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PEACE A FRUIT

[

OF THE SPIRIT.

A SERMON BY REV.M. WILLIS,D.D. L. L. D.

PRINCIPAL OF ENOX'S COLLEGE, TORONTO.

Galatians v. 22, 2.

"The text forms part of the practical im-
‘provement of bis subject, which the
apostle subjoins to his doctrine. Of that
doctrine, as usual in his epistles, the great
sum is “grace reigning through righteous-
ness ‘unto eternal life.” No where more
Peremptorily than in this epistle does the
sacred writer assert the perfect freeness of
grace; no where more clearly attribute our
redemption to Christ, or more earnestly
guard believers against all self-righteous
Pretensions. Yet, as is also true of his
other epistles, the blessed privileges of the
Zospel of salvation are shewn to lead to
holy /)iving; and sanctification is represent-
¢d as no Jess than justification the attendant
of faith. In discoursing on the passage,
In dependence ou God’s blessing, it may be
Profitable to consider the graces of the
Christian as here enumerated at large; and
Secondly to fix attention on oune of the
Truits of the Spirit. That shall be—
* Peace,”

o My first remark is,'that being called

“fruits,” we are reminded that they are nos
the grounds of a sinner’s justification, but
the constituents of the character of the
Justified. The work of the Spirit is con-
Uected with the work of Christ, and pre-
Supposes it: He, the Comforter, does not

* *Peak of himself; nor does he act of him-

%lf. Heis sent by the Father and the Son;
30d he comes, the witness of Christ, and
the effoctive applier of Lis redemption. Ob-
%rve, accordingly, how in the very body of

18 passage, the relation of the spirit to the

0 i8 recognised ; for in verse 24, they ase
¢ o be «Christ's” who overcome the
?Qh’ or crucify it, with its affections and
usts,

Hence, 2ndly, we remark that as «fruits
of the spirit,” they are also fruits of Christ,
as the vine, the tree of life, and suppose
union to Him ; since he only who is
joined to the Lord, is one Spirit. And it
is in virtue of more than a relationship to
Christ as a Mediator, or Ransomer that
believers possess thesa graces, or develop
these fruits. It is in virtue also of vital
relationship to. him as a living and life-
giving head. The second Adam is a
quickening Spirit; and from him in whom
all fulness dwells, ¢ all the body by joints
and bands, (Col. 2.), having nourishment
ministered, and knit together, increaseth
with the increase of God.”

3rd. We observe that as fruits of the

Spirit, these graces and tempers transcend
any resemblance of them to"be found in
natural men, They are different, as nature
differs from graee. It is not to be denied
that natural virtue may exhibit the goodly
appearance of certain dispositions which
are the same fn name with certain fruits
of the Spirit here enumerated. You will
find men of loving temperament, charita-
ble, and generous,—though swrangers to
the love that is of faith. You will find
“ meekness” characterising some who are
not Christ's : you may find them « tem-
perate I there may air> be men of faith,
in the sense of « fidelity,” (the meaning,
some think, in which the word « faith” is,
in this passage, to be understood.) Nay;
it may even be admitted of some of the
children of nature, that being so far hap-
pily constituted compared with most men,
or having had the benefit of certain
ameliorating and refining influences, they

: . IS awd Tiaes
develop in their converation ani fves, s



‘251

“virtue which religious:men may well imi-
*tate. :Perhaps, in some - one - constituent
-element of characte;, the natural man shal)
be found surpassing the spiritual men. In
many- cases, he at’least rivals him in what
is outward or visible, This is more tothe
-shame of the Chtistian, than it ‘is to-the
‘praise of nature; what is attributed to
nature, is perhaps due in such instances,
“to an indire¢t or secondary influence of
‘grace. But ‘even where ‘meekness, or
‘temperance, ‘or generosity, or good faith
may be referred to original temperament,
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his Christianity, who is a -stranger to any
one of these linearents of the image of
God. And the child of grace who is far
behind in any ove graee or fruit of the
Spirit, is just so far, at least, wanting in
one évidence that he is ¢ Christ’s.”

Let us row consider one of these gracess
or fruits—¢ Peace.” This fruit of the
Spirit is of unspeakable value, -and holds
an important place among the privileges
and characteristics of every true Christian;
as may be seen from the many promises
and preeepts with which'the word of God

-or merely human culture, it will be found
-in the long-run, that the heavenly plant
-a8 far excels the-earthly, as the work of

<God does the work of man. ¢ The flesh” ‘

-and the « 8pirif” are still -opposites. The |
nature, so fair and beautiful in some one
- development, gives forth in other directions
its fruitsof gall, and clusters of bitterness.
"There <is nothing constant, nothing har-
‘monious,"in the characters of unconverted
‘men. Kiud to the body, they are cruel to
-the soul. Generous and houourable to
.mau, they bear enmity to God. Can you
~call him truly and fully generous, of whom
“it is trug that! God is not in all his thoughts,
He who gives him-all things to enjoy~-all
his puwers of benefittimg or profitting his
#Hellow-man. 'The very “tender -mercies of

abounds in relation to it. “Peace on

-earth” was a note in the song of the

heaverly host, when they bailed the
Suviour's birth, and -congratulated the
world on his coming. The Son of God
has it for one of his honourable titles—
“Prince of peace.” « Abundance of peace”
is promised as'a distinguished consequence
of his reign. "These and other passages
refer, indeed, to peace as an external ae
well as internal blessing; that is, to peace,
not merely as the. fruit of the Spirit in the
soul, but as denoting our reconciliation to
God by the cross of Christ; not so much
the feeling of peace, as the state of pesees.
It denetes, also, in some swch passages
peace, as enjoyed among mren and nations
in opposition to contention and war, Our

‘the wicked are cruel. And -you mever
ilmve a certain hold of ithe good faith, or
the honor, por of the charity of those,
vwhose coneciences have never-yet known
ithe blood of sprinkling. ‘Those hearts only
.are *ttrue hearts” that know the renewing
+of the.Hely Ghost. '
Finally, On the passage at large, we
sromark that though these graces may be
+unequally developed in different Christians,
:apd certain of them less developed than
.gthers in the same Christian, - yet they do

.-rdlxbelong to the new nature. ~The renew- |
Vg, “wherever acoomplished, is a renewing |
o cihomvhole mm, Hemayvwell saspect

text leads-us to think of internal pesce—
the peace-uot of the world . generally, but

tofAt,he-soul;Anot. of peace as the work ef

Christ, accomplished by his doing .and
 dying that ke might reconcile us to ' Gods
but as the -work of the Spirit on th?
heart—the consequence, -indeed, and fruit
i of the other. ‘

T would -consider this Peace, in .it6
nature or-sousce; 2ndly in some -of it
distinguishing “properties; 3rdly, in th®
causes of - its interruption' cecasionally, and
the means of ita being-cherished or r&
gained.

o

1. Its:nature vor sourcs: :Pagce .of .coB" *
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wience may be described as that inward
and delightful calm of spirit which pro-
oceds from our sensible or believing views
of our being in a state of favour with
God.. and growing conformity to- him,
It is altogether a different thing from-that

Becurity or-uncomcern which in a false
tense may be called' peace. Many say
peace to themselves when there is no peace,
no just or well founded peace of mind.—
Through ignorance or the influence of

fatal error blinding their minds, they are
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state, and nature-too, is changed. Hence:
inourexcellent shorter catechism, peace of’
conscience is classed among those benefits:
which accompany or flow from justifica-
tion, adoption; and sanctification. It flows
from justification. Being justifted by faith,
we have peace with God through our
Lord Jesus Christ. It is, as it were, the
writing on the mind of that deed of par-
don by which the believer's sins are all
forgiven, and by which he is forever se-
cured from condemnation. God not only

not disturbed with perplexing fears for | passes an act of free, full, and irrevocable-

their eternal interests.
like lambs, when, as has been justly |
said, if they knew what was before
them, they would be roaring like lions.
This is what the Seripture’ calls a Leing
“‘at easein Zion;" but, instead of pronounc- |
ing such persons happy, the Bible de-
Nounces 8 woe against them. Such false
Peace may easily be distinguished from that
which is the fruit of the spirit. The
false separates what God has conjoined.—
.I'ﬁ saysy I shall have peace though I walk
n the imagination of my heart, and add
drunkenness to thirst. It also shuns self-
®Xamination; founded in ignorance or er-
ror, it refuses to come to the .light lest it
should be reproved. Notso with the gen-
Uinepeace. This is only found where the
Conscience has been . enlightened and the
%“dgment informed ;. where the truth, as
isin Jesus, has been admitted, the sin-

fultess of the natural condition felt,
and the remedy which the Gospel provides
Ravingly apprehended. Inshort, it is only-
0 the believer in Christ it is found; and ’
follows believing as its fruit. It is a calm
this which supposes a storm before it; some
degree at Jeast of anxiety and alarm about
eternal salvation; and the calm is often
&reatest where the storm that bas preced-
_ ed ithas been greatest. It is not to be found
With those who have never had any con-
Viction of their guilt and misery, but in

those whose guilt is pardoned, and whose

They even die | forgiveness in behalf of every one who-

truly accepts the Saviour, but he seals this
to the soul, setting it free from the fears of
vindictive wrath; so that the heliever

draws nigh to God with a true heart in.
full assurance of faith, having his heart
purified from an evil conscience. The:
thoughts of (iod, which were fcrmerly ter-
rible, are now welcome to the soul. The
christian is made toknow the- blessedness
of the man whose iniguities are pardoned
and to whom the Lord imputeth not in-
iquity. »~ He hears the voice of his,beloved

Saviour as it were saying: “ Rise and come
away; for lo, the winter is past; the rain
is over and gone; the flowers appear on
the earth; and the time of the singing of
birds is cowe.” How changed the soul in
the consciousefeeling of reconciliation! Nor

lis it veconciliation only: peace flows from

adoption algo; the Spirit witnesseth with our
spirits that weare children of God: and'the:
effect is not only to remove the dread of
wrath; but to ingpire confidence; the anu]
is disposed to approach to God' as a-father
and to claim himas such. Justified, the be-
lievar is delivered from the condemnation;:
but adopted, hie is set free from the spirit
of bondage also, and instead of distance
and aversion draws near with filial bold-

ness or liberty. From sanctification too.
the peace we now speak of flows. It may
be said to flow especially from this
source, when the soul finds a happy satjs-.
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faction in the exercise of grace, or when the
Spirit shines upon it in the performance of
duty. And thus it is that the more a
Christian keeps the divine commandments
and perceives an agreement between the
law of his mind, and the law of God, the
greater is his peace.  “Great peace have
they who love thy law. In the keeping
f the commandments ' there is this

wby the spnnkhng of theblood of Jesus; and

[a-n is no less thin the eﬂect of v xctbnqus grace

great reward,’ Peace in “short s obtained:
opera'tmg within the man, and reducing to a
conformity with the divine will all the pow-
ers of the soul. It is the kingdom of God
within us; righteousness, peace, and joy in
the Holy Ghost. How bhappy the man
thus changed ! At peace with God, he is at
Peace with himself; at peace with all men;
with all creatures. His soulis in harmony
with the order of the universe. Earth,
sea, and sky, he tinds in all,materials where-
with to serve God, and helps in praising
Him. Whatever he eujoys of the creature
has now a double zest, because enjoyedin
God. Earth looks greener to his sight
and every flower fairer. The sun shines
the emblem of a better light—the Jight now
within him. The rains fall, remembrancers
ofthe showers of the Spirit. The rainbow
spana the Leaven, the token ofan everlasting
covenant. Inthe very thunder hie hears the
whisper of his reconciled father. The
most terrible of nature’s elements are
but the hiding of his power, whose right
hand is underneath him and around him.
“The very stones of the field are in league
with him; the very beasts of the field are
at peace with him.”

1I. We are therefore prepared, secondly,
to speak of some of the distinguished ex-
cellencies of thispeace. Tt is the ““peace of
Giod,” it passes understanding—it is inde-
pendent of the world and its changes.

1. Tt is the peace of (God:sothe Apostle
calls it. It is of God in its production—

THE GOOD NEWS.

it is of God in its maintenances, it is wep~
thy of God; waranted by him, as resting
on grounds he approves. How truly is
that the peace of God in whose production
all the divine persons are concerned. Here
it is attributed to the Holy Ghost; but
elsewhere it is traced to the Father. He
is the God of peace; the very God of
peace; (1 Thess v.). And need I re-
mind you that Christ bestows it, as what
ishis by right of purchase. *+My peace, I
give unto you;’ John xiv. How truly,
not only in respect of its souree, but its ex-
cellence, is it denoninated “the peace of
God ?” Hence,

2. It passes all undemtimding-——lt is
like the joy with which a stranger cannot
intermeddle. None knoweth jt but they whe
receive it—nor is it without a mysterious
character even to them.
transcendent love, the effect of a transcen-
dent sacrifice—it is itself transcendent—
and carries its own evidence of being di-
vine, to the Christian’s sense or feeling.—
To that we add,

3. It contrasts with mere created good:
It is independent of the world and its
changes—often enjoyed in its abundance
in the absence of all eatthly good, or ia
the seasons when earthly comforters prove
most valueless; ¢Peace I leave with you;
my peace I give unto you, not as the
world giveth, give I unto you.” ‘

II. This happy state of mind is not
always possessed. It has indeed certain
elements of stability and permanency ; hence
called perfect as compared with the world’
peace. And we may perbaps best ex-
plain the fact of what is called perfect ip
one place, ‘appearing from the confessions
of the saints in other places to be variable
or fluctuating, by recurring to what has
been set forth under our first head, of the
relation of peace to sanctification and adop.
tion, as well as to justification. The right
eousness on which the primary privileg?

