small sacrifice that long journey and
the expense. I was certain, however, that it would be
all thrown away, and so I told him.

“No it won't,” he said; “T'll never believe that.”

“Yes it will; I have been trying to leave off
drinking already, and I can’t do it.”

“I know you have, for I have scen Susan; bug
you have been trying the wrong way, Patrick ; and I
am come to show you tho right way.”

“ And what do you call the right way ?”

“TLook you here,” said he; «if you were tied uwp to
a tres with many bands, and a lot of savages were
coming to bmin you, and you had a knife in your
hand, would you stand untying the knots, or would
you cut the bands and run for it! Of course you
wonld sever the rope and start for your life. That’s
what you must do with the drink; your drinking
habits are the bands that bind you; you'll never untie
them, strive as yon will. I will put the kaife into
your hands; you must cut them at once—you must
take the pledge.”

“It's no use,” I said; “IX shouldn’t keep it if T did.”

“But you shall keep it; I will show you how to
keep it. I have been through the whole business my-
self, and I know what it 1s.”

“J cam’t make the effort,” I said; “I have neither
strength nor resolution for it.”

“I know you haven’t; but strength and resolution
are to be had for asking; you must pray to God to
give them you.” :

“T never pray.”

“X know that too ; but you must begin, You and
I have done everything together but that, and now we
will pray together. Come, I have promised Susan to
bring you home with me; the children are gone to a
neighbour’s for the night, so that we shall have time
to settle a plan for you.”

I was in a maze, somehow, with the sound of his
familiar voice, and his talk, which was so different
from what it used to be, and I let him have his way,
He led me home by a roundabout route, without
passing the “Anchor;” and there was Susan, looking
«uite neat in her poor threadbare gown, and there was
a cheerful fire, and a nice little supper awaiting us. I
could scarcely touch the supper, and would have given
anything for a draught of stiff brandy-and-water, but
was ashamed to say so. I cannot tell you all that
took place that night.

After supper, Neale took a small Bible from his
pocket, and then kneeled down and prayed, as though
his very heart was breaking, that God would open my
eyes to see the peril I was in, and give me strength
to flee from it. God must have heard that prayer;
for Dick got a promise out of me that night, that I
would sign the pledge on the morrow on the comhtxon
that he should help me to keep it.

He was there the first thing in the morning, with
his Bible and his prayers, .md in the cowse of the
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day hoe took me to a temperance house, where I signed
the pledge, which, I am thankful to say, in spite of
my misgivings, from that day to this [ have never
hroken. I suffered a good deal, as you may suppose, in
hody, from such a sudden change of habits ; but Nealo
kept his promise nobly in helping me to bhear it.

He hired himself for & month at Hart's, and worked
at the next hench to mine; he walked with me to
work, snd home again every day, and never left me
hut to sleep. e made coffee in the workshop, and
fetched in our meals at meal times; and when
Sunday came he took me and Susan and the children
to a place of worship, and spent the rest of the day
with us in teaching us the right way.

Before the month was up, wo had got out of that
wretched garret into decent apartments, and were
altogether looking a little more respectable,

I never saw Susan so glad and happy in my life as
she was now, though I think I had never been so
wretched myself. It was now that the thoughts of my
ithumanity to her and the children came home to me
with terrible sharpness, and that, with remorse for my
sin and ingratitude to God, well nigh made me beside
myself. I could not rest day or night; there was
some small relief in hard labour, and I worked and
toiled till the sweat ran down me, all day, and long
over-hours to boot ; but when night came I was ina
horror of darkness, and could find no peace. I was
fit neither to live nor die—what should I do? Inmy
distress I went to Neale, and told him all my misery
right out,

“Patrick,” said he, “I shall go to Derry again, now.”

“What ! going when I want you more than ever?7?”

“When you don’t want me at all, you mean to say.
My dear old friend, I have ouly been waiting for the
good news you have just told me. If God has shown
you the plague of your own heart, as I sce He has, my
husiness here is done, and I may well leave the rest in
His hands.”

% But what shall T do without you?”

“Work and pray—you can do both now, God he
praised ; and if you work hard, and pray hard, I'll
promise you that in God’s good time you shall find
peace, perfeet peace. Oh, Patrick, such glorious and
delightful peace as you have never imagined.”

Though the tears ran down his face in a stream,
while he spoke these words in a solemn voice, yet I
couldn’t believe him, and thought it hard that he
should think of leaving me. But he went away, and
I parted from my more than brother with a sad heart.
Ihad now to fight my battle alone, and a hard fight
it was, But Dick was a true prophet. I worked
hard, and T prayed hard, and in God’s good time my
peace of mind returned ; but I should not say returned
—it was a new peace, such (as Neale had said) as I
had never imagined. From that time forth every-
thing has thriven with me. I account myself now a
rich man, for I have more means than wants; my
wife is happy and cheerful, and my children are
healthy, merry, and dutiful.

THE ORIGIN OF A HYMN.

SPie oceasion of writing the hymm, *Far from the
@ world,” is deeply interesting, It was thought
advisable that Cowper should leave St. Albang,
and live for a time in retirement. The place chosen
for this was Huntingdon, that he might be within casy
reach of his brother, then residing at Cambridge.

Left for the first time among strangers, his heart
began to sink within him, and he wandered forth into
the fields, melancholy and desponding; but soon his
heart was so drawn towards his God, that having
found a secluded spot hencath a bank, he knelt down,
and poured forth his soul in prayer and pmise. He
felt a renewed sense of his Saviour’s presence, and a
sweet assurance that wherever hig lot might be cast,
the God of all consolation would still be with him,

The mnext day was the Sabbath, and he attended
church for the first time since his recovery. He could
scarcely restrain his emotions during the service, so
fully did he realise the glorious presence of the Lord.

A person sat near him, devoutly engaged in
worship, and Cowper loved him for the carnestness of
his manner. He says: “While he was singing the
Psalms I looked -t him, and observing him intent on
his holy employment, I could not help saying in my
heart, with much emotion, ¢ The Lord bless you for
praising Him whom my soul loveth.’”

After church, he immediately hastened to the
solitary place where he had found such sacred enjoy-
ment in prayer the day before. ¢ How,” he exclaims,
¢ shall I express what the Tord did for me, except by
saying that He made all His goodness to pass before
me. I seemed to speak to Him face to face, as a
man converseth with his friend. I could say indced
with Jacob, not, how dreadful, but how lovely is this
place! this is none other than the house of God.”

That sacred spot was the locality, and this blissful
experience the inspiration, of a most beautiful
hymn. This was the “calm retreat,” this ¢ the silent
shade,” where he poured forth his solitary lays ;
which, now no longer sccret, but the property of the
church at large, express the feclings of those to whom
solitude is best society, and who, cheered by the
presence of their God and Saviour, are enabled to
anticipate the time and place where His servants shall
serve Him, aud where they shall walk in the light of
His unveiled countenance for ever and ever

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee,
From strife and tumult far;

From scenes where Satan wages still
His most successful war.

The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree;

And seem by Thy sweet bounty made
For those who follow Thee.

There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode,

Oh! with what peace and joy and love
She communes with her God!

What thanks I owe Thee, and what love!
A. boundless endless store

Shail echo through the realms above, -
When time shall be no more.
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DO YOU THANK GOD FOR YOUR F00D?

oug time ago, a soldier’s wife
with her three children, was
passing through Essex on her
way to Chelmsford., She did not know where
to find a night’s lodging, as she was without the
means of paying for one. It was a fine summer’s
evening, and, as she passed along the country road,
she saw a young man standing at a farm-yard gate,
near to which there was a bam.

She asked him

if he thought the fariner would allow her and the '

children to sleep in the bamn.  He replied that he
thought his master woulld ; at all events, he would go
and ask him.  The farmer kindly consented, and, in
addition, told him to unbind a couple of trusses of
dry straw for them to sleep on. The poor woman
asked him where she could get o little water. He
saiid he would fetch her some, but instead brought
her a can of milk, for which she was very thankful.

With the chiblien grouped round her, she took
some bread from her bundle and gave a picce to each
of the little ones; but before they began to eat, she
gave thanks to Gad, and asked Him to bless what
she and the childien were about to partake of.

After the meal was finished, the soldier’s wife took
from: the bundle she carried a New Testament, and said
to the young man, ¥ We are going to have reading and
prayer before we retive to rest, to thank God for the
mercies of the past day ; if you will join us, we shall
be pleased.” e did s0; and, after veading the first
ten verses of the 19th chapter of St. Luke, she prayed
earnestly for the blessing of the Lord to rest upon the
farmer, his family, his servants, and upon the young
man, for the kindness she had received from them.

The young man was deeply affected by what he saw
and heard. He bid them gocl night and went home,
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but only to turn over in his mind
what he had heard, Eamly in the
morning he went to the bamn to see
the soldier’s wife, that she might tell
him more about Christ ; but she was
gone, 3 He told once of the servant
gitls what had passed, and she spoke
of it to her young mistress, who, in
turn, related it to the rest of the
family, It led the whole of them to
rveflect. The Bible was brought out,
amd the verses were read which the
young man had heard the night be
fore; and Le was sent for to confinn
the simple story. He repeated what
he had seen and heard § and told how
the giving of thanks for their poor
meal Lad struck him, and ended his
statement by saying with considerable
emotion, “ Salvation has come to my
heart 5 for I feel as I have never done
before.”

Reuder, has your expression of grati-
tude to God for daily mercies and
daily food ever arrested any thought-
l.ss mind? Do you give thanks for your fuod?  And
if not, what difference is there between you and the
brutes that perish? They are not, as you are, capable
of commecting the food by which they are sustained
with the loving providence of God by which it is
provided. And if you are not grateful for food, it is
clear that you do not recognise Him as the Author
and Source of life and all life’s blessings.

Bear in mind, that man lives not by bread alone
As the body that dies is supported by that which is

, in its nature perishable, so the immortal soul truly

lives only by Him who is “the bread that cometh
down from heaven,” the Lord Jesus Christ, That
we might have life, and have it abundantly, He came
and diew in our stead., His blood cleanses the be
liever fvom all sin.  is intercession in heaven on

. hehalf of the penitent secures his intercourse with

" God.

His promised gift of the Holy Spirit is freely
hestowed wpon all who seek it, to conquer the power
of sin in them, and to fit them for the vision of Gad
and the eternal enjoyment of Ifis favour and presence.

Where the Spivit of God dwells, there dwell grat.
tude and love to God, The greatest gifts and the
sinallest call them into exercise.  Have you, then, the
indwelling Spirit of God? Do you, with a really
grateful heart, give thanks for your food ?

« It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord.”

“The Lord is my Shepherd ; T shall not want.”

« Ask, and it shall be given to you,”

“Xe that spared not His own Son, but delivered
Him up for us all, how shall He not with Him 1lso
freely give us all things?”

“ Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all that is within
me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, O my soul,
‘ud forget not all His benefits,”
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renew their strength.  They shall
mount up with wings as eagles.” There is a
ring in this passage like the blast of a bugle.
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e makes a very great mistake who ! supposes
that the word ¢ wait” aplies simply idloness, The
Hebrew word has Wrawn and bone in it. Tts

signification is primavily fo e strong—strong{enough
to hold out under pressure. Thence the word came
to signify patience, as the opposite of discourage-
ment and peevishness.  When a soul is ready to do
God’s will, and to submit cheerfully to God’s discipline,
and to receive such fulness of supply as God is
willing to bestow, that soul may be truly said to
“wait on the Lord.” Ttis a great gmce, and it leads
to a great glory.

