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

&

THE WORLD'S

OLDEST POEM.

BY THE REV. FREDERIC GREEVES.

Th

fon, ® subject before us is the poewn which
iy, " Part of the sacred writings under the
s W'Of _the “Book of Job,” It does not
e thin the limits of my purpose to state
b Mguments on which rests its claims to
g led « The World's Oldest Poem :” it
s~ Suffice to say that this unrivalied
siieq“”y is aseribed to it by the well-con-
amhed‘ verdict of the most competent
l%morlllf:s. Their account of the book
™ ]s briefly to be this—that its hero lived
%On% after the deluge, at a period older
4 raham, or at least as old; that the

I}N of hig trials, and the conversations
fy “Bsued, were embalmed in the thought-
My mory of the early patriarchs, and
¥, 4 down, orally, through several gene-
0!‘““‘53 that, finally, they‘ reached the ear
Y e during his sheplerd life in Midian;
Yq 4t struck by their beauty and worth,
‘hol{:(’"ed. moreover, by the Holy Ghost,
m% Yought all tlings needful to his re-
%‘hg r'a'lce, he transcribed and corrected
Mgy otd, adding to it all those details
: form the beginning and end of the
By"*  While this account of the origin of
&g &em before us is, to our judgment,
%“ %t supporied, it i%, to our taste, the
ho‘ JIviting, There seems a peculiar
“ty, that written inspiration should
Nnh?“g“mted by gathering up the frag-
,\h'm Oth in poetry and prose, of all that
o 8t valuable in the traditional mem-
“‘d .3 older dispensation; and thus, at

v:;'l“g fmbers of patriarchal lore, kindle,

i
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by God’s grace, “A CANDLE THAT SHALL
NEVER BE PUT OUT.”

If the date thus assigned to the book of
Job is correct, it may truly claim unap-
proachable precedence among the world’s
great poems. From a rough calculation,
made in acecordance with the most popular
systems of chronology, it appears that it
took its present form 500 years before the
writing of the Psalms of Davia; 750 years
before Isaiah’s prophecy; about the same
period, probably, before the date of Homer;
1450 years before the birth of Virgil; and
more than 2800 vears before the appear-
ance of Chaucer, whom we are accustomed
to regard as the venerable father of English
song.

The antiquity of the book of Job being
assumed, our purpose is to vindicate its
claim to be a poem—and one of the sub-
limest and most beautiful poerns that is to
be found in any language. That it is not
generally considered so, or, at all events,
uot generally regarded with the ipterest
and admiration due to it on this ground,
can scarcely be alleged as an argument

against its claim, because it rarely happens-

that the highest class of poetry is most read
or most admired. The great bards of the
world have commonly been treated much
as inen are accustomed to treat the pea-
cock, whom, superficially, they admire, but
take ho pains to hear his voice. It would
be matter of curious caleulation how many
of the professed admirers of Milton cver
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read the twelve books of the ¢ Paradise
Lost;” and how many of the followers of
‘Wordsworth ever finished even the prelude
to his threatened ¢ Excursion.” = Many
reasons might be assigned for this, and
they all apply with special force to the
poem which is called the book of Job.
Possessing an unsurpassed wealth of ima-
gery, and rich in lessons of instruction from
the Spirit of God Himself, time and labour
are absolutely necessary to comprehend it.
From the abruptness and seeming want of
connection in its style; for want of sufficient
attention to the course of the argument;
from the great distance between its aucient
simplicity and our modern refinements ;
and, above all, from a careless passing over
of its beauties of figure and allusion, great
numbers have found this poem unintelligible
—*“a spring shut up, a fountain sealed.”
But the neglect of the thoughtless multi-
titude is well counterbalanced by the in-
tense admiration of the judicious few.
Joseph Catyl, who well knew the value of
life, expended twenty years of thought and
study on this book, and has left the result
in a gigantic commentary, a monument of
his own perseverance, and a fine test of
that of his readers. The father of John
and Charles Wesley wrote also upon it—a
work full of widely-collected information,
the sheets of which, when just ready for
the press, were consumed by fire; and the
cheerful old man, with a patience worthy
of Job himself, resumed his task ; and, amid
gout and palsy, composed it anew, and
sent it forth to the world in a folio, adorned
with elaborate plates, so tall that it can
scarcely find standing room on modern
book-shelves. Nor have our poets been
less diligent in their study of it than our
divines. Its imagery, or imitations of it,
is to be found sparkling, with a brilliance
all its own, on the pages of Shakspeare,
Milton, Gray, and Byron. Its spint has
thoroughly entered into the soul of Tenny-
son, and is powerfully realized in some of
his most exquisite lines. Paraphrases of
the whole, or part, are almost innumerable;
the most remarkable being by Dr. Edward
Young, author of « The Night Thou%xts;”
and the mnost recent, that of the ight
Hon. the Earl of Winchelsea. Could we
now be privileged to vindicate its claims to
attention by exhibiting some of the links
of the argument, and uaveiling some of
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the beauties of the imagery ; above f’«
eould we induce any by patient and pt3y Wy
ful study to do this much more efficie®2
for themselves: we should greatly rejoi®,
this opportunity of testifying our oW :
tense love and admiration for this vene

soxr)ﬁ o
e story which the poem before u8 .
shrines, is simple and familiar. The P o5
arch is first introduced to our attent! o’
crowned with all temporal and sp‘"éod
felicity. He was a man “ that feared ¥e,
and eschewed evil.” But he did more. K
was ¢ perfect in every good word and “’%
He * 1nstructed many:” he * strength 0
the weak hands:” his words “upht“d b
that was falling:” and he “strcn:lh"’”tb,
the feeble knees.” He was « eyes 10 o
blind,” and « feet” was he “ to the 8D 2
“a father to the poor,” he “saved th:"
out of the mouth of the cruel;” s0 ™y
“when the ear heard” him, «the® !
blessed ” him; “and when the eye s:tb"
him, “it gave witness unto” him; b
blessing of him that was ready to p?
came upon” him, and he # causcd e
widow’s heart to sing for joy.” H®
was unimpeachable. He was a strang®
the pride of riches; and “made not

his hope.” His devotion was sincere i
unaftected. He clung to the simple ™,
of his forefathers, sacrificing accordi® g4
the number of his family, and causivg
young men to join the ceremony W{‘h 4
vious cleansing and preparation. I\Zr'fb"
he do so without a special reward. 7
secret of God was upon his tabernds
His gracious revelations were his 87
intercourse. Above all, he “kaew tb
Redeemer lived” By faith his €58 'ff
strengthened to gaze down the long Jip 1
centuries that twined their slender ”'cdg
carven with many a type and strang? gy
vice, and the memorial of many 3 Pgu
priest, prophet, yet unborn—over b
that led down, down to that far d"b‘,ﬁ
altar, long to be unstained, yet m“‘u 0
oblation he felt himself with all @‘M
have a joyful interest; though the p
of God was yet unrevealed, and be"iglﬁ
that fretted canopy no angel’s pinion ni)s, ,
yet dare to sweep. In addition to th
the stores of earthly happiness were I’g::w
at his feet. He was a king and fat g
bis countrymen. The hills were ¢ ef?
with his countless flocks, and the Y
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"o white with his waving barvests. Gold
silver were his in abundance ; and he
“the greatest of all the men of the
%L”  His domestic felicity was perfect.
8 wife and children were about him. His
%d and his body were in the prime of

ly vigour and dignity.
8‘lddenly, upon the head of this holy
ppy man, a storm of misfortune

ag

w
R

br.e'*k& We may imagine him in the
;::dﬂt of his happiness. It is the day of

L children’s rejoicing. All breathes of
%Pe, and joy, and peace around him. We
’nay. picture him seated, as was Abraham,
lis tent’s door, under the shadow of a
Aestic treo. Then, swiftly as incarnate
Iefortunes, arrives messenger after mes-
';i."’f'ger,- bringing tidings of spoil, conflagra-
) 0, and death; till, in the course of one
%r of immeasurable agony, he finds him-
®If fockless, serfless, childiess, a beggar, a
k-—amid all the continued insignia of
almost regal magnificence! Wealth,
istence, children, all gone at one stroke!

is king, in a moment, reduced to ruin! It
‘o Bot possible to conceive bitterer, more
"erwhelming woe. But his heart breaks

4 He does not dash awayg into the wil-
®thess; he does not throw himself wildly
01‘}116 ground ; he does not tear his white
t“l‘ in agony. He calmly resigns himself
0 the change. After the fashion of his
!hmea, he “ arose, and rent his mantle, and
Aved his head, and fell down upon the
g?“nd ;” but even while chere, he wor-
pped, and said ;« Naked came I out of

Y mother’s womb, and naked shall I re-
Lo"'l thither. The Lord gave, and the
Id hath taken away : blessed be the name

% the Lord. In all this Job einned not,
O charged God foolishly.” It is impos-
tible too much to admire this heautiful
:;(’ddel. Would it not be admirable if one
thus sustained a ruinous loss j if he
“0uld thus cheerfully resign luxuiies or
“mforts to which he had been all his life
:°°°Btomed? But these are the words of
% who had lost all. Would it not have

been 5 wondrous proof of resignation in a
fent thus meekly to have resigned to his |
aker one beloved child! But he who o |

ks had, in one moment, been bereft of I

e o Joseph was not, aud Simeon was

v;’f» and Benjaniin also was taken away !”
1th every circnmstance that could stagger

ﬁﬁtb, quench love, and destroy hepe;
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under every aggravation of malice; in face
of a destruction so detailed in its parts, so
complete in its effects, calculated and exe-
cuted with such a tﬁ)ower and precision as
almost to suggest the idea of a providence
of over-ruling evil—¢in all this Job sinned
not, nor charged God foolishly.”

Of the strength of Job's graces, we may
gain some comparative idea from the de-
struction, which his trials brought upon the
piety or the principles of those who wit-
nessed them; but were less, or not at all,
affected by them. ¢ At the cry of him,”
we read, those whom he had treated with
unvarying goodness—* fled "—through in-
gratitude or fear; as Israel from the pit
that swallowed Korah and his company.
Far above all others in duty and affection
was his wife; to her he turned confidently
for consolation ; and, lo, she bids him curse!
+ Curse God, and die!” The words might
indecd be translated « Bless God, and die;”
but, even that miserable consolation from
the wife of his bosom, we do not believe
the unhappy sufferer received. For we read
elsewhere, “his breath was strange unto
her” (that is, she regarded not his cry for
assistance), “ though he entreated for the
children’s sake of his own body.” Truly
her loss was great, and to a certain extent
parallel with Job’s. But she imitated not
his greatness. She basely deserted woman’s
holy ministry of love aad comfort; nay,
we fear she forsook him, and her God also!
And now arrive the noblest actors, next to
Job, upon this fearful scene. His three
friends come to “mourn with him, and to
comfort him.” The occasion of their meet-
ing was unprecedented : their Jong silence,
big with emotion, commands our attention,
They were unable to behold the wreck of
their friend’s happiness: they lifted up their
voice and wept. They acknowledged that
they also were sinners in the sight of God
by sprinkling dust upon their heads to-
wards heaven. Their love to their friend
was wonderful, passing the love of woman.
But, on the other hand, dark and deep
were their questianings on his condition.
Was not ths their friend, their brother?
Had they not taken sweet counsel together,
and interchanged the secrets of their souls?
Had he not been as a king ainong them,
«the greatest of all the sonc of te” Dast(?
Had thev not listened to bis viiv- in the
council, bowed with him bcfore tha La;,
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and meditated on the secrets of salvation{
But now be is hurled from his eminence:
all that is lovely in life is suddenly taken
away: he sits before them a loathsome
sufferer.  For seven long days and nights
there sate the friends, and pondered the
miserable ruin in their hearts: Eliphaz, the
secr, to whom heaven revealed itself in
night visions; Bildad, deeply versed in the
ancient traditional lore; and Zophar, with
his stern and sublime morality. To all was
presented the same diletmma, Can God be
just if this man be not a sinner?

Thus, without exception, all seem to
have been enshared in the trap that was
not, directly at least, laid for them. The
wind of Job's destruction Las proved too
strong for their faith. All is darkness,
doubt, or apostacy. Everywhere they
accuse God falsely, or contend for him
deceitfully. Satan seems to have gained
his point with every one except the silent
sufferer. He rises far above their weakness!

. % Ag some tall cliff, that rears its-awful form,
Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the storm,
Though round its breast the rolling clouds are
" spread,

Eternal sunshine settles on its head "—
So towered among his fellows the patriarch
of our story! 8o sublime his declaration,
¢ Shall we receive good at the hand of God,
and shall we not receive evil? Though He
slay me, yot will T trust in Him.”

in the dialogue which ensues between
Job and his friends, which forms the greater
portion of the book, they assert, with con-
tinualiy-increasing veliemerce, that suffer-
ing, such ashis, ouly happens to the guilty;
and, at first mildly, aflerwards with barsh
severity, they urge him to confess the secret
enormity he had pmclised: he, in return,
declares, that after searching self-examinas
tion, he is conscions of no such «in as they
attribute to Lim; and avgues that universal
experience proves that theve is no such un-
varying rule of Providence as they suppose,
Lut that prosperity and adversity happen
to geod and evil, to righteous and wicked,
indizeriminately.  Bo far us the argumients
of the fricnds go, Job’s answer was con-
clusive; and tiey had nothivg to reply.
But lest Job should remain unconvineed of
the flaw in his own reasoniug, the young
Elihu is permitted to brenk in, and correct
hix nustaken view. Iis argument amounts
to this—whenever God visits us with
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afffiction, it is certaiuly for our good, 531&
therefore, never should we blame h"&'
Moreover, our innoceuce or guilt is ?ot f
small importance to our worldly happme“;ll
for, though we see it not now, God ¥ '
not fail to recompense both, To this J
makes no reply. ~ With the candour of %
enlightened mind he has perceived h,t.
error, and he will not attempt to defend!
Finally, the Lord Himself answered ¢¢
out of the whirlwind; and awe-struck by,
the Divine appearance which he had ’:’
voked, and by the offer of God Himself
plead in Person oh those very points 9
which he had declared himself unsatisfied?
by a train of querics abrupt and majest
gnd of descriptions grand and divine, ‘Zﬂ
is broight to see his utter insignifica® i
before Him, whose Providence be 1}10
doubted: and, owning that it is imposs“,’ °
for short-sighted mortals to know the P:;;f
ciples of Divine action, to submit himsé,
with heartfelt resignation to the will
God. He is taught, not indeed the Jesso®
he most desires, but the lesson he 9"
needs. He learns, not to trace the wO’l‘f
ings of Providence, but to trust the even!
and, this lesson once learned, the trials 4™
removed. He who sat as a “refiner 8¢
purifier of silver,” by whose kind perm
sion the furnace had been ¢ heated ©
seven times hotter than” is wont, now ¥
held His own glorious image refleeted "}
His creature; a copy of the submission d
Him, who also was made “ perfect throug
sufferings.” Immediately He removes b
out of the fire, and restores him to doub
bis-former state,