Flowing from
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of the believer rests is perfect—it has no
flaw—no change—no defect, Hence you

may account for the fact that the Chris-
tian has constantly, to a certain extent, a
eatisfaction of mind, a feeling of peace with
God, which neither earthly calamities can
unsettle, nor sin and temptation dispossess
him of: at the same time that being imper-
fectly sanctified, and imperfectly possessed
of the spirit of adoption, he is sometimes
heard to sigh as one burdened with a
body of death, and to lament after the
Lord as one who is cast down, forsaken,
walking in darkuess, having no light. The
fact is undeniable, that the believer while
here is militant: his conflict is not ended,
nor his fall vietory won.

It is an important question, how he shall
best cherish the peace he has tasted
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power? To faith, in short, the Spirit is
promised. Faith is the bond of .union and
communion with his living Head. Faith,
realising things unseen, strips the things
seen both of their seducing, and their dis-
couraging influences.

2. Repentance is needful also—repent-
ance, in its frequently renewed exercises.
He, that confesseth, and forsaketh sin,
shall have mercy. Peace rests on right-
ousness; and the same eternal law which
only justifies on the footing of a righteous-
ness that is perfect, still claims, even when
become the law of a reconciled Father,
that the child of grace shall walk in love,
to walk in joy; shall, while still liable to
sin, at least not live in peace with it; while
encompassed by the flesh, shall be led by
the Spirit. Such is the test of safety

che . ’ _“_ho“' rgiven in the context. «If ye be led by
Tegain it, when interrupted, or diminished, ! the

Spirit, ye are not under the law,” (the

0 v , O 2 H .
orapparently lost.  Were we to answer the feondemning law). But assuredly he, wha

question summarily in one word, we might lis «led”

say, Invite and cherish the Spirit. The
text implies this suggestion—whatever is
afruit of the Spirit must owe its maintenance
and perfecting to the same heavenly agent
%ho is concerned in its production. But
these subsidiary rules may aid us:—1.
aith, exercised anew and often, may be
®Xpected to cherish the happy feeling of
Security, which it, instrumentally, brought
10 us at first,  Faith, in every view of it, is
Caleulated to recover a soul to spiritual
€alth: since there is no ground or source
of peace to which faith has not an impor-
tant relation.—How, but by believing, are
™8 o renew our access to the peace-speak-
) blood of Christ? How, but by a be-
¥ing appropriation of the promises, are
we to taste their sweetness? Is it not as
;‘:cel"'iﬂg the good that is in them—nay,
0 Cbzavmg to God himself as given in these
Chos -the portion of the soul, that the
bristian finds every obstruction to his
eno €, every temptation to despond-
Yr counteracted, and disarmed of its

by the Spirit, will be longing
after the perfection he has not reached,
and feels it a congenial employ to mourn
over his short-comings—and to confess and
bewail them with ingenuous sorrow. And
God is near to the coutrite. A broken
spirit is a pleasing sacrifice. (See the ex-
petience of Ephraim, Jer. xxxi. 18.)

3. In connection with this, and as a
consequénce of it, practical reformation,
and holy, watchful living, is a remedy in
the case supposed. “ As many as walk
according to this rule, peace be on them.”
“To him, says the Saviour, will I manifest
myself, who loveth me and keepeth my

commandments.” Gal. vi. 16; Juo. xiv.
21.

4. Ave we to forget prayer as having so
sure a bearing on the Christian’s calm of
mind, and contentment of Spirit? ¢ Be
careful for nothing, (says Paul), but'by
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving,
let your requests be made known unto
God. And the peace of God, which pas-
soth all understanding, shall keep your
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Hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.”
Phil. iv.

To conclude—shall we not commend
this grace to all who are yet strangers to
it? Surely, to have peace of consciences
and calm content in God, is a thing desir-
able to every one. Without it what arc all
the gnod things of this world? As viue-
gar upou nitre, so is he that singeth songs
to a heavy heart.

Surely, oh sinner, you have sometimes
felt the terror of God. Would you mnot
wish to look up to God with composure,
and to look forward into eternity without
dread? In vain will you seek this other-

wisé than by believing in the Saviour.—
Say, does not couscience tell you that a
Better righteousness than your own is

Tecessary to constitute your plea with the
Almighty? Say, while leaning on any
other foundation, if the suspicions of your
mind do not sometimes betray its insuffi- |
ciency? Your own imperfect obedience |
will not suffice for your reconciliation to
the Judge of all: ¢ as many as are of the
works of the law are under the curse”—
This is God’s own saying designed to lead
s, to drive us, from refuges of lies. Trust
not, then, to the general wuncovenanted
mercy of God. It is the God of mercy
who speaks thus. Beware of that peace,
which is found in easy views of the re-
quirements or obligations of the divine
law, and not on the righteousness of the |
Redeemer, who magnified the law and ful-
filled it for such as you,—that peace might
be established on righteousness. And re-
member it is written there is no peace,
suith my God—to the wicked! That is
to the wicked continuing in his wickedness.
But blessed be his name, peace there is.
and peace is proclaimed to him that is far
off, as well as to him that is nigh. Let the
wicked forsake his way, and the unright-
eous man his thoughts, and let him return
unto the Lord, and he will have mercy
upon him; and to our God, for he will

abundantly pardon. Amen,

THE GOOD NEWS:

LIE QUIET IN GOD'S HAND:

I know how ready the heart of a be--
liever is to faint, and how busy Satan is in-
suggesting doubts and questionings, when
the body of a Christizn is weak., I have
seen something of the depression and
melancholy which sometimes comes upon
the children of God, when they are sud-
denly laid aside by disease, and obliged to
sit still. I have marked how prone some
good people are to torment themselves with
morbid thoughts at such seasons, and to
say in their hearts, « God has forsaken me ;-
1 am cast out of His sight.”

I earnestly entreat all sick believers to
remember that they may honour God as
mnuch by patient sutfering as they can by
active work. It often shows more grace
to sit still, than it does to go to and fro
and perform great exploits. I entreat them
to remember that Christ cares for them as
much when they are sick as he does when
they are well, and that the very chastise-
ment they feel so acutely is sent in love not
in anger. Above all, T entreat them to
recollect the sympathy of Jesus for all His
weak members. They are always tenderly
cared for by Him, but never so much asin
their time of need. Ile¢ knows the heart
of asick man. 1le used to see ““all man-
ner of sickness, and all manner of disease”
when upon earth. He felt specially for
the sick in the davs of IIis flesh, He
feels for them speciallv still.  Sickpess and
suffering, T often think, make believers
more like-their Lord in experience, than
health. “Himself took our infirmities,
and bare our sicknesses” (Isa. lii. 33
Matt, viii. 17.) The Lord Jesus' was a
“Man of sorrows, and® acquainted with
grief.”  None have such an opportunity of
learning the mind of a suffering Saviour,
as suffering disciples.—J. C. Ryle.

————— e

I am of the opinion that the Bible con-
tains more true sensibility, more exquisite
beauty, more pure morality, more import-
ant history, and finer strains of poetry and
eloquence, than can be collected from all
other books, in whatever age- or language
they may be written.—Sir. Walter Jones:
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*'THE OILED FEATHER.'’

(coxncLuDED.)

CHAPTER IIL

When +Polished Sam” left home on this
eventful morning, he had a smile on his
tip, and a bright gladsome look in his
eye; and if he had the world before him,
ge had a bright and happy home behiund

i,

Believe me, good reader. that a bright
and happy home is a wonderful back-up
to a man when he goes forth into a hard
and cold world, to make his way through
the day’s bLusiness as best he can. On
the present occasion, “Polished Sam” was
backed up by Jenny, his wife; and by little
Tommy, his son; and by Polly, the servant
maid; they had all smiled him forth on
‘his journey, and they would all smils him
home again; aye, and Sam would be in a
hurry to get howe to all thesesmiling folk ;
and when he got a rubin the market from
any of the Rusty Joes who might be there,
he’went famously through it all, for he
‘knew he'd soon get home to peace, and
quiet, and love azain,  You must not
think, kind reader, that Sam Parsons
didn’t get knocks and rubs of all kinds in
fh_e world : he eame in for hisshare; but he
Slipped through them better than other
folk, for he was so civil aud polished i

18 way, that he disarmed the iH-feeling of
Many, i

. The first person Sam Parsons came in
Night of was old Biddy Magrath, the wo-
™an who sold apples at the corner of the
ftreet,  « Good morning, Biddy,” said
Sam,

“Good morning, and good luck” an-
Swered Biddy; “Is it to market ye's going

dgry, Mr. Parsons ”

<« o8 ¢ S 1 ¢4
sits :,mI.;ldd y,can I doanything for you ¥
B “Can ye do anything for me,” answered

iddy, «to he sure ye can; bring me two
vunces of the best tay, and half a pound of
rowu. sugar, and here’s the money;” and
?" 8aying, Biddy pulled forth a ball of rag
-r:)m her pocket, which when unrolled
mllch after the fashion of an Egyptian

‘:f"'my, developed a shilling.

4. Tl get you a good cup,” said Sam, as
3 & Yook the' shiilling, “yow’l neverbave a
©yp shap I wish you;” and o
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saying he smacked his whip, and passed,
Bridget Magrath had not much of the
sunshine of the world falling upon ber
oor ‘wrinkled face; and it was well for
she had naturally a cheerful temper; she
led but a sorry life of it with the boys of
the village, and Sam Parson’s kind word
wasone of the few gleams which fell to
her lot. We can understand, theréfore
the multitude of blessings, wherewith
Bridget overwhelmed Sam: how she called
him all sorts of fine names, and at length
how she subsided behind her rickety table
to sell apples, if she could, all day lqng,
but at any rate, to wait for the evening,
and Sam’s arrival with the “tay.”
No doubt it was but a small kindness

that Sam shewed, but he made a fellow crea-
ture happy by it; in fact he oiled old
Biddy, as well ashis wife, and child, and
maid: and Bridget was not half so cross all
that day, because she had the remembrance
of a kindly word and genial smile to help
her through.

As Sam Parsons went to-market he had

to sarmount the same hill on which his .

neighbour “Rusty Joe” afterwards fared so
badly: the road was just as steep, his
horses’ load was just as heavy, and nothing
but a little oi carried 8am successfully up
the hill. The wheels of Sam’s waggon
turned easily enough, for he had not ne-
glected to grease them; but sll the grease
in the world could not make the wheels
turn by themselves; it is true Sam hada
litle oil with him: he generally had -a
little Dottle amongst a few oddsand ends in
a box attached to his waggon, but one
cunnot of horse’s hoofs or joints: so -on
the present occasion, unless Sam Pavsori's
‘were possessed of something ‘more, he had
little chance of surmounting Blackford hill:
indeed less chance than hig neighbour
“Rusty Joe” had after him, for 'his horses
were not se strong. But Sam Parsons
had another oil bottls, which was able ef-
fectually to do the work; Sam had a'kind
heart and word for man and beast, and
this kind word carried him up the Black-
ford hill; yes he oiled his horses with 'it,
and up they went. When first the team
desired to stop, Bam let the poor beasts
‘Test to -recover breath;he put a eouple of
stones behind the waggon wheels, and whea
he went round and patted each of the hor-

08,00 the neck; yes b, he «even :abibeld
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ther noses with his hand, and the horses
seoned to understand that their master
was carressing and encouraging them. If
human beings rub noses in some parts of
the world, and understand that form of
salutation, why should not man and beast
understand each other, when the former
rubs the latter’'s nose? Well! Sam Par-
sons rubbed his horses’ noses, and patted
their necks, and thus the -cunning fellow
oiled them well; and when in a moment
ot two afterwards he smacked his whip,
just as & matter of course, and cried jee-
hup, and made other little persaasive noi-
ses, which we cannot write down, for
horses language is a thing by itself; the
team gave a pull, a strong pull, and a
pull altogether, and up the Blackford hill

they went; and not one of them required |-

the lash.

Now if Sam Parsons had told any one
that he oiled his horses at the Blackford
hill, they would in all probability have
thought him mad; nevertheless, dear
reader, he did reaRy oil them as much as he
did the wheels of the waggon they drew;
he oiled their terupers, and moreover the
oil put on them cest him nothing, and so
the work was done, Itis astonishing over
what a surface alittle oil will spread itself;
astonishing how many obstacles it will re-
move; astonishing how many evils it will
avert; what a pity itis that folk don’t know
more of its value—kind words! kind deeds!
kind looks! oh! they will often carry us
up a hill of difficulty, where the lash, and
oath, and angry temper would prove of no
avail,

The whole space of this story would be
absorbed if we recount all Sam Parson’s ins
and outs at the market town even this one
day. Were we to undertake such a task,
we should have to tell how “Polished Sam,”
was served with a specially nice bit at the
market inn; for the waiter always had a
kind word, and an “if you please,” and a
“thank you” from him, when he had
little more than gruff orders from most of
the other farmers; we should also have to

" relate how a dealer who thought that Sam
was very soft, because he was very civil,
tried to “do” him in a bargain, but
bow our hero stoed firm, for he was no
fool;-and he did not want to be done; and
he got his fair price at last. We should
slso have to tell how 8am brought home a
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aper of sugar candy from the grocer at
al}:;e- shop he bought old Bridget's teay
and how about a dozen_ folk, who were
snarling and quarreling with each other, alk
hed a smile for him. Furthermore, we
should have to tell how our hero, by a few
kind words, threw oil on the troubled
waters, when two ill-conditioned fellows
were almost coming to Liows; and how
he put matters straight be tween them in
two minutes, after they had been wrangling
nearly two hours; but why say good rea-
der, how much we couid tell you, when we
don’t mean to do anything of the kind,
and when it i3 high time for “Polished
Sam” to be thinking of going home.

CHAPTER 1V.