The man who thus waits on God renews his
strength.  He does more; he receives a wonderful
inspiration. e “shall mount up with wings as an
eagle,”  Natumalists tell us that the special power of
the cagle is in his wings. He can fly in the teeth
of a gale, and go out on long voyagings towards
the clouds, and play the acronaut for howrs, without
weariness,  His ¢ conversation is in the heavens.”
The sparrow twitters from the housctops, the dove is
content to abide in the forest ; but ragles are children
of the skies and playmates of the storm. Even their
nests are on the mountain crags.

So God means that every soul which waits on Him
shall sometimes soar. Not creep or grovel in the
muck of worldliness ; or crouch in bondage to man or
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devils, but rise above all these baser things into the
atmosphere of heaven. When a soul binds itself to
God, it finds wings. Such an one has a citizenship in
the skiex,  He catehies inspiration from the indwelling
Spirit.  He rises above the chilling fogs of doult,
gnins a wide ottlovk, is filled with ennobling thoughts,
and actually feels that he is an heir to a celestial
inheritance,.  He owfflivs the petty vexations that
worry the worldling, and the grovelling lusts that drag
the seltish and sensual down into the mire. His soul-
life is hid with Christ in Gud.  What cares the eagle,
as he bathes his wings in the tuwnslucent gold of the
sunbeam, for all the turmoil, the smoke, the clouds, or
even the lightnings that play around him? He flies
in company with the unclouded sun.  So a heaven-
bound soul, filled with the juys of the Holy Spirit,
flies in eompany with God.

Brother in Christ Jesus! you may realise these
happy experiences, if you will hut wait on Him, if
you will knit your souls to Jesus. Dr. Cuyler,

From Thee, an overflowing spring,
Qur souls shall drink o fresh supply;

‘While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We’ll mount aloft to Thine abode:
On wings of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.
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! WILL POUR OUT MY SPIRIT.

wPE windmill and the sailing vessel need the wind,
N that they may be propelled.  The steam-engiune
= needs the steam ; the water-wheel needs water ;
the loaded gun needs the spark of fire to ignite the
cunpowder.  So, too, the fruits of the earth need the
lieavenly influences of the sun, the rin, and the atmo-
sphere in order to their growth and maturity. And so
we must have the Divine influence of God’s Holy
Spirit in order to the growth and perfecting within
us of the fruits of righteousness.

It is “not by might, nor by power, but by My
Spirit, saith the Lord,” that the world is convinced of
sin, that our infirmities are helped in prayer, that we
are instructed, that we are sanctified, that we are filled
with God’s love and all holy graces; that we are
strengthened with all might.

The Holy Ghost is also our Comforter, by asswing
us we are God’s children, as well as that He is the
carnest of our future inheritance, in that He gives us a
measure of heavenly peace and joy and blessedness.
The Holy Spirit is the greatest and best gift God can
uow bestow, and God gives His Spirit to them that ask.

Finney, the Aumerican revivalist, tells of an humble
blacksmith who became so concerned for the prosperity
of religion and the salvation of souls, that he locked
himsel in his shop, and spen: a whole afternoon in
mighty prayer for the HHoly Ghost. On the next
Sabbath, a wonderful revival of religion broke out in
that neighbourhood, and the people said they had been
awakened during the particular afternoon when the
blacksmith was praying. Let us pray as we ought for
ourselves and for others, then God will pour out His
Spirit on all sorts and elasses of men in our own and
other lands,

RESCUED.

“ oﬁ‘ THINE, When a fellew carns his own living, he

é might be allowed to stir without three or four

to watch him.  Mother sits up till I come in,

and if the clock has struck eleven her face is as long
as my arm. I am tired of living s0.”

It was not from a desire for dissipation that
Edward Norton made the above speech. e was
wriving at the age when a boy often resents his
mother’s loving control.  She scemed much less a
friend than Jake Hurd, who stood by his side on the
piazza of the hotel, where he had been lounging away
an hour after the closing of the store.

“So I say, Nel.  Take another cigar; it is only
ten o'clock. I left off boarding at home hecause I
wouldn't stand being treated like a baby.  Now,
nobody knows when I go to bed, and when T get
ap. I am only responsible to Fdgar and Wilkiaus,
who are satisfied with me, and pay my salary regu-
larly.  Mother's letters give me the blues, though, I
took an agency through Missouri last year, and
thought I'd escape curtain-leetures and mother's apron
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¢ mother in just so.
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strings. I stopped over a Sabbath at St. Joseph, and
there in the postoftico were four letters from my
mother lecturing me for my wild ways. She had
found out my address from my employer. I gave up
in despair ; but to board at home, and be trammelled
by rules and regulations like a twelve-year-old boy, is
a thing I won’t bear.”

“ Xo hoy of spirit would,” replied Edward, “If T
am capable of carning my living, I think I can be
trusted with my evenings. If mother supported me,
it would alter the case. As things are, I am my own
master, and won’t stand heing snubbed every time I
come in late any longer.”

“X like your spirit, boy,” said Jake, “Tell your
mother to-night just what you have told me, and she'll
give in, Mothers will go through anything rather
than have 2 son leave home. I don't seb up for being
pious, and don’t mean to ; and the sooner my mother
makes up her mind to it, the hetter it will be for alt
concerned.”

Edward winced a little at this, for one short year
before he had taken his place at the Lord’s table, and
professed Christ to be his Master. His neglected
Bible and unbent knee gave him moments of sharp
uneasiness, but the company of Jake Hurd and a few
kindred spirits did much to quict his fears, and Satan
scemed about to succeed in tearing him from his
mother’s arms of love and prayer.

He walked home in company with Jake, who lived
near.  Iis eye unconsciously turned to the sccond-
story window, where the gas always burned while his
mother waited.  All was dark.  Jake read his anxiety
in his quickened step, and said, “Don’t get excited,
Ned. The old lady has given it up. I broke my
Good night.”

Edward hurried in and up the stairs.  The sound of
his night-key had always brought footsteps to the
banisters and the question, in the familiar voice of his
mother, “Is that you, Ned?” but now all was still.
His heart beat strangely as he groped his way to his
mother’s room, and lighting the gas, found a note
directed to him, saying she had been sent for to her
mother’s dying bed, and requesting him to close the
house the next morning and join her.  He wandered
through the deserted rooms where his three brothers
slept.  He felt oppressed.  Ilis father’s portrait hanginz
over the mantel-picce secmed to look him through, and
the last words that issued from those lips, pallid in
death, “Edward will be a protection and support to
you, my poor wife,” rng in his cars.

He went to his room, but could not sleep. His
conscience whispered, “Iow could you let your
mother pass through such a scenc of agony alonel
Instead of helping her bear her sorrow, you were
lounging, smoking, and serving Satan with Jake

Hurd. You are your own master, as you call i, to-
night. How do you like it? Suppose you should

never hear your mother’s voice again.  What then?”
“T haven't done anything so very wrong. I ama
hard worker, and need 2 little fresh airand recreation.
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This telegram was unfortunate.
and must have some rights.”

Edward could not quiet his stern accuser in this
way.,  “Think of your Saviowy, your King and
Creatory, who could at any time command legions of
angels at His bidding, whose wisdom at twelve years
old confounded the wise men in the temple ; think of
His obedience and submission to His sinful earthly
parents.  Never till IIis helpless feet and hands
were nailed to the cross did He cease His filial care
and love. Arc you His follower? and because you
earn a few dollars each week, have you joined idle
fellows in deriding a mother’s love 7

The large hall-clock struck twelve. As it re-echoed
through the deserted house, Edward could bear it no
longer, and arose to walk the floor. ‘ After all,
mother is unselfish, and only wants to help me to be
an honourable man. She knows as well as I do that
I am in mischief when I stay out after she is in bed
What should I do without her?” For the first time
for months his lips uttered a heartfelt prayer: “God
be merciful to me a sinner.” A new life began in his
soul that night. When he followed his grandmother to
the grave, with his mother leaning upon his arm, a few
days later, he made resolutions in Christ’s strength,
which he kept while life lasted. His brothers and
sister grew up all that could be desired.

Young man, fret not at your praying mothers
watch and prayer. You cannot be your own master ;
for once freed from home restmints, a fierce, relent-
less master awaits you. Do not shake off her tender
hand as it stays yonr wayward steps.

I ewrn my living,

WS

WHAT WILT THOU HAVE ME T0 DO ?

op would have us saved from [sin, first of

all.  “Seck first the kingdom of God and

His righteousness.”  Infidels once told a dying

companion, who was in tferrible trouble, * Become a

Christian.  If it be false it will do you no harm. If
it be true you will be a great gainer.”

A female once said, “I must get rid of my bad
tempers now, else what a peevish woman I shall be if
I live to be old!”

Christ, as a child, attended to His Father's business.
If you wished to give something to a noble and valued
friend, would you use the nosegay, the hook, or the
other present you had procured, till all the freshness
and Leauty were gone from it, and then, when you
did not care for it lomger for yourself, give it to
your friend? And will you thus treat the Lord?
Will you withhold from Him your confidence, your
love, and your service us long as you can or dare, and
then give Him your wasted powers and the wretched
remains of a lost life?  Rather give yourself to the
Lord now and ever henceforth.

A sick child cut out paper aud wood ornaments (all
that his little fecble hands could do), which were sold
for about £1, for God's cause,

A poor factory gird, who was not clever, but who
had a large, loving heart, got some forty lads under
her care, and she so worked and prayed to do them
good, that “ Mary Amn’s boys,” as her class was ealled,
became remarkable for theiv general goudness.  Are
there no poor lost children you can lovingly and
perseveringly labour for?

A little oy once said, #I wish I had been with
Jesus on earth, I would have run everywhere doing
His errands.”

We may as truly serve Christ now, if we attend to
our daily duties in His name, and for His sake do all
we ought in the best way we possibly can.  'We may
not like some work we may have to do. Dut we shall
have more credit from the Lord if we faithfully per-
form this. In addition to this, His blessing now, and
the eternal rewards of heaven, will amply repay our
every work of faith and labour of iove.

D Y L D ]

A DEAD FATHER'S REQUEST.

x aged Christlan had an only son, a young man
of cultivated mind and wanners, but a pro-

fessed despiser of the Word of God. When
he felt death approaching, he called this infidel
son to witness his last moments. e took his hand,
and fixing his eyes on him, conjured him by the
solemnity of this deathbed scene to think seriously of
his own end.

The young wan, however, finding himself in posses-
sion of a large fortune, very soon thought of nothing
but spending it in dissipation.  He had found among
his father’s papers a note recommending him to
read Luke xv,, in the room where he had sceen his
father die; but this desire was forgotien with all ihe
rest.

Une day, before going to join same party of pleasure,
the young man entered this chambVer. There was the
bed on which his father lay when e exchanged the
pains of his mortal body for the joys of the glorified.
There was the table on which the old Dible was placed
for family worship; there the arm-chair where his
father was accustomed to sit while he expounded so
forcibly the holy Word of God. Above it hung his
portrait, whose smile scemed mingled with sadness.

A thousand memories rushed at once into the mind
of the young infidel. He thought he saw his sins rise
up before him one after another, erying to God for
Judgment against him.  He called to mind his father’s
Jast exhortations, and the note which he had left for
him; and he began at once to read the parables of the
lost sheep and the prodigal son in Luke xv.

“There is, then,” he excaimed, “still pardon for
me ! and instead of going to meet his friends he knelt
down and wept before God.  For several wecks he
devoted himself entirely to the study of the Bible;
and having received the blessing he sought, he walked
worthy of his vocation in a life of ypiety and
benevolence
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DANIEL'S PRAYER.