Such, brielly, is the story of “'ﬂ’a
patience of Job:” at the merits of whlc,b’
as & poem, we are how to looks It is dw
tinetly to be remembered, that when
book of Job is described as a poem, 87
called, after the example of many eritich
sacred drama, no doult is entertained tl{"
all its facts actually oceurred, aud that i3
discourses were reaﬂy uttered, as recor i
by living men. But this does not at &
prevent its being poetry. It is quite
mistake to suppose that a poem wmust
exclusively the work of the imaginatio®
As fact 18 often stranger than fiction,
there is more true poetry actually arot?”
us than the loftiest work of fancy has d”’f
closed. There is poetry in the works &
nature, and poetry in the wrestlings of Lifer

n(l’ '
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hlc},‘ i3 absolutely inexhaustible. The
) tllls not, properly speaking, a creator at
th. Ough his name might seem to imply
i but it is his holy privilege to lift up
n t"ell of familiarity, and give us glimpues
), © unutterable beauty, the unutterab\le
lgy Mbity, that there is'in nature and in
loy . And when we speak of the book of
o o & poem, and one of the sublimest
iy lmmposed, we do it, not becauge a
(,ege word of it is fictitious; nor chiefly
i t“’ie forty of its chapters may be reduced,
Wi original, to that metrical form in
all the poetical bocks of the Bible
%je‘:t"ltten; but because, in pursuing its
Gy » Which is to “justify the ways of
t, to men,” it lays open with matchless
N Mess the depths of strength and ten-
| ayy o8 that lie Lidden in the human heart;
fmploys in its service the sublimest
Ve 08t heautiful imagery that the uni-

S supplies. . .
Mg, POetrv is to be jndced by the employ-

Yoy f sublime and beautiful imagery, it
ha‘.“? be bard to show that modern ages

" Mg "Wproved in this respect on the world’s
%y Venerable song.  Taking the very

3t poetic utterance, the beginming of

rd chapter, how sublime is the lan-
U 1 which the afflicted mourner curses
Yoy, Ay when tie life of so many sorrows
b H]\"!Ced, askinz that « that day” may
¥y, Yarkness;” that < darkness and the
"e;-y‘::vv of daath” may “staia it;” that the
thy, Stars of its twi'ight” may be « dark;”
by Tom «the eyclids of the morning”
Yo e rlance of light may look upon it!
tity Jeautiful the deseription of the great
k f (he grave, whose  desolate places
“let’s and counsellors of the ecarth tuilt for
W, ?el\'es P that city wheve meet and
‘(y@g ¢ all the streams of human life; whose
My are silent, whose vaulted halls are
bt Whera harp and viel, the voice of the
. ll&q “Qroom and the voice of the bride are
} 10 more ; where side by side, in
‘QTI al:l]‘ lum:ber, lie “kings of the carth
Ul; Stth both young men and maidens—
" ‘el‘l and ¢hildren.”
45q %™ the wicked cease from troubling;
Tht‘re ere the weary be at rest.
Tht.y h 1¢ prisoners rest together;
ey ¢ar not the voice of the oppressor.
Ayq 1all and the great arc there;
¢ gervant is free from his master.”

L
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people, princes and the judges of

645

How forcibly, in the next chapter, does
Eliphaz argue that, just as «the old lion
perisheth for lack of prey, and the stout
lion’s whelps are scattered abroad,” even so
“ they that plow iniquity, and sow wicked-
ness, reap the same.” And with what
simplicity, unequalled down even to this
age, does this ancient secr relate his vision—

“ Now a thing was secretly brought to me,

And mine car received a little thercof.

In thoughts, from the visions of the night,

When deep sleep falleth upon men,

Fecar came upon me, and trembling,

Which made all my bones to shake.

Then a spirit passed before my face;

The hair of my flesh stood up :

It stood still, but I could not discern the form

thereof

An image before mine eyes,—

Silence—and I heard a voice, saying,

¢Shall mortal man be more just than God ?

Shall a man be more pure than his Maker?

Behold, he put no trust in his servants;;

And his angels he charged with folly :

How much less in them that dwell in houscs
~ of clay,

Whose foundation is in the dust,

Which are crushed before the moth 2%

It we nced any higher testimony to tha
power of this description than that which
rises in onr own heart, it is to be found in
the hold it has taken on the imagination
of our highest poete. Lord Byron’s imi-
tation is worthy of mention for its close
adherence to the original :—

“ A spirit passcd before me, I beheld

The face of immortality unveiled :

Deep sleep came down on every cye save
mine—

And there it stood, all formless—but divine:

Along my bones the ereeping flesh did quake;

And, as my damp hair stiffened, thus it spake:

‘Is man more just than God? Is man more
pure

Than He who deems even seraphs insecure?

Creatures of clay—vain dwellers in the dust!

The moth survives youw, and are y¢ more
just 277

It would be ea:y to go in this manner
through the whole book, pointing out here
a flower of beauty, and there a towering
mountain of sublimity: but let us pass at
once to what excels all the rest as much as
the  buok itself surpasses all uninspired
poetry—the voice of the Lord from the
whirlwind—Dbeginning with the 38th chap-
ter. It cousists of a series of queries so
directed as to show Job his nothingness in
the sight of God. “ Where wast thou when
1 laid the foundatious of the carthi? who
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hath laid the measures thereof, if thou
knowest? or who hath stretched the line
upon it! whereupon are the foundations
thercof fashioned { or who laid the corner-
stone thereof; when the morning stars sang
together, and all the sons of God shouted
for joy?’ Knowest thou “who shut u
the sea with doors, when its brake forth,
when it issued out of the womb? when I
made the cloud the garment thereof, and
thick darkness a swaddling band for it, and
brake up for it a decreed place,” where it
might sport in its giant strength, «“and
said, Hitherto shalt thou come, but no fur-
ther; and here shall thy proud waves be
stayed.” “Hast thou in thy life given
commandment to the morning” that the
steeds of the sun should, at the appointed
time,
“Shake the darkness from their loosened
manes,
And beat the twilight into flakes of fire 7”
Or hast thou “caused the dawn to know
its place, that it may seize on the far corners
of the earth, and scatter the robbers hefore
it? It is turned as clay to a seal, and all
things stand forth as in gorgeous apparel.”
A beautiful figure! The allusion is to the
cylindrical seals used in Babylon. Just as
such a seal rolls over the clay, and there
instantly starts up in relief a fine group of
objects, so the daysp_ring revolves over the
space which the darkness made empty and
void; and, as if created by the movement,
all things stand forth in brilliant attire.
Then follow descriptions of the animal crea-
tion, unrivalled in their force and beauty,
and amply tepaying the most diligent study.
The lion “ crouching in the den, and abid-
ing in the covert to lie in wait;” the Arab
_horse, “his ueck clothed with the thunder,
pawing in the valley, rejoicing in his
strength, saying among the trumpets Ha!
Ha!"—the ostrich, “hardened aguinst her
young ones and scorning the horse and
his rider;” the eagle; “ whose young ones
suck up blood, and where the slain are,
there is she ” :—here are pictures of nature
which, we are bold to say, have never been
surpassed. Every other art, of every other

description, Las reached perfection by slow | PP

and difficult degrees: painting, developing
from the rude sketcher of Aseyria and
Egypt, to the cartoons of Raphael, and the
works of Michael Angelo; architecture,
rising from the rude hut of tho miserablo
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savage to the grand cathedral pile; m“""
from the first simple melody to the m &
harmonies of Handel. Not so with
art of poetry. Never does the atrea®
song appear more sparkling, deep, o
majestic; never does it reflect from its 19
bosom imagery more beautiful than ¥
first it issues from the fountain of all
spiration, in the World’s Oldest Poem-

{7 be continued.)

GIVE YE THEM TO EAT-

Brethren, the day is wearing away; %
a desert place ; there are hungry, peri®™",
multitudes round us, and Christ is snyﬂ]&,,
us all, “ Give ye them to eat.” Saynot, "'y
cannot; we have nothing to give.” GO
your duty, every man, and trust yoursel.v":
Him; for He will give you all supply, jo%
fast ag you need it. You will have just
much power as you believe you can b8
Suppose, for example you are called to b:l’ulf
Sabbath-school teacher, and you say Wiy
yourself, I have no experience, no capact |
must decline. This is the way to keep your
capacity for ever. A truce to these cowﬂ
suggestions. Be a Christiun, throw yo ol
upon God’s work, and get the ability yoo e
in it. S, if you are put in charge of any 'ty
effort or institution; so, if you are called o
any work or office in the Church, or 10 ® ¥
exercise for the edification of others ; say %y
that you are unable to edify ; underta-k:;l;”,
edify others, and then you will edify youre,
and become able. Se only is it posmbghry
Christian youth to ripen in%o a vigorous o2
tian manhoed. Ay, the pillars of the b5,
are made out of what would only be weed®
it, if there were no duties assemed above d’w
ability in the green state of weeds. And!
not the weeds whom Christ will save but fof
pillars. No €hristian will ever be go b
anything without Christian comzage, or ¥ ¢
is the same, Christian faith. Take upon ‘of
readily; bave it as a law to be always d‘; 0
great works; that is, works that are gTef;g!f
you; and this, in the faith that God s cl#® %
justifies, that our abilities will be as );" i
works. Make large adventures. 'FroS b
God for grect things. With your five l0#
and two fishes, He will chow you a way 0%,
thousands. There is almost no limit 10 ot
wer, that may be exerted by a single o of
in this, or any other community. Fill 71#4
places, meet your opportunities, and de$Py
of nothing. Shine as lights, because yO“God
luminous; let the Spirit of Christ and of o
be visible in you, because you are filied tg,y
with; and you will begin to gee what no¥



ﬁ:“ﬁble to weakness—* Have faith, O ye of
'tle faith,” Hear the good word of the Lord,
g He says, I have called thee by thy

3,28} thou art mine. Fear not, thou worm,
m}g Behold I will make thee a new sh

Ming instrument having teeth; thou shalt
o, the mountains, and beat them small,

4 shalt make the hills as chaff.” Such are
Wi

8 promises. Let us believe them; which,
© can heartily do, nothing is impossible.—

R Radch:ﬁ'c.

MAN'S GREAT WANT.

No men in the world want help like them
M"‘ want the Gospel. Of all distresses, want
e Gospel cries loudest for relief. A man

w) Want liberty, and yet be happy, as Joseph
P i & man may want peace, and yet be hap-
' 8 David was; & man may want children,
P Yet be happy, asJob was; a man may want
*uty, and yet be full of comfort, as Mi-
8h was; but he that wants the gospel,

a s everythtng that should do him good:
de troe ‘without the gospel, is but the
De s dungeon; wealth without the Gos-
L i3 fuel for hell; advancement, without the
t 3pel, is but going high to have the greater
pel ‘What do men need that waot the Gos-
%;Phey want Jesus Christ, for he is revealed
“5" by the gospel. He is all in all, and
ere he ig wanting there can be no good.—
%““89? canpottruly be satisfied without manna,
wi.bread of life, which is Jesus Christ; and
Yat shall o thirsty soul do without water?—
wi Captive as we are all, cannot be delivered
lthmlt redemption, which is Jesus Christ;
What ghall a prisoner do without his ran-
Qd“‘?j—Fools as we are all, cannot be instruct-
w_‘vlthout wisdom, which is Jesus Christ;
thout him we perish in our folly. All
Uilding without him is on the sand, which
in; surely fall. All working without him
N M the fire, where it will be consumed. All
uches without him have wings, and will fly
Way. A dungeon with Christ is a throne,
:ﬁd 4 throne without Christ is a hell. No-
Ing js il but Christ will compensate. All
®reies without Christ are bitter, and every
D is sweet that is seasoned with but a drop
is blood; he truly is the love and delight of
© 50ns of men, without him they must perish
%m&“y, for there is no other name given
20to them whereby they may be saved. He
Qe ® Way; men without him are Cains, wan-
®rers, and vagabonds; Heis the Truth; men
Without him are liars, like the devil was of
4; He is the Life; men without him aredead,
in tresspasses and sins; He is the Light;

Men without him are in darkness, and they go
ey know not whither; He is the Vine; those
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who are pot grafted in him are withered bran-
ches, prepared for the fire; He is the Rock,
men without him are carried away with a
flood; He is the Alpha and QOmega, the First
and the Last, the Author and the Ender, the
Founder and the Finisher of our salvation;
he that hath not Him, hath neither beginning
of good, nor shall have an end of misery.—
O blessed Jesus, how much better were it not
to be than to be without thee! Never to be
born than not to die in thee! A thousand
hells come short of this—eternally to want
Jesus, as men do that want the Gospel.

‘I DON'T KNOW HOW TO PRAY!

I once became partially acquainted with
a young man in a little town in the west.
He was fatherless, and as his mother was
very poor he was“bound out” to learn a
trade. The family with whom he lived
was decidedly irreligious, and of course he
received no pious instruction from them.
But he attended Sablcth school aud preach-
ing and prayer mcctings. His character
was just forming for life,how important that
he should have a religious training! How
thankful should young men who have pious
parents and religious teachirg be! But,
alas! many such are heedless and though-
less.  Such was not this young man’s iot.
Separated from parents and residing with
an ungodly family, he wds not taught “the
way of life and salvatidn,” only as he heard
it at the house of God.

In the winter of 1859 there was a revival
of religion in the place. This young man
attended and was*convicted.” One night,
on invitation, he and amother young man
rose up to signify their desire to become
Christims.  After meeting I went part way
home with hir, that I might have an oppor-
tunity tospeak to him on the subject of salva-
tion. I told him to think of the subject
much, and al-o present it to God and ask
his guidance. 1 told him to pray to God
often for pardon. What answer do you
think he made me? With a countenance
as solemn as death, and tremulous voice, he
said, «“I don’t know how to pray, for I never
did!” O what fearful words? What a
world of meaning they contain? He was
sixteen years old, and had never “talked
Had enjoyed God's earthly
blessings for sixteen bright summers, and
yet never so much as thanked him for them !
Had been a sinver against God for many
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long years, but never asked his forgiveness!
And why? Because he “didn’t know how
to pray”! He was an orphan in this cold,
unfriendly world, but had never sought to
make God bis proteotor—father. He did
not know that “ God is the friend of the
fatherless.” Never had he bowed in humili-
ty and faith at the “foot of the cross;”
never besought ¢ blessing merey for Jesus’
sake!

Dear reader, does not your heart ache for
such ; and if you “know how to pray” do
you not often besiege the gate of heaven in
their behalf? O how his words plerced
my heart’s core and darted through my very
soul! T could think of the time when I
was ‘“far from God,” and when prayer was
neglected or else had less attraction than
now. DBnt at the time he and I turped
aside, and as we knelt on the cold ground
in the snow, with the bright stars looking
down like angels’ eyes, I tried to ask the
Saviour to direct him so that he might
“know how to pray,” and to grant the «joy
of pardoned sin”to his struggling soul.
We rose, and as we parted I told him to
turn to the Saviour’s prayer, to make it his
own, and to“seek the Lord” until «he
might be found.”