“Rusty Joe” made a bad day’s business
of it; he never got to market at all. A
little examination of the harness showed
that it was completely done for; and he
had to untackle his Lorses; leave his wag-
gon there; and make the best of his way
home. With one delay and another, it was
coming on eveniny before this unfortu-
nate man counld fetch his waggon home
again. “Rusty Joe” tried one person and
another in the village who had harness;
he sent to some of brother farmers round
about, but no one seemed inclined to go
out of his way to oblige him; they had all
at some time met with rudeness at his hans
and now they did not want to have any-
thing to do with him. Of course we are
not commending their conduct; they ought
to have returned good for evil but as js
often the case, they did not.

So much time was consumed in sending
about to the neighbours, and in endeavour-
ing to cobble up a harness of rope, that it
was coming on evening, before “Rusty
Joe” was able to return with his horses and
waggon ;and when he reached it he was
destined to meet with a fresh trouble—the
waggon was not as he had left it; the
covering had evidently been moved ; and
poor Joe found ouly too soon, the reasod
why; for no small part of the contents 0
the waggon had been stolen; a gipsy
party had passed shat way, and they had
made free with the unguarded property.

When “Rusty Joe” found that he had pot
only lost his market, but also some of the
produce thathe was carrying there; 8
when be reflected that it was upon the
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‘of that very produe he was in
art  depending to pay his rent
e became as savage as an old bear,

he cursed and swore; but that, like all

cursing and swearing, did no good; and at
last he sat down by the road side. “Rus-
ty Joe” had not been there many minutes
when pe heard the sound of wheels; snd
soon “Polished Sam” appeared in sight,
with his team; Sam was whistling like a
blackbird, and the bells on his horses
were tinkling cheerily; and he and the
team seemed more like a merry family
party than anything else. A moment’s
glance was sufficient to shew Sam Parsons
that theve was something wrong, and he
hastened as fast as he safely could, down
the hill, to meet his unhappy neighbour;
to sympathize and help. But “Rusty Joe”
wanted no help; no, not he; some folk
were unlucky ; and he did'nt want other
folk to be prying into and meddling with
his affairs; and the ungracious man carried
on in this style for full & half an hour.—
As Joe would not be helped, of course
Sam could not interfere; but he found va-
Tious excuses for dawdling about, until his
neighbour had wanaged to get the horses
harnessed and put to; then with a mutter-
ed curse or two, the man and his horses
Marted for home. But oh! what a chorus
of creaks came from his dry and squeaking
Wheels; and so stifly and” heavily " did the
Waggon roll, that there is no knowing
When it would have reached home, or
Whether it would not have broken
Own again by the way, had not Sam
arsons ventured to offer a little help once
;:’C'Te. Sam, in the kindness of his heart
ad kept close to his neighbour; and now
S made bold to sugzest that the waggon
®ould never be got home without a little
8rease; « You hear it ereaking, neighbour,”

::"d be to “Rusty Joe,” “and I believe it

stas Just for the want of a little grease, it
uck 8o fast upon the hilly? so saying,

. ™ Parsons produced a little from his

th“ggou. and managed to get it well on to

e 8 creaking wheels. Marvellous was the

sﬂ:nge; the creaks suddenly subsided into

ﬂt.'e, and the horses easily drew their
quite even the patched up harness was
@ equal to its work, 8 slight was the
‘:7" Put upon it.
tth all his te “
» grumpy tempers, “ Rust
300" e not sorry to receive such mg’-

stantial help; so he allowed Sam Parsone
to walk by his side, Sam’s waggon foilow-
ing elose behind. Sam was not long be-
tore he spied Joe halting very much on
one foot—Sam sympathized with him for
having corns, and had just begun a disser-
tation on the virtues of a certain corn plais-
ter; when his companion told him that it
was stiff shoe leather that was doing the
mischief; “ the boots are as stiff as if they
were frozen.” said “Rusty Joe,” *‘ever
since the last market day, when they got
a wetting.” “ Whee-0 0,” whistled Sam,
I'll soften them in two minutes,” and slip-
ping behind to his waggon, he brought
forth his oil bottle, and gave the boots a
good anointing with its contents. Of course
the cure could not be perfect in so short a
time, still “ Rusty Joe ” could not but see
that a little oil was able to do wonders;
the boots seemed to have become quite
good natured; and it was a question
whether a little more ot would not make
them even frolicksome; ¢Ihave great faith
in oil,” said Sam Parsons, 1 oil almost
everything; this very morning I oiled the
lock of my street door and my penknife,
and I greased my waggon wheels, and 1
oiled my wife, and child, and I gave the
servant{mnaid a touch too; and I tell you
what it is, neighbour Joe, I slip along fa-
mously, where I find many another stick
fast.”  « Rusty Joe's” torn nail seemned to
give him a fresh twinge when the penkuife
was spoken about, and as to the wife his
conscience reminded him how bearishly
he had behaved to her at breakfast—
« What do vou mean by oiling your wife,
man,” said Rusty Joe,” rather tartly ; “ you
hav'nt been sneaky have you,and knocking
uuder to a woman?” and ¢ Rusty Joe”
edged away from * Polished Sam’s™ sides,
asthough he were near somaslimy serpent.
« No indeed,” answered Sam, ¢“I've not
been knocking any way, neither over nor
under, but I just gave her and the bantling
a loving word, before I started from home;
and Isaid a kind word to the [ass to cheer
her up through her work for the day; and
for the matter of that I gave the old apple
woman a touch of my oiled feathér too:
fow people say a kind word to her, a8d 80
Idid, and I dare say, it helped her through
the day too!” «I wouldn’t cringe ta.sn

one living,” continued Poliﬂhed 8‘ o Y
“not to the Queen herself, but to, ghmge
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‘is one thing, to be civil, mepectful, and
loving, ‘aocording as the case requires, is
another; I never new ill .come of it, and
T've often known good. Yes, neighbour,
T've known the good of it in iy own house,
‘over and over again—there’s my Jenny,
you don’t know the work there’s in that
little creature; bless you! she'd work her-
self to thesfinger hone if you giveher a kind
word ; I knowed her to sit up seven nights
with me, without taking oft a stitch of her
c'othes, that time T broke my leg; and
'when T said to her one morning, as the
day was breaking, and I locked at her red
eyelids, *Jenny, my darling, I can never
pay you for all thi¥—did'nt she Jaugh and
say,  why Sam how can you tell such a
story, you've paid me now ¥ "

“Paid you, woman, why what do you
mean.”

“ Did'nt you say my darling ¥’

“To be sure T did,” said Sam.

“Well! wasn’t’ that payment o-a wo-
man's heart?”

“ And she looked so earnest like at me,
that I felt the tears come into my eyes;—
‘Oh neighbour I could’nt say it as she said
ity for these women have a way of speak-
ing that don’t belong to us men ; sometimes
I think there’s something that makes music
i their throats; but ever sinee that -day,
Uve been ten times as Joving as 1 was ‘be-
fere, and T try to say a kind ‘word, not
-1y to Jenny, but to every one I meet.—
I L¢iieve neighbour,” continued Sam, “that
women’s of that nature, that they'll- do any-
thing for love—no use our driving them,
our scolding, and ordering, and ‘banging
about; that only makes slaves of them;
‘but give them a little love, and they’ll do
wonders,” As 8Sam Parsons found that
his neighbour was listening, he was en-
couraged to goon, even though he received
no answer. * And I do the same,” said
Sam, “by every wench that comes to ser-
vice to me; servants are made of the same
stuff as their mistresses; they allhave hentts,
and the same kind of oil will reach them
all.”

Thus discoursing, Sam Parsons reached
hig own farm yard; there was Jenny his
‘wifa ready to'meet him ‘with a kiss, and
ithere was Totnmy, who teceived his father
with a click click, leaving it a matter of
rfgoculationas to whether he had not bees
viftzkang-over since the .morning until now;;
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and then there was Polly the servatrt mmid
standing close to the irons which shone, as
though they were fresh from the shop; she
hoped they’d catch her master’s eye, and
she knew she’d get a kind word; and when
Sam went into the sitting room, there he
saw a great heap of his stockings that
Jenny bad been darning, and whgn Sam
sat down to tea, there was a pie that Jenny
had made; and if Sam bad been a Jittle
boy, instead of a grown up man, he would
certainly have patted his chest and smacked
his lips, and so expressed his opinion, that
that was something like apie.”  One would
think that Sam Parsons had oiled the pie,
so smoothly did each piece slip down his
throat, for he was at peace with Jenny his
wife, and Tommy his son, and Polly the
servant maid. (tood humour promotes
digestion, and our readers will be glad to
hear that Sam slept well upon that good
supper, and had pleasant dreams, and woke
up refreshed, to be happy and make others
happy all day long.

Our friend *Rusty Joe” shall have the
last chapter all to himself. And first of
all it must be told that « Polished Sam’s”
observations were not altogether thrown
away upon ‘him. Although he would’nt
let on to other folk that he was a miserable
man; still he really was so, and he owned
it to himself; his conscience kept saying
to him “you're all of a picce, ¢ force, force.
¢must, must,’ ¢ shall, shall, for everybody
and everything.,” The contrast betwen his
bappy neighbour and his miserable self
:could'not but strfke the poor man’s mind,
and be‘made a desperate resolution to re-
form. «I'll do #, I'll dodt,” said Joein 8
loud voice; never thinking that there was
any one to hear lim; butit so happened that
the parson was close behind; and struck
with his parishioner’s energy, he said, « Do
what ¥ ¢ Reform,” answered Joe, like 8
‘manin a dream, who feels himself obliged
to speak whether helike or not.

“ We can’t reform in anything without
the grace of God to help us,” said the minis
ter, “ and we must ask for that, Mr. Irops

This speech seemed to rouse Joe up, avd
he felt very queer when he found hrmsel
actually embarked in a conversation with
the parson—-all this was 50 very new, thab
Joedid’nt quite like it, and ipdeed he wout

have backed outof the conversation 8

quickly as possible, but that the parson wh¢
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alwaysstuck like a piece of wax to his work,
was t00 glad to get a word with his rusty
parishiouer, easily to Jet hint go. Gently
and gradualiy be drew from the poor crest-
fallen fellow the whole of what was in his
mind, and when Joe came to his house, he
even asked the parson in. :

The_minister felt like a fish out of water
in Joe Trons” house ; but it was very well
that he went in; for Joe's wife, irritated
by the deswruction of her solitary ornament,
and by her husbaad’s rude way of speak-
ing, had not done his shirt, nor pai(g any
very special attention 10 what he was to
eat. The minister’s jresence prevented
any harsh words; and his wise and Joving
oounsel led Joe and his wife to forgive and
forget the past and commence afresh that
night, by asking for strength from heaven
to speak, do, and be like Jesus Christ.—
He read for them that night the 133rd
Psalm, and shewed them “how good and
pleasant it is for brethren to dwell togeth-
er in unity; how it is the precious oint-
ment upon the head that ran down up-
or the beard, even Aaron’s beard, that
went down to the skirts of his garment,
as the dew of Hermon, and as the dew that
descended on the mountains of Zion, for
there the Lord commanded the blessing,
even life for evermore.”

That very night Joe bogan. When the
Ininister was going he actually handed him
kis hat, and made a Xind of attempt at a
bow at the door; and Joe's wife began, for
she bathed his poor broken nail, and sat
up nearly all night to get ready his shirt
and when the morning came, “Rusty Joe”
oiled almost every thing he had, and in a
twelve month’s time, he was liked as well
2 any one in the parish. Yes! there was
No more banging of doors in Joe Irons’

use; there were no more rough words

tween him and his wife; there was
€nough of kindness to make home com-
fortable, and a little to spare to make
Deighbours agreeable, and Joe Irons be-
€ame a happy man. Joe's choicest friend
Was henceforth “Polished Sam” and Joe

Pt a8 close to his skirts as though he ex-
Pected to rub some of the polish from him
“PC:n himself. Joe never forgot the par-
80n's advice to seek strength for improve-
ment on his knees; and by way of a re-
"‘,"dft. that he should not forget his new

Principles, he hung something over his bed-
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room mantle piece, so that it should be:
the first thing that met his eyes when he-
awoke; and what do you think it was,
good reader?

AN OILED FEATHER.

PERSONAL DEALING:

Are you saved yourself? then begin to
segk the salvation of others, Do mnot give
way to the false sud fatal delicacy that
keeps Christian fathers and mothers from
warning and entreating their sons and
daughtess to decide for Christ without de-
lay—that restrains the friend or neighbour
from dealing faithfully with his dearest
companion and old schoolfellow, or his
kindly uneighbour—the Christian on a
journey, from giving the little leaflet, or
speaking the quiet word in season, to a
fellow-traveller, whom he shall never see
again on this side the judgment throne.—

ave you got the fervour of first love?
That always opens the mouth and makes
bold for Christ, and very tender is its pity
for the lost. If it is yours, use i, while
not abusing it, and prudent yet bold, in
strong faith speak—or write the pleading
letter when you cannot talk—to that loved
yet still lost and leprous ome. Aye, and
even if you are repelled, return a kiss for
the blow, and let your motto be, «Strike,
but hear me!” And do not say, thou
who art very feeble and unworthy in thine
own eyes, humble in thine earthly station
or an ¢ obscure disciple,” What can I do?
Didst thou never hear what James Therra,
an old carpenter on Salisbury Plain, said
to a young Christian, who complained that
she was unworthy to serve her Lord? «1
used to think as you do, but the Lord
taught me otherwise by a crooked stick.
One day my son went to a sale of timber,
and in the lot he bought was a piece so.
twisted and bent that I said sharply, ¢It
will be of no use’ Wait a bit; don't fret;
let us keep a look out; there is a place
somewhere for it. And soon after § was
building a house; there was a corner
turn in it; not a stick in the yard wonld
fit. I thought of the crooked oue,-and
fetched it. It seemed as if the tres had
grown aside for the purpose. Then, said
I, < There’s a place for the crooked stick
after all! Then there's a place for poor
James Therral. Dear Lord! -show lilm,
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the place futo which he mmay fit in the
building of thy heavenly temple. That
very day, I learned that, poor and unlet-
tered as I was, there was a work for me.
And so there is & work for yon to do, and
nobody else can do it.”