Reap DanieL ix. 19.

pE Scripture is full of pryers, and T love them
much. Now let us speak of Daniel. He was
a temperate man. This will account for his
haleness and vigour, at least in ome measure.  Dut
he was rich in grace. e had been mised from one
stage to another, till he became prime minister over
twenty-seven provinees; yet lie found time to pray
thrice every day.  Many people who have not half the
business to  at-
tend to that he

“No, no,” said the doctor, * for I have no opinion
of your judgment.”

Let us notice this prayer before us. It is not one of
the sleepy prayers. If a person were to come and
ask a favour, and were to fall asleep in doing it, you
would spurn him.  Yet how often do we act so with
the blessed God! The first thing here is forgiveness
—“0) Lord, forgive!” The.second thing to pray for is
attention—* Hearken and do.” Do what? e docs
not say what, and I am glad He does not.  If a beggar
were to call out to a king as he was passing, * Hearken

and do,” he would
be repulsed for

had, say they have  [F2

|

his impertinence,

searcely time to  [}4

4

pray once a day. 1
Daniel  was H z

highly favoured. |V

Three mircles 1

weve  performed |4
By him; one was 4
. . -
interpreting  the M4
< <
king’s dream 5 the '
secomd, reealing |
Nehuchadnezzar 4

a third, interpret- |14

ing the hand- M
wiiting on  the [:
wall.  But one  [pd

mirwcle was per- tj

IGHT of the anxious heart,
Jesus, Thy suppliants cheer;

Bid Thou the gloom of guilt depart,

3ut how different
it is with this
King! He says,
“ Call upon e,
and Iwill answer.”
Y Ask, and e
shall receive.” He
can change the
hardest heart; e
renewand sanctify
the vilest passions;
and  can make
those whom we
Imagine to be be-
yond the reach of
merey, pillars iy

formed for him, E: And shed Thy sweetness here. the house of our
—that was, his 14 Happy the man whose breast God.” He will do
safety in the d.cn 4 Thou makest Thine abode; this for you, if you
of lions. - Twice E Sweet light that with the pure will rest, apply to Him. e

the angel Gabriel
came to him with
the words, “Q
Daniel, man great.
Iy beloved t”
Some will say,

“«1 would not
:'ﬁ;‘: mt(’;gs f]::" To lowly minds revealed,
lest it should Our Saviour we adore;

NN NI

For they shall see their God.

Brightness of God above!
Light of the world below!

Within our hearts implant Thy love,
That we that love may know.

did not turn a deaf
ear to the cry of
Daniel.  Nor will
He to your cry.
Let your sins e
what they may,
e can and will
wash them all
away in the blood
of His dear Son.

®
AAAAAAAAARAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALAAAAANS

make him proud.” Like tribute to the Father yield, Blessed be His
But Gabriel knew 1% And Spirit, evermore. ;ﬂ name. W Jay.
better. The proud I | Au|

e e o 8080080000000 0080000000000000008004 — BSOS v
are a]wa)'s the 000 0000080905000 0800800888008000888080808886:
most  backward GOLD DUST.
to praise.  The

reason iz, they judge from themselves; because
when they are praised they are so puffed up, they
think others must be the same.

The celebrated Dr. Robinson, having preached three
times on one Sunday, at a chapel in London, after the
evening service a man came into the vestry and said
to him, “This morning, sir, it was a very dry oppor-
tunity; in the afternoon 1 got no food for my soul;
but this evening you have preached a most blessed
sermon, and I hope to live in the enjoyment of it.
But I hope you will not be proud at wy telling you so.”

*20

—Every tronble is the forerunner of some mercy.
—The wisdom and mercy of God are to be found
written on every event which concerns you.

—Trust the plhin and positive promise when you
cannot sce through the dark clouds of Providence.
—The present gloomy night may terminate in a bright
and glorious morning.

—Scasons of pain and trouble may be sharp, but they
must be short: God is only angry for a little moment.
—Every pain you fecl is necessary; God doth not
afflict willingly or for His pleasure, but for your profit
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EARMER

FEAITHFULS

WHEAT

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

o —

L
T Samer Famnrun sowed two picces of ground
}E with wheat, one about three or four wecks
* after the other. It was fine open weather,
and, Liy the time the sccond picee was sown, the first
showed the wheat well out of the ground, strong and
heaithy. But just after the scecond sowing the
weather changed ; November set in cold and raw, and
all vegetation was cheeked.  This weather lasted for
many weeks, and meanwhile not a blade appeared on
the second picce.

It =0 happened that a public path ran through
Fanner Faithfuls lamd.' And soon the passers-by
bogan to make their remarks.  “ Waen't this bit of
ground sown with wheat1” waid ones “it ought to he

FrienoLy Greetings.  No. 799.

“What sort of sced did you put
“T think the seed has
“Yon

up by this time.”
in, farmer?” asked another.
perished in the ground,” remarked a third.
won't want the threshing machine for that piecce,”

said another, in a joking way. These vemarks were
made by those who perhiaps did not kuow much about
farming. Dut as time went on, cven the knowing
ones began to wonder.  The wheat had been in the
ground, I don't know how mauy weeks, and still all
was as brown as the day it was sown; not a green
shoot appeared.

The farmer often came and looked at his field, but
seemed nowise troubled about his picce of wheat.
He smiled good-humouredly when people remarked
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apon it.  “All in good time, all in good time,” he
would say 3 “you'll see by-and.by, the seed’s not lost,
it's only late; this picce will eatch the other yet.”
People wondered to xee¢ him so unconcerned ; Iut
the farmer still stuck to his saying, “You'll see Ly-
and-by, it’s not Jost, it’s only late.”

And so it twrned out.  After many weeks a blade
began to show itsel here and there, then by degrees
the whole picee Jooked green ; as spring advanced the
wheat grew beautifully ; and, at the very time when
1 am writing, the two picces of wheat are both ripen-
ing for the harvest, the full car just beginning to
change colour, and it would puzle you to say which
was sown first,

T was one of those who watched this picce of wheat
from the fist, having often to pass along the path
and, if the truth must be spoken, I was not free
from misgivings. Yet 1 had faith in the farmer's
cheerful words, and was traly glad when the wheat
proved, as he said, to be “not lost, but only late.”

1 could not help thinking how well the words
might be applied to another kind of seed, the Word
of God.  And it struck me that Farmer Faithful and
his wheatficld might furnish useful encouragement to
those engaged as sowers of the good sced of the Word,

o‘ Y . o
and who are sometimes cast down by want of visible

SNCCCSS,

The firmer knew that his ground was properly pre-
pared, and that the seed was good, and rightly sown ;
he had been used to fuming all his life, and had
never known sced to fail entively when such was the
case ; and therefore he felt sure all would come right
now. He even thought (for he knew his Bible well)
{hat he had some promises of God to depend upon for
it, and especially that one in the eighth chapter of
Genesis and twenty-second verse, “ While the ecarth
remaineth, seed time and harvest, and cold and heat,
and summer and winter, and day and night, shall not
cense.”  For he took this to mean that, generally
speaking, the scasons and the operations of nature and
of hushandry, should go on in their regular course ;
and so he believed it would be in this case.

Jut there is even a clearer promise to the spiritual
cower.  “So shall My Word be that goeth forth out of
v mouth 3 it shall not return unto Me void, but it
shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall
prosper in the thing wherelo I sent it.”  The seed is
wood, even the poor and incomruptible seed of the
Word of God ; the Holy Spirit is promised in answer
to pmyer, to prepare men’s hearts to receive it;
and whenever the Word is simply and  faithfully
spoken or preached, with prayer and trust, then the
seed is vightly sown.  Yet how often is the sower
Jowneast, when for a time he sees no fruit appear !

It js the time that makes his diffieulty. The
passers-by thought Farmer Faithful’s seed must have
perished because it was go long coming up; they were
content 10 wait the three or four weceks that it usually
takes ; but when these weve past, they began to think
something was amiss.  So the desponding minister,
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or teacher, or parent, or friend, Wwill wait patiently
some time; but if yems pass, and still no change
appears, then he thinks his labour has been in vain,

Now, what is thiz but to try to take to himself the
right and authority of God? Our times are in God’s
hand.  But such a person wishes, not merely to know
them, but to fix them. e does not suspect himself
of such presumption, but he is in faet trying to choose
his own time for the sced to spring up, instead of
being content widi God’s time; and if the blade do
not appear when he thinks it ought, he gives up the
seed for lost. The excellence of the sced is forgotten
—the carnest prayers with which it was sown, the
promises of God, His power, wisdom, faithfulness, and
love ; and all that is thought of is the time. XNot
that God has ever said when or how the seed shall
show itself ; but, beeause the man, the poor, blind,
ignorant man, thinks it too long, all hope is gone;
the fruit will never appear.

Yet there are not only promises but experience to
set against this. The promises alone should be enough
—even one promise, “It shall not return unto Me
void.” DBut God has given us experience too, and
shown us that His Word does not return to Iim void,
Again and again, when the proper harvest-time has
seemed to hwman eyes long past, the seed—Ilate, hut
not lost—has shown itself; and at’length the blade
has sprung up, and the fruit ripened.

For instance, a minister has laboured for years
without visible fruit, and it is only on his removal to
another place that a hurst of feeling is called forth,
and the sced that scemed dead proves alive and
fruitful in many a hemt. A mother has long wept
and prayed for a godless sun, warning, exhorting,
entreating ; but all; as it scemed, in vain.  And so
she dies, and even in her dying moments it lies like
a dead weight on her heart, that though she knows
her own soul to be safe in Jesus, yet she leaves her
child in «in. Dut that very night the orphan kneels
by his mother’'s corpse, and, with tears of Dbitter
sorrow, confesses his sin, and secks merey. It is the
beginning of a new life, the seed springing up late,
not lost.  And so does God show i numberless cases,
that though ithe time ‘must he His and not man’s, yet
the seed of the Wond is :an incorruptible seed still.

Almighty God! Thy word is cast
Like seed into the ground:

Now let the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous friits abounds

Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove;

But give it voot in every heart,
To bring forth fruits of love.

Let not the world's deccitful cares
The rising plant destroy ;

But let it yicld a hundred-fold,
The fruits of peace and joy.

Oft as the precious sced is sown,
Thy quickening grace bestow

That all whosc souls the truth receive,
Its saving power may know.
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GRACE AND GLORY.

@umm ate many who think that they must make
great sacrifices—that they have a great deal to
give up—in leaving the world, and the flesh,
and the dominion of the prince of this world, for
Christ; but look at the fifteenth chapter of Luke.
What did the lost sheep give up? What had he to
part with when he was taken by the shepherd upon
his shoulders, to be carried safe home amid rejoicing?
He exchanged a thorny wilderness for a safe and happy
home. What did the lost picce of silver lose by
ceasing to be in the mive, and being taken up into the
hand of the woman, and regaining the lost image
which once it wore? What was it the prodigal son
lost when he gave up the husks that the swine did
cat, to sit down at the father's table and hear the
words, “DBring forth the best robe and put it on him ;
and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet”?

“I solemmly declare,” saidl one of the Haldanes, #that
I never knew what real happiness was till I hecame
a Christian. I was once joyful and glad in a way,
but it was like the crackling of thomns under a pot,
a blaze for a moment, and then blackness and darkness,

Captain Vicars testified, “I would willingly part
with all the pleasures of this carth for one hour cach
day of real communion with Jesus.”

And when we realise communion with God in that
degree, we shall enter into the spirit of that servant
of God. “The Lord God is 2 sun and shield; the
Lord will give grace and glory ; no good thing will
He withhold from them that walk uprightly.” The
“upright” walk is the walk of “trust” or faith, as
Halakkulk testifies, “ Behold, his sowl which is lifted up
isnot upright in him: but the just shall live by faith.”