That young man seemed {o be in earnest,
i any soul ever was, for a number of days,
and then—he went Lack to the old tread-
mill of Satan. What was the reason?
Because be never prayed for himself! 1e
«didn't know how to pray”!  He imbibed
spme soul-destroying doctrines, and conclud-
ed “it was no use to pray.”

Now, youug men, 1 pray vou give Leel
to this lesson.  Look at the heading of
this article and consirler its full meanmg.
This is a solemn suliject.  Prayor is one of
the great dutics of life, and cannot be neg-
lected without fearful results.
prays not does not truly live. Praveris the
lite of the roul, anl that soul that neglects
it is famishing—dying.  Art thou prayer-
less?  There will come a time when tiou
wilt be sorrowful because of this neglect!
Then thou wilt beg and pray, but it will be
too late!  Eternity witl show the value of
prayer! O be wise *“while it is called to-
day " If thou ast like this young man, and
“don’t know how to pray,” awake from tay
slumbier, and learn this password to ¢ eternal

e Goto Godin huable, faithinl prayer

for furgiveness for Jesus’ sabe. May the |18; Rev. 1

He who

sand takes no notice ot

L tenauce is solem, aud Lis voice severe,
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incense of true prayer continually go WP ¢

God from the altar of thy heart! Do 8
put off thjs great duty till death, for th
monster may strike thee down withov

moment's warning. Turn to Chrish

once, lost thou come down to death, 8
have to confess, % I don’t know how to pr&Y’
for I never did”!

HE WILL BE OUR JUDGE

“We must all appear before the jud gment-”“wf
Christ.” The man of sorrows will come agai?
the God of glory, and “hefore him will be gﬂthcre .
all nations.”  «Behold, he comcth with ¢lo¥ h‘;
and every eye shull see him, and they als0 v
pierced hiw.” How encouraging to believer™
is the very person they would have choscl
themselves; and when they see him on the thro
they will rejoice, for their best Friend, who
promised to save them, will be their Judgé i
therefore, they will feel secure. But how dfe“f]fu
for those who have rejected him. How terl
his look of reproach to those who pierced hit |
their sinfal neglect. How dreadful to hear
voice which now says, « Come unto me,” sa¥ *
part, ye cursed.” Suppose a prisoner issoon w/
teied for a crime for which he will lose his lf® A
He is visited by & man of humble appearancé
great kindness, whose heart scems to How ©
with pity for the prisonér. He hasbeen tupouri?
very hard for the culprit’s escape at the trial
tells kim that he has done, aud proves that he ul_
be safely trusted. e assureshim thathe i8 ‘l“ll
able to secure his acquittal or his pardon, if onlf
the prisoner is willing be should do so. e 88!

«I pray you, let me come forward at the triab as
speak on your behalf, Let me plead your can®™
1 have saved many a prisoner whose case Wi%
bad as yours; I can save you, Iask no pay men,,
Love prompts me, Consent to let me belp .‘"f“'
But the prisoner ix reading, talking, or slcér"“%
his friend. He co®
again and againg hut the prizoner disitkes the "’”'m.
and by hix actions asks him not to come and
turb him.  The trial comes on. The 1';i.~‘0_hermﬁ
hrotght into court. He looks at the julze 3, by
robes of office, and sees he is the (!(‘S}ll.“ﬂ‘.l h“uﬂ'
who cne to him in his cell. But now his ec“)‘"ho
\ tho

for

e’

el

is

was refused as a friend now appears only
judge,  Hinner, He, who as Judge will oceub om
tirane at the last day, comes to thee in thy 170,
and offers to be thy Saviour. He is \\‘ilhllfgfu“
picad thy cuuse, aud prowjzes thee a free ‘“H'.oon
deliverance at the trial,  Refuse him not, for ’*' ar
vou must stand at his har, Trust in him as)o
‘Advoeate, if you would net tromble Letore h'{“‘ W
yvonr Judge.  Accept his invitation, if you ‘,‘Uwe
ot hear him pronounce your doom,  WelcoUy
Lim in your heart, that be may welcome you t
to Lis hnglom, 16
S Muth, 27z 31465 2 Cor. 5:10; 1 Thess #°
3 To—[Come to Jesus,
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PETER FLOGER,

THR TAILOR OF BUINEN.

(Concluded from page 615.)

CHAFPTER IV,

FROM wHICH IT APPEARS. THAT A BAD

BPINNER CANNOT MAKE A KNOT WHICH

A GOOD TAILOR CANNOT UNRAVEL.

4 While the storm is raging over the two
amilies at Ter Apel, you, good reader,
Will kindly take a walk with us to Buinen,
8 village about three miles distant. Two
ays have elapsed since Trina threw the
pple of diseord between the grocer and his
Nelghbour, and during this short interval
More has Liappened than the quickest pen
an describe,

Nothing particular is to be seen at
Slinen ; but i cannot forbear pointing to a
fmall decayed house which, not far from

¢ church, steais away into the corner of

@ syuare,  There lives the taitor Floger,
Whe may be noticed as the most remavk-
AWle person not only of the village, but of

e whole district twenty miles round. A
l"e_tter tailor eould not possibly be born—so
think the industrious farmers and peasants,
And Mr. Welter himself, who is no bungler
W Lis trade, and fully able to give a trust-
Vorthy testimony about everything that be-
ONgrs to tailoring, declates that Mr. Floger
Might give him a lesson in cutting a coat
4nd sewing a seam. Neverthdesy there
Were two intinate friends who, as it scemed,
:"“luld pot find Mr. Floger's, house-door,
“imely, prosperity and abundance. The
Yeader perhaps surmises that the tailor was
¥ squanderer, or that in the moming be
].Q}'t too long Lehind the curtains, or that
U the evening he taiked too much with the
Werry people at the Crown and Trumpet,
O thut he had a wife in whose purse were
QYS hioles instead of one. But I can Lon-

¥ decluve that Mr., Floger's was none of
e four casea. The faet i, that our good

Ulor was a liviug copy of that old patriarch !

10, in the 73rd Psalm, poured out his
leart Vefore his God, when he said, « All
. ""day long have l.heun plagued, and
m::teue(l ¢very morning ¥ and he very

ch resemble 1 that old venerable sufterer

10 sat down among the ashes, except that
‘¢ hud a better wife, which is a great privi-
ge for a poor man indeed; for she bore
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his cross as her own, and laid not hers on
his shoulders.

It was exactly on the 10th of November,
and in the twilight, that Mr. Floger, the
tailor, was sitting on the wooden bench
before his house. He was absorbed in deep
thought, while gazing at the stars, which
whisper down such lovely words to poor
sufferers, who seek for consolation above
the sky. On the moirow he had to pay
fourteen guilders, twelve stivers, and six
doits to Mr. Bauring for the rent of a piece
of ground which, according to the julgment
of experivnced people, was scarcely worth
half the amount.” The mind of the tailor
ran over the question where that money
was to come from; for that it was neither
in his wife's purse nor in his own pocket he
knew as surely as the night-wetch knows
that the sun does not shine, when he turns
his rattle and cries, « Twelve o'clock,
twelve!™™  Now since Mr. Floger coulil not
find the desired answer below, he lifted up
his cyes to the Lright regions above the
stars, for he knew by experience that there
was the residence of a Banker, infinitely
richer than Mr. Bauring, and, at the same
time, pleasanter to speak to. And his
humble calling at that splendid palace was
not in vain,

Mr. Floger had not yet quite finished
stating his case to his sublime Friend, when
he was interrupted in his silent conversa-
tion by a lad of scarcely fifteen, who gently
tapped on his shoulder.

“ Ay, I'red van Brenkelen,” exclaimed
the tailor, shaking hands with the boy.
« What has brouglit you o late as this 1>
our place?”

« My mother bas sent me,” answered
Fred, “to give you this coat and a pair of
trousers of ny brother’s to meud ; and she
wants you to make a new greateoat for me.
The cloth is in this parcel. 1t wust le
ready before next Sunday, Mr. Floger. |
mean my great-coat, for we are to go to
the grest prayer-meeting at Pekel-oL on
Sunday. My moher also has given m:
twenty guilders for you, the balance to he
settled afterwards, when you send in your
bill.  Now, please, will you take my mea-
surc? 1 hope you will make a fine coaf,
Mr. Floger; | say, a very fine cout, sir.”

Mr. Floger scarcely knew if he could
trust his ears.  Speecliless frem surprise,
he showed the lad iuto his pariour, and
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took his measure. Then Fred ran off, after
having repeated his urgent injunction as to
time and beauty, and left the tailor to bis
reflections. He took up the parcel and the
morey, and going into the kitohen, where
his wife was frying ber potatoes, he put
both atticles on the table, and with a smile
in one eye, and a tear in the other, he said——

“Just look, my dear, what has dropped
down from the stars into my hands!”

“ Where from?” asked Mz Floger,
turning her face to the table while she kept
standing before the fire to hold the potato-
pan.  “Where from, my dear?”

“From the stars,” repeated the tailor,
speaking in a dyy tone.

The glare of the fire being the only light
that illuminated the kitchen, Mis. Floger
had not quite well discerned the objects
whieh her husband had aid upon the table,
but upon learping from what strange place
they proceeded, she at once took the pan
from the fire; and turning to the table,
stooped down to examine tho unexpected
meteorologic articles,

“What!” she exclaimed, “twenty guil-
ders and a parcel of clothes! How did
you get that, husband? You don't mean
to say that you have customers in the
moon ?” she added with a smile.

Mr. Floger told her his story.  «I can’t
unders‘and, however,” he continued, ¢ how
it i3 that Mr. Van Brenkelen gives that
work to me. 1 have not yet finished his
old blue coat which his servant Lrought
me the day before yesterday, and again he
gives me such a considerable order, 1
can’t make it out.” ]

« We'll hear about it to-morrow, when
the hawker comes. [ wonder he hLasn't
come yet. Is it not Tuesday #”

_ Mrs. Flo_er had not yot finished that
question, when the latch of the kitchen
door was lified up, and & man came iv
carrying a pack on his back.

“There be is,” cried Mrs, Floger.  «We
were just speaking of you. Do you come
from homa?%”

The hawker knelt down before the talile,
and turning his back to it, so that his pack
found a prop to rest upon, pulled Lis arms
out of the xtraps that tied the bundle to
his shoulders. Then after having risen he
seated Limself next to it ujon the table,
sllowing his feet to hang down oscillating
1iks 1he logs of a flail,
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“Yes,” ho said, taking off his cap an4
wiping his face with nﬁis red-checke
pocket-handkerchief. ¢ Yes, I loft hom®
this afternoon. I could not come s000&"
The roads are so slippery that you sli
back one step in every two.

“ All well in your vilage?” asked M
Fleger.

“Yes, as far as I am aware of.” _

“How is Mr. Welter??

“Quite well. At least so he was Jast
night, for our Trina, who lives with thett
was with us at supper, and did not me”
tian anything of sickness. But how ca®
you askf Hasn’t Fred van Brenkelen bee?
bere who lives right across? I met wit
the lad near the mill, and he has told ™®
that he had brought you work.”

“ Ay,” quoth Mrs. Floger, “ that's exactlf
the thing. 1 see you know about th
matter. We feared that Mr. Welter migh
e siok.”

« Nothing of the kind,” replied th®
Lawker; “heis as sound as a bell. BU
T'll tell you why Mr. Van Brenkelen ha#
sent vou work. It is &l out between then
Their friendship became so hot at last th®
it has burnt them to ashes. They called
us Sodom and Gomorrah, and thoug®
they themselves were the angels sent dov¥?
to destroy us. But the fire has come
themselves first, and burnt off their wing®
We now see that they are just such sinné
as all of us, made of the same clay, and 0
a bit better, 1t was more than time th¥
a stop should be put to their humbug.”

The glimmering of the kitchen-fire ¥83
too faint to allow Mr. Floger clearly 0
discern the faatures of the hawker’s coul”
tenance, but it was not so dim as to pre\'en
his olwerving the malicious smile I]",’*
curled the hawker’s under lip. This «mil®
cut the goad tailor to the heart, and b
felt something of that noble wrath whic
the harmless deve cannot help feeling whe?
the serpent’s guile comes out too shan®
lessly. f

“Kor shame!” he eried, placing him*zel
as closely before the hawker as dece“cy,‘
would allow; “for shame, Mr. Sohocl}t'
It secems that you are greatly pleased wit
the sad story you are telling, It is DA
enough, indeed, that the devil should s1¢.
cced in throwing discord between g0
people, but it is still worse when he cat®g’
other people to rejoice in that work of bi&



M“Why," cried the hawker, “can you
bid): take up the cause of those folk?
Ut you yourself experience what sort of
Yo ple they are, when they refused to hire
ur daughter Lina, a nice girl indeed,
"it(}:';]n nobody can find the slightest fault
’Xc‘; Ob, thou enemy of all righteousness!”
dmed Mis. Floger, putting aside the
to-pan which she had taken up again
Oeontimle her business, and she put it
QO‘VJI with such a erash, that the hawker
Wigh uot help being startled; “oh, thou
mehe_d'seispentl How is it possibls that
D, IMiquity can come up ina man’s heart !
a"e you allude to that circumstance !
teve they not refused our Lina, because
tbgy resolved to take your Trina, whom
" Y Ditied, seeing that she was rambling
"“t like a vagabond "
ta], Quite <o, quite so,” interrupted the
. Or; «1 mow see through the thing. I
PPose your girl is obliged to give up a
5:&" many things at present, which she
g 2ceustomed to, and 1 understand that
m‘f does ot like that, nor to submit to the
| : and order of a Christian family, 1
tor Ve that she and you and all your
Fades now rc:joica in the distress of the
i © families. You would like to see them
the public-houss. Then they would
ey ©, YOu bette:.  You cannot bear that
3 Y should serve the living God. In faet,
¥, dgrainst, them, but against Liim is vour
o, You now hope that the fear of
fo, May be banished out of your village
o Ever, But you'll be mistaken, sir,
N ﬁl,]. Fr00n find that the devil cannot kindle
¢ which God cannot quench.”
in hile the tailor and his wife were blow-
juiumt Powcrful trumpet, the hawker lmfl
“ﬂ?ﬁd from the table; and taken up hLis
% e

"“t
1 ag

He perceived that he had kiocked
wrong deor, and was anxious to get
W 200N a8 Pns@iblo. So, muttering a
i'cht.ords' he hfted up the latchet of the
en door, and left the worthy couple,

?‘M" to be rid of their ininvited visitor.
wi MY dear,” said the tailor to his wife,
Iy f‘s 81X o'clock, and the moon rises within

an hour. I must go to Mr. Van
i Relen immediately. Put the clothes

T}Iial}) Jparcel, together with the money.

oy ing s ot fmm_ the Lord, but the
Ole has a hand in it.”
rs, Floge.r was silent, and tied up the|
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parcel, but a tear dropped upon her hand.