But, what if this page meets the eye, as
I fear it will and must, of many a one
whose knowledge of the truth is clear yet
cold, whbo is orthodoz—that is, right <n
hig thinking and firm in the rejection of
the multiform heresies of the times, but
who is yet personally Christless. You
believe in a divine Redeemer, but you
have not the faith that prompts that ador-
ing cry which is the “creed” of the heart:
— My Lord and my God!” You accept,
nay, you contend for, as a cardinal, a fun-
damental truth, the doctrine of a true
sacrifice offered on Calvary once for all.—
But you have not trusted in that atonement,
and therefore, because thy sins all unfor-
given, at any moment thy breath may be
stopped, and thy soul may go down to
perdition. You “believe in the Holy
Ghost,” the Author of the new and
second birth, but thy prayerlessness, thy
worldliness, thy lack of spirituality, thy
want of love to God and to his Word, to
his house, to his day, to his ways, to his
people; or thy pride, thine unforgiving
spirit, thy covetous close-handedness that
robs God and starves his poor; thy boa-
‘dage it may be to some master, secret lust
~—all prove that «the Lord and Giver of |
life” has not quickened thee. Oh! lay to
‘heart thy fearful estate. 'When this paper
meets thine eye, thou, with multitudes
mote, mayest have had thy thoughts sum-
moned, by special services and seasous, to
THE DEATH AND RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.
But what will this avail, if the stone of sin
still blocks up thy soul's sepulchre, and if
here has been no Easter morn for thee?

“ What profits it that Christ hath loosed and broke
All bonds, if ye in league remain

‘With earth? Who weareth Satan’s yoke
Shall call him ‘ Master’ but in vain.

Count ye THAT soul is reconciled—

A slave to earth, by sin defiled ?

What profits it that Christ hath risen,
If dead in gins thou yet dost lie ¢
If still thou cleavest to thy prison,
What profit that he dwells on high ?
His TRIuMPH will avail thoe nought,
Ip THOU HAST NR'ER THE BATTLE FOUGHT.”

LW .
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TWO SERMONS A WEEK.

A correspondent of the Independent, an
aged minister, thus refers to this subject :—
« The hungry sheep look up, and are not
fod. Brethren, I havé looked on for half
a century and more, and over almost half
a continent, and my heart aches to seé how
much time is spent in finishing and polishing
and ornamenting the sword of the Spirit
—frequently with the scabbard on—when
the naked blade aimed at the heart—if not
with all the artistic skill of fence—would
bring down twenty subjects to one. For
I now say, with the sincerity and solem-
nity due to the subject that in the course of
my experience it was not the Jabored, com-
pact, well-reasoned discourses that produced
the best effect, the most conversions, or the
holiest Christians; but the earnest, sincere,
simple preaching—if not so correct rhetor-
ically—of a soul on fire. Now, if I had the
ear of that young brother, and might speak
with the affectionate earnestness of one who
may not improperly becalled a father in the
ministry, but who looks back upon the three-
score years and ten, I would solemnly charge
him, as he values his health, as he values
his life, as he values his usefulness, as he
values the salvation of souls, and approbation
of his Lord, never to attempt to write two
sermons a week for his ordinary congre-
gation. Sometimes, but rarely, he may
meet with occasions that will justify the
extra labor; but at home he will do more
good, and have a richer harvest of souls,
although he may gain less reputation, by
coming at least once a Sabbath before his
people with a well-thought, but less labour-
ed (in style) address to the conscience and
the heart. May the Lord of the vineyard
teach his laborers how to work for him.

EGYPT.

¢ TeMPERANCE, —Says Dr. Frankiln, ** puts
wood on the fire, flour in the barrel, mealin
the chest, money in the purse, credit in the

country, contentment in the house, clothes
on the children, vigor in the body, intell-
igence in the brain, and spirit in the
whole constitutioa, " C
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YHE TRAMP OF TIME.

‘We hear a great deal about the flight of
tUme, the swift feet of time, th® wings of time,
‘but did any one ever hear the tramp of time?

It was about a year ago, that, with three
friends, I started, late one evening, fora clock
factory, in the manufacturing village where I
was stopping for a few days. It wasa large
establishment, and, for the novelty of visiting
such a place in the night, I had accepted the
watchman’s invitation to come and make the
tour with him. We saw the faint glimmer of
his lantern as we drew near, and almost a
feeling of awe crept over us as we stood in
the shadow of the immense pile, waiting for
admittance,

We passed in through the lower rooms
past the ponderous engine, past the huge
vats, from which blocks of birch and walnut
sent up a fragrant steam, Up the broad
stairg, flight after flight, through long rooms,
by daylight peopled with busy workmen, but
now silent as death; on through the long
‘wings—up, and down, and up again. Here,
the light of our lanterns glimmered from
piles of newly-gilded pillars, and there we
saw it reflected, half a room’s length before
us, from long rows of glasses. Here were
lines of lettered dial-plates; there were shelves
of empty eases. Beyond were the fintshed
clocks, standing in solid phalanx, ready to
bagin their monotonous tune. At last, with-
out saying a word, the watchméan led us to a
room, where, on long benches, lay the
machinery of hundreds of clocks—the vitals,
the hearts of the clocks. It was the place
where the movements of the main-spring were
adjusted; and eyery one of the hundreds was
ticking! beating! throbbing! - Involuntarily,
we stopped and listened. The effect cannot
be described with words. It was the relent-
less measuring out of our lives, drop by drop,
from the bucket of time; it was the audible
Pulsing of the life-tide through the night of
Our being (ah, for the morning!); it was the
8teady tramp! tramp! tramp! of the invisible
8entinels who walk up and down the shore of
the eternal sea, waiting for the dawn of that
morning when time shall be no longer.

The gound has left 2 memory with me that
Bever, while I live, will beeffaced. I felt that
Dight what we geldom realize in our ordinary
Walks, that time goes outward from us, but
hever returns,

The day will come when we shall under-

d our folly in the misimprovement of

me.  But the days of miracles are past, and

sbo shadow on the dial shall never turn back

& ourcry, Let us so “watch,” that when
e, 231p of time dies to our mortal ears

P:;:O ready for the new day l—wimerican
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GOD’S WISDOM IN CREATION.

The same Being who made man, form-
ed, it is evident, the animals which minis-
ter to his comfort. Animal life, again, is
dependent on vegetable life, and vegetable
life is dependent on the soil and atmesphere;
and thus the wide earth is seen to be one
great whole. But terrestrial objects are
also dependent on the seasons, and the
seasons are produced by the relation be-
tween the earth and the sun; and the great
whole is enlarged so as to include the sun.
The strength of the animal muscles is
suited to the size of the earth; and the
continued existence of the plants of the
earth, and of animal life, is dependent on
the length of the day and of the year,
and these are occasioned by the Jaws and
adjustments of the solar system. The
solar system, again, is manifestly connect-
ed in the goverment of God with other
systems; for it appears that our sun is ad-
vancing nearer to certain stars, and moving

1away from others, and that in obedience

to laws which regulate other suns and sys-
tems of suns. This line of argument
stretches out to the most distant parts of
the known universe. He who made the
muscle of my limb made the earth on
which I walk, and the great luminary
ronnd which theearth walks, and the grand
galaxy in which the sun moves. He who
made my eye made the light which comes
to it; and he who made the light made
the sun which sheds that light, and the dis-
tant star, which has taken thousands of
years to send its bearns across the immea-
sureable space that intervenes.— Me Cosh.

THE MEMORY OF A MOTHER.

When temptation appears, and we are
almost persuaded to do wrong, how often
a mother'’s word of warning will call to
mind vows that are rarely broken. Yes,
the memory of a mother has saved many
a poor wretch from going astray. Tall
grass may be growing over the hallowed
spot where all her earthly remains repose;
the dying leaves of autumn may be whirled
over it, or the white mantle of winter may
cover it from sight; yet the spirit of bher
when he walks in the right path, appears,
and gently ssoftly, mournfully calls to him
when waudering off into the ways of error.
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RAIN.

While' we write, the first shower of
spring rain descends. It has been long
Tooked for; anxiously desired by thousands
and prayed for by many, and now it comes,
gently distilling, to the gratification of the
vegetable and animal kingdom. The ever-
greens already look greener. The grass
is almost visibly shooting, and the heart of
man rejoigeth.

This shower is of incalculable value. It
is worth milliens of dollars. For want of
sufficient rain this time last year, the hay
crop was said to be deficient, and as the
result, fodder was during the winter both
scarce and costly. A similar experience
was dreaded for the present year, and men
who endured for the present year, and
men who endured distress in the past,
fooked on the continued drought with sad
apprehension for the future.

The present shower may be the earnest
of stilt mors valuable showers. If such
be needed, our Christian readers {should
make their opinions and desires known at
a throne of grace: "There is too little at-
tention paid to this duty. The God who
can give and withhold rain is the hearer
of prayer, and ought to be solicited.—
When he gives rain, whether it appears to
us to be in season or not, he ought to be
cheerfully thanked for his goodness, and
when he chooses to withhold it, we ought
not to speak and act as if God had forgot-
fen to be gracious, or had forgotten his
promise of giving seed time and harvest as
long as the earth remaineth.

€ONVERSION IN PRIMITIVE AND
IN MODERN TIMES.

BY JOHN CAIRD, D. D.

——

Has the gospel lost its anciest power ?—
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died away with the lapse of years 7 The sante
in form, though it be, as in the primitive times
are we now fallen upon evil days, in which the
body alone remains, while the spirit and life are
gone? The old rod is here, once wielded by
the magician’s hand. Has it lost its power
to conjure? The ancient sword of the Spirit
which in the great days of old wrought
mighty work against the hosts of evil, stil]
hangs in the Church’s armory, but we cannot
now tell of thousands and tens of thonsands
a3 the trophies of his power on a single field

Shall we conclude that its edge is blunted or

that the puny hands of modern men are too
weak to wield it ? We never witness mow,
or only at rare intervals, and with doubtful
resemblance, any reproduction of the scenes of
Pentecost. We neverread in the transaction
of modern churches any authentic narratives
such as as those with which the records of the
Church’s early history abounds,—of thou-
sands converted by a single sermon; of the
simultaneous movement of souls stirred and
swept together as multitudinous waves of the
Sea by the same wind of heaven; of whole
communities and nations born in a day. Of
old, a simple unlettered man, destitute of in-
tellectual culture or rhetorical art, would pass
from country to country, and wherever he
went, in.hamlet and town and city, the hearts
of the men were strangely moved by his words
In our day the ablest and most cultivated
minds; after long and laborious training, ar-
med with all the influence which learning.
eloquence, dialectic skill, can lend to human
lips, will fail throughout the course of a long
minstry to elicit any such marked suthentica-
tion of their teaching. What then? Shall
we conclude that the foree of the truth has
become spent, that the living, quickening
power of the gospel has fled ?  Is Christiani-
ty an agent that loses, like & spring, its elas-
ticity by use; a specific whose virtue evapo-
rates by long exposure; a voice from heaven
once pealing in thunder tones on a startled
world, but whose echoes are falling now faint
and ever fainter on the ear? Or if not, why
are its effacts so different? If the agent be
unaltered, why are the phenomena by which
its presence was manifested in other days

Has the rogenerating influence of the:truth | seldom or never paralleled in our ownt Hs-



THE GOOD NEWS.

than hearts are the same. Human needs are
the same. Still souls are perishing and need
t be saved. Still souls are slumbering, and
beed to be roused ere they sleep the sleep that
knows no waking. What then is different?—
What is wanting? Why can we only tell, as
the highest result of ministerial effort, of eold
formali.ties observed, and decorous proprieties
Maintained; at best, of one sotll here, and
fother there, at wide intervals, owning the
Power of the truth.

Now, whilst the answer to such inquiries
would undoubtedly involve much that is to the
dishonour of the Church in modern tim es
et the differenee in question admits to some
extent of a less unfavorable explanation.—
Whilst the diminished power of the truth
Must, in part at least, be ascribed to the
Colder spiritual atmosphere in which it acts—
% the weaker faith and more languid emergy
Ofits preachers—to the greater secularity and
"udifference of its hearers; yet on the other

and, it is not invariably to be concluded that
the infiucnce of the gospel is really less, simp.
7 because it is less palpable. 'Fhe results of
Preaching may not be less important, though
tom the altered circumstances of the Church
tad of society, they are of necessity, less strik-

8 and demoustrative. How far it is so, it
¥ill not, pe uninteresting or unprofitable to
~Mquire,  For, knowing how much of the ad-
Mitteq difference of results is to be.set down

O the altered condition of the problem, we
all be able to form a Jjust estimate of what is
be ascribed to less venial causes. Ifit can

m shown that the apparent number and the

"®ked and striking character of conversa-

o8 cannot, from the nature of the

- be the same now as in another and dif-

T®0t age, then we shall, to some extent at

3¢, be saved from disappointment at the
g;’]“fptfratively slight apparent results of

Tstian effort. We shall know what we
V€ 10 look for, and we shall be taught to
"0id the distortion of aim, misdirection of

°rt which js implied in the craving for coun-

© results.  'We shall cease to measure the.

Ccess of the preaching of the gospel by ex-
Dl excitements and palpable conversions;

Weghall no longer be oppressed with a
- of faflure hecause we do not witness in
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our day any literal reproduction of the inci-
dents of an earlier age. To these ends, there-
fore, it will be useful to indicate one or two
points of difference which must necessarily
obtain betwixt conversions to Christianity in
modern, and conversions to Christianity in
apostolic times. ‘

One most obvious point of difference
is, that then conversion consisted in the
adopting of a mew religion, whilst now it
consists, generally, in the realizing of an old
and familiar one. Formerly, in other words
it was a new faith espoused, now it is only an
old one quickened.