These are God’s promises : remember He is Jehovah
the faithful Promiser, “the same yesterday, to-lay,
and for ever” THath Me spoken, and will He not
make it good? “Ie is a sun and a shield.”
“Behold, O God our shield,” says the Psalmist. He
is not merely @ shield, but He is o shield—our sun
to enlighten us, onr shield to protect us. Some
shields merely protect the front part of the hody, hut
this is a shield on every side. “As the mountains
are round about Jerusalem, so the Lowd is vound about
His people.”

“The Lord will give gmee and glory.” Grace is
glory undeveloped.  Glory is grace fully manifested.
“The gmee of God that Wringeth salvation hath
appeared to all men, teaching us that, denying un-
godliness and worldly lusts, we should live soberly
(towards ourselves), righteously (towards our fellow-
men), and godly (towards God), looking for that
Messed hope and the epiphany, or manifestation of
the glory of our Saviour.” The glory is in the
heliever alveady, hut it is now glory hidden. The glory
shall hereafter be manifested : “ When Christ our
life shall appear, then shall we also appear with Him
in glory.” The Hebrew word for glory means o
weight,  * Our light affliction worketh for us a far

more exceeding and eternal welyht of glory,” If we
have such a blessed hope, surely it bhecomes us to
have a kingly spirit, the spirit of such as feol that
they are heirs of glory, heirs of a crown of life, of
righteousness, and of glory that fadeth not away.

Meantime, “no good thing will He withhold from:
them that walk uprightly.” Ie will provide for us
“the thing of the day in its day,” let us only have faith
to believe it.  Just compure with this passage another,
namely, “The taskmasters hasted them, saying, Fulfil.
your works, your daily tasks, as when there was.
straw.”  In the margin vead, the ¢ matter of a day in
its day.” Thus Satan is continually laying burdens.
on us, “the burden of the duy in its day.”

On the other side, how @inctonsly Gold meets the
burdens that the enemy puts upon us! We can pray
with the assuvance that God will supply us ecach day
with the strength to meet Satan’s assaults for the
day, “And let these my words, wherewith I have
made supplication before the Lowd, be nigh wnto the
Lord our God day and night, that e maintain the
cause of His servant, and the cause of His people
Israel at all times, as the matter shall require.”
Margin : “The thing of a day in ite day.”

My dear reader, if you and I have our tempt-
ations cach day, whether of sortow or joy (for joy
sometimes tries us as much as sorvow), and if in each
day Satan will be laying, like Phamolys taskmasters,
burdens on us, the Lord has engaged that He will
proportion our strength to the day: *“As thy days,
5o shall thy strength he

His promise is: “Seck ye first the kingdom of
God, and all these things shall be added unto you,’”
so far as your Father sces fit, who knoweth your
necessities before you ask Ilim, who loveth you with
an everlasting love, He of whom St. Paul says, “He
that spared not His own Son, but gave Him up for
us all, how shall e not with IHim also freely give
us all things?” And then, too, we have these grand
words : ¢ All things are yows ; whether things present
or things to come, or life or death; all things are
yours; and ye are Christ’s, and Chuist is Godl's.”

ALL THINGS.

3, T E that giveth a talent will certainly give a mite =
He that giveth “His Son” will also give
salvation, will give all things that may work

itjout. “IHe that delivered His Son,” is followed by

the question, *“How shall He not with Him also freely
give us all things?” It is impossible that it should
be otherwise. Christ cometh not naked, hut clathed
with blessings. He cometh not empty, but with the
riches of heaven ; the treasures of wisdom and happi-
ness, Christ cometh not alone, but with troops of
angels, with glorious promises and gifts,. Nay, it is.

His nakedness that clothes us, His poverty that

enviches us, and His emptying of Himself that filleth:

us 3 and “ His heing delivered for us” delivereth to us.
the possession of all things. Farindon
123
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THE MARTYR OF GLOUCESTER.

NG Hoorer, who was Bizhop of Gloucester in
) King Edward the Sixtl’s veign, and was after-
: wards martyred, says of himself] in a letter to
a friend, that he lived a conrtier’s life until the writings
of Zwingle fell into his hands. When he had grown
up, his father’s kindness enabled him to live expen-
sively, and he was a blasphemer.  Liberated from this
state of sin by the merey of God, he resalved that
henceforth he would devote the vesidue of his life
to serving God, When he returned from Zurich to
England we are told that he used to preach daily in
London.  He was Bizhop of Gloneester for two years,

After Mayy came to the throne, Hooper was one of the
first who was taken into custody.  He was placed in
vile cell in Fleet prison, and the foulness of his situa-
tion indueed diseases which brought him to death’s door.
When he scemed neay his end, the cruel wanden
allowed no one to come to

should be burned to death in his own cathedral ity
of Gloucester. When he reecived an intimation of
this he greatly rejoiced, and thanked God that he
should be sent ammong his own people, among whom
he had presisled as chief pastor, and confirm with his
death the truths which he had taught them.

Six of the royal guards were appointed to conducy
him to Gloucester, mnd there deliver him into the
custody of the sherifis.  He travelled that lust sad
journey cheerfully and even joyfully. e quictly dined
at Gloucester, and slept peacefully, bt after his firt
sleep he rose up and went into the next chamber,
where he continued earnestly in prayer.

Siv Anthony Kingston, one of the commissioners
appointed to see exeention done, had once been his
friend, and now secing him hurst into tears.  Hooper
consoled him.  “Prue it is, Master Kingston, that
death is bitter and life is sweet, bhut also consider
that the death to come is more bitter and the life to
- come is more sweet.”

him, and would say, * Let
him alone, it were a0 gnad
riddance of him.”

After repeated examina-
tions he wius commitied a
close prisoner 1o Newgate, !
The night was dwk when
he was conducted  along
Cheapside, Imt the people
e out of their doors
with lights, =aluting him,
and pamizing Gaod for the
contaney of his enduranee,
iz enemies  afterwards
spread - abyoad  the  ernel
ramonr that he had v
canted,  He wrote a beane
tiful Jetter that he might
repress such rumonrs.

The following is part of

A poor blind hoy came
to zee  him, whom the
papists Taed imgeizoned on
account of his profession of
Protestang principles.  The
goud bishop examined hiw
respecting his  faith, and
then, the tears gathering
in his eves, said, “Ah, poor
hoy, God hath taken from
thee thy outward sight, for
what consideration 1le hest
knoweth ; but He hath
given thee another sight
much more precious, for e
hath endued thy soul with
the eye of knowledge and

faith.”?
Another came to him of
whom the hishop had

the letter: “The wace of
our Lord Jesus Cloist be with all them that un-
feignedly looke for the comming of owr Saviour
Christ.  \men . . . 1 have hitherto left all things
of the world, and =uffered great paines and imprison-
ment, and I thanke God I am as ready to suffer
sleath as a mortall man may bee. 16 were better for
them to pie fur me than to credite or reporte such
aumours that be wntrue. We have enemies enow of
such as know not God traely.  Dut yet the false
reporte of weake Irethren is a double erosse. T wish
you cternall ~alvation in Jesus Christ.  And also
requive your continuall prayer that He which hath
begun in us may continue it to the end. T have
taught the trath with my tongne, and with iy pen
heretofore ! and hereafter shortly will contivme the
same by God’s gmee with my blood.”

The end which Hooper discerned was not far offl
Bishop Bonner came to Newgate and handed him over
10 the seeular avm. It had heen determined that he
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“reason to know that e
was @ vey bad man. “Siy I am sorry to see you
thus,” said the visitor

#To sceme! Why art thou sorry 97

#To see yon,” said the other, “in this case. For
T hear say you are come hither to die, for the which
I am sorry.”

“ Be sorry for thyself, man,” replied Hooper, ¢ and
lament thine own wickedness 3 for I am well, I thank
God, and death to me for Chnist’s sake is welcome.”

The herifts had intended to lodge him in the com
mon jail of Glougester, but the guavds carnestly inter
ceded for him.  They declared how quiet, mild, and
patient had been his hehaviour on the way, and that
they themselves would sather wateh with him than that
he should be sent to prison. e therefore remained in
the house at Gloucester where he had been fivst taken,
until the morning of his exceution.  Then they led the
martyr down to a spot hefore the minster gate, hanl
by the precinet of what had so lately been his own
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cathedrad.  The sife is now marked by a monument.
He leant upon his stafl, for he had been suffering from
vheumatism,  Command had been given that he should
not be allowed to speak, but he was observed to be
lifting up his eyes to heaven as he passed through the
weeping  people, and he was never before known to
have looked so ruddy and cheerful.

There was a great el tree, exactly opposite the
college of priests, and beneath this elm tree in other
and happier days he had often preached. This was
the spot where it had been appointed that he should
suffer.  Men looked from the adjoining houses, and
people clambered up into the boughs of trees.

Some persons drew near to the spot where he was
praying, and unnoticed listened to his prayer. It con-
cluded thus : “And well zeest Thou, my Lord and Gad,
what terrible pain and eruel torments be prepared for
Thy creature; such, Lord,aswith.
out Thy strength none is able to
bear or patiently to pass. Dutall
things that are impossible with
man are possible with Thee,
Therefore strengthen me of Thy
goudness, that in the the |1
break not the rules of patience ;
or elze assuage the terror of the
pans as shall seem most {o
Thy wlory.”

The record of the tortures
which the holy bishop under-
went is very awful.  The faggots
were green, and his safferings
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were  therefore  greatly  pro.
longed.  His prayer for patienee

was heard, for such an exampie
of endurance has been nely
seen.  He was observed wo pray,
“mildly, and not very Joud,” and
to wipe his eyes with his hands.
His Iast words in the fiunes were
alittle more loudly “ Lord Jesus,
have mercy upon me ! Lord Jesus, have merey upon
me ! Lord Jesus, receive my spirit !?

The record of those who bave glovified God in the
lives has often heen tfold, and can hardly he told
too often.  They died for the confirmation of our
faith.  The tiuth, sealed by their blood, has been
handed down through them, au priceless bequest, {0
their grateful posterity.

It is good, in the providence of God, that such things
should have been; for the wrath of man is overruled
to the glory of God, and the blood of wnutyss is ever-
mare the seed of the chureh ; good also, that from thme
to time they should he written down and held in un-
ceasing honour ind remembrmnee.  Such memorials are
the most precious in a nation’s heritage of what it has
of great and good : and when this beautiful eathedial
of Gloucester shall have passeil away, the martyrdom
of Hooper will be its most enduring title to remenm-
brance,
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The Cloisters. Gloucester Cathedral.

REETINGS.
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WHY HE WENT.
Np fine cvening in the ealy spring, a large
A family group were gathered round the blazing

7 fire in the neat and cheerful cottage of old Giles
Falkner, It was the last gathering they were likely
to have, for the next morning the youngest danghter
and her baby boy were to leave home, to join her
husbarid in the far west of America.

Later in the evening they were joined by their much
loved minister, who had come round for a laxt good-
bye. e was warmly welcomed by all,

“1 could not let you go, Mary, without wnother
word together, and another prayer for your safe
jowrney, your happy meeting with John at the other
side, I ot like to pmt with you, for 1 have
watched over yon since 1 took you in my arms long
agey a little infant, and prayed
Gaod to bless yon. I catechised
you many a time, and T had
the wreat joy, best of all, of
leading you to the Saviour for
pardon and peace.  Ie will be
with you, dear child—with you
who go, and with vs who stay—
and to Him we may well trust,
you.”