.« What are you weeping for {” asked her
husband, in a tender tone. ¢ Don’t you
agree with mef”

«T can't help think of Mr. Bauring,”
replied she, sobbing.  ‘““He wow't be very
easy to-marrow; and what are we to sloep
upon during the winter, if he carries away
our bed ?”

“ My dear, my dear,” answered the tailor,
“where is your faith? I'm sure you can’t
mean what you bhave sail. Shall we be
able to lic down in peace on our bed, if we
take these wages of iniquity #”

With these words, Mr. Floger took his
wife by hor hand, and geutly drew her to
his bosom. Her tears gave way to a smile,
With her hands she wiped away his hair
that overshadowed his forchead, and kindly
looking into his honest face she gave him
a kiss, and said—

“There now, go with the Lord and do
his work. May the Lord guide you, and
make vou instrumental in destroying a bad
work.” )

She then hurried away to fetch her hue-
band’s hat and stick, aud before the steepie-
clock struck half-past six, the good tailor
was on Lis way to Ter Apel

CHAPTER YV,

FROM WHICH THE READER MAY LEARN HOW
APTLY A GOOD TAILOR MAY SEW TO-
GETHER WHAT A SHARP TONGUE HAS CUT
ASUNDER.

No sooner had Mr. Floger entered the
grocer's shop than he concealed the parcel
which he carried under his cloak, but ob-
serving that there was nobody, he quickly
threw it between two salt bags that were
gtanding at the wall.  Upon the ringing
of the =onorous heli that hung at the shop
doer, the grocer cance up in person, and
appeared not a little surprised when he saw
the tatlor ef Buinen before his counter.

“Wlhy, is it you, Mr. Floger?  So late
as this?  Step in, siv; Mrs, Van Brenkelen
will be glad to see vou.”

«Thank you, Mr. Van Brenkelen. T
felt a strong desire this afternoon to seo
vou and your family, and to spend an hour
with you, if I dou’t disturb vou”

“Not in the slightest, sir: come awav
and take a seat. Mrs, Van Brenkelen will
make coflee, and we'll Lave a taik.”
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Mrs. Van Brenkelen was sitting behind
her table knitting a stocking when her hus-
band introduced the unexpected visitor.

“Well, well!” cried she, rising with a
smile. “The later the day the finer the
guests! Well done, Mr. Floger! Now sit
down, sir. And how is Mrs. Floger?
Why haven't you brought her with you?
T'll make coffee in one miuute. And I
hope you won't go away soon.”

Mr. Floger did his utmost to answer
these and several other (uestions and ob-
servations as quickly as they were put, but
he soon found that he had to give it up,
and contenting himself at last with bowing
aud nodding, he tuok the seat that the
grocer put before him.

“L was very agreeably surprised this
afternoon,” he said, «“ when your nice lad
brought me your parcel and the money.
I thought it was very kind of you, and
rince I had just finished my work for the
day, I could not resist my desire to shake
hands with you.”

“You are quite welcome,
quite welecome, sir.”

“ Besides, I recollected so many pleasant,
nice evenings that we sp2nt together in
former days, when I was living in this
village. Don’t you remember that delight-
ful Christmas eve, Mrs. Van Brenkelen—it
is four yeurs ago, I think—we were sitting
in this very patlour, I bere at the corner
of the table, and yonder wag Mr. Welter’s
place, and the two ladies were sitting oppo-
site us, and you there under the mirror,
Mr. Van Brenkelen. It was a nice even-
ing, indeed. And we had many such iu
old days.”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Van Brenkelen, “such
evenings are real refreshings of the spirit
in this life's wilderness.”

“ And especially in this village,” said
Mrs. Van Brenkelen, “wheie there is not
the siighest inclination towards anything
good amony the people. A prayer-incet-
ing, or a meeting for reading the Scripture,

is quite an impossibility in this piuce”
~ “And so,.alas! it is «t Bumen,” said
Mu. Floger. «“But this is the very reason
why 1 am here this moment. I thought
it might perhaps suit you to give us another
so ol evering of devotional exercise and
i inereourse,”
lient,” eried Mr. Van Breukelen.
S i not mistaken, you bave cone

Me. Floger;
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to arrange for a Christian family me?,m‘
on some evening of this or next wee 3 o

“Yes, if you please,” replied the 4 o
“but my immecriate object was to U
that meeting now, if it be not inconvel""‘:

The reader may have experienced "
sensation which a man feels when uneXP;;;
edly invited to take a cold bath just ﬂt'be&
very moment when he is stepping into
Something Jike that was felt by Mf'?
Mrs. Van Brenkelen when the tailor ll«':’] 4
them to a prager-meeting. They ‘
askance at elz)u‘liy other, anf Mrs, Van Bre?
kelen, slightly nodding her head, gwve,
husband a hint to answer in the neg
Now Mr. Van Brenkeleu was ready eno%%;
to say “no,” but he perceived that pe
ought to say the “why” too, and f‘_"' .
little word hLe could not find a moi“":nd
quick as his wife’s repeated nodding 0
frowning required. He Jooked up 10 ot
house clock, but finding that the ba
only showed a quarter to eight, he drop) ot
Lis first plan of appealing to the late b
for eight o'clock was the usual how! ",
their meetings. And being too hone oy
contrive a false pretext, he could not b
telling the truth. s

“Iiermvenient,” he answered, aftef o
painful pause.  * [ can’t say it is altog®
inconvenient.  Liut. to tell the truths,
are not quite prepared for such a meet
One is not always in the right staté
mind to enjoy such a thing.” .

“Iam sgrr);' for that,” re}lied Mr. m"gz’g
I bave come here in the hope of spe“d'w
an edifying evening with you, and
pected you would at once semd your "3
vaht across to call Mr., and Mrs. welte?
who certainly are not too much eng?
to join us.”

The reader need not be informed ‘k
Mr. and Mrs. Van Brenkclen again 10
sideways at one another. e

“Well, to tell the truth, Mr. Floger o
sorry to say you exactly touch the ® o
point, which is tie ouly cause of our P.,,J
sent reluctance.  Something has happet
between us aud our neighbours opp¢”.
which makes us very sad indeed.” ke"‘

“Between Mr. Welter aud you P “‘w‘
the tailor, «1 am sorry for that. N
s ”

Now it was Mrs, Van Breukelun's ‘“mft
She told the story in all its details fﬂg‘
when she Lappened to forget sor
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oy
o, d dropped in his observations to
i .'?'ete the report as much as possible,
t‘n deed,” said the tailor, when they had
% through to the end, “T am exceedingly
By b find that Mr. and Mrs. Welter have
&u"ed unseemly. 1 never could suppose
% they were capable of such conduet.”
;de'}%r coluld we,” eai«il Mﬁl; Van Brle‘m
» greatly encouraged by ohserving that
g" Floger }5|,ad notﬁghg to find faultg with
Y ey conduct; “nor could we, sit. We
10t aware that we ever Iaid a straw in
o way.  When—"
Ob, T'm quite convinced that they are
T altogether,” interrupted the tailor,
d it is 5 great mercy for you to know
. « Jou have not trespassed in any respect.”
}e! Quite so0,” answered Mr. Van Bren-
n; «our conscience is free in this case,
b‘m‘that’s a great thing indeed. It is
, ‘*wn we have our defects, for what man
Y of a woman can say, I am without
t But in this case we have tried to keep
. Deace as long as possible.”
Well, then,” replied Mr, Floger, «it

"

3 to me that Mr. and M Welter
‘“e’“ a very dangerous position as to the
m.. of their soule.  But the question now
L8t to be, how to rescue them from the
%ger they are in. If we love them, we

2 2ho1 ‘our love, and leave nothing un-
% put them in the right way. I

3::‘1":) my dear friends, the first thing we
“&gt t to do is cordially to pray for them,
Qo the Lord may open their eyes and
= them back from the sinful way they
aking in.” :

yp Oh, certainly,” answered the grocer.
ha;n gladly remember them in our
a9, Won't we, my dear?”

kg, ~ertamly,” answered Mrs. Van Bren.
: I,;"' “we don't hate them, #0 8s not to
g ! for them.”

“0, ery well,” continued the tailor.
P ey let us commgnee at once and kneel
¢ g‘;:é Mr. Van Brenkelen, you will kindly

e S0 You will rpeak to the Lord about

i vﬁgreat sin which Mr. and Mrs. Welter
imm Committed against Him and you, and
vo"@ his merey upon them. that they

w: faved from their dangerous way.”
biy . B these words Mr. Floger rose from
by :f‘t to kneel down. but he was stopped
ei fl‘Ocer, who held himn by the arm,

§ o

w:ght illustrate Mr. Welter's fault, her |
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«Pray! Mr. Floger; “ we are not quite
prepared for that. This is rather abrupt.”
« Why 80f” asked the tailor, in a tone
of kind earneatness. “I thought we might
embrace this opportunity to ask the Lord’s
assistance on behalf of our friends.”

The grocer again looked at his wife
askance, and both kept silent for a while. .

«If you would offer up prayer,” said
Mirs. Van Brenkelen to the tailor, “we
might gladly unite.”

« T thought it might better be intrusted
to your husband,” replied Mr. Floger,
“ hecause he knows better what to ray to
the Lord about the matter than I, who
have nothing to do with it. Still I am
willing to gratify your desire, but then
permit me to put one question to you.”

« Gladly,” cried both with one voice;
«what i8 1t I”

» Well, since we are going to pray to the
Lord for two persons who have sinned, I
ask you whether you give me full permis-
sion to tell the Lord that you are perfectly
pure in this ease, and that the guilt is only
on the part of our friends opposite ”

‘While Mr. Floger spoke he most rolemnly
and earnestly looked them in the face,
expecting their answer. Both, however,
much perplexed Ly this heart-cutting ques-
tion, cast down their eves and kept silent.

“Well,” continued the tailor, after a
puse, seating himself again, “ do not re-
fuse to humble yourselves before the Lord,
my dear friends.”

“You are right, Mr. Floger,” said Mra
Van Brenkelen, “you are perfectly right.
We have committed a great sin, and unto
us belongs confusion of face” The Lord
has brought you here as an angel of peace,
to open our eye, and to destroy the work
of the wicked.”

“ Yes, certainly 20, continned the gmcer,
“1 now ree and ackrowledze my error
Whatever may or may not have heen Mr.
Welter’s fault, I should have spoken to him
at once. The Lord saith, /7 a man be
overtaken i» o faw't, ye which ure spiritual
restore such an one in the spir’t of meek-
fess, considering thyself, lest thou also he
fempted.”

4 My dear friends,” said Mr. Flover, with
deep emotion, “I rejoice exceddingly to
find that God is a conqueror, and that His
love is stronger than our wickedness. Now,
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can you allow the night to on without
performing a guod wgork ?"Pm
~ “ We never can be too hasty to do good,”
replied Mr. Van Brenkelen.

“Very well,” quoth the tailor, « 'l go
acroas and bring our friends here.”

Scarcely a quarter of an hour had elapsed
when Mr. Floger re-entered with Mr. Welter
and his wife.  They looked rather shy and
perplexed, but before they could speak a
word, Mrs. Van Brenkelen kindly ap-
proached them, and tendering her hand to
Mrs. Welter, said, with a voice interrapted
by tears— .

“My dear friend, I have sinned against
the Lord and you. Pray, do forgive me.”

“Do forgive us,” replied Mr. Welter, |

deeply moved. “Itoo, have sinned agatnst
you. I have walked after the flesh, and
not after the Spirit.”

“With all our heart! All must be for-
gotten and forgiven,” cried the grocer,
“We have sinned. Let us huwble our-
selves before the Lotd, who hath called us
to love and peace, and not to strife.”

A cordial prayer of gratitude aud a joy-
ful hymn eoncluded this Lappy meeting.
When Mr. and Mrs Welter had departed,
Mr. Floger took the parcel from the salt
bags, and said to the grocer—

“Now, take this, my dear sir, You gave
me this work in yotir anger, I gladly re-
turn it (0 you in love. Here it js. Send
it across to-morrow, and let us not speak
sbaut it any more,”

Mi. Van Brenkelen tried to persuade
the good tailor, but in vain. Mr. F loger
took his hat and stick, shook hands cordi-
allv with his friends, and cheerfully returned
to Buinen.

‘But while the 8Sun of righteottsness
shines within, the storm of tribulatjon often
rages without,  The next day was a sad
one for the poor tailor. The inevorable
Mr. Bauring earricd away his bed ih exact
Sulfiment of Mix, Floger's prophecy, and
the next day tlie iews that Do and Griet
discussed before the groeer’s counter st
Ter Apel was that Mr. and Mre, Fleger
shept on straw. I & moment Mr. Van
Breukelen was across at Mr. Welter's.

“Brother,” Le said, «a work of God js
10 ke done s quick us ) osible.”

He told the 1ailor 1he case of the parcel
asd Mr. Weiter could ot repre s
that MpAUEg Up i lus 0 e,

& tear

1
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“Mr. Van Brenkelen,” he ssid, “M
blesses me with work beyond all ex o
tion. Our friend, Mt. Floger, has
prorpered since he removed from thi
Buiten. Even I have tnore cu
there than he. I'll go to Buinen.
you io ;]oﬂg ?”i ~

* And what is yotir purpose? :

“I'll persuade }ifr. ;flogei' to Pact »
few things, and to temove to this.”

“Very well. But where is he to iV

“My barn will soon be fitted up
dwelling-house.”

o
wib

The next week the two tailors were ‘:ﬂ ’
together on one and the sanie table, en, |
in their common business, g
“T'm resolved to turn off that Wi
girl,” said Mr. Welter. 4
* Very well; then turn her over to %
quioth h{r. Floger, smiling. b
“Why? You don’t mean to say '
you will keep her ¢’ pd
“Yes, I do. 1 think, if we take 1ol
girls itito our hotise to make them bett of
tuming thein off is not the wisest plav
education,” )
“But you know what misebief sbe
done.” o
“Yes, I know, but what else than “’1(
chief is to be expected of a bad gir!
you had kept that in mind, you would »
bave given her s0 much opportunity o
doing mischief. You knew that she
a liar, and still you believed every woou
she said to you, Pray, tell me, did ¥ig
take that girl for vour own ot for her 88 ; ¢
“Of course, for hers. We pitied
very mueh.” i
“Very well.  Can't you continue g“"" :
ing? It is an easy matter to begin a8 4
work in love, but perseverance is the i

o |
erown of love. Many people love #8 ]‘:wg i
a3 love gives enjoyment. But our pev |

has taught us to continue loving even ¥
love bringx a cross.  1f you wou't bes, o
 girl sins, yout can’t teach her your 79

" teottsness.” )
| Mr. Welter perceived that kis P"”d -
- was right,  He kept the girl. Bat ’OM
; time after sho ran away, and lefc the P |
| with her wicked father. It seemed #2 i
with them, & thick eloud dimppem'ed s §
1 the village.  Our-friends faitbfully %

o |

i tinued their warfare agninst the pn
o

Cdarkness, and gradually perceive
| their henvenly Ally was stronger tiaB
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foo. The jnhabitants began to acknowledge
y. that the way of the methodists was better
m that of the hawker. They found that
peace of the righteous may be disturbed
or & while, but that the wicked has no
“Peaceatall. A first step towards improve-
Ment twas seen, when some of them sent
their childyen to Mr. Welter’s school. Then
Ar. Floger opened a public prayer-meeting
1o the school-room. Aud when a counle
°f years had elapsed, and you had travelled
through that place, you liad looked out of
window of your carriage, you Would
ve ascortained the exact time on the dial
of the nice littls chapel, that lifted up its
ne steeple to point to a better place than
this perishable earth of ours.—J. de Liefde
W Good Words.

iAY EVANGELISTS.

am—a

BY THE BISHOP OF RIPOXN.