There may be, in reality, fewer conversions
now than in the Church’s earlier and brighter
days; but few or many, they are of necessity,
inthe great majority of cases, less palpable
and. appreciable  For when men became
Christians then, they had opeuly to renounce
one religion and adopt another—to pass at
one step from Paganism of Judaism to
Christianity; when men become Christians
now, in most cases they simply pass from
nominal to real Christianity. There is no ex-
ternal act ofrenunciation, no visible recanting
an old, and professing of a new creed; all the
difference is, that what was before a mere
form hecomes a reality, that old creeds are re-
alised, old forms hecome instinct with the sap
of reviving spiritual life. But it is plain that
this last sort of conversion, though equally
real and important, attracts mach less notice
than the former. Dig up a tree and trans-
plant it from oue soil to another, and every
passer by will be aware of the process. But
what observer can note the moment when .
through the blackened trunk and the dry and
leafless branches of the tree that has stood
bare and barren through many winter days,
the first stirring of the new spring sap is
taking place? Let a man desert from the en-
emy’s service and enlist in yours, and all can
perceive and appreciate such an accession to
the ranks the moment it occurs; but though
the gain in strength may be as great when
a traitor who has long worn your country’s
uniform renouncgs his secret treachery; and -
becomes a loyal hearted seldier and subjeck
of the Queen; this is a change which passee
unobserved. 8o in the ocase before uge

.
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‘Whea a heathen was converted to christiani-
1y, his whole life became revolutionized. It
was a root-and-branch change, a trans-
plantation to new ground, an open forswear-
ing of the enemy’s service and enlisting in
the raoks of Christ. Unhallowed rites and
ceremonies were no longer frequented; sacri-
flces and festivals ceased to be observed;
habits of life were completely altered; idola-
trous customs and usages, which interpene-
trated domestic and social existence, were re-
nounced; licentious exesses, formerly regard-
ed as venial, if not committed under the very
sanction of religion, were succeeded by a pure
and strict morality; from a despiser or perse-
cator of Christianity, the neophyte became an
open and devoted follower of the Lord Jesus
and of course, a change so radical, so re-
voluticnary, could not fail to be instantly ob-
sorved by all to whom the convert was
known. Every such conversion would count
at ouce as an unmistakeable accession to the
Church’s ranks. The power of the truth
would receive in it o new authentication, and
the Church could openly bless God for the
salvation of another soul.

But, on the other hand conversion in our
day is in general a very different process.—
The same in essence, it is, in form, much less
obtrusive. Tor it consists simply in & man’s
becoming a real and earnest believer in those
t-uths of which he had already and perhaps,
all threugh life, been a formal and nominal
believer. 'The whole mechanism and organi-
%a tion were here before, now, for the first
time, instinct with life. There was action and
motion before, but they were the action and
motion of] an sutomaton; now they are the
same oatwardly, but a soul has crept into the
anatomical machine.

For what, I pray you, does any unconverted
maun i a Christian Church need in order to
make him a true Christian? Not, in most
cases, new knowledge; now not a new creed
or form of belief, but the making that creed
a reality, which has hitherto been but a form.
‘We do not require to teach him the facts and
doctrines of Christianity, or to convince him
of the their truth He believes in them all;
he asgents to them all. They are all in his
meuy, in his head; what is wauted now is

to get them into his heart. It is not more
feod the sick man wants, but the reviving of
kis appetite and digestive functions, that he
may assimulate the food he has got. Itis
not more fyel the fire wants; pile coal on an
expiring breathless fire, and you only put it
out;.but it wants kindling and draught to lay
hold of and consume the fuel that is already
there. So, in order to make a worldly man
spiritual, a careless man a Christian, we do
not need to ring the changes for ever on the
old story, te repeat and reiterate, in order to -
inform his mind, the old news about death and
judgment, sin and salvation, heaven and hell
God s wrath and God’s love in Christ Jesus.
Are there not hundreds of irreligious, worldly
men in every Christian community who are
most thoroughly conversant with the facte
and doctrines of Christianity; who need no
long drawn proof to gain their assent to the
historical truth of the gospel; who believe in
the life, sacrifice, death, and resurrection of
Christ, in the offered merey and love of God
through his dear Son, in the necessity of faith
repentance, aud a holy life? Question them
and would not the answer be, “All this we
steadfastly believe!” Yes; but what they do
peed is, that all this mass of torpid matter
this lumber of unprofitable dogma, should be
vitalized. The form of religion is there al
ready, but there is no breath in it; what i8
wanted is to breathe a soul into these ribs of
death. And so if some worshipper in a Chris-
tian congregation should this day become 8
sincere and earnest Christian,—if God should
bless the preaching of the truth to his conver
sion,—in all probability the whole chayge
would be, that he now in the secret depths of
his spirit begins for the first time to feel and
realize what hitherto he had theoretically be
lieved. His mind would be roused to iaf
hold, with the approprating of faith, grasp

with the vitalizing energy of trust, that truth
asit is in Jesus, which formerly it had bub
intellectually trifled with. This would b®
be conversion. But for a time at least it woul

an unnoticed and secret thing. The change

demeanour, the softened aspect,, the tremblio8
lip, the tearful eye,some secret friend might
note, bat. for the world there would be litth

orno difference. The old organjzation, &P
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“¥tem and branches of the winter tree are there
ull the sume, and only God's eye perceives that
the stirring sap of spring, betokening a glori-
Ous summer’s fruit, has begun to rise within
it The follower of sin has become a soldier
of ‘Christ, but he wore the same guise and
uniform before; and the Master's piercing

gaze alone it is that can discern that the trai-
tor-heart is gone, that a new heart and right
8pirit are there, and that the badge of the cross

tokens one who has now the right to wear it.

HOW TO MAKE OUR PRAYER
MEETING INTERESTING.

BY REV. JOHN TODD, D.D.

We will be serious now. We shall try to
8ympathize with the true and faithful—not a
arge number in any church—who are always
8t ‘our’ prayer meeting, and who wish they
knew how to make it more interesting. You
Wapt to know how to bring live coals to the
dltar ag you go to waken its fires. You
Want not merely to enjoy more; but you want
Others should, and you want this meeting to

an instrument of doing your church and
the community good. How shall you aid it?

1. Let the weekly prayer meeting live in
Your heart—think of it when in your business
S~when you read your Bible—and see if you

0 not light upon a beautiful text to carry
ere—when you read the religious paper, and
S if you do not find some thought, or some

%cdote, or some fact, which you can use in

demeeting. See if you can't gather a few
TOps of the dew which falls on Fermon.—
m°11 may not be a watch, or a telescope

Bker, but you can do something, if you will

1k ‘of it beforehand. You can utter a
pe"ught in a few moments which cost you,
Q’l’ha s, days to think out. A single thought
v;l‘t 28 been revolving in your mind, is
o Uable in proportion as it has been thought
oner' The pebble which David chose was

® that had been washed and smoothed in
N brook a long time. It was all the better
ik 118 polishing. On the day of your meet-
o8 don’t forget to think about it—mention it
it li"‘mll_y worship—Ilet your family see that
it p o8 1n your heart. Be sure and pray for
g, Jore you go to it. Pray that the Holy
8}".‘m may be present to warm, cheer, and

‘2“3&% every heart.
sole, el responsibility for it, Make it a
Qleerl:g duty, a habit, and a privilege to be

P Go with a cheerful face. - You would

% if going to a party. Don't go acting,
ey or feeling that you have a chain
¥8u called Daty, by which you are

dragged to the place. If the room is dark,
move round and get more lights, If net

warm, go to your brethren, and insist on them -

that the room must be comfortable, pleasant
and inviting. 1If others seem inclined to
shirk, don’t you, If the singing is tame, or
dull, or not at all—be careful and see some
one or more of the brethren who is a singer,
and urge him to be there. If you can’t sing
he must go. If you can, you need his aid.
Go up near the pulpit or table—up, where
your minister and brethren can see you, and
feel that your breath is warm.

* If the meeting is ‘thrown open’ to, and for
anybody, don’t sit and wait for others. Be
read{. Have your gun loaded, and shoot
quick. There is no electricity in silence or
in waiting. Let your prayer be short. Just
suppose it divided into three, and it will be
long enough. I once heard and joyfully
united in six prayers, no one of which was
over two minutes long. They were intensely
good.

3. Feel under obligation to have variety
in your meeting. 1t is fatal to make a prayer
meeting stereotyped, and there is no danger
that is greater. Can't you sometimes have
something new sung? Can’t you get this or
that different young man to come in and say
a few words? Can’t you get that other man
who never speaks, to open his mouth? You
go to them along before the meeting and
speak encouragingly to them. Don't scare

 them by making them think they must make
& great speech.  Go to your meeting hopeful

—I mean really believing Christ, when he
promises to be in the midst of the two or
three who gather in his name. You may
feel, perhaps, that you are cold and others
are cold. But there certainly will be one
there—Christ—who is pot cold. Don’t
always be harping on one string, either in
your prayers or in your exhortuations.  Keep
the wheels out of the old deep rut. Some
are always dwelling upon a revival—a revivall
—as if there was nothing done or to be prayed
for but this; whereas there is the spirituality
of the church, there is the word, the seed—
sown; there is the Sabbath School—there is
the liberality of the people of God, there is

the soil preparing and to be prepared, for the -

seed of the word, and all these belong to the
prayer meeting.

Don't scold. It will do no good. Those
present know they don’t deserve it, and the

absent don’t hear it. The prayer meeting is

not the place to let off spiritual dyspepsia.
Don't whip your pastor with your prayers.—
His heart is heavy enough; but he knows it
is his duty, to keep Jhis heart-ache to himself,
and to be outwugly cheerfal, at least. He
worts and needs your earnest

prayers, bat.
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don’t take him up a8 you would a frosty iron,
and drop him as you feel the frost. -
Don’t teach false theology. Yom some-
times hear men say, ‘if now this church
‘would only come down on her knees in the
dust before God a revival would follow !
Don’t you know that if she should thus come
down, the revival is already there !
Don't carry a burdened conscience to the
prayer meeting. If to day, or the last week,
eyou have wrenged any one in bargains, in |
words, or in any way, settle it with him and
with God before you come to the meeting.
You will find the meeting dead and cold to
you if you do not. ‘Our sins separate be-
tween us and thee. Don’t be afraid you will
do more than your share to make ‘ our prayer :
meeting’ interesting. ¢ Whatsoever thy hand ;
findeth to do, do with thy might’ In build- |
ing a church edifice—the mere shell to contain
the church—there must be the architect, and
and the contractor, and the carpenters, and
also the men with spades, and men to carry
the brick and mortar. They are all to do
something. They are all needed. Andsoin
our churches, every one can, and should do
something. All cannot talk or pray in publie;
they began the spiritual life too late; but
they can always be there. And even such,
constant, meek, and good are helps to the
meeting. Every one who goes helps all to
feel that there is another heart to feel, to
sympathize, and to thrill with all the rest.
4o then constantly; and carry there faith,
hope, charity, and love to Christ, and you will
surely grow in the divine life, and will never
complain that ¢ our prayer meeting’ is not in-
teresting.

BIBLE NOTE.

“For a small moment have I forsaken thee: but
with great mereies will I gather thee. In a little
wrath I hid my face from thee for A moment ; but
with everlasting kindness will I have mercy on
't_h%e; saith the Lord thy Redeemer,” (Isa. liv.
7y 8
The precious thought of this verse is “the

exceeding riches of God’s grace;” the con-

trast between his judgments and his kind-
nesses. The forsaking is “for a small
woment,” the gathering is “ with great mer-
ctes.” The hidden face 18 “but for a moment,”
and “in a little wrath;” the “mercy” is ac-
companied “with everlasting kindness.”—

Judgment is his strange work.. Strong to

smite, he is stronger still to save, .
What an encouragement to every backslider

to retarn! that he will be met, not with cold-

nesg—rebuke~—reserve——distance; but with a

forgiving weleome. That gospel picture of

the father receiving the lost prodigal may be.|I

regarded as the representation of the Lord’s

thoughts embodied in acis. He gives the
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kiss, the robe, the ring, the feast. There .
not a frown on' that Father’s brow, all the
erring past is buried in everlasting oblivion.

“This is not the manner of men, O Lord
God!” Man’s love, how easily cooled—easily
diverted; like the ray of light, refracted and
broken, or dimmed and obscured by the pas-
sing cloud. But “ God is light, and in him i3
no darkness at all.” He knows no obliquity
—he 15 without shadow of turning. It is in
gpiritual as in natural things. As we our-
selves cast our own shadows, intercepting the
beams of the sun; so, it is not God, but our
own sin, which projects the shadow in the
pathway of the spiritual life. Moreover, the
forsaking on his part is only apparent. The
sun shines brightly as ever behind these tem-
porary intervening clouds. - The stone or im-
peding rock obstructs the flow of the great
river “for a moment.” But it is only “fora
moment;” and it rolls on deep and still as
before, in its full volume of « everlasting kind-
ness.” '

Be it mine, if the flow be arrested, to
search out and remove the obstruction; if
God’s face be hidden, to discover the inter-
vening clouds; if the spivitual life be lan-
guishing, to trace out the secret of the sor-
rowful declension; whether it be neglected
privilege, or omitted duty, or secret sin, or
tampered-with temptation, or engrossing
worldliness.  “I will say unto God my
Rock, why hast thou forgotten me; why go
I mourning because of the oppression of the
enemy?” Oh how little it takes to soil the
windows of the soul, and to dim and blurr the
spiritual landscape! How small the worm
needed to wither and blight the gourd of our
spiritual joys! How little it takes to rust
the key of prayer, clip the wings of faith,
chill the warmth of love, and shut us out from
the loving ear of God. “If I regard iniquity
in my heart, the Lord will not hear me.”