He went on to say, “T have
been thinking much to-day of
Mary’s going, and how different
it would be, hoth fer herself
and those she leaves, if, though
leaving s, she was not going
o the one she Joves best in all
the world; uvne who bas pro-
mised to mect her, the very
moment the =hip mrives; who
doubtless will be waiting and
watching for her; one she can
trust as well as love; and so
she goes witheut fear or sormow
to the unknown lad where he is”

Mury's eyes glistened as he thus spoke of her
hushand ; but there were others whu couhl not repress
a sigh,

Mr. Vernon added, “I6 seems to iae that this
explains why it was our Lond went away, and the
words of comfort He spake to His dizciples in their
sorrow, There He js in heaven hefore ws, ready {o
receive ws. We cannot fear to go there, when we
have such a Friend, so loving and =0 powerful, there
waiting to meet and welcome us.

“Then Johm has heen deing his very hest to get a
nice and comfortable home veady for his little wife,
has he not 17

“That he has,” answered a sister.  “He las
worked Jate and ey to have it ready. e e
membered all she liked, and tried to have everything
to her miml. e is only sory he was not rich

cnough to get many other nice things for h;x:.)’:
25
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“Ts not that just what Jesus, owr Friend and Lo,
is now doing? Another reason for His going awa, :
‘I go to prepare a place for you’ It may be that we
do not know a great deal of heaven, where and what it
is; but we may well be content when we remember
who it is that is preparing it for us.  The God of
power, the God of love, our Saviour and our Friend.”

“L often think,” said the old man, ¢that one little
verse tells us plenty to satisfy any one as to what
heaven is.”

“What verse, my friend?”

“¢Beloved, now are we the sons of Gad, and it
doth not yet appear what we shall be; but we know
that when Ie shall appear we shall be like Him, for
we shall see Him as He i’ With Jesus, and like
Him, would make heaven anywhere for any one who
hates sin and loves the Saviour.”

“That’s true, indeed, dear friend ; and it just takes
us on to another reason for His going away. It would
ne little good that He was preparing a heaven for us,
if He were not preparing us for heaven, Mary would
not like to go from her home with old worn-out dirty
clothes on herself and haby. Miss Emily was telling
me this morning of all the new and pretty things she
had been getting ready these past months,  Su with
us and our heavenly home ; only that preparation we
cannot make for ourselves. Jesus says, ‘It is ex-
pedient for you that I go away; for if I go not away,
the Comforter will not come unto you; but if I
depart T will send Him unto you’ It is the blessed
work of that Holy Ghost to teach us how deeply we
have sinned against God; how full, and free, and
complete a salvation has been provided for us—God
giving His only Son to Lear the punishment that we
deserved, to die instead of us. e brings us to that
Saviour that our sins may all be washed away; He
puts love to Him, and longings after holiness, and
power to serve and please Him into our hearts, so
that at titnes it scems as if heaven had begun on
carth to the humble, loving, and trusting child.

“Ife went away, too, that He might make inter-
cession for us; you remember a verse that says so,
*Christ is not entered into the holy places made with
hands, which are figures of the true; hut into heaven

—— e ———— e ———— —— —

Father. The words have often touched my heatt;
such a tender, gentle rebuke to those who share not
in His joy; His work all finished, His sufferings all
over, His sorrows all passed.

Oh, heaven can never be a strange place to the
child of God; it never can be hard to leave all to go
there, for Jesus, our Lord and Saviour, is there before
us”

P 1 403

A FREETHINKER'S DEATH.

e Rev. THoMas Turpexy was a widower, aud
had only eue child, a son, residing with him,
and articled to a soliciter in Dath. This sun

had more than his father's natural talents, and was a
good scholar, and gave promise of rising above many
in his profession. Ile also seemed much inclined to
walk in those ways which are pleasantness and peace.
When, therefore, he had arrived at age, on his
birthday he wrote a papor, entitled “Rules for my
Conduct.” It began thus: “I am now come of age,
and hope for the favour and blessing of God upon my
futwe years. DBut in order to this, I know I must
adhere to certain principles and rules.  The first of
which is piety. ¢ DBehold the fear of the Lord, that is
wisdom, and to depart from evil, that is under-
standing.’” DBut alas! this goodness was as the
morning cloud, or early dew which passeth away.
These hopeful appearances were in a few months
blighted, and in a few more entively destroyed.
 Lvil communications corrupt good manners; and
a companion of fools shall be destroyed.” This fine
youth became acquainted with some seeptical, or ag,
by a patent of their own creations, they call them.
selves, freethinking young men ; gave up the Sabbath;
forsook the house of God which his father had built;
abandoned the minister to whom he had been greatly
attached ; and “left off to be wise and to do good.”
DBut as his fall was mpid, so his new course was
short, Swimming on a Sunday for amusement and
experiment, he caught a chill which brought on a
consumption. This for months gave him warning
and space for repentance, hut it is to be feared this

' grace of God was in vaiu.

itself, now to appear in the presence of God for us.

How blessed to think of such a Friend in such a

place ! pleading for us with Iis Father and owr Father, .
presenting His precious death as a satisfaction for all
our offences, and sending all blessings ont of the

fulness of His grace!”

“We may well thank God and rejoice at our Lord’s
ascension,”

“Yes, Mary; but not only for our sakes, but for
His too.  Tor another reason is given for His depar-
ture, ¢Ought not Christ to have suffered these things,
and to enter into His glory?’  Surcly that is but a
selfish religion that will dwell with thankfulness on
the birth and death of our Lord, and has no heart to
vejoice in His ascension. He Himself says, ‘If ye
loved Me, ye would rejoiee hecause I go unto My
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During his gradual decline he rvefused all inter
course with pious friends or ministers; and when his
good nurse entreated him to call me in, as I lived
close by, aud there had been such an intimacy between
us, he frowned and rebuked her, and ordered her to
mind her own business,

On the last day of his life, unasked, T ventured into
his dying chamber. e was sensible, but exclaimed,
“Qh, Voltaire ! Voltaire!” He then raised himself wp
in the bed, and, wringing his hands, again exclaimed,
“Qh, that young man! that young man!” I said,
My dear sir, what young man?”  With a countenance
indescribable, he answered, “I will not tell you.”

How was my soul agonised, for I had loved him
much, and had endeavoured in every way to render
myself agrecable and useful to him. Dut ¢“one sinner
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destroyeth much good.” What have T seen in a long
ministry of the dire effects of cvil associates, and
licentious publications! In such cases of sorrowful
death-beds we know too little for explanation or
decision ; and it is our wisdom to ¢ bhe still, and know
that He is God,”~—both as to the exercise of His
merey and justice.

Should this solemn and truo statement fall under
the notice of any youth who has had godly parents,
and a religious education, and not only outward advan.
tages, but serious convictions, from which he has turned
aside—surely here is enongh to enforee the language
of inspired wisdom and love: ¢ My son, if sinners
entice thee, consent thon not. Iinter not into the
path of the wicked; and go not in the way of evil
men,  Avoid it, pass not by it ; turn from it, and pass
away., For they sleep not except they have done
mischief ; and their sleep is taken away unless they
cause some to fall. And thou mourn at the last,
when thy flesh and thy body are consumed ; and say,
How have I hated instruction and my heart despised
reproof, and have not obeyed the voice of my
teachers, nor inclined mine ear to them that instructed
me! Rejoice, oh young man, in thy youth; and walk
in the ways of thine heart, and in the sight of thine
eve; but know thou, that for all these things God
will bring thee into judgment.” Rev. W, Jay.

GO FORWARD.

Moty host beside the flood,
A liberated army stoad,
While heart and hope beat high ;
For now from Lgypt’s bondage free,

They seek a homc beyond the sea,
A promised country nigh.

Put hark ! what jarring note they hear,

What sounds the fitful breezes bear,
Of onward-pressing foe !

The night gloom cometh on apace;

What terror strikes the ransomed race,
At sounds of hattle low !

The clondy pillar’s heavenly light
Now shines upon them, steadfast, bright,
Telling that God is nigh.
b still those coward hearts do fail,
They raise a loud despairing wail,
A God-forgetting ery—

“Wonld God we had in I-.g)pt stayed ;
Would God that we had neer essayed
To scek the Promised Land.
"Twere better far, o race of slaves,
To find in Egypt helot graves,
Crushed down by Pharaol’s hand !”

With cries and agonising prayers,
The man of God to God repairs
For strength to act avight.

Though strong in world-o’ercoming faith,
Yet in such dark and thomy path

He craves Almighty light,
“Why criest thou?” sdith the Lord to him
¢ Untried the way, the night though dim,

Did Iswel ¢ forward go.’
Jehovah trust, to Him all leave,
E'en through the raging waters cleave

A way before the foe”

Thus Ismel’s host trivmphant passed,

Onward, still onward, till the last
Stood on the furthest brink,

Then Moses stretched the rod on high:

The waters close ; with thrilling cry,
The host beneath them sink,

We, like to Tsracl’s host of yore,
The foe behind, the sea before,
May trembling stand between ;
But as they from the Red Sea’s coast,
Viewed Pharaoh’s host o’erwhelmed and lost,
So shall it yet be secen.

For in the darkest painful road,

Firm faith in an Ahnighty God
Deholds a way made clear.

Je still, He saith to every saint,

Though trodden down, depressed, and faint,
Be still, His voice to hear.

For God, our God, is always true;

His wondrous works, though ever new,
Himself remains the same,

So shall the past and future blend

e e

GOD’S CARE.

In songs and praises without end,
To God and to the Lamb.

MOTHER one morning gave her two little ones

books and toys to amuse them while she

¥ went upstairs to attend to something, A

half-hour passed away, when onc of the little ones

went to the door of the stairs, and in a timid voice
cried out, ¢ Mamma, are you there 77

“Yes, darling.”

“ ANl right,” said the child, and the play went on.
After a little time the voice again cried, “Mamma,
are you there?”

“Yes, darling.”

“ Al right, » said the child again, and once more
went on with her play.

And this is just the way we should fecl toward
Jesus. He has gone upstairs, to the right hand of
God, to attend to some things for us. He has left us
down in this lower room of the world to be occupied
liere for awhile. But to keep us from being worried
by fear or care, He speaks to us from the Wond, as
the mother spoke to her little ones. He says to us,
«Fear not; I am with thee” Rer. Dr. Newton.
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SHEPHERDS AND S/IEEP

UR Saviour says that the good shepherd, when

he putteth forth his own sheep, goeth before

" them, and they follow., This is truc to the
letter.  They are so tame and so trained that they
Jollor their keeper with the utmost docility,  He Ieads
them forth from the fold, or from their houses in the
villages, just where he pleases,  As there are many

path, and it is his husiness to find pasture for them.

1t is necessary, therefore, that they
should be taught to follow, and not tu
sray away into the unfenced fields of
corn which lie so temptingly on either
side, Any one that thus wanders ix ¥

that recounted by Zavid,"and in these very mountam

for, though there are now no lions here, there '\re
wolves in abundance; and leopards and panthers,
exceeding ficree, prowllabout these wild wadies, They
not unfrequently attack the flock in the very presence
of the shepherd, and he must be ready to do battle
at 2 moment’s warning, I have listened with intense
interest to their graphic descriptions] of downright and

. . desperate fights with these savage beasts,
flocks in such a place as this, cach one takes a ditferent I N °
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sure to get into trouble. The shepherd calls sharply
from tiwe to time, to remind them of his presence.
They know his voice, and follow on ; but if a stranger
cally they stop short, lift up their heads in alarm, and,
if it is repeated, they turn and flee, hecause they know
not the voice of a stranger. This is not the fanciful
costume of a pamable; it is simple fact. I have made
the experiment repeatedly.  The shepherd goes hefore,
not merely to point out the way, but to see that it is
practicable and safe.