I am quite content that the whole guestion
hould be settled upon the practice of Chris-
from the carliest times, and the precepts
Contained in God’s Word. What was the
actice of Clwistians in the earliest tithes?—

0 we forget that when the infant church of
hrist was scaltered, upon the persecution
that arose after the death of St. Stephev—

they who were scaftered abroad went
Sverywhere preaching the gospel? Who
Were they? Not the Apostles; for they dis-

tinetly said that the Apostles tarried behind
8 Jerusalem. They who went abroad were
the digciples, the converts to the faith of Christ;
e converts who had fought for the noble
Principle, that it is the duty of every man
Who has received the light within his own
breast 1o let that light shine for the_glory of
God and the salvation of others. I shonid
ke to know who were the Aquilas and the
Priscillas and the Tryphenas? Were they
Orduined ministers? of were they lay helpens;
Ipers in the great work of evtngelizing the
Ration, of earryiug abroad the knowledge of
Chrigt's gospel wherever they went? And if
We come to precept, T will just simply refer
0 ones—a precept, the force of which, I think

B0 human arzument or sophistry can possibl

evade, Whut do we read in contection wi
that most glorious invitation-—an invitation
Which has bronght comfort and peace to many
nd many a saddened and weary heart?—*The
Spirit aod the Bride say, Come.” What fol-
ows? «Yot him that heareth say, Come"—
him who Lax received the mossage; him
%ho hag been hrought to Christ as Wls Lord,
3 uboneme. 1, s righlecusneay, bis sanctifi-
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cation, his redémption,—let him say, “ Come?”
Let him imitate the holy man of old, who
said, “Comé and hear, all you that fear God,
apd I will tell you what He hath done for my
soul” The blesshng of God has rested upon .
this institotion. I know it from my own ex-
perience. I will not weaty you by relating
facts, but I will tell you how again and again,
at the time T have referred to, when I was
labouring in & metropolitan parish, I' traced-
unmistakeably the blessings which result from
the labours of such men. It was but the ofher
day I met my henoured brother who succeed-
ed me in the great parish of St, Giles-iu-the-
Tields, » How is the City Mission wotk goin
on in the parish now?” “Oh” he said,
«pothing but blessing results from its labours.”
J trace the blessing that has rested upon this
society in the various works of practical
benefit which have resulted from its labours,
I trace it in all the kindred iostitutions o
which it has given birth. I trace it in the
marvellous printed account laid before you of
the work done by the instrumentality of this
society during the course of the past year. 1
believe we might trace it in the ransom of
meby and many a sotl.

DEATH OF THE INTEMPERATE.

——

1t is o sod death. There is no comfort on
that dying pillow, ho sweet repose, Ho voice
of friendship bidding adieu, no lighting up of
joy in the departing spirit.

It is a frequent death. Three, every hour,
go through its gates in our own land.

It is an early death. Few drunkards live
out half their days.

It is an unlamented death. “ No ohe will
miss him,” is the common saying. Even his
family expect comfort, now that he is no
more.

Let it be soberly contemplated==

1. By the moderate drinker. It may be
his.

9. By the vender. He bas filled the bottle
and doue the deed.

3. By the magistrate. He signed the
license.

4. By the heedless parent. It may yet Le
the death of his own son.

5. 1f not a0 late, by the drunkard himself;
and let him escape for his life.

Habit hurries him onward.  Sickness hur-
ries him onward. But O, his end! his dreads
ful end!

“On siippory roeks
And deatli's dark b

see him
lowz roll

stand,

Bluw”




656

THE GOOD NEWS.
November 1st, 1861.

The Paper Mill and its Lessons,

2 Cor. 1. 2, 8. °

BY REV. P. GRAY, KINGSTON.

‘When away from home lately, T visited
that part of the country where I began my
ministry, and resided for some years. Of
course, both the people and the locality
had great attractions for me, and I could
not but mark the changes which a few
years had wrought upon all. One day
when passing over a formerly frequented
road, that was good now, though it had
been next to impassable in my time, we
overtook a laden waggon filled with shape-
less Lags piled up on high, and tainting the
air with an unsavory smell.  The load was
rags gathered from all quarters, and driven
to a paper-mill in the neighbouring glen,
where the river of old had rolled through
a densely wooded swamp. That one of
the highest and best produets, both pro-
duct and cause of modern intelligence and
civilization should be located where lately
the dark forest had'spread in wild luxuriance
over the damp soil, naturally ecnough ex-
cited my attention, and I heard of the
paper-mill with pleasure, though I had not
time to stop and see it.

That paper-miil and the load of rags
afterwards linked themselves, in my mind,
to the text at the head of this article, and
the combination secmed to.me capable of
casting instructive light upon ‘the state of
man, and upon God’s dealings with himin
tender merey ; nor did this look to me like
a quaint conceit or fancy, unworthy of the
glorious gospel. I remembered how Christ
employed illustrations gathered from almost
every olject near Him, and from incidents
of all kinds, occurring among the people
to whom He preached the glad tidings;

THE GOOD NEWS,

and T thought that if there had been 8

paper-mill ou the Jordan, when He wa$

there, He might bave used it, too, to illus”_ ‘

trate the character and worth of Jiving
epistles, the use to which God means t¢

put them, and the processes by which H¢ ’

makes them epistles in the handwriting
the Spirit of Holiness. '
GOD'S DESIGN.

God’s design in the gospel is to save
guilty and helpless men by a Redeemer, t0
save them from sin, to save in the sense of
delivering not only from the curse and

‘ruin it entails, but also from the pollution

and degradation of sin—to make of Christ'®
redecmed, a holy people, useful to God and
their kind here, and meet in good time for
dwelling with Himself in the holy heaven-

Corrupted and deceived by sin all me
are. We have fallen by iniquity, We
have undone oumselves It is impossible
for us to realize the appearance we make
in the sight of God, who sets eur secret
sins in the light of His eountenanee, Thi¥
much we do know, sin is the abominable
thing which He hateth; so intense Hi¥
aversion and disgust, thai the God of love’
cast down from heaven to Lell the rebel

angels, and has pronounced in every variety

of form *The soul that sinneth shal¥ die.”
He says so, who only knows what it is for
a sout to die! and that soul His own off
spring, bearing in measure His likeness!'—
The soul must die the second death: ¥
must Yie in wretchedness, away from
forever, unless it 18 cleansed from sim.
Deaf to the voice of warning and en”
treaty, as most men are, some, in all tiraesr
have obtained a sight and scnse of sin 8¢
vivid, so distressing, that they have trem-
bled, fainted in heart, and loathed them-
selves. They saw that they were vile, and

repeuted in dust and ashes. They saW’

iniquity cleaving to them, staining thelf
souls, pervading and corrupting their whole
being, and cried, “ We ar: oll as an 00"



Y thing; and all our righteousnesses
”ihas filthy rags."—-Jur very best *as
Y rags.”
' .vfikeﬁltlzy rags! Nothing on earth cmm
;° U8 a hetter idea of filthiness, Nosub-
Sace i so filthy as filthy rags. To sup-
)' the intellectual and comntercial re-
b} Ments of our age, to be transmuted
' Wman gkill into the pure white paper;
wi. > Most unlike of all things, to that
th they are to become, are collocted in
"egions of the wide world, imported in
Sy Quantities from countries where cotton
flax are chiefly used in apparel, and
th are not famed for cleanliness. These
Y tags—symbols of wretchedness, squal-
 Poverty and dirt—carrying with them
W, the plague from the unhappy land
. enee they come, to the country that im-
I'ts them; the dread of sanitary com-
ﬂ‘::""lers; the special objects of jealous
™ation and precaution to quarantine
W 18 each rag or bale of rags, as it is,
Ueless; the whole cargo, as it is, mot
V- useless, but positively a nuisance, a
Wherein all putridities are enclosed.—
Yet this mass is sought for cavefully
: 8t great expense, and it is to be turned
® 2 substance as valuable as any that art
n'fashinn, and purer than any other fabri-
00 of man,

8o

%tht’ﬂere is in fallen man, plague stricken,
depra'fpreaﬂing though ho be by hissoul's
oy ity, stiil the material out of which
.- ¢an make holy beings, precious to
Ay and worthy denizens of heaven.—
) He comes in grace by Christ Jesus to
| 4 Y them to the fountain opened for sin and
i mthieanness, to wash them from all their
iy “@, to implant in them the germ of
! ]'ﬂane life, to quicken and sanctify them by
-8 Bpiit,
theo hrist comnes, calling upon “all ends of
K, SArth” to look unto him, and be saved.
- o in tows the world's wickedness, but
: B\‘e 2 the world of men, He comes to de-
e poor victims, Hecomes to clevate

THE GOOD XEWS

657

degraded souls.  He comes to gather inte
the fold of safety the wanderers wherever
they be, and the outeasts of every kind and
dime; toclothe them with the germents
of salvation, and present them yet “fanlt-
less,” as the trophies of His grace, *in
the presence of His Father, with exceeding

jov.?  That is « the good pleasure of His
Joy good |

goodnes,”—that the gracious desfun which
the beloval Son and the Holy Spirit eame
to accomplish.  “ God o Joved the world
that He gave Tiis only begotten Son that

: whosoever believeth in Him shoulid not

perish but have everlasting ife.”
GOD'S WORK.

God's work in the salvation of men, Ly
the gospel next demands onr attention.—
He calls to men by His Word and Provi-
denee, by merey and judoment, to return
to Him and live. Ile bath sent 1iis Son
to save us. He s ever sending the lloly
Spirit of promyise to awaken us, to auide
to Jesus and truth, to affect beart and con-
science aright, that so we may arise and
call upon him. Apd sinful man thus
treated, when he comes at last to discern
and consider the monitions of the Spirit
of grace, and to lav to heart the things
belonging to liis perce, thinks of God so
long forgotten, of Jewus aml His love
so little prized, of mereies and forbearancs
abused for long yenrs, while be has been a
cumberer of the grownd, on the brink of
ruin, uscless, injurious, treasuring up wrath
against the day of wrath: and the God in
whose hands his breath is not in all Lis.
thoughts! And all this while, ke sces it
now, the Spirit was striving with him, and
was Ly him resisted and gieved; and God
was holding lhim in Jifs and showering
upon him countless Lenefits; and Christ
was interceding for him above, and knock-
as_his deor helow unheeded! Was ever
guilt like this?  Still, be does not know
what be will know ere lome about his
guiltivess.  He is conscious of shamie, il
of bitier regret and sorow; but Le is
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thinking yet of how ungrateful he has been,
amd how grateful he will be, he is deploring
his wrong doings and purposing to amand
diis ways; and he thanks God, amd tries to
serve Hin and do good.  But the spirit of
the man ie really aroused, and troubled,
and neels a rest which his doings and in-
tentions do not bring. Nay he is sinking
deeper, and struggling, finds his strength
failing. Sin is ceen by him where it was
not visible before; that is recognised as sin-
ful, offensive to God, and to him too, which
he once had thought innozent or laudable.
1n the midst of ali this, temptations assail
him more than ever, and not ussuccessfully.
Apprehensions and forebolikgs increase
snd become insupportable. Aud some-
times desperate suggostions and terrifying
blasphemies thrust themselves upon his
notice, tmpelling him to distruction. He
isconvinced of his ungodliness; and cries,
“ 0 wretched man, who shall deliver me
feomn the body of this death ¥

It is God in mercy mingled with a kind
severity, leading one from sin—from its

security=—its bondago-~its doom—to Christ,

- tkat e may be saved.

As the filthy tags, when thefr manufac-
ture into paper it commeuced, are taken up
ard passed from one machine to another,
through process after process in the com-
plicated work; toin to shreds, exposed- to
the action of wind and water, and chemi-
cal agents, all redaced at length to pure
white pulp; the very filth that was in them
puro now, and forming part of the sedi
ment in the river, to become yet useful,
fruitproducing soil. That which came
into the factory all loathsome and' sickeir
ing, is now prepared material, from which
the paper ¥ made with ease—paper, snow-
white and clean, in which we enfold our
must precious artickes; which receives from

facile pen the breathings of love, and the
dutpourings of coriow, to dearest friends—
conveying that, ften, which we could nt
gpeak if the friend were beside us; which

THE GOOD

siuner saved by grace and made & ¢
i

NEWS.

is mude to setve as the tepresentative .ﬂ‘
equivalent of vast suma of noney in
cantile transactions; which, printed as pe®”
paperand book, is diusing ﬁme].iigehce .
knowledge all abtoad; and which, in ¥
noblest use to which it can be put, pecon®
the medium and insttiment whereby God?
tevelation of grace and truth §s plac%a’ ’
silent monitor and God-with-us, it v
bands of every man. So when God #*°
the soul to pieces by 4 true and decp %%
viction of the reality and guily of #%'
when the Just One condemns, confott
seems to hide himself from the suppl®®
heedlese of his cry, it §s all in mercy’ Y
for the sinner’s spiritual good. He
working upon that soul in loves The?.
straits, and that agduy, are needful to we®
the heart from this wretched world, 100‘5‘
down the pride of man, to make the P"o‘
slave know how much he needs a Savi
And this whole treatment is further desif”
ed to ennoble that crushed spirit, to ¢
saved one for great things.

This Dblessed work of grace is ll"t".c:
complished by oune operation, or in 8 l.a}’:
in its fall extent, it is life-long—God ¥

ing in His ransomed people to the *
both to will' and to do, of His good le+

P
sure.  When that work was comme"mm ‘
the subjects of it found the sentéﬂ‘”'it
death within themselves; an it went ‘:"ﬂ‘
seetned for & while as if all things ol
ugainst themy but they were in the b
of Love; streams of mercy were flo¥
around and over them; they were 80
ing, stains were being washedaway; *
the Spinit's leading they were grad e8
advancing; others took knowledge of »
that they had been with Jesus; ad ! i
Lecame, at length, » new mass, caP“b:‘,
recoiving the form that God, in new ‘
tion giveth.