As it is, ““the Lord the Redeemer,” who-
speaks in our motto-verse, to him T must look
for grace and strength—restoration and re-
vival. I can do all things through Christ
which strengtheneth me. “ Wilt thou not
revive us, O Lord?” “So will not we g0
back from thee: quicken us, and we will call
upon thy aame.”—J. A. Macduff, D.D.

DO YOU LOVE JESUS ?

A few weeks since, that venerable mab
of God, Dr. Lyman Beecher, went to his rest
Some nive years ago, during a revival in on®
of our eastern churches, he was present, bi#
form then bowed with age, his locks white 88
snow, and his voice tremulous as & child’a~~
myself, then scarce more than a child, shall
never forget his deep earnestness as he m'ged
the young to come to Christ; but tine 89




“THE 00D NEWS.

"ende ‘remains ineffaceably engraved on my
‘memory as a sweet memento of his life.

A large number had gathered in the pastor's
study for religious conversation and special
‘prayer. The Spirit of God was there, Pas-
sing through the room, speaking words -of
consolation or entreaty, Dr. Beecher paused
by the side of a little girl, perhaps of ten
sutfimers, Bending over her, he said~

“ Do you love Jesus ?”

“Yes, sir,” said the child, -confidently,
Dot looking up, for her eyes were filled with
tears,

He placed his hand ‘on her head as if in

essing, sayivg in that tremulous voice,
modulated by deep emotion within,—

“Well, you may love him just as much as
you have a mind to.”

Perhaps that child has forgotten those
‘Words, but T never-can. Often, when a cold
World has looked dowu frqwningly, I have
thought of this precious love.

Little ones, do you love Jesus? Y3u love
Jour playmates, but they will grow up and
eave you; you love your brothers and sisters,
but by and .y the care; of life will scem to
divide your affections; you love your father
and mother, but soon they must die and be
Laid in the grave. Do you love Jesus 2 He
loves you. .

“His is lcve heyond a brother's,
Costly, free, and knows no end.”

~Tract Journal.

THE CLOSET AND THE PULPIT.

It is said of Rev. Mr. Hammond, whose
dabors God so greatly blessed, that his
‘closet and his pulpit never parted com-
Pany. He was eminently a man of pray-
®, and did evervthing in the spirit of
Prayer. His communion with God was
Close and constant. He came from the
closet strengthened for his work in the pul-

Pt and in the city, and went back to his

eloset, not only fof repose and refreshinent,
Ut to be strengthened and prepared for
Urther labar. This made him « strong in
‘the Lord and in the power of his might:
nd why are any of God's servants feeble
™ aetion, but bLeeause they are weak in
Yevotion? Wae live in days when chris-
408 are far Jess in the eloset than they
should he, "The study and the counting-
*Jouse encroach upon the closet. ‘We are
. Teachirg men and business met, shut-aot
®.much us weahiould be, (praypingmmen,

; village.

1

«MINE’S A RELIGION FOR ALL
WEATHERS,”

There is & fishing village on the coast
of Cornwall, where the people are very
poor, but pious and intelligent. One year
they werg sorely tried. The winds were
contrary, and for nearly a month they
could not put to sea. At last, oneSabbath
morning the wind changed, and some of
the men whose faith was weak went out
towards the beach, the women and children
looking on eadly, many saying with sighe,
“I'm sorry it's Sunday, Bur—" % If we
were not 50 poor—" '

“But, if,” said a sturdy fisherman,
starting up ard speaking aloud; “surely,
neighbours, you're not going with your
bats and ifs to break God's law.”

The people gathered around him and he
added, “Mine’s a religion for all weathers,
fair wina and foul, <Thisis the love cf
God, that ye keep his law.’ ¢ Remember
the Sabbath day to keep it holy; that’s
the law, friends. And our Lord came not
to break, but to fulfil the law. True, we
are poor; what of that? Better poor, and
have God’s smile, than rich and have his
frown. Go, you that dare; but I never
knew any good come of a religion that
changed with the wind.”

These words in season stayed the pur-
pose of the rest. They went home and
made ready for the house of Gol, and
spent the day in praise aud prayer. Inthe
evening, just ‘when they would have been
returning, a sudden storm sprung up, that
raged terribly for two days. After the
tempest came settled weather, and the pil-
chard fishery was so rich and abundant,
that there was soon no complaining in the
Here was a religion for all weath-
ers, Remember the words, “Trustin the
Lord and do good, and verily thou shalt
be fed.”

Ervymorocy or Huspanp.—The word
husband, it seems is, a contraction from
house-band.  The head of a family is called
husband from the fact that he is or ought
to be the dand which unites the house to-
gether—or the bond of union among the
family. Tt is to be regretted that all hus-
bands-are not Aouse-baptlstin teality as Wffn
as in name. There are a great many axnis

snomers ovrrart fnabis warlds
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NIACARA.

©Oh! what a flood of waters! bread and deep,
From distant lakes deseending, till in one
Great river, over shelving ledges rongh,

1t leaps and rushes to the smooth green edge,
The dreadful over rolling verge, and falls.
Mid spray and mist and thunder, on the rocks,
And broken, roaring billows, far belqw!

Oh! flood of falling waters ! day and night,
The early light of morning, and the heat

Of burning noon, and shadows of the eye,
Are passing over thee, in ceaseless course;
And find and leave thee as they come and go,
Unaltered! still the same tremengous flood

Of falling waters! Winter spreads his snows,
Upon thy rocky banks, and spring her fiowers,
And summer colours fair, and autumn strews
Her withered leaves; and still amid the gloom
Of winter, and the cheerful light of spring,
And heat of summer, and autumnal shades,

Thou rollest down, the same tremendous flood
Of falling waters!

From what well spring old,
And deep, and wonderful, dost thou obtain
This mighty fulness? How can any source
Yield such supply unceasing? Every hour
Yield such an ocean! and yet day by day,
And month by month, and even year by year,
Continue unexhausted? This I asked
Upon a time, when from a roeky bank,
Washed by the rapid waters, I beheld,
‘The green and foaming flood, in strong career,
Go’rolling to the abyss : and as I mused
My thoughts did wander backward to the source
Whence issued all these waters. There it lay,
Btretched over half a continent; the hills
Fir-clad, and sloping to its sandy shores;
The mountains towering far along its edge:—
The broad green valleys for a thousand miles,
And caverns deep, and torrents from the rocks,
And rainy clouds of heaven, without refrain,
Emptying their gathered waters, inte one
Vast inland sea:—that sea its winding way
Pursuing sometime stretched between its shores,
‘Wide aa an ocean, sometimes rolling on
Through narrow channels, forming in its course
A chain of lakes gigantic; till at last,
The outlet gained, adown & rough decline,
©Of wave-worn rocks, on to the final edge,
And over i%, into the abysmal gulph.
Mist-filled, and echoing with ceaselees roar
Of sullen thunder, with tamaltuous swell,
Green depths and snow-white billows,, gloriously
Fall in a floodtide endless!

Musing thus
Upon this'wonder, which my list'ning ear
Filled with o’erpowering music, and my eye
WA form of beauty and sublimity;

My thoughts were lifted from the watery face

Of this great mirror, to the infinite

And everlasting; whose reflections bright,

1 saw within its bosom—Yonder fall,

Methought, sets forth the heavenly;—in all

Its depth and grandeur, tis the image dim

Of the outflow continuous, and descent

Silent, but overwhelming, of all grace,

All mercy, and all peace, ll light and joy,

All goodness and all blessing, from the fount

Of Spritual fulness—that sweet spring,

High on the hill of God, which overflows

With living waters—Him who richly yields,

And freely gives to countless maltitudes,

Mere than the tougue can utter—and all this

Continues to impart, long as the sands

Are falling in the hour-glass of Time;

And will continue to supply as long

As ages roll their waves successive, o'er

The shoreless ocean of Eternity!

Nor only this;—for while yon fall reflccts

Dimly the everlagting; its wide source

Mirrors the infinite: and thus unseals

A mydtery. This gives the answer true

To the deep questions ; How can healing grace,

Flow without ceasing from the wounds of Christ?

Why faileth not Iis love? Ten thousand times

Rejected, why does He still turn on man

Gompasgion’s look? Why is His bleeding heart,

Ne'er drained of sympathy? Neer drained of
grate, D

To endure the sin that pierceth it afresh,

And on the hands which lacerate it oft,

To pour forgiveness? Why exhausteth not

His treasury of blessings, though He gives

Unceasingly, and why will giving ne’er

Its fulness ¢'en dimindsh? To all this

With silent eloyuence, yon bright expanse

Replies,—+ These rapids and the sounding fall

Unbroken, from my ocean depths proceed.

Not 1 created these to yield; but these,

Simply wy overflowings. From this learn

The heavenly mystery.” 1n outline faint

Thine image fair, O fountain infinite,

Thus shines upon these waters! not the form

Of source created is reflected here;

But source of all creation! not the spring

That may be fathomed, and by drain of years

Exhausted, but the great profound of God!

For Thou art God, O Christ! Unlimited

In all Thine attributes by circling hounds

or time, degree, or space; but far above

from infinite to infinite, Thou art,

And from eternal to eternity!

Here liesthe secret well spring of the wealth

Of blessing, which overflows this universe.

Love without limit, wisdom vast as love,

And power commensurate, these three in ope

The everlasting cause;—the grand effoet,

€reation; and Redemption of the loat!
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Roil then, O thunder of Niagara!
Flow down ye foaming billows! and ye depths
Beyond, forever yield your azure tide!
Ye t¢l1l me of my mercies, and of Him,
Who is their giver,—speak the wondrous name
Of Jesus,—in ghe mystery of whom,
All fuliness dwellg!-- Oh I am rich in Him!
The blessings which my soul has yet received,
Are but Ris overfiowings; and the sea,
That I ghall drain in ages yet to come,
Only His overflowings; and the sea,
To this supply, is but the drop of dew,
Tb the wide ocean! Want I cannot know,
For present things are mine, and things to come;
The world is mine; and life and even death
Are mine; all things are mine; and I am Hig,~
And He, the eternal heritage of God!
H. GRATTAN GUINNESS,

A DOCTRINE FROM A PROMISE.

There is music in the word ¢ Come”
—surely there is, when it reaches our ears

n our sadness, and we have reason to be- |

lieve there is both sympathy and power in
the quarter whence it comes. In our sin-
ful, sufering world there is much to com-
ort us in the familiar invitation of the

rd, « Come unto me, all ye that labor
and are heavy Iaden, and I will give you
Test,”

But here is a doctrine enfolded in the
gromise. Let us see what it is. It wasa

Uman voice that uttered it. Was the
Speaker any more than human?

When he spoke, he stood upon soil that
had been sprinkled with tears—how often
With blood! Few spots upon earth can
tlaim exemption from a similar history.—

8 stood in the midst of a race, and
;Pﬁke to it, a race acquainted with grief.
The various forms of suffering that were
Mmediately beneath his eye, were only

TOps of an ocean that girdled the globe.
th 6 heavy laden were abont him and
d.el‘e'was not a realm of earth where they

d ot abound.
a8 mysterious speaker invites—¢ Come

"o me all ye that are weary and heavy
f'l]len’” All? Yes, all. For it was a
“en race he came to bless. Aund that
Yord all had no limit but the race. He
HUEW that the words he uttered would go
a}f:on the Sacred Record—-would fly
.v;‘%d by the printed page, and the
“ﬁ?g, voice, even to every land. Méen—
. ering men—the poor—the bereaved—
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the tempted—the persecuted—the unhap-
py everywhere, would hear, or read, and
would think—how could they help it—
would think these words were used in kind-
ness to them. And who dares deny that
the speaker meant these words should go
world-wide, and be words of cheer to all
the sufferers they should reach of all the
millions of the race?

So then all the sorrowing and suffering
may come to Him, But how shall they
come? Surely not into his bodily presence
~-for that was speedily withdrawn. Most
obviously they were to come by the out-
pouring of their wants and sorrows into
his ear—by the communion of their hearts
with him. They were to come and speak
to him as an invisible friend.

I see a poor African in sadness—Iat him
come. I see a weeping Greenlander—Iet
him come. I see a Chinaman wading
through sorrow—he may come. A Hin-
doo—a Pacific Islander, one, any, all, yes
let them come. All the heavy laden may
come.

But comfort is at hand, it must be be-
cause he that offers it is nigh. In what
sense can the sufferers, in all the zones of
the earth, come to him otherwise than by
pouring out their sorrows and casting their
care upon him, as upon an invisible friend ¢
And if there be any vital energy and value
in the promise, «I will give you rest,” it
must be because he, who offers the rest, 1
at hand to atford it.

If he is not present with sufferers, and
present on every spot on earth where they
are—if he is not present amid arctic snows
and burning climes—if he is not present
with every sorrowing one that hears his
invitation, and strives to comply with it,
then what is it worth? What is it but a
mockery of human woe?

And if he, who bids suffering men
come to him for rest, is at hand, and
everywhere at hand where there is suffer-
ing. then here is a doctine—and it is
nothing less than the Omnirresence of
Christ.  That doctrine gives al if.s vita]i?
and power to this glowing promise, send-
ing it into- deeper depshs of sorrowing
hearts and giving life to the dead. ‘
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AIMS.

R nnd
4" What shall T dolest life in silence pass?
And if it do,
And never prompt the bray of noisy brass,
What need’st thou rue?
Remember, aye the ocean's deeps are mute;
The shallows roar;
Worth is the ocean; fame is but the bruit
Aloug the shore."—SCHILLER.