Many adventures with wild beasts occur not unlike
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And when the thief and the robler come (and come
they do), the faithful shepherd has often to put his life
in his hands to defend his flock. T have known more
than one case in which he had literally to lay it down in
the contest. A poor faithful fellow last spring, between
Tiberias and Taboy, instead of fleeing, actually fought
three Bedawin robbers until he was hacked to pieces
with their khanjars, and died among the sheep he was
defending.

Some sheep always keep near the shepherd, and are
his special favourites. Ilach of them has a name, to
which it answers joyfully ; and the kind shepherd is
ever distributing to such choice portions which he
wathers for that purpose. These are the contented
and happy ones. They are in no danger of getting
lost or into mischief, nor do wild heasts or thiceves
come near them. The great body, however, are mere
worldlings, intent upon their own pleasures or selfish
interests. They run from bush to bush, searching for
variety or delicacies, and only now and then lift their
heads to see where the shepherd is, or, rather, where
the general flock is, lest they get so far away as to
occasion remark in their little community, or rebuke
from their ]\copu

Others, again, are restless and discontented, jumping
into everyhody’s field, climbing into bushes, and eveninto
leaning trees, whence they often fall and break their
limbs, These cause the good shepherd incessant trovble.

| Then there are others incurably yeckless, who stray far

away, and are often utterly lost. I have repeatedly seen
a silly goat or sheep running hither and thither, and
bleating piteously after the lost flock, only to call forth
from their dens the beasts of prey, or to bring up the
lurking thief, who quickly quiets its cries in death.
From Dr. Thomson's * The Land and the Book
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GREETINGS.

THE LORD OF HEAVEN WANTS YOU.

TN NE evening in the montli of Mwurch, 1708, the

( pious king, Frewrviek 1V, of Denmark, was

7 sitting i his cobinet lost in thought, " Ilis
ministers were assembled avoend him, and had just
been holding counsel over state aifaivs,

e stretehed out his hand to take up some papers
which lay on the table before him.  They were peti-
tions from the peor and needy from every part of the
kingdom, But the Lowd, who guides the hearts of
kings like the walercourses, directed his hand at this
moment. In the first paper which he opened, a
widow ifmplored help for herself and five children,
Her husband and eldest son had served in the Danish
possession of Tranquebar in the Fast Indies, and had
fallen in battle with the heathen inhabitants,

On rveading this, the king relapsed again into deep
thought. e took the map of the coast of Coromandel,
where Tranquebar lies.  Since the year 1620 had
this tervitory been in the possession of Denmark, and
the latter had derived great advantages from this vich
and fruitful Tand, )

“And what has hitherto beent accomplished for the
spivitual well-being of this country 1” asked the king
of himself. There was certainly a church formerly
huilt in Tranquebar, which was called Zion’s Church,
amd service was regululy conducted in it; but that
was only for the Iuropeans who had settled there,

“There,” said the king again, “there dwell the
heathen, who do not yet know Jesug, the Light of the
world. They ave my subjects.”  Ife again sank iuto
a reveric.  ““ No,” said he, after a shot time, “they
shall not be lost. A light shall be kindled there
which will burn brighter than the heacons which
illuminate yomder rocky coast. I will send men to
declare the Gospel, to cury the offer of eternal life
to their souls.” :

“Where is my chaplain, Dr. Lutkens 27 continued he,

“Lawait at all times the commands of my king,”
said Lutkens, who had just entered.

“T know that,” said Irederick; “but today it is .
not I who call you; the Lord of heaven wants you;

through me He calls yow”

With these words the king divected the chaplain to
the map which Jay before him.
=aid he, pointing to Tranquebar, “the Lord gave to
my ancestor, Christian IV.  You know that 1 yearly
sead troops there to secure my throne.  What do you
think, doctor? I will send apostles to prepare the way
of the Lord amongst the people.  Find me men to go.”

Lutkens stood before the king. 1t was one of the
happiest moments of his life. Ile joyfully carried
fuel, as he expressed it, to feed the flame which he
saw kindling in the king’s heart. My lord and
king,” said he, “God has given you this thought.
May He richly bless you. DBut where will you find a
Paul who does not dread the dangers awaiting him
heyond the scas? One unworthy scrvant I know,
who, at the call of the Lord, will go to the people
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“This piece of Land,”

| that sit in the shadow of death, My king, send
me.”

King I'rederick was touched, but hie would not jrut
with the old man.  “XNo,” said he, “you must stay
and be my friend and counsetlor ; you shall not expose
your grey haivs to the perils of a sen voyage. You
shall not give yowr health to be a spoil to that
devouring climate, doctor; only find uws men, Take
it into consideration, and speak to the bishop; and if
you can find none in my kingdom, send to Germany.”

Lutkens did as the king commanded. IHe and
the Dbishop looked avound for messengers to the
Lieathen, hut no one was to be found for this work.

“ It grieves me,” said the king, as the chaplain com-
municated to him the fruitlessness of their search,
“that my kingdom hag no such witnesses for Gl
That is no good theology which does not teach love
for the poor benighted heathen.  Write, then, to
Giermany.”

Lutkens had himself formerly been a clergyman in
Berlin, and had there two dear friends, to whom he
applicd.  They, however, referved him to Dr. August
Hermann Francke, the founder of the orphan-house
at Halle,

A short thue before, a pious youth had sought
advice from this man of Ged. The young man had
studied theology, and was on the point of seeking o
curacy 3 but partly his delicate health, partly the fecling
of his own insufliciency, lad mised the fear that he
might not be qualified for this great office.

Francke gave some words of encouragement o
the troubled youth. Duwrving the conversation they
spake of the work amongst the heathen. There,
thought the experienced man of God, it did not so
much depend upon a learned cducation.  If amongst
these henighted souls only one could be led to Ged,
this was as cvident a token that the labour was
cffectual as the conversion of a hundred in Lurope
would be ; for here every one had the means and oppor-
tunity of being converted, but there all this was want-
ing, “Perhaps,” said he, #God has chosen you for
this sphere.”

So the young student went away comforted and
encouraged, and soon after obtained a curacy in =
little village near Belinn  The conversation had not
been forgotten cither hy IFrancke or the young man;
for when the question came from Denmark about
messengers  for the leathen, Francke immediately
decided whom to recommend,  He wrote to his young
friend on the subject, and the Jatter was ready and
joyful to go. The student was the afterwards eele-
brated Dartholomew Ziegenbalg, born at Pulswitz in
QOherlausitz, 1683, the first messenger from the German
evangelical church who went to the heathen,

On the 29th of November a ship put to sea from
Copenhagen, It was bound for Tranquebar, in the
East Indies. On board were two noble youths, upon
whose countenances sadness and joy were singularly
mingled. One was Zicgenhalg, the other, the friend
of his heart, Henry Plutschau, of Mecklenburg., They
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had studied together, found the Saviour together, and
together they departed to the great and loly work
amongst the heathen, for they thought of how Jesus
had sent His disciples two and two.

Time had not been given them to say adieu to
their friends, for the ship had taken its freight on
board and hastened away. 1t was a diflicult entor-
prise; doubly diffieult becanse scorn and contempt
followed them on every side. It was at that time an
unheard-of thing for a German youth to leave home
and country, friends and fortune, to go to win the
heathen to Christ.  They had, however, found strength,
courage, and joy in bending the knee to the Lord,
Hence the commingled sorrow and joy which appeared
on their countenances ns the coast of their loved
country disappeared from their sight.

The sea voyage was a very useful univewsity, as
Zicgenbalg named it, “a university in which we not
only studied the Word of God in the letter, but learned
to understand and experience its hidden power and
sweetness,  Morning, noom, and evening we held
devotional services, studied the Bible, prayed, and
sang praises to God. The rest of the day was spent
in reading and meditating on the Divine Word, in
friendly and profitable econversation, and in behokling
the great wonders of God presented to our eyes.”

It was not till the 9th of June, 1706—after seven
entire months—that they reached their journey’s end.
Then they saw for the fimst time the brown-black
Malabars, a8 Ziegenbalg called the inhabitants, and
their hearts were moved with joy and compassion.
But a new trial awaited them. If scorn and contempt
had followed them on their departure from Europe,
they were grected on the Indian coast not only with
coldness and indifference, but with bitter hatred, by
the Danish merchants and officials. Even the letter
and seal of the king were not respected. At first they
were refused admission into any house, and, till even-
ing, were loft standing in the burning rays of a
tropical sun, first outside the town, and then in the
market-place. The shades of night had gathered over
them, when at length a humane officer ventured to
give them shelter under his roof,

“These trials drove us to our Father in heaven,”
writes Ziegenbalg, “and we carried everything in
prayer to Him. He graciously heard us at all times,
and led us through every obstacle. We did not let
our courage sink at the numerous and great difficulties,
but strengthened our faith by the constant reading of
the Acts of the Apostles, and at the same time used
all the means we deemed necessary for carrying on
aur work successfully.”

—— A e —

THE PLEASURE OF WORSHIP.

“ DAY in Thy courts is hetter than a thousand.”
Worldly people do not think thus. When
a woman thought she was dying, she said to
Christian people who visited her, “If I get Detter I
will turn over a new leaf, and live a religious life.”

Jut when she was getting better, as some horse-races
were to be held in the vicinity, she said, I will go to
Doneaster races next week, if I have to hive a earviage
on purpose to take me,”

Many persons prefer a place of worldly amusement,
or of sin, to a place of Divine worship. This is an
evidence that they prefer worldly pleasure or sin
to God’s service. Dunt when the heart is changed,
just as when health is restored, a love of better things
takes possession of the whole nature.  We have often
heard converted people say, “I1 hate those things
I once loved, and 1 love things I once hated.”

A wicked man once asked a little girl, “Why do
you like to go to chapel.”

She replied, “Becanse there God makes me so glad
and happy by His Word and blessing.”

This so impressed him that he began to attend, and he
soon after found both profit and pleasure in so doing.

A doorkeeper has so many things to attend to, that
he has the least chance of obtaining instruction and
blessing ; hence, when David preferred the place of a
doorkeeper to that of greatest worldly prosperity or
pleasure, he indicated his wisdom in preferring Divine
and spiritual and eternal blessings to any or all mere

temporal advantages.
@ el i §

STOPPED ON THE HIGHWAY.

T‘r was in the fall of the year that I set out
‘:i_‘ from home late one evening to walk into the

country. I had accomplished about ten miles of
uty journcy safely, and with no impediment beyond
what the extreme darkness naturally caused, with the
unfavourable state of the roads, which in many parts
had become very miry.

I was absorbed in thought, which the stillness of
the night (it being nearly eleven o’clock) served to
favour, when suddenly I heard a slight rustling sound,
which attracted my whole attention. Before I could
form an opinion as to its cause, I was startled by the
voice of a man from the opposite side of the road,
bidding me instantly to *Stop there!”

Surprised at this interruption, and somewhat
alarmed by a sense of danger, my first impulse was to
call unto the Lord to protect me; then I went towards
the spot whence the voice came; when, to my horror,
I perceived a man jumping from the hedge, with a
Dludgeon in his hand, which he instantly upraised, as if
intending by a blow therewitli to fell me to the ground.

I spoke to him, and, in as calm a manner as I
could assume, requested to know what he wanted of
me, and why he had stopped me on the public road.