Thge1 matter in the unsoiled paper o?

the fair leaf of the Holy Bible, is th® *rpe
that came iuto the mill as filuby mgshﬂd o
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‘?od, is the same man who oneé was noto-
"ous, it, tnay be, for ungodliness, who was
¥ least, «dead in tresspasses and sins;”
Y same and yet how changed! Memory
® rup back and recall “ the old man and

deeds,” but how different now the true
vyt

. And just as filthy rags are turned to the
Uaes of paper, they being practically useless
then; so God saves sinners, makes
em « new creatures jn Christ” to be em-
I’l‘{yad as His servants, to be healthy souls,
%tive, working, true men, fearing God and
el‘°¥levo,'ing evil; to be sheets wheron to
Write His character, and grace, and truth;
ereon to sign his name in covenant-
Pledge. to give His graceto every suppliant
calls. And thisis the noblest work
% the Creator on earth—=God’s honest
Tap}

- THE RESULT OF GOD'S WORK.
The result of God’s work in grace is, in
;V?Py case, that converted sinners become
Wing epistles of Christ, God-written, to
® known and read of all men.

The Bible~the printed Bible, to be had
®mplete for a shilling—in every school-
1ld’s hand, found by the dozen in many
Bmilies, adorned and esteemed as is no
%ther book! What reason for amazement,
“'Pen we think of this, and think what
ibles were, and what they cost, and who
d them some three hundred years ago.
bat cause for thankfulness that the Book
f books—Gud's message of truth and
Ove addressed to man~~should be so ac-
Sewsible,  Inone way, like every other good
‘Bt of the « Father of lights,” the Bible
been undervalued; it is little prized,
er all the ado we make about it, notwith-
+ %anding al] the gilling on its binding. In

Mother way, and, perbaps, just because so_

tme real iuterest i8 taken in its matter,
00 muck is made of the Book. It is not
1€ volume, nor the printed words on its

Pages; jtis the appreciaiiou of its contents
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that makes the Bible preciotis, an article of
real value to its possessor. ~There Is super-
stition in the notions of many in regard
totheBible, Thereis sucha thing as Bibli-
olatry—=the idolatry of the book. No one
has listened frequently to addresses at
Bible-society meetings-—~to orators whose
stock of catholic charity is exhausted by
their appearance on what they call the
Bible platform, without becoming aware of
this, if capable of intelligent observation
at all. The Bible may be a sealed book;
it i to thousands who think they regard it
as the Word of God.

The Bible is a dumb, unintelligible com-
pilation of leaves and marks—so much
paper and curious tracery in printer's ink
—to the mett of every language, but that
in which it happens to be clothed.

The Bible may be left unheeded by
myriads who, for a few pence or for nothing,
can have it, and read in their own tongue
the wonderful works of God, if they will,

But the Living Epistle of Christ, the
healthy redeemed soul, with its fruits and
fts flowers, in the life of a God-fearing,
Christ-like man, is an open volume, walk-
ing the streets, facing with letters of Jargest
type every man it meets: it speaks all
languages; it reaches all hearts and con-
sciences} it cannot be disregirded, nor
easily misunderstood, whether it1s disliked
or loved by those who look upon it.

God’s writing on the heart of a redeem-
ed sinner brings home grace and truth,
durable riches and righteousess to the
happy possessor of such a heart. That
writing shows to all, the reality of ‘grace,
what grace is, and what it can do. That
writing of God, standing out in relief, on
the sutface of an ordinary life, in a blame-
less, humble, loviug walk and conversation,
jis the most persuasive of all arguments to
a following of Jesus, and a trust in God.
In that writing Christ is hore on earth
again, walkine about in His true servant, -
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doing good, calling men to repentance, and
telling them the glad tidings of the king-
dom of God. That writing and itsaccom-
paniments are actual blessings, and the
richest, to the ransomed and saved, to their
families, friends and fellow-men.

And such is the result of God’s work;
such the end of the Lord, so mercifal, s0
bountiful, with them that obey the gospel
of His Son.

THE VALUE OF GOD'S WORK.

Who can compute the value of this work
of God? Who can conceive of the glories
of heaven, or of the blessedness of seeing
God's face, and being like to Him? Still
more, and more intelligible to us. Think
of what saints were—« all their righteous-
nesses as filthy rags!” Think what they
become here, “ Epistles of Christ written
by the Spirit of the living God,” God-given
blessings!  Think what they are to be—
crowned with glory, seated with Christ
upon His throne? And then try to esti-
mate the incaleulable worth of grace, now
s0 much reardel as a very little thing by
those to whom it is offered.

Such work God has wrought; is work-
ing now on many. Readers, it may be
wrought on you. You may be saved;
made worthy; have all your bad replaced
by wood; all vour dross turned to fine gold
your filthy rags transformed into the fair
prges of & God-written book, to be your
treasure and your jov, to be a source of
most valuable knowledge, and a spring of
good to those about you; to be through
others a fountain of blessings to multitudes
unborn, to dwellers in distant lands, a
stream increasing in volume as it flows, its
whole sum of profit to be known only in ¢ the
world to come.” You may be thus angels
of mercy in the hands of God, instead
of destroying angels which you will be, if
not the subjects of this divine work.

To a greater or lesser extent, we have all

come under the good hand of God, and thej
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gracious influences of the Holy Spirit of
promise. We bave been taught from oul.
childhood out of” ¢ the lively oracles.” We
are ina position such as to make us eithef
Epistles of Christ, or to our fello”
men. Let us return to the paper-mill a0
its products again. How much eof that
clean paper, neatly made up in reamns, 8%
ranged upon the shelves in the ware-roo®
of the mill, is to be stamped with the o
fusions of folly, or the ravings of infidelity’
or worse, polluted with immoralities d¥
graceful to the age we live in! and you 8/
speaking for God, orfor the evil One!

Would younot like to be Epistles of
Christ? Good angels to wife or to hu¥
band, tothe children you love, tothe friend?
you esteem #—You would. You shudd®
to think of the other employment.

Well, Be the thing, by being Christs—
You bear the Christian name, you bav
some amount of some kind of rel’'gion ; !
it be not the genuine writing of the Spirit
ot God, and you think itis, and give oV
that itis, you are like the appearance ¢
books you may have seen, titled as book®
but opening up a place for playing 8 silly
game in an idle hour. Or, you are Jike
old parchments written long ago, Whifb
were cloansed somewhat, and rece?™
ed alater writing, which alo is ancien?
now. These Palimpsests, as they are
led, are sometimes found in a very mu%
dled state: the ink of the latier writin8
had pot the same permanency of colonfs 8
old ink, and the ancient writing reappe’}ﬁ’
%0 38 to be, in some cases, to the confusio®
of both writings So artificial piety, and tb°
religion got up for decency, and example®
sake, have not ink half o black and perm#”
nentas the ink in which thelines and fign®® -
of man's old sinful natuse are written; 8%
these lines and figures, which are the trud
inseriptiong, the indicators of your Fé
character, will come out to your shamé

You must go through Christ's proce®
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You must go to the Saviour as polluted,
ind guilty, and helpless—You must be
2o again, and transformed by the renew-
lug of your minds, Then you can bear
Wial, and are fit for use; and when tried, as
You wil Le, in & hundred ways, you do not

ink of, your piety will never be a sorry
"‘finful exhibition of dissolving views;you
¥ill never change from the appearance of
tn angel of light into the form of an imp
% Qurkuoss— Because Epistles of Christ.

SRS S —

THE FOUR SEASONS.

———

(From the German of Cumpe.)

“O! I wish it were always Winter!” said
Em@b‘t when he had made a snow-man, and
-8 ridden in o sleigh.  His futher bade him
Wsert tihat wish in his note-book, which he
El Winter possed away, spring came,

thest stood with his father beside a flower-

ed, in which hyacinths, auriculas, and daffodils !

¥re hlooming, and was quite beside himself
4 joy, “That is one of the pleasures of
Mng,” sajd his father, “and will in tarn pass
uy” w1 replied Ernest, I wish it were

rw“}‘s spring ©° “TInsert that wish in my
Whebook,” suid the father, which he did.

“Pring passed away, summer came.
) ruest went with his parents and several
ne“)’!naltefg, on a warm summer-day, to the
da‘“'est village, where they spent the whole
ﬁ\‘l):i Ail uround them they saw green corn-
Sdy gind meadows decked with a thousand
Mds of fiowers, and pastures in which young
Wby rope frisking, and lively fowls were
kiui]('pil!g about, 'l‘.'u(-y ate cherries and .oflwr
e S of summer-fruit, and ull day long enjoyed
Maeives in grand style,  “Is it not true,”
Shed the father when they retmned, * that

“flsw('red Kroest, “1 would like if it were al-
A8 summer I He must also insert that
b iy his futlier's note-book.

At length autumn cume. The whole fumily

loy Wt severa) davs in a vineyurd, 1t was no
) ! day )

‘U Tipe clusters 3 on the hotbeds were seen
m".g delicious melons, :}ul]-t'he l)‘uu_ghs of the
ca 8 were bent down with ripe fruit. Tt was
Yoyal jeast for Kruest, who liked nothing

By ‘(('ut_ better than fruit.  “This fair season,”
us futher, * will soon be over. Winter ig

Woat haed to drive autumn awny,” <O P

?ﬁld Erueat T wish it would stay awny and
ity

¥it

r all, swamer too has its pleasures?” <017

1Ber 80 Lo as i summer, but the wir was !
v.“:l and tie sky clear. 'The vines were hung

wu 't “Do youreully |
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wish it ?” asked his father. “Really,” was his
answer. “But,” continued his father, as he
took his note-book out of his pocket, * look
moment at what is here written; read now, *Z
wish it were always winter " And now again,
read on this page what is written there, tell
me? ‘I wish it were always spring?” And
what is here, on this page ¢ ‘I wish it were
always summer!” “Do you,” he continued,
“kuow the haud which wrote it 27 “J wrote
it,” answered Broest.  “ Aud what do you
wish pow " “I wish that it were always

autumn.”  “That is strange enough,” said his
father.  “In winter, you wished that it were

ulways winter, in spring that it were always
epring, in swnimer that 1t were always summer,
and m autumn that it were always autuma,
Think a moment——what follows " “That all
the seasons are good.” * Yes, that all ure rich
in pleasures, rich in vurious gifts, and thut the
great God understands much better than we
poor meu regarding the muking of worlds,
Had it depended on you lust winter, there
would have been no spring, no summer, no
autuma.  You wonld have covered this earth
with perpetual snow, only that you might
always be able to ride in your sleigh, und
make snow-men.  And how muany other plea-
sures we would have been obliged to do with-
out! It iswell for us that it docs not depend
on us how things should be in the world.
1low soon we would 1uin it, if we had it-in
our power to do so I’
Russku, C. W,

T. T,

DEATH AND SLEEP,

(From the German of Krummacher.)

The angel of sleep snd the angel of death,
with their arms, brother-like, twinud around
cuch other, were travelling through the earth.
i1t was evening.  'They laid thunselves down
von a hill, not far frem the dwellings of men.
A mournful stiliness reigned around, and the
p sound of the vesper-bell in the distunt humlet
Caied away.
| In silene——gs their manner js—these two
: Lienudicent genil of mankind sat in fumiliur
i embrace, wud pight wus now at had,

P Then the auge of sicep raised bimeelf up
from his moss-covored couck, end scattued
with neisciess hond the invisible sl p-geeds.
The evining breeze wafted them to the silent
Awelling of the toii-worn hushancman. Now
gwuet sicep cibraeed the inmates of the rustic
cottage, irom the grandare who went bending
over his stafl, even to the babe in the cradle.
The sick man forgot his pain, the wourner his
£0ITOW, the poor i Lis cures. All €yes were
* 1
it




662

At length, after his work was done, the
angel of sleep laid himself down again, beside
his stern brother. “When the day dawns,”
he exclaimed with innocent glee, “then the
world will praise me as its friend and bepefac-
tor! O! how delightful to do good, unseen
and in secret ! How highly favoured are we,
the invisible messengers of the Good Spirit !
How glorious is our peaceful calling !

Thus spake the friendly angel of sleep. The
angel of death gazed on him in silent sorrow,
and a tear, such ag the jimmortals shed, stood
in his large, dark eve. ¢ Alas!” suid he, «1
cannot, like thee, rejoice in cheerful thanks;
the world calls me its enemy and the destroyer
of its happiness.”  « Q! my brother,” replied
the angel of sleep,” will not the good man at
the resnrrection discover even in thee his
friend. and thankfully bless thee ¥ Are not we
brothers, and messengers of one Father 27

Thus he spake.  The eye of the angel of
death sparkled, and the brother genii tenderly
embraced each other,

Russewr, C.W. T, F.

e v
THE OMNIBUS.

Like the steamboat, the railway, and the
telegrapl, the omnibus has sorang up in
our own dav. Our fathers knew it not.—
Itis a kind of moving parable, a true pic.
ture of humun life, especially life in modern
times.  Its passengers ave, in many aspects,
like the popuiation of the world. Some
are old aud feeble, needing Lelp both in
sitting down and in rising up;  while
others, with the spring of youth within
them, leap lichtlv in andout.  Some have
soft white hands and costly garonts;
others are poorly clad and toil-worn.  Some
have sparkling eves and laughing lips;
others hide falling tears under widow’s
weed’s.  Tids one sits silent in a eorner;
those two chat chewrfully all the way.—
Here a new passenger joins the company,
and there an old one drops off, as deaths
diminish the mass of humauity on one
side, and births on the other side still keep
the number up.  An omnibus is the world
in niniature, oxcept that irs passengers
kiow right well where they are going, while
many of the world’s inhabitants know not
what their course is, and seem not to care
what their end may be. Now that the
thinz has sprung into geaeral use, it is in-
teresting 1o no'icy 1 uncouth but appro-
priate name that has sprung along with it.
Omnibus ie n Lotin word meaning for ALL

THE GOOD NEWS,

On a dreary day of December, when the .

fog was so thick that carriages were ns
visible until they came within fifty yards &
the observer’s eye, and even then were ";
dimly outlined that they seemed to be hal
a mile away, I was standing at the cor
of a street in Glasgow, looking for an o™
nibus that I knew to be due at that tim®
After I had waited a while, a large loft
vehicle began to loom throngh the m®
nodding heavily as it rumbled over the I
regularities of the causeway, jolting on !
springe. This must be the omnibus, &
L instinctively began to gird myself in Pw;
paration for leaping on’y agother mome?
«nd the huge dim bulk emerged distinetlf
into view—it was a hearse!

Somewhat deprossed in spirit nlread§
by the state of the weather, 1 felt a col
shudder creeping through my frame.