The world swarms with busy life. Its
multitudes are all astir. There is
quiescence here. Humanity was put in
earnest motion as it came forth from the
hand of God. It moves still. The im-
pulse that drove it first hurries it forward
yet. Itscurrent glides peacefully along in
smooth and even places, or breaking in
fearful haste o’er rocky ledges, and sharp,
deep chasms, it frets and foams and roars
as great Niagara, What a sight to witness
‘the windings and counter currents of human
life? And beholding them, one asks, Why
these mysterious evolutions? Why these
strange meanderings? Could not some
beaten path be found, and all glide quietly
along some single highway ?

And what peculiar power is it that moves
these living tides? A, the force that
moves them all lies hidden deep within.—
Thought, busy thought, is the secret spring
that keeps in steady motion the countless
things that flow along the thoroughfares
«of earth. Aims and ends, purposes and
desires, though far beyond our ken, envel-
oped by the coarser foldings of .our nature,
shape the course and mold and fashion all
our being. Many are the visions of the
‘human soul, and bright ore the stars that
.glow in the firmament of human expecta-
tion.  Yetthese stars although they glitter,
shine often only with the treacherons and
Aelusive light of the glowing ignis fatuus.
These orbs of light float airily along, -ever
.evading the grasp of their pursuer, to the
borders of some dangerous marsh, when
suddenly they vauish, leaving their ill-fated
‘vietim to plunge the fearfyl mire and to
perish amid the fearful gloom. Hopeful
hearts dally with empty Laubles, and trust-

-ing one with deceptive pleasures. The
:glow and heat of ambition’s fires serve not
‘80 Tpuch to cheer and warm, as to blight,
:and wither, and .consume, Externals are

etk ptive~gandiness aud itinsel bave an

no
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altractive power orily aqualled by their ter-
ritle repellent force. Prappings and show
betray their thousands. Btill man g
upon what the world styles brilliant, and
upou What seems great and bigh, until
the head grows dizzy and the hearl gets
sick.

What foolish dreams stir the human
mind, and that vain fancies flit about its
airy chambers. Who reason camly {—
Whe thinks soberly? Who sees clearlyt
1t is plain that the roultitudes do not.—
The world is full of vanity. Man forgets
bie higher, in the contemplation of hi
lower npature, The flashing forth of his
kindling genius obscure the more moble
gifts of moral power and teligious capa-
bility.

Time claims the study; eternity alone
the passing thought. Man forgets his dee-

tinry, and acts as if he were firmly chained
and forever fixed to the shores of earth.—

His aims are ever toward a shining mark,
yet rarely at substantial good. From false
estimates he measures the worth of all he
sees. He is thus misled. Wealth, and
fame, and power; houor, and eass, pleasure,
are 1ot so valnable and ennobling as virtue
and obedience, benevolence and labor.—
Yet who measures those tinsgled joys, o
those chaste and worthy graces, by the
standard of their real value, by the criterion
of intrinsic worth?! Goodness and purity,
patience and faith, honesty and sobriety,
meekuess and love, are the prizes which,
although within the grasp of the falien
and feeble, and poor, are nevertheless high
and sublime enough to challenge the aimé
and desires, the ambition and hopes, of the
wise and great, the gifted, the proud am
the rich. Man mourns Lis many failures
and grieves sadly at his want of succens.—
But hLis objects are wunwinely chosen, hié
aims are misdirected,  Piety and goodnes
are rarely sought: fame and honor, wealth
and power, are the gods of men.

%0 sons of earth, attempt ye still to rise,
By mountains on pil'd mountains to tb#
skieg?
Heaven still with laughter the vain toll su¥
* veys

Mbuxios’mdmen.in : the.,héqpa they yolss”
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Sabbath Schopl Lessons
My 24th. 1863.

AARON’'S DEATH.
Numb, xx. 14-29.

I.—EDOM REFUSES A PASSAGE.

Idumes, the country of Edom, lay to the
south west of the Dead Sea, directly in the
way of the Israelites to Judea. .Moses sent.
In this message, Moses pleaded the common
relationship of Israel and Edom; they were
the descendants of the twin-brothers,” Jacob
and Esau. He pleaded their long and sore
travel; their sufferings in Egypt; their Divine
Buidance; and promises if they be allowed a
gfissage not to injure the country, to keep the

ighways, and to pay even for the water they
Might drink. Edom refused, and opposed
their entrance with an army. He perhaps
feared that so great a host could not be res-
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5. Our great High Priest abideth for-
ever. The transference of Aarow’s office, in
this manner, to Eleazar, implied the truth,
that as Israel ever required, so should they -
ever have, a high priest.

M(I?/ 31st:
THE LEAVEN OF THE PHARISEES.

Marr. xvi. 4, 12

1. THE WARNING.

Our Lord had been conversing with the

| Pharisees and Saduce~s. The Pharisees affect-

ed extraordinary sanctity. They paid striet
attention to external, but quite neglected in-
ternal religion; they sought the praise of man

 instead of the praise of God; John v. 44;in

a word, they were hypoerites.  'The Saducees,
like modern infidels, made great pretensions

rained from committing depredations; pro- to be impartial enquirers after tmth.‘Against
bably, too, the refusal of the King of Fdom- | these two classes of men, the disciples had
Was owing to a revival of the old enmity con- | more need to be on their guard than against
Cerning the loss of the birthright Israel the openly profune; and therefore our Lord

:}lrned away from him—they might have | repeats the warning, ¢ Take heed and beware.”

Orced a passage, but showed brotherly for-
ance.

2. AARON'S DEATH.
In Mount Hor.

2. THE DISCIPLES MISTAKE.

Putting a literal construction upon Christ's
words, the discibles-supposed, that he meant

’ This was a mountain on | tg uphraid them for want of pradence and
@ southern border of Tdumea. Here Aaron

eives a message from (+od, that he must die '

% aceount of his disobedience at Meri
€ submits without a murmur.

. Learn 1. How careful we should be to do

*L"“ what God commands. Because they had
Ot acted in strict conformity with God's com-

'él““d, Moses and Aaron were not to eater

~ahaan,

glg_to his word " things
®Vising !

2
ther.

°d hag get, us in families that we may love
d help each other.

* That brothers are often unkind. From

of their own

How base it isto refuse to help a bro-

Caip

” “ A brother is born for adversity.”— |

and Abel, Jacob and Esau, and Joseph's |

foresight, in neglecting to take with them
their daily bread. They wunderstood him to

bab.— 1 ean, that they should have no familiarity

with the Pharisees and Sadducees, not even
g0 much as to eat of their bread; that he wish-
ed not that his disciples should be indebted
to them for anything, nor that they should in-
cur the danger of partaking of the food of

How many dishonour Gaod by add- | such bitter and unscrupulous enemies.

3. TIEIR REPROOF.

Oh ye of little fuith. Jesus thought it
a far greater «in to mistrust him than to for-
get bread.  "rheir former experiences of his
power and goodness aggravated their sin.—

| Though they had forgotten to take with them

bread. They had Him with them who could

I;Glhren we see how sin blights brotherly love. | supply it. But of the doctrine, like leaven it
Ste; H

th ad of loving and helping each other, bro- |
I8 often hate and persecute each other.— | i Y ate
uﬁw delightful the assurance that Christ is | the temptations of thewicked. If you associa

o . . .
™ Brother! Upon his generous, infinite, un-
8ngeable love, we can always rely.

4 To be always prepared Sor death.—
g‘;w would such aymfssage as'Aaron received
bo ‘“d to you? Could you lay aside your
meny 88 calmly as he did his priestly gar-
h“::s, and meet your God? If * gathered to
q,ebpeople," would you be “gathered” with

ad or with the good?

was insinuating, pervading, corrupting.

Learn 1. To be on your gusrd against

with them, though they are rich and clever,
you will soon become like them. Seek the
society of the good, for though they may be
poor and despised by the world, they possess

the true riches gmd honour, and will make you

like themselves.
2. To be spiritually-minded. Too much
care about earthly things, keeps us from un-

derstanding Christ; Matt. vi. 19-22.
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8. Seek to understand Christs words.
‘What you do not understand, ask ‘Christ to
explain; prayer is the best key to the Bible.

4. Be mindful of Gods bounties. A
grateful recollection of God's favours to us in
the past would enable us to trust him for the
future; Psa. cvi.

—— e c——

THE REV.J. DENHAM SMITH.

We were favoured with a three days’
visit last week from this brother, beloved
for his works’ sake, who delivered addresses
in Freemasons’ hall on Tuesday and Thurs-
day evenings, and on Wednesday afternoon.

On the first evening he spoke at some
length on that inexbaustible chapter, Isaiah
lifi., and then, previously to prayer, read a
number of letters, principally from persons
present, who earnestly desired, and some
of whom evidently expected, to find rest
and peace before they loft. The address
was upon those words in Exodus, “ And
will by no means clear the guilty.”  After|
showing that God, the foundations of
whose throne are righteousness and judg-
ment, cannot clear the guilty, and bring-
ing in all the world guilty before God, the
good tidings were declared that God can
save the guilty because their guilt has
been laid on the Holy One.

In the course of his first address, Mr.
Smith related the following circumstance:
I was standing, a few days since, on a
platform in a central English town at the
close of one of our meetings, when a
Polish nobleman came up to me and said,
“Here is a clergyman who wishes to speak

to you” The clergyman said, “I have!

been preaching for thirteen years, and I
now see I never believed a word I preach-
ed. What will the world say? It will
call me a hypocrite. Oh, I am a lost
soul.” T left a mass of souls that evening
rejoicing over their newly-found Saviour,
but this minister remained in deep soul
agony. In the morning he called upon
me, and said, “Sir, I wish {0 unburden
.my mind to you; I should have taken my
Iife, but that I feared to meet God.” After
he had told me bis story, I said, « Well, I
question if you ever kmew the truth.—
Did you ever know this truth—that that
dark, lying, deceitful self, over which you
are groaning because it is so bad (although
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you are aware)—do you know that God
has judged and condemned it, and that it
has passed its doom? The Lord of glory
bore your sin in his body on the tree, and,
instead of being sv sorrowful that your
old self is no better, you should be giving
God thanks that the old man is crucified,
nailed to a tree, slain, dead. <¢I am cruci-
fied with Christ”” I put into his hand a
copy of a little book I have just brought
out, Life Truths, asking him to read it;
and he left me. A few days after I found -
him at a meeting in another town, whither
he had followed me; and when we were
singing

‘ Happy day, happy day,

When Jesus washed my sins away,”

his face was one of the most radiant of
all; and afterwards he told us how the
change was wrought: “I saw myself
judged; I found myself on the other side
of my doom, with the cross of Jesus be-
tween the broken law and me; and I have
preached it to my people, for my heait
spoke out of the abundance of its peace.”
There can be no doubt of Mr. Smith’s
miniswry being largely owned of God.—
The substitution of the Lord Jesus, God’s
judgment of sin in the person of his deaf
Son, the immediateness and completeness
of salvation on the awakened sinner be-
lieving in Jesus; these blessed doctrines he
has powerfully realized in his own experi-
ence, and doubtless has been specially com
missioned to preach to others. Ior near-
ly three years past Mr. Smith has beer
itinerating throughout the United King-
dom. In afew weeks he settles in Dubliny
a place of worsbip having been built fof
him, capable of seating from three to fouf
thousand people. "He consequently doé®
not expect again to visit London as he h#
done, 8o that these were farewell serviceﬁ‘;
“ One sorrows to leave scenes like these,
said he in the course of the closing service!
« we separate at night, but we shall m
at daybreak. We separate each to go of
his beat, and to some it will be a lonelf’
and painful, and weary way; but we jo®
at sunrise. It is now the world’s day, b¥
our night; but it is far spent, and our d2
isat hand. T charge you all to be out o?
your beat. The great Watchman saYt
“Surely I come quickly.” Then will i

it is a thousand times more wicked than

nal

wipe away the last tear, and then we #
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all know how true it is that all things now
work together for good to them who love
God (Rom. viii. 28, had been the evening’s
text), We shall say then, ‘I had my
trials, weary days and nights, sickness, and
losses and conflicts; I fought many a hard
fight with the great foe; but now I see
indeed that

¢« Trials made the promise sweet,
Trials gave new life to prayer,
Trials brought me to his feet,
Laid me low, and kept me there.”*

Many burdened souls were present,
whom Mr. Smith could hardly leave;
again and again he addressed a word spe-
Cally to them. Thus almost at the last
hp said, “I saw this morning an eminent
citizen of this great city, and who has been,
too, an eminent author, but is now passing
8peedily to the grave. I told him that he

ad only now to learn that he was an emi-
Nent sipner, and that he had an eminent
aviour. Yes, dear souls, it must be so

with us all.  Until we are brought to the
end of ourselves, there i3 no rest for the

sole of our foot.”

That God has graciously crowned these
Meetings with his rich blessing we feel as-
Sured,— Revival,

DRAWN—NOT DRIVEN.

Those who live beside the © Narrows”

*Oletimes see a buge man-of war moving

Majestically down towards the open sea.—
at motion is a mystery; for not a yard
(I)‘I‘ canvas is unfurled, not a sail is visible,
218 8pars are as bare as the forest limbs in
inOVember; yet he swims straight onward
on the teeth of a fresh inland b.ree.ze. But
Iimthe other side of the wzu‘-s}up is abrave
inc E Steamer lashed fast to bim, and lead-
mg”hlm captive to the ocean. ¢ Draw
Tt the great ship seems to say to the
€ tug, «and I will go along with thee.”
m:i the insignificant steam-tug wgu]d
bame but a sorry figure if pitched into
¢ with the black-browed seventy-four.

w e0 have we seen a gentle, holy-hearted
“ron‘ions_trammg by the cords .o.f love a
coy) g-Willed husband. By driving she
20t move hLim one inch. She could

9rce him to church, to the prayer-
to his neglected Bible, or to.his
But when she fastened the silken
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hawsers of affection to his soul, and applied
the power of strong persuasion, it was de-
lightful to see the great resolute will «go
after her” Nor did anything so draw
him towards the religion of the Cross as
her cousistent, holy, sweet-tempared life of
piety. ller motive power lay wholly in
attraction.