He at first gave me no answer, but stood before me
with the stick clevated in the air. It wasa critical
moment. But although I could not in the least have
competed with my antagonist, the Lord enabled me
to feel a degree of composure which surprised my
mind., I was emboldened to repeat my question, and
expressed a hope that he would not attempt to injure
He then answered, “No, I won’t harm you.”

me. N
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“Then pray put down the stick,” T said; but he
did not, and T repeated my request: Do remove
that stick from over my head, and 1 will believe
you.”

“1 do not mean to hmt yoi,™ he answered; 1
would nol, for 1 know you”

Surprised ab this statement---for I lad no idea how
it was possible T could be kuown to hiwm, neither of
us heing able, by veason of the darkness of the night,
to distinguish the ofher's features -1 said, © Know
me, do you! Why, how is it possible you should
have any knowledge of me?”

“I do know you,” he again averred,

“Then who am 177

“ You are the minister of — --°
“Pray how do you make that oul 77 T suid.

i
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“AWhy, =it,” he amswered in a subdued manner, |

After proceeding a short distance, he suddenly
grasped my hand, then darted forward, sprang into «
narvow lune on the left, and T entirely lost him,

Resened so remavkably from the dunger in which T
had been placed, my heart was lifted up in gratitude
to the Almighty for s merciful and timely provi.
denee, nd L went on some way ejaculating portions
of His Word, as—¢The Lod is my keeper ;3 the Lond
is thy shade on thy rvight hand; the Towd shall pre.
serve thee from all evil 5 He shall preserve thy going
ot and thy coming in, from this time forth and for
ever.” T blessed im for s prolecting hand, and
abo that He had enabled me at the moment nof to
endeavour to make any oscape from the man, which
attompt, perhaps, wonlldl have altogether failed ; but
ta speak, and to speak in the natural fones of my
voice, by which L was  instantly vecognised, and

-

By grace ave pe savcd through
jaith; aud that not of pour:
selves ¢ it is the gijt of God.

Ephesians i, 8.
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Justified freelp by fHis grace,
througly the redemption that
is in Christ Jesus.

Zonans it 23,

—

10here siin abounded,
grace dd wuch
more abownd.

Lomans v. 2w,

GRACE.

e ® Sl IR A

Ny grace is suffi
cient for thee.

2 Corinthians xit. 9.

et us come boldlp unto the
throne of grace, that e niap
obtain merep and find grace
to help in time of necd.

Heorets ive 1.
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Orace be unto pou, and peace,
from ®od our Sather, and
fromt the Lord Jesus Christ.

Fiphesians i. o
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while he put the stick down by his side, @1 onee
heard you preach, and just now when you spoke,
though I could not see who you were, L knew you
again by your voice 3 so 1 would nol harm you.”
This singular disclostve hoth surprised and pleased
me, and therefore T began to go on my way again,
saying to the mam: “I am indeed the person you
deseribe, and am surprised at the vecognition.  Lam
now on the Lond my Master’s wark 5 and with the
vhjeet of serving Him J am out thus late tonight ;
come along with me now, and let me talk with you.™
The wan stuck close to my side, and we went on
together some little distanee, whilst T made inquiries
of him respecting his lying in wait in the hedge al
that hour of the night and in such weather.
ny interrogations he kept mute ; he neither answered
my questions nor made any response to the remarks
which 1 felt it a duty to press on his attention,
132

But to all |

l

which prevented the violenee that probably wonld
otherwise have heen done to e,

It was nest midnight when 1avrived at wmy friend’s
house, to whom [ mumted the oceurrence, aml then
we joined together in offering nnto the Lond the praise
due to His great goodness,

In the week following, inquities were set on foot in
the neighbowrheod, to trace if possible the individual,
but nothing could he elicited, and to the present he
remains wnknown, as probably will continne to be the
case until that day when all seerets shall he made
public, and the hidden works of durkness shall
he hrought to light. T can only hope that the few
wonls [ addressed to the man may havo been blessed
by the loly Spirit to his etemal good.  Then, in
more senses than one, we shall be constrained to give
glory unlo God, and say, “This was the Tord's doing,
and it is marvellous in our eyes.”
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“THEN HE DIED FOR ME!"

he had devoled to sinning against
God--all eame flashing through his
soul, ouly to add to the horror he
experiencel.  In vain his minister
set before him the boundless mercy
of God in Christ.  1n vain Christian

B 1 was a sad sight. A
®  young man lay on what |

G he knew was his deathe
bed.  Ie knew it from

his cwn ceonsciousness that disease

........

relatives and peighbows poured out
their, tears amd supplications by his
bedside. e had often heard the
message of the Gospel,” ho said,
“hut he had rejected it. It was
foo late. e had no hope.  He was
about {o perish in his «ine™  Oht it
was indeed @ sad sight- -that peor
pain-wrang  body, and  that  sin-
tortured and  despaiving soul.  In
this state of wisery he rvemained
some dayy,  Not a gleam of hope
seemed, cven for a moment, to
break in upon the gloom and hotror
in which he was involved, A shorl
time before his decease, he  was
deploring his sinfal and ungodly life
to u Chyistinn friend, who urged
that Christ died for the wgodly.
“«What is that you say 1 asked

had now taken a hold of him
which death alone would terminate. Ile knew it
from the hopeless offorts of the kind physician
who attended him, and who did uot coneeal from
him that his end was at hund,.  Ho knew it
from the sad sympathy expressed in the looks wnd
wonls of all who came to his bedside,  The young
man was full of anguish—he, so gay and light-hearted
but a short time before, who had promised himsclf
such a long career, and who, to all appearmce, wias
likely to realise his expectation.

He was the son of those who loved and served Ged,
who had watched over him from infancy with prayerful
solicitude.  But, alas! he tiumed a deaf enr to the altee-
tionate counsels of his father and mother, and, {o their
gricl, hecame an avowed lover of “the pleasures of sin.”

In an unlooked-for honr he was smitten with discase.
But with his afiliction came no thoughtiuless. e
should soon mlly, he imagined, and then he wonld
enjoy himself more than ever.  Weeks passed, hut he
hecame worse.  His thin and pallid cheek, and rpidly
wasting frame, told all hut himself that he had uot
langg to live.  For some time he tried, when urged to
prepare for the great change so near to him, to combat
the thought of death, and deemed his friends mistaken
in their opinion of his condition. At length, he awoke
site morning with the conviction that they were right,

d and that he had heen deluding himself with the hope

of Iife, when the hand of death was visibly upon him.

Aud now came his bitter sorrow.  Like a rushing
tide, despair filled and overflowed his soul.  The
whele of his past life came up before his mind.  The

i oatreaties hie had scorned, the admonitions he had

[}

|

the voung man; “llo you mean
that Christ died for such as 1 am?”

« Y do, most asswredly.  God says it, and T helieve
it hecause He says it.”

“ Where is it writtent  Can you show mo the very
words 1 he asked, ax, with a great effort, ho rose up

-in his bel,

“Yes,” veplied his friend; *here they are, in the fifth
chapter of the Epistle to the Romans and the sixth
verse. et me read this and the following verses to
vou, and you will see that no ungoedly sinner need
despair of salvation.”  And he read, “For when we
were yeb without stremgth, in due time Christ died for
the ungodly.  For scaveely for a vighteous man will one
die; yet perudventure for i good man some would cven
dare to die.  Dut God commendeth 1is love towand us
in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us”

e listened breathlessly while these words were
read.  He seemed for some moments lost in thought,
and then he slowly said: “Then e died for me!”
The darkness was not only broken, but completely
dispelled.  Ta its place came the light and comfort of the
Holy Spirit.  He believed the good tidings, that God's
dear Son liud borne the penalty due to his sins. And
he died rejoicing that, through the death of Jesus, God
could be just while e was the Justifier of the ungodly.

Dear reader, have you ever felt your uced of
Jesus? Do you know that without im you must
perish? Oh! de not leave these questions to be
answered some other time,  Press them home upon
vour hemt now; and ab once helake yoursclf, by
faith, to that gmcious Saviour who died to releem
you, andd who i “able to save them to the ultenuost

neglecled, the prayers he had despised, the Sabbaths  that come unto God hy Him.”
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MISS M’G‘RAW’S ROMANOE

P ss MCinaw was sitting cosily
"[ over the bright fire in her
“proom™ one chilly Decem-
ber evenimg.  The kettle
was singing merrily, and the

were pleasantest to the school-
mistress 3 for over her quiet cosy
cup of ten, when the day’s work
was done, she indulged in the
on]y unocuqnvcl day-dreamy time of her Ims\ life,

Miss MGraw’s day-dream is brought to an abrupt
conclusion by a timid knock at the outer door,
Wondering who ¢an be there on this duk December
evening, she rises and opens it A young gitl is
standing at the dvor, with a shawl thrown over her
head and half concealing her face.  “Jessie GGlendin-
ning ! she gaid, in a wondering tone : ¢ what’s brocht
ve @ this way, lassie, in sic & nicht 7 —for Jessie’s
home was at a farm-house two niles away.

“« Mither sent me to Bracelench for candles, an® 1
just thoeht 1 wad like to come in an® hae a emek wi’
ye afore I gaed hame,” saiid the girl, in a low tone,

Miss M‘Graw saw in 2 moment that something was
wrong with Jessic.  She could see that she had been
erying bitterly.

“Come yer ways hen an’ fak’ a cup o {ea, Jessie,”
said the schoolmistress in a Xindly tone.  “It's heen
drawing this twenty minutes, so it shonld be guid noo.”
Jessic drnk the tea mechanieally, and Miss M‘Graw
went quictly on with hers, taking no notice.  "When
she had done she put away the tea-things and cleaved the
table; then she sat down heside the girl, and said :

4Xoo, Jessie, Jassie, what's wrang wi’ ye I— tell me,
there’s 2 guid lassie.  Ye ken T help ye gin I can.?

By degrees, with long sobbing intervals hetween,
dessie told her story. It was the old, sad, common

story. A lad from a ncighbowring town—a few
months’ flirtation—a  fow honeyed words—a  half-

uttered vow-——a foolish little heart, half child’s, half
woman’s, given away before she knew  it—then
separation—silence-—pain ¢uietly borne on her part —
utter forgetfulness on his ;—and now it was all over:
a fow days ago she had heard of his marriage.  Poor
foolish little heart to grieve for a toy so worthless!

Miss M‘Graw heard the sad little tale to an end,
only now amd then gently stroking the poor little
head that lay on her shoulder. She sat quict and
grave for some minutes after the girl had ceased
speaking, and there wis 2 moist look in her dear
cyesand a quiver in her firm mouth not often seen
there. At Iast she said in a low, gentle voice, % Jessie,
lassie, it's no aften T speak o' fhae things, an’ 1
dinna like speakin’ o them--it's Jike openin’ an
auld wound ; hut gin it 1 help ye T tell ye a story
there's no mony folk alive noo that kens™
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table was spread for tea -- 0

the hour aud the meal that & o0 yuver the sune twa hours thegither

i
.
'

¢ N, Miss MeGraw, dinado that gin it hurts ye,?
said the gird, half wising her head from her mistress’s
shoulder,

“ Ay, TN tell ye, Jessic 5 iUs no for auld folks like
me, that's near the end o the journey, to pit their
foolish feelin’s ' the way o onything that'll help the
puir young things that have it o’ afore them.”