It passed, and as I looked silenily &
it, & second thought seized me; I was 2
mistaken, this i3 the omnibus, this and th#
alone is truly the carriage for all.

must all take a passage for the grave. “,I;
is appointed unto men once to die.” V'ry'

ling or unwilling, ready or unready, €ve'
one of us must some day take a place ";
this carriage. The sceret knowledge ©
this necessity troubles life in its deePa:-
spring.  Muny men are «through fear 9
death, all their life-time subject to hondage:
The dread of dying is a dark spot on 1be
sun of the Lrightest life. If there we
any way of getting that spot Llotted ouh
not only would our departure from ¢
woild be safe at last, but also our sojot
on this world now wonld be cheerful™
« Blessed is ho that overcometh;” but b
chance of a victory to be gained in
hour of my departure is not enongh W
ma. I want the victory now. lWo“h
hke to enjoy the portion of my Tifo-pat
that lies between the prezent moment 29
my latest breath; aud 1 caunot enjoy 1
long as death with his sting in him is €'
lying like a serpent coiled up at ™
feet, threatening to make the fatal Spf’f'g’
There is a victory, and a way of mﬂk‘,"%‘
it mine, A man of flesh and Llood l’_
me—a man defiled by sin like me, ¥
ab a in this life to defy that enemy to b
face; was able to turn the terror into ’h
amlem of joyful praice,—«O destd
where is thy sting? O grave, wier *
thy victory A ha:py man was he; Wb




al:‘h is no longer dreadful, life becomes
fold more sweet. Nor let the reader
N dp°'e that this was Paul's experience,
that he was a great apostle, and that
‘levmon people need not expect to be on
el with him. The way by which he
into peace is 0] still; and we

n, % welccne as he. ?fnwould be eon-
'Y to the Scripture, and dishonouring to
&PPOse that it was in any respect easier for
| of Tarsus to get into peace with God
N1t is for you and me. The gate is
wid and the inscription over it i,
e kosoever will” If any reader of
P;: Page is kept out from pardon and
it e With God through theblood of Christ,
oy because he will not eluse with the free
‘har Bow held out to all.  “ Seek, and ye
}l find” Lay your mind to it as you
’0\5 Laid your mind to your educatiou,
’O“r c‘raft, your shop, or your farm, and
k:pmﬂ not fail. Reader, as long as you
o) God out of all your thouglts, his ter-
% Will force their way in upon your plea-
M’:“a _It is vain to fight against God; be
Wciled to him through the death of his
‘hn’ and then enjoy the friendship of Him
B hag life and death in his own power.
&{Jﬂend, itis a great mistake to hang
g and make up your mind te stand
Godb«lmg all your davs at a distance from
e 4 O the ground that great attainments
Or great saiuts, and that it would Le
Sumptuous in you to expect the same.
b"’: might be true if God's favour went
e merits of the many but it goes by

04 Yorth of Christ; aml the worth of
P Nst is ag great for you as it was for
an} 4

tegp. " Jobn. The blood of Christ
qea"“e‘% you awd me from all sin, as it
m“i“%d them; there is no more.condm.n'
]Qsl:’“” to us, when we are “in Christ
i 8," than there was to them. The way

4% welcomes when we come.  In Christ
8re ag gufe, and weshoubl be as happy,
they were.  There are no step-children

e family of God; he does not make
:“mes of the cleverest, whose names
“'h: filled the world, and neglect those
om, ""’?re “never heard of half a mile from
’10\:. The poorest, least talented, least
" are as dear to the Redecmer now
Pres Ereatest, and will be as happy in his

Telce for ever,
e: (Y nwiek, the Covenanter, and the

THE GOOD NEWS.

open to us as it was to them, and we,

643

last of Scotland’s great cloud of Christian
roartyrs, ®ys, in a letter written on the
mornifg of his execution, «Death to me
is a bed to the weary.” A young woman
whem the writer kuew, and who was sub-
ject to fainting fits in the latter stages of
a fatal disease, said, inaioneof disappoint-
ment a8 she opened her eyes after a swoon,
and saw her mother still bending over the
bed, “ Am I here yet?” She had hoped
when she felt she fainting coming over her
heart, that this timeé the Lord would Jead
her out on theother side. A young mother,
also to the writer well known, had 80 com-
pletely gained the victory during ler life,
that when death was evidently drawing
near, she threw back with a playful smile
thesympathizing expressions of her friends,
saving, “I have the best of it,—I have
the advantage of yow all, in getting over
first.””  In that particulur cases the soul im
departing left ta joy so distinctly imprinted
on the body, that the countenance of the
dead, instead of being repulsive, attracted
by its angel-likeloveliness even alittle child.
« Mother,” gaid an infant of six years,
after gazing on the face of the dead, still
radiant with joy,—* mother, will there be
room for a little girl in Aunt W——"s
grave ” «Why do you ask, child?'—
« Beoanse I would like to be laid beside
ber when I die.” :

God has provided for us, and now offers
to us greater things than either the con-
verted or unconverted fully realize. Disci-
ples of Christ, why are you content to sit
down in that low place? He calls you to
cofne up higher. How great are his designs,
and how low are our attainments! ¢ Plear
ve hin” on this very point: « These words
have I spoken nnto you, that my joy may
remain in yow, and that your joy may e
full” Your Redeemer’s destre is, that
your jay may be full, Open your mouth
wide arrd he will fill it, Forget, in this
matter, the things that are Lehind, and
reack f rward.  The kingdom of God—if
any one ask where it is, the Bible answers,
It is within you; if any one ask what it is,
the Bible anawers, Righteousness, and preace,
and joy in the Holy Ghost, But beware;
there is ne such thing as true peace ard
eourage in view of death and the judg-
ment, along with-a vain, worldly, prayer-
less life. There are not two ways of it:
Confiience nnd a victory cousist in a walk
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with God. A “triwmph is attainable
even now, but it is +¢in Christ,” (2 Cor.

il. 14.)
A word now for those readers who have
no part yetin Christ. Your secret thought

is that rdligion, though very nccessary to
die with, is very gloomy to live in. You
are entirely mistaken. You are allowing
the ald serpent to eheat you out of your
soul by a lie.” Turn now; go to Christ in
simple hogesty and tell him all; throw
vourself fiankly upon his mercy, as a man
deals with a brother man; let go all your
riglteousness and all your sin. Come
true, open, singleeyed, and cast your
whole sinful self on Christ. He will ve-
ceive you; he will give vou pardon,. and
peace and joyful hope.  He istrueand real;
be true and real to him, and you ave saved.
Dow'’t deal falsely, and don’t put off.

A Hearse is an Omnibus carrying all to
the grave. But, brother, another ehariot,
brigit and beautiful, is coming wp before
it, This also is for all. It is the gospel.
See in lines of light written by God's own
Spirit aloft upon is front, “ Good tidings
of great joy, whick shall be to all people.”
This chariot is passing the spot where you
stand—it is passing; leap in; it will carry
vou through the wilderness and home to
heaven. Butoh!if youlet it pass, although
it eame for all it will leave you lost behind.
—Xritish Messenger.

e ot o

THE ARAB IN THE DESERT.
(From the German of Schubart.)

An Arab had lost hiz way in the desert, and
was in danger of dying from hunger and thirst.
After wandering about for a long time, he
found one of the cisterns or wator-pits at
which travellers water their camels, and a
small leathern bag which was lying on the
sand.  “Allah be prajsed !” he cried, as he
took it up and felt it, “it is, no doubt, dates or
mats ; how I will quicken and refresh inyself
with them I” In this pleasing hope he quickly
opened the bag, saw what it contaived, and
exclaimed in deep bitterness of soul, * Alas !
it is only pearls I"

Ressewn, C. WL T. F.
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A COMFORTING CHARGE-

“«Children. when I am dead, sing 8
of ptai:e to God.” P
Such were thedying words of the 0
of John and Charles Wesley, ]
We love to meditate on the words"{
departing Christian.  We loveto recal
jubilant testimony of Jancway, and the
most celestial utterances of Payson. a1
thrice repeated exclamation of Gordon o
in the last apasms of Asiati~ cholers, ¢ G. 3
to thee, O God!” the subliine ]angua%
Luther, # Father, into thy hauds do 1
mend my spirit; thou hast redceme
thou faithful God!™ the memorable ¥¢ d
of the vounger Adams, « Thisis the 1“"1‘4
earth—I am content ;" the beantiful thouf d
aud anticipations of the Vencrable Bed®
Walter Scott, and Mrs. Hemans, 8% #
comfortinr and encouraging to the ch
tian. T utweknow of noparting words®™
sweet and sonthing thau those of the veP
able mother we have quoted. o
« Children, when I am dead, sing a8
of praise to God.” Her troubles ¥
then be ended. Her body would be

from weariitess and paing peace an
P peace Alm"‘

“would be its enduring heritage,

well,” said the dyving Richard Baxter w

asked concerning his hodily state. M
remedies all physieal ills.  Who would &
tears over deliverance from suffering!

But it is when we consider her &pif’ "
relations after her departurs that the’
ticulam appropriateness of the requesh ; $2
pears,  The consmmmation of her ¢
would then be attained—to e with g
The long wished for rest that remain’ off
his people and the oft cnntemp]nted 5
of lus abode would be realized. H?‘le:ad.
coexistent with Ler soul would be set¥

% Qut of her last home, dark and colds P

She would pass to a city whese streé d

gold, :

From the silence that falls upcn si%
ain,

P . . mini
To the deathless joy of the gngels’ 8
Well would be ended what il begu®
Out of the shadow, into the san.” &
Herspirit wonld baenraptured. H}’ﬁ:;i
would be jubilant.  Well might her # ]
praise God at such an hour, Who W

N - On,
be sad at a mother’s joy? Who ":sﬂ)"
weep when angels rejoice?  « Whor “og

an elegant wiiter, “ would save hi3

‘1 for a covonation dav "'...Iu‘i@_wndcﬂ d



Sabbath School Lessons.
'ove-@r oth.

JACOB SUPPLANTING ESAU.
GEF. xx¥11.
i; Traac’s purpose of blessing Esav.
i ife at gll times is uncertain, and in time of
my age and increasing infirmities, becomes
higch more so. Sensible of this, Tsaac directs
hig first-born and favourite son, Esau, to take
pro“'eapons—his bow and his quiver—and to
Cure for him venison; “and make me
wr0ury meat such as I love, aud bring it to
th%that I may eat; that my soul may bless
h before I die,” ver.4. Fsau may perhaps
N "? heglected, since his marriage, to provide
‘Visifon’ as formerly, for his father. Isaac
X ed that bis soul should bless sau
®, ayer, to be effectual, must proceed from the
“Wag wel] a3 from the lips.
Jor, Rebekak's plot 1o obtuin the blessing
.R’ée'r Javourite son Esau.
the vekab’s end was good ; she knew from
Bl Divine oracle that God’s purpose was to
"h's Jacob ; Gen. xxv. 23. But the means
'¢h ghe took to accomplish her end were
€ unjustifiable.
hg;s blindness to deceive him. By disguis-
macob she also imposed upon her husband's
of feeling. How rash was her answer
(@ 2¢ob’s fears.  “ Upoun me be thy curse I
15t alone can say, “ Upon me be thy curse,
;Y Obey my voice.” “ Rebekah took goodly
€0t of her eldest son Ksau, which were
Jo her in the house, and put them upon
to h(:;b er younger son,” ver. 15. Let us seek
brogs Yothed in the righteousness of our e'der
e Jesus, when we would present onr-

ble. s before our Heavenly Father for his
Qﬁll)‘& .

Y Jacol’s successful execution of the plot.
d%acob was a ploin man, but how subtlely
he act here ! Verily there is none righ-
i 19, not one; Rom. iii. 10. But for
o, Mning grace, how quickly would the best
U wander out of the way ! These things
Written, not for our example, but for our
Mition,  «Let him that thinketh he
J ée‘.h take heed lest he fall.” TIsaac blesses
e g first with spiritual, « God give thee of
bpy o7 of heaven;” and lastly with temporal
| Yoy ‘Q"QS, “ And the fatness of the earth,”
ep . The promise of sx})eriority over
“QW‘“ Nations was not only to Jacob and the
lw“d"e hat on, but to the Messiah, who de-
4 f.'o‘m Jacob, and to his church.
Beq Saw's return.
it ocly hod Jucob left the presence of his
Yy b When Een retnried from bis hunting,
hiq ‘;‘"'ng prepaied the suvoury meat which
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She took advantage of

her loved, presented himself for the;

665

blessing. Isanc, on discovering how he had
been imposed upon, manifested great trepida-
tion; he “trembled very exceedingly;” but ke
soen recovered himself, and ratifies the bless-
ing which he had given: “Yea, and he shall
be blesced,” ver. 33. To this confirmation of
the blessing which he had pronounced upon
Jacob, he was probably led by the recollec-
tion, that the Divine will had been expressed,
even before the birth of his sons, to the effect
that the elder should serve the younger. Vain
are our attempts to frustrate the will of God;
Ie. xIvi. 10. P’erhaps Isaac felt too that while
blessing Jacob he wus inspired with an extra~
ordinary measure of the Spirit. What grief,
disappointment, and anguish di¥l Esau express
when be found that his brother, in his stead,
had obtained the covenant—blessing ! With
a heart-rending cry he thus implored his
futher, “Bless me even me also my father !
Bat what Isaac had spoken was the word of
God, and not the word of man, and was there-
fore not to be revoked. Esau “found no place
of répentance, though he sought it ear:estly
with tears.” All those who die in fmpenitcnce,
are represented by Esau. They will then
greatly desire the blessings which once they
despised. Like the foolish vi-gins, then will
they cry, “Lord, Lord, open to us” Matt,
xxv. 11. But upon all cuch the door of mercy
is shut for ever; Luke xiii. 23. Observe, that
in the blessing which Esau obtained, the good
things of earth are placed prior to the biess-
ings of heaven—the reverse of the order ob-
served in the blessing of Jacob. But the
principal and great difference between the
blessings of Jacob and Esau is, that while
Christ is indicated in the blessing of the former,
he is rot iucluded in that of the latter. What
signifies the world and all that it contains
without Christ? Without him in the soul,
“the hope of glory,” the universe would be a
blank.

5. Esau’s resentmen?,

It i3 common for the wicked to hate those
whom God loves. Esau uijutly blamed Jacob
for having deprived him of his birthtight,
which he had however sold to his ULrother
of his own free will; Gen, xxv. 33. The
covenant-blessing was doubtless included in
the birthright, but with greater show of reason
Esnu blames Jacob for having defrauded him
of this also. His resentment against his
brother was raised to such a pitch, that
nothing less would satisfy him than kLis Iife.
But in the good providence of God he coull
not conceal his bloody purpose. “The words
of Esau her son were told Rebekah,” ver. 24,
Thinking that a separation from his brother
for a time would have the effect of subduing
Esdu's passion, Rebekah planned the depar-
ture of Jacob from his fither’s roof for a tine,
Sk was very desirous that Jaceb should net
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marry from among the daughters of Heth, and
Jjudiciously concealing from Isaac the violent
intentions of Ksau respecting his brether,
mentioned this as her reason for wishing
Jacob’s removal. A holy God will not suffer
auy sin to be unpunished in his children.
Rebekah and Jacob were both to be punished
for their duplicity—Jacob in having, as a
wanderer and fugitive, to leave his father's
roof, and Rebeckah in being separated from
her favorite son.