Here is a principle that touches all of
us in our attempts to do others good.—
Compulsion moves no one. Storms of
invective only make prejudice draw its gar-
ment more closely about its shoulders.—
But let overpowering love pour its noon-
; tide flood upon him, and the garment is
ttlung off in an iostant. God has given
 his people no commission to dragoon sin-

ners to the cross of Christ. He that win-
"neth souls is wise. We have seen parents
' who svized their children by the ear-tip,

jand lugued them along by main force to-
jwards the path of virtue. But we have
{seen wiser ones, who themselves walked so
: winsomely that they drew their little ones
| by magic magnetisw after them. We have
! heard preacliers, too, who dealt about them
;Ezakiu}‘s thunders, and cursed from the
pulpit the enemies of God. But they
wade no man a friend of God. Wiser
"men than they have we heard—men who
i took their pitch from the angel’s song of
: Bethlehem; and while “ glory to God in
| the highest” was their aim, “good-will to
Pien” was the method of their success.

| Remember who it was that might have
Iscourged us with the scorpiou-lash of lLis
1just vengeance, but condescended to woo
ius towards heaven by the pierced hand of
his compassion.  And every soul that lius
lever come to Christ in sincere faith has
 been drawn there. Terror can only drive.
| Love aturacts and saves. The response of
every converted man to the claims of Jesus
has been: “ Draw me, and 1 will run after
thee. Lead me in paths of righteousness;
I will try tofollow. Lord! what wilt thou
have me to do?” Hell will be full of
souls who were*driven there by the con-
demning voice of justice. Heaven will be
full of rejoicing souls who were drawn
by the attractions - of the Cross—Z7. L.

Cuyler,
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COURAGE, MY FRIEND!

A traveller was olimbing a steep meuntain |
road. The path was rough and broken.—
Deep chasms and:bottomless, made the way
dangerous. The road seemed interminable,
for height rose above height, seemingly with-
out end. The traveller’s strength was almost
exhausted, and he frequently paused, and, sigh-
ing with discouragement, said:

“I must go back. I shall never reach the
wp'n

Fortunately, the traveller's guide was a man
of strength and spirit. He met t)is cry of des--
pondency by cheerily saying:

“ Courage, my friend, and we shall soon he
at the top.”

Thus cheered, the travelier rallied, and
pressing on reached the top at last. Then.a
glorious landscape burst upon his vision. He
saw vast plains covered with verdure, adorned
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SUNDAY. EVENING HYMN..

Another day of heavenly rest,
And angels’ toil is ended,.
And to the chorus of the bless'd"
The last hymn has ascended.
Tranquil as an infant’s sleep
Eve shadows cot and meadow 3
Let Thy peace with calm as deep
The wearied spirit shadow.

As of old the apostle band
All their-iabors bore Thee,
Lowly at thy feet we stand,
Lay our work before Thee.
Pardon Thou the imperfect deed,
Crown the weak endeavor,
Prosper Thou the heavenly seed,
Work Thou with us ever.

Thou know'st how sin and error e'er -

with trees, studded with palaces, towers, and
villages, and threaded by streams which fook-
ed like currents of molten silver.

epraptured him, and be exclaimed:

“What a magnificent spectacle! I feel
more than repaid for all iy fatigue in getting
here. 1t is splendia! I am ashamed of my
lack of courage while on the way up.” |

Cannot the discowmruged Christian learn a
lesson from this traveller's joy? He finds the
work of life heavy, dull, and monotonous;
the road is steep, rough, at times dangerous.
He toils nlowly on, grows dispwrited, and is
tempted to give up the struggle for salvation,
sud to drift with the multitude along the
seemingly smoother road to destruction. To
that disheartened soul the Saviour's voice
speaks,could he but hear it, saying:

“Courage, soul! you will soon reach the top
There is no difficulty in the way but what has
been overcome by millions of my disciples.~——
You can overcome it too. Fear not, little one;
it is your Father's good pleasure to give you
the kingdom!”

Listen, () tried heart, until you hear that
faithful voice. Be of good cheer! The dis-

¢

The scene

In all our efforts mingle,
How seldom mortal eye is clear,
Or human purpose single.
Let Thy blood, O dying Lord,

Blot out all cur evil;
Let Thy touch, O living Word,
All our errors shrivel,

Let Thy lambs we sought to feed.
By Thy hand be nourish'd;

Let them be Thy lambs indeed,

_ In thy bosom cherish’d,

To the griefs we cannot reach
Breathe Thou consolation;;

To the hearts we cannot teach
Bring Thou Thy salvation.

May the tone of ‘this day’s prayers
Vibrate through the seven;

Sabbaths, work-days, pleasures, tears
Mould us all for Leaven.

That taking thus eash joy and woe
As Thy gifts parental,

To us life’s daily bread may grow

tanee to be travelled is short, never so short:
as now, grows shorter every hour. At the
end stands the city of God, the abode of Jesus,
the glories of heaven, the beginning of end-
legs felicity. Think of the hour when, having
finished the toilsome travel of the earthly
Jjourney, your soul is ravished by its vision pf
heaven—when intoxicated with bliss you will
exclaim:

€ g 1 !

W o the Prossed rixnd

See all with gladness springing.

Here is no cross. no sorrow,
No parting on the morrow,”

Viands sacramental,

“Thy Marahs as well as thy Elims ar®
appointed by God. A gracious pilla®
cloud is before thee. He may “lead the?
about,” but he will not lead thee wronf
“Blessed be his name,” said a tried belie‘:;
er “He maketh my feet like hinds’ feet
(literally, « equaleth them.”) He equalé
them for every precipice, every asce®

| every leap.
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‘"WHICH DEATH?

s

“DeAitd is terrible or beautiful :—terrible
when a sinner rushes “into eternity, into
the immediate presence of a rejected Ba-
viour and an offended God ; beautiful when
8 Christian walks through the valley of
the shadow of death, fearing no evil, and
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time upon that mountatn-side, who thought
not of Grod, except to profane his name.—
His little dwelling stood just at the end of
the horse-path, where travellers are wont
to rest themselves before making the te-
dious ascent on foot. On asummer after-
noon a .party was descending the moun-
tain, and stopped at this house. The

With sins forgiven, and robes made white |{ keeper was ndulging in most shecking

in the blood of the Lamb, enters into the profanity.
rest that remaios for the people of Gud.—
'%\Idden death may cut off the impenitent
in the'midst of his sins, or take the believ-
er quickly home to glory; lingering dis-
€ase may fail to lead a hardened soul 10
“Clirist, or it may be a continued and ever
‘Inereasing  blessing to him who through | sins.
“faith goes on from conquering to conquer,

His visitors were horror-
struck at his oaths, and ene of them ven-
tured to remonstrate with him kindly.—
He asked him if he had no thought of a
future state, no belief in a God, in a
heaven and a hell; if he had no fear of
death, and that he might “be cut off in his
With an oath, and shaking his
clenched fist toward thesky, asifin deflance

‘unti} d eath is robbed of its sting and the | of God, he exclaimel “Iwill live a hund-

grave of its victory.

Oftentimes  God | red years for God Almighty, man, or the
Places the deaths of his children and|devil!”

of unbelievers in striking contrast, to
‘show his kindness to his.own, and the

No more was said; and the par-
ty, teaving the wicked man alonein his

L ; dwelling, passed on. Soon afterward, an-
Tighteous retribution which -must come

‘upon the guilty sinmer. The two faets

other group of mountaineersstopped at the

> t i house. The well-known face of the keeper
Which follow illustrate this, and they are| did not appear. ‘They enterered, and there
‘told in the simplest manner; for God’s own

‘hand has given them the most vivid col-

“Ouring,

lay the man—dead! No trace of disease.
no marks of violence, were toibe -found.—
God bad called him in such -an hour as

In southern New Hampshire a noble | be thought mot. The miserable man bad
‘Mountain rises heavenward in solitary | defied bis ‘Maker, and was quickly sum-
“grandeur, Its sharp cut outline ¢f bare |mowed to the bar of God to receive his
8ud massive rock restsin bold relief against awful sentemce;  Punishment followed
the clear bine-sky; and from its far reach- | speedily in the footsteps of simr; there was
g base stretches away, on every side,i o time for repentance; his soul was
Iﬁl{lt diversified scenery of hills and valleys ' lest. .

Blistening lakes and silvery streams, for| "That deathiwas:terrible!

"Which the Switzerland of America s so
-Justly  celobrated. From the summit of

18 mountain. the scene is one of unsur-| No i
:Pissed beauty. Heve, if anywhere, :man
"Will feo] that Le is aloneswith his God:

*When a boy!llaved to visit atthe house
of un-aged woman, a devoted Chiistian.—
Jﬁa children'were there with-whom I
could play,duat the good-hearted.old lady

. always made me happy. Every wrinkle
“2nd cold:must be his beart, and his soul a ! ey

(reary maste of sin, if he does not feel ¥ike
‘Praising Him who “made the earth by his | Love to' God h
_Power, "established the world by wisdom,
Bod stretshed out ‘the heavens by his
The mouuntain, grand and
,soemﬂ, speaks of God;and as 1 have
"gﬂzed upon it for long hewrs, I have ‘in-
\ tg Untarily safd, in the words of Celeridge

“Uiscretion.”

-Mouat' Blanc—

A ) P01l thou the silent sky,
N Rﬂd 1! the stare;.and tell yon rising sun,
Brth with her 4honsand voices praises Godf”

on her face seemed a smile to me; every
look and every word was full of kindness.

d taken complete possession
of heryand mage ber life a pleasure to her-
self -and a blessing to all who ksew her.
‘Bhe: lived . quietly and happily ; and 28 she
walked on into the sunset of life, she had
nearer glimpses of heaven, and patiently
waited tXl the Lord should call her home.
He did cill ber,.and how gently! Ove
'| morning ske did not appesrat therususl
time. Her son went to her 7yoom; aud
 there. he saw. the good old_i trdy kneeling at

But there. wasa . mau. living in. sumer- | bor. bedside, Ler head. iwolidd fiemvardsp-
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on the clothes, and an open Biblein a

chair beside her. She was dead! God
had taken her to himself even while she
was praying; her soul and her prayer
went together to her home in heaven; her
hope was changed to glad fruition, her
faith to sight, her prayer to praise!

That death was beautiful !

“ How blest the righteous when ho dies;
When sinks a weary soul to rest,

How mildly beam the closing eyes,
How gently heaves the expiring breast!

So fades a summer cloud away,

So sinks the gale when storms are o’er,
So gently shuts the ese of day,

So dies a wave along the shore.”

Reader, which shall be yours—the
death of the Christian or of the impeni-
tent? It may come suddenly or may
not; God tells us neither the day nor the
hour; he only says, “Be ve aiso ready!

“There are no acts of pardon passed

In the cold.grave to which we haste.’

The present is all we can call our own.
God invites us by bis providence and in
his word to seek for peace with him now.
«Now” is the only time God gives us.—
That word rings out clear in all his com-
mands to us; on it'hangs our hope of salva-
tion: ¢Now is the accepted time: behold
now is the day of salvation.,” “Whatso-
ever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy
might; for there is no work, nor device,
nor knowledge, nor wisdom in the grave
whither thou guest.”

Let each one pray, “Let. me die the
death of the righteous, and let my last end
be like bis.” Let each one muke sure that
he will be ready if the Master should say:
“This night thy soul shall be required of
thee "— Tract Journal.

' THE GREAT NEGLECT.

How shall we escape if we neglect so great

salvationt—Hsg. ii. 3.

Whar is peglect? Inattention, care-
lessness, the omission or postponement of
something which ought at once to be at-
tended to and done.

What great matter is awfully neglected !
Salvation—the great salvation. Not edu-
cation, business nor pleasure—not the
farm, the family, nor the body, but the
soul, the soul's everlasting salvation ; those

THE GOOD NEWS.

are geperally and often unduly wminde®
this is extensively and awfully slighted.

Who are the neglecters of the great sal-
vation? Those who neglect praver, the
holy Seriptures, and the house of God,
and who postpone the seeking of salvation
toa future pericd. This large class in-
cludes persons of all ages, circumstances,
and conditions of life, children, young
people, aged men and women, the rich, the
poor, learned and unlearned, religious
professor, and outwardly profane; although
differing in other respects, they are fear.
fully agreed in this—the neglect of the
great salvation.

How is this meglect to be accounted for?
The world is enticing, business pressing,
pleasure alluring, and example misteading.
Besides, human nature itself is fallen, de-
praved, unfeeling, nubelieving, prone to
evil, and deadly set against that which is
good? and “the God of this word hath
blinded the minds of them which believe
not.”  Thus the neglect of salvation is to
be accounted for, though neither justi-
fied nor excused, but deeply deplored.

What will be the consequeneces of this
neglect? Neglect ruins. By it a busi ress
failg, a ship will sink, and a farm will only
yield thorns and weeds. An infant by
neglect will die, and salvation neglected,
the soul will perish for ever. There is 8
deep yawning pit of outer darkness, fire
brimstone, and everlasting torment, and
no way of escape is open to the neglecters
of salvation.

What then should the neglecters do §—
They should listen now to the sound of a-
larm, admonition, and invitation, be awake
repent, cry mightily to God for mercy,
“lehold the Lamb of God,” «fHee from the
wrath to come,” and “lay hold on etornal
life.” ’

: 3 M

Hounslow.

Well might Coleridge say thac the fair-
est flower he ever saw climbing round #
poor man’s window, was not so beautifu!
in his eye as the Bible which he saw Iy
ing within