“ My faither had a farm at the foot o’ Ben Nevis,
. was a bonny place, wi’ the great hills a* row’, that
wi’ the
cloud-shadows passin' ower them, an’ great deep blue
hollows whar the sun couldna reach, an’ whiles
wreaths o mist, like smoke, half hidin’ their tops
Our farm was i’ the valley, an’ my faither’s sheep ful
on tle hills. Weel, I grew up i the fann-hoos, aw
whan I Il dune my schulin’ I used to be set to henl
the sheep. T mind it o’ fine: there was a muckle
stane at the burnside, wi’ 2 birch tree hangin’ ower
it, a’ T used to sit there for hours, wi' the shewp
feedin’ aboot me, an’ a buik i my han'; for T was aye
fond o' readin® I was the only woman-body aboat
the place, hesides the servant lass ; for my mither hid
deed when I was a bairn, an’ there was just my
faither, an’ my brither, an' me, an' they were maist
days on the hills wi’ the sheep, sae T was a deal my
Iane.  There was anither farm-hoos, aboou three miles
afl, across the hill ; the burnie was the march atween
us, an’ the ither side o' the burn belanged to the
ither farm.  The folk that Jived there then were ca'd
Macdonald ; an’ there was a young lad, the furmers
son, they ca’d him Colin,  'Weel, whan I was henlin’
my sheep on ae side o' the burn, he was herdin’ his
on the ither side, an’ sac it aften fell oot thai we gol
together,  'We were young things then, an’ by-un'-hy
we far’ oot that we lo’ed ilk ither ; an’ Colin axed me
for his wife, an’ I daur'dna say him nace. We
conkina marry then, for Colin was nacthing but hia
faithers herd, an’ 1 had nae money ; but we were
content to wait, for we saw ilk ither near ilka day.

“ Ay, that was a happy time,” and the schoolmistress
gave a little sigh as she spoke ; “but there were dark
days ahint. My faither an’ brither kent &7 aboot i,
an’ that Colin an’ me keepit company, an’ that as seon
as he could get enough to tak’ a farm for himsel’ we
were to he marricd.  Weel, ac day, Dugal (that was
my brither's name) cam’ back frac the Falkirk cattle
market, an’ I ran oot to meet him. I thocht he
lookit uneo grave, but he said nacthin’ till T askel
gin Colin had come hame wi’ him (for they maid
pairt ged an’ cam’ thegither); then he said vey
gravely, ¢Na, Jassic; Colin’s no come hame” His
tone frichted me, an’ I said, ¢ What's wrang??

“¢Ye tell her, faither,) he said 3 an’ up he got w’
walked oot 0’ the roon.

“ Then faither drew mec on to his knee, an’ tellt
me "—the schoolmistress’s voice faltered as she spoke
—*“that at the tryst some wild lads had got hold o
Colin, an’ got him to gang to the public wi’ them ; an’
he had taken too much, an’ no Lein® used wi't he got
waur than the ithers, an’ o fecht got up amang them,
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a Colin struck yin o them on the head wi' a

!

lemer hie had in his b’ 3 and the man fell doun -
deedd 3 an’ they had t'en Colin up for murder, an’ he

was i’ the Ifalkirk juil.

faiut, hut L just up an’ said;, ¢Then 1 maun awa’ to
him  They tried to persuade me to stay, for [ just
fottered like a twasyear-auld dairn whan I tried to
walk alane 5 but Iwad gang, sae Dugal he ged wi' e,
an’ we set aff that nicht.

“f fand him 1 the prison; but I canna speak o
e days,  He was uneo sorry, an I think God had
ford'en him though the law counldna
g Diimy, for e had Laud nae intent to murder; but
e was condemned to transportation for life. I wad
hrae married him then, an’ gane wi’ him to the warhl’s
end, for Tloed hiw, lassie, but the anthorities wadna
allow it. 1 wad hae gne to the place he was sent to,
my lane, just to be near him an’ see his face some.

only see him workin' n fvons. DBut faither wadna

sitlen,

“That was oo T eam’ {o be schulemistress at Die-
cleuch, that T micht mak’ money to gang oot to Van
Diemens Land. I counted that in five yems I'd
Lave =aved enctieh to pay my way ooty aw’ whan T
was onee there I try to get into service ; but T didna

g, Weely Tworked on as best T eould, an® stinted
mysel’ as mmuekle as I daured 5’ 1 had been here
four years, an’ had 2" the money saved but twa pund,
whan ae day the post brocht me o letter
aften T got letters, an’ this yin had a foreign post-
mark, an’ a surt o feelin® can’ ower me when 1 took it
oy by as i L kent there was bad news it an’
when T opened it, it was fe the jatlers wife ot
youder, an’ Colin was deed,

“lt was a beantiful letter. It {eIl't hoo lawd he
Tl warked, o’ hioo he had been just o pattern to
the ither comviets, an’ made o0 the follk adwot the
Jail his freensy, an’ hoo he had e the fever they
I there, an’ the leddy that wiote had nnesed him,
a a the conviets ad dune a° they could for him
for they a” lo'ed Culit—a’ hon, whan he was
delitions wi’ the fever, he was aye speaking alwoot
Mary MPmw, an’ the bonny burie at the fool o
L Nevis,

“An° the ver day afore e dead he B gien the
bably that wrote the address o my faither’s farn
the lidpa ken 1 was at Boweeleneh, for L bad nae
weans oF writin® to him, or he 1o me), an’ axed her
to write to me i tell me that he deed blessin® e,

dear Son's sake, i’ that we wad weet hvantby in

R heaven; an’ he tell't her to send me his half o° the
B <xpence we had broken thegither, on the muckle

Stane aside the burn, and o tell me he had aye worn
il roww’ his meck since then.

think nnekle o what was to he dune after I got there
=t my thoeht was hoo I was to mak’ money eneuch -

“ [ didna seream when they telf't me, an’ Lididna |

“Here it is,” said the schoolmistress, pulling out
a black string which always hung round her neck and
was hidden in her bosom. “Here it is, his half and
mine 3 T bae worn them thegither, wakin® an® sleepin’,
aye sinee then”

-She kizsed the little velie, bLig tears rolling down
her face.  In 2 few minutes she vecovered herself,
and replicing the hroken sixpenee in her bosom, and
deying her eves, she suid:

S1m ashamed o mysely lassie, to ey this way

“but Ive no tell't that story for twenty yeus, an’ 1

They didna .

tiees, though 1 couldun speak to him, and could -

let e, an® hie wadna pay my passigre, an’ I had nae ©

It wasan

wadna Jme tellt it noo, but 1 thocht it micht help
ye to thele yer ain grief, gin ye kent that ither folk
had had their tronbles too; an’ waybe ye wadna hae
believed what T wanted to say to ye gin ye hadua
kent that 1 knew what the sorrow was,

“When I kent that Colin was deed, T didna o’
sick, for my body was strang, but mony and mony’s
the time, Gad forgle me! that T prayed 1 micht fi
sick aw’ dee, for that was the only way T could see
Colin again; an’ T was a foolish Jassic then, aw’
caved mair to sce him nor to do God’s wmk 17 the

warll.  Bat God was ower kind to gie me my foolish
wall T wied abvot the schule as usmal, an’ got

through the day’s wark somchoo, It it just scemed
as if the life lad been ten oot o we an’ 1 were
naethin® but o walkin’ machine. T disnma ken hoo I
Tived throngh that time, hut God was very gude to
me, an’ bysn’-hy e begin to send comfortin® thochts
into my heart, that Colin was safe, an’ gin 1 could
Just be brve an” trae too I wad weet him hy-anby,
an' it wadna be sae very Ling after 2 Aw’ 1 began
to think hoo Jesus had come into this warld, o’ for
Hig ain pleasure, but for ither folk; an’ to understan’
what God wanted o teach me, that Jesus® disciples
maun be ke Him in that ; that there lives werena
giten them for their win pleesure, but to do God’s
wirk ¥ the wield, wd to help theiv neebors,  Aw’
svne g ogreat peace cam’ into my heart, an’ I kent
that Ged wad gie me happiness teo, thongh maybe

ne' ¥ othis warkl,  Ohy Jessie, lasste, the lesson was

< worth the gain o the Ieamnin’ 3 an” U think mayhe it

Just that the Lond wants to teadh you too.
yeo fry o lesrn ity Jessie?

Will

An' omind veve aye

¢ the Taond Himsel (o gang {0 when der ain heat’s

‘

a that hie hoped the Lond had forggi'en him for 1is

——————— 4 an e

sair s an’ nane can cotafort like Him g an’ 1 think He
hax a warmer cotner in His heut for the puiv koahs
that lie macbady Tag Uimsel’ to comfort them than
for any dther. AW believe we Jdessiey, yell i’
there's naethin® soothes the puiin ©© yer ain heard like
tryin? to heal ither folkes Will ye try, lissie 77

Ay, VI ey, sadd the ginl einestly,  Thank ye,
Miss MGraw. Tl be gauin’ hame noo, or mither il
he anxions™

She drew her shawl over hier head, and stepped out,
into the night; hut theye was a resolute ook in her
swollen eyes, as she said good-night, that promised
well for Jessic Glendinning's future.

From a little book rezently puldishied by the Religious Tract Socicty,
ontitiod ** Misg UG,
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DOG-IN-THE - MANGER FOLKS.

;1(( £ should fancy that dog in the picture above
15 not blessed with a very gowl temyer. |
Certainly he is not a very amiable person,
and s treating with scant cartesy those patient-faced |
cows who are waiting for their supper of hay, upon |
which, however, his irritable majesty sits. Bad temper :
is enough to put up with, but when it is joined with |
i

¥

L

a spivit of selfishuess it s sure to make its pussessor
miscrable and eversbody obsee. Who would
to «all that dog his friend, when the wretched |
creature s unable to cat the hay itself, and yet will
not let the oot conws enjoy it 0 Let us hope that the
master thereof soon appeared upon the scene with o
suitable stich, and made way for the inoffensive Leasts
to have their meal undisturbed by the cur.

But it is wot anly fourdegged animals who v
ill-natured 5 there ave, we fear, a good 1ot of folks who,
while not actualy sitting jounting in a manger, are
~howing  just the  same vl sphit towards  their
neighbows, They have got all they want  nay, more, |
they have something whivh wenld nudhe othes happs,
ut is no good to themselves, Tt as to giving it
anay ot letting other people enjoy it tom this neva
enters Into their heads; they have money el plenty
to spare, and all their wants e supplied, Tt the oo
hungry people who Juoh up to them fur foud, and the
Tittle children who min alnnt the streets inall weathers
il clothed, have no efft upon their hearts. These
people Whe are so unhind, although they walk on |
two legs and wear cluthesy while human ereatures, are |
little better than dogs in the manger. |
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Please notice that sclfish folks are never happy, for
he who would have a light heart must have an open
hand,  The Bible says, “the generous soul  shall
live,” and this means not only length of days, hut
usefulness and honour.

Now let us ask God fv save us from the spirit

; of the dag in the manger, and grant us His gwe to

be loving and hind towards everybody.  Perhaps we
kuow some gomd people who set us a capital example
in 45 respeet, but we had better tarn {o the Gospels,
and there we shall find our perfect copy in Him who
went about doing good.  The tender-hearted Saviour
was cvier ready to bless and comfort those arvund
Him, and rather than keep back from them what He
wight have given only of His abundance, He taught
us self-sacrifice, and gave Himself altogether for our
sakes to live and die.

Al dear weader, It us be loving one toward

“another, in brothedy love preferring our neighbour,

doing our hest to serve rather than Ie waited upon,
and o fulfilling the law of Christ. When we come to
die awd die we must one day  we shall lovk back
and askh ourselves, 1< amybody the hetter for my
lifc?” Then what a joy it will he to answer ones
own heart 1 “Thank Gad, T have, by His grace, done
my best to make others happy, and tried thus to walk

" in the steps of my blessed Lord.”  This will smooth

owr pillow and help to lighten that dark valley,
through which the Lord Jesus will lead us in safety,
and by whose grace and love we would do all
things. Jezge Page.