Learn—1st. It is in vain for man to attempt
to subvert the snrposes of God.—Acts v. 39.

2nd. The end does not justify the means,—
Rom. iii. 8.

3rd. The Lord visits the sons of his people
with temporal chastisements.—Ps. Ixxxix, 23.

JNovember v16th, 1861.

THE DISCIPLES PLUCK EARS OF
GRAIN.—Marr. xu. 1-8.

L The accusation of the disciples by the
Pharisces. 1. Jesus and his disciples were
on their way to the synagogue, v. Y, on the
Sebbath-day. “The disciples, being an hun-
gered, began to pluck the ears of cornand to
eat.” Providentially, their way lay through
a field of corn. When we are in the way of
duty, Jehovah-jireh, the Lord will provide.
2. The Pharisees took great offence at this
conduct of the disciples, v. 2. It is common
for hypocrites to be very zealous about the
mere exterrals of religion, especially when
they notice any apparent breach of them by
the true followers of Christ. They did not
blume the disciples for travelling on the Sub-
bath day, for the Jews were permitted to
travel a certain distance on the Sabbath-day,
termed a Sabbath-day’s journey. Neither did
they accuse them of injustice in plucking corn
out of another’s field, for this they were also
permitted by the law to do. The crime of the
disciples, in theeyes of the Pharisees, con-
sisted in the pluckiog of the ears of corn,
which they regarded as a kind of reaping.—
1n the parallel passage of St. Luke, we are
iuformed that the disciples rubbed the corn in
their hands, Luke vi. 1, this, in the estimation
of the Pharisees, was grinding. Such labour
being forbidden in the fourth commandment,
these Jewish interpreters of the law fancied
that the disciples were cleariy guilty of a dese-
cration of the Sabbath.

IL Our Lords justification of the disci-
ples. 1. Satan is said to be “the accuser of
the brethren.” The Pharisees accused the
disciples before the Lord, and, by thus
imitating Satan, showed themselves to bé his
children, John viii. 44. But Jesus, our
Advocate, quickly comes to the defence of his
people, 2. Our Lord vindicates the conduct
of his disciples by precedents. He reminds

«
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these hypocrites of what Duvid did "Wh.f;
he was an hungered and they that were 6‘04
him; how be entered into the house of )
and did eat the shew-bread, which was B
lawful for him to eat, neither for them Wi 1
were with him, but only for the priests.” ¥
4. This breach of the law, David was rgj
mitted to make, not on account of his
authority—for when a like encroach“’“:‘
upon the priestly functions was attempf%dsbj
King Uzziah, he was immediately punif
by the Lord, 2 Chron. xxvi. 19, but by virt
of his necessity. 'The Lord algo refers the?
to the conduct of the priests, who in the osh
ple profuned the Sabbath, and were hlamel e
v. 5. In the performance of their dutie,
priests had to offer sacrifices, Num. xxvlll'h,
and in slaughtering, flaying and burning :n.
victims, they did things which would be
lawful for others to have done on the Sabb"‘:’
day. But these things were performe B
the priests in the service of the Lord, iB
temple, and in obedience to his express #
mand. And if the priests were ‘usﬁﬁedbe,
doing such servile acts on the Sabbath, Wiﬂi'
engaged in the temple-service, surcly the d
ples werc blameless in the performance 0;‘,,&
cessary actions, while attending upon the X,
himself, of whom the temple was embleP%
cal. This apparent scrupulousness of ok
Pharisees arose from the ignorance and d g7
ness of their unenlightened minds. The’."i,a
not consider the great ends ot all the DI"' ¢
commandments and ordinances—the glot 7
God and the good of man. “If ye had kﬂw
raid our Lord, quoting Hosea vi. 6, “ s
t.:is meaneth, I will have mercy and not gﬂip
fice, ye would not have condemned the ]
less.” The last argument brought forwgc‘:l#
our blessed Saviour to prove the inno¢
of the disciples, was His own sovel"'e’e”y
over the Sabbath. As God, he had
lished the Sabbath, and as God he had g
right of abrogating or changing it acco "y
to his pleasure. As Lord of the Sabbatb
afterwards changed it from the last to the g
day of the week—the day of his resui'f“cy
—for which reason it has also been ¢ 9d¢0
Lord’s day. And though our Lord, 2 s
time of this episode in his life, was “1%
form of a servant, made under the laW
had he the right in his hnman as well "sb.
divine natare of declaring the holy S0
free from the traditions and ordinaD
man, with which it had been encumbe
Learn 1. That works of necessity ar®
ful on the Sabbath.—Luke vi. 9, 10. ¢
2. That we have a gracious Sa"i"w
7 $

>
¢
o

ready to plead the cause of his people 8%

the accusations of the enemy.—Zech- ~

Psa. xciv. 22, Psa. cix. 31. b7
3. That Jesus is Lord of the Sabbs* .

Matt, xxviii. 18, John iii. 35.
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'«___BIBLICAL NOTES.
MOUNT HOR.

L ] —
‘T‘ke Aaron and Eleazar his son, and bring them
up unto mount Hor.”—Num. xx. 25.

Mount Hor is one of the very few spots
:’ﬁgected with the wanderings of the Tsraclites
o, admits of no reasonable doubt; the
top,‘l!lta.in is marked far and near by its double
hg Which rises like a huge castellated build-
i from the lower base, aud on one of these
?e:;? Mohammedan chapel, erected out of the
) ins of sume early and more sumptuous

ling over the supposed grave. There was
N thmg of interest within, only the usual

k8 of Mussulman devotion, ra%ed shirts,
itrichy eggs, and a few beads. These were
?ﬁleo y be really there, rests in a subter-
iy us vault below, hewn out of the rock, and
& nook now cased over with stone, wood

o Plaster, From the flat roof of the chapel
Overlooked his last view——that view which
Lo

M“S the northern end was partly lost in
' but we saw all the main points on which

Ot

v

°'e!f’lle hundred water-courses, and beyond,
%y the white mountains of the wilderness
a2, Dad so long traversed; and on the
ern edge there must have been visible
'.inll‘(?lghts through which the Israelites had
Y attempted to force their way into the
Gz:;lsed land. This was the western view.
around him on the east were the rugged
1 Wtaing of Edom, and far along the horizon
the Wide downs of Mount Seir, through which
of lgassage had been denied by the wild tribes
' & ¢80, who hunted over their long slopes.
™ ry moment and a dreary scene; such,
m::’y rate, it must have seemed to the aged
t~—[Stanley’s “ Sinai and Palestine.”

FEAR OF DEATH.

“
w‘n}"}en c¢ometh Simon Peter following him, and
Vinto the sepulchre, and seeth the linen clothes
204 the napkin, that was about his head, not
‘g With the linen clothes, but wrapped together

Place by jtself.”—John xx. 6, 7.

4 It,ls said of the late Dr. Arnold that,
ﬁo&:‘ig one of his children bad been greatly
M and overcome by the first sight of
o) he tenderly endeavoured to remove the
g U8 which had been awakened, and open-
%Bable. pointed to the words, *Then
gy o2 Bemon Peter following him, and went

e, e sopulehre, and seeth the linen clothes
tot oJ the napkin that was sbout his head,
g With the liuen clothes, but wrapped

I
i

667

together in a place by itself'—*Nothing,’ he
said, *to his mind, afforded us such comfort,
when shrinking from the outward accompani-
ments of death—the grave, the grave-clothes,
the loneless—as the thought that all these
had been around our Lord himself—round
Him who died and iz now alive forevermore.””
—{[Stanley’s Life of Arnold.

O
DODDRIDGE'S DREAM.

41 the Lord will make myself known unto him in
a vision, and will speak unto him in a dream.”’—
Num. xii. 6.

The excellent Dr. Doddridge once dreamt
that he became ill and died. His poor frail
body was exchanged for a seraphic form, and
he seemed to float in a region of brightness.
And though he had put on imrmortality, he

hie ll)lp‘iyer chamber. The great high priest, ; saw what was going on in the earth he had
8 bo

|

1

to him what Pisgah was to his brother. | By his side, guiding and be”i,'l]%
I

e must have rested. He looked over | appeared io the distance; one far more glori-
valley of the “ Arabah,” consecrated by : ous than amsht he had been able to imagine

quitted; he saw his own lifeless corpse lying
in his house, and his friends weeping around
it. He next thought he was rising joyously
in the air through vast regions of empty space,
flooded by golden light. He was not alone.
him up, was
one,~—a messenger of God. ey rose and
rose, until the outlines of a glittering palace

when on earth. Aud yet, to his mind, it did
not appear that this was heaven. He seemed
to intimate this to the spiritual being who was
with him, and the latter replied, that for the
present it was to be his home,~his place of
rest. They entered in, and soon found them-
selves in a large room. “ Rest here,” eaid his
conductor to him; “ the Lord of the mansion
will soon be with you; meanwhile, study the
apartment.” 'The next moment Dr. D. was
alone; and upon casting his eyes round the
room, he saw that the walls were adorned with
a series of pictures. To his great astonish-
ment he found that it was his past life deline-
ated there. From the moment when h> had
come into the world a helpless infant, and
(God had breathed into him the breath of life,
unto the recent hour, when he had seemed to
die, his whole existence was there marked
down; every event which bad happencd to
him shone out conspicuously on its walls.—
Some he remembered as perfectly as though
they had occurred but yesterday; others had
passed from his memory into oblivien, until
thus recalled. Things obseure in life were
there,—the accidents which had overtaken him
in his mortal state, all of which he bad escaped
from untouched, or but slightly hurt. Onein
rticular caught his attention—a fall from
is horse, for he recollected the circumstance
well; it had been a perilous fall, and his escape
was marvellous,
But scattcred in every picture, all along
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the whole career, he saw merciful, guiding,
shielding angels, who had been with him un-
suspected throughout his life, never quitting
him, always watching over him to guard him
from danger. He continued to gaze on these
wonderful pictures: and the more he gazed
the greater grew his awe, his reverence, his
admiration of the unbounded gooduness of
God. Not a tarn did hig life take but it
rested on some merciful act of interposition
for him. Love, gratitude, joy, fiiled his heart
1o overflowing.

-0

EARTHQUAKE AT PHILIPPIL.

“ And suddenly there was & great earthquake,
g0 thut the foundations of the prison were shaken,
and immediately all the doors were opened, and
every one’s bands were foosed."—Acts xvi. 26,

The carthquake at Philippi, and by which
the daors of Puul’s prison were opeued, was
intheyeur33. A few mouths later the tribute
was remitted to the citizens of Apamea, in
Phrygis, in consideration of their city having
been overthrown by an earthquake. Now,
an carthquale sufficiently strong to overthrow
a city in Asia Minor, would be felt strongly
also in the remoter distunces of Macedonia;
sufficienily strong, probably, to open the bars
of a prison door. The great exrthquake at
Aleppo wag felt severcly in Smyrma, though
uo buildings were thrown down. As God
often works miracles even by matural caunses,
w0 the prison deors being opened to Paul by
the earthqyuake would otill be the effect of
divine agency.

CORINTIL

“And ofler these things Paul departed from
Aticus, and caine to Corinth'—Acts xviil 1.
—_—

This wealthy city wus the metropolis of
Achaia, end situated upon the izthmns of the
siine naiue, which joins the Peloponnesus to
the cootivert.  Its cituation was highly
favourable for that commerce which ultimate-
Iv rendared it one of the moxt wealthy tnd
fixuricus cities of the wo:ll. TFor being
within two ports, the cue of which waus open
tu the eastern and the other to the western
aavigator, while its geographical situation
placed it, as it were, in the centie of the
civilized world, it beeame the point where the
merchanuts fom the theee quartcrs of theglohe
met and exchanged their treasures. Tt was
also cclebruted for the Isthmian gamesy, to
which tie apostle makes some striking and
vemarkatly sppropriate allusions in his epistles
tw the Coriuthians,
ticed shat in the centre of the city there stood
a fmous temple of veuus, 3 which a thou-
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sand priestesses of the goddess ministered ¥
licentiousness, under the patronage of religio®
From such various causes Corinth had ap
flux of foreigners of all descriptions, who © o
ried the riches and the vices of all nations 1V

a city, in which the merchant, the warri®?
and the seamen could enjoy them for his mo of
Devoted to traffic, and to the enjoyment O
the wealth which that traffic secured, ¥y
Corintians were exempt from the influence ®
that thirst for conquest and military glory
which their neighbours were actuated; he
they were seldom engaged in any war excel
for the defence of their country, or in be!

of the liberties of Grecee: yet Corinth f&
nished many brave and experienced comm"".]t.
ders to other Grecian states, among wholﬂﬂ‘n
was common to prefer a Corinthian gen®
to one of their own or any other state. 2
might be expected, Corinth was not rengfﬂ”ka,
bly distingnished for philosophy or scienc
but its wealth attracted to it the arts, whi
assisted to enrich and aggrandize it, till it P
came one of the very finest cities in all G!‘e‘*‘*’k
TLe * Corinthian’ order of architecture 100
its name from that rich and flowery é‘.‘,'l
which prevailed in its samptuaous edifices—1"
temples, palaces, theatres and porticoes.

The Corvinthians having ilk-treated the
Roman ambassadors, their city fell a prey '
the Romans, with all its trecasures and wO™"
of art, and was totzlly destroyed by Mumui i
It lay a long while desolate, till it was reb“’d
by Julius Cxsar, by whom it was peOPl“
with a colony of Romans; and, favoured lg(’i
its admirable sitaation, it was soon restor?;
to a- most flourishing condition. The
aneient manners,” says Hug, “ abundantly .
turned; Acro-Corinth was again the 1sthm
Dione, and an intemperate life was commo
called the Corinthian mode’ of life. AmoY .
all the cities that ever existed, this was %5 .
counted the most voluptuous; and the satir®”
could ouly jocularly scem to be at ol
whether, in this respect, he should give
preference to Corinth or to Athens.”

Corinth still exists as an inhabited to®"
under the name of Corantho. It is a lob#
strageling place, which is well-paved, and ¢
boast of some tolerably good buildings, wit
a castle of some strength, which is kept 12 9.
zood state of defence. There are still som?,
considerable ruing, to attest the ancieut 0%
sequence of Corinth, and the taste and ‘:ly
gance of its public buildings. The exten8!
view from the summit of the high moun®™ -
which commands the town, and which W «
the Acropolis (Acro-corinth) of the ancié?,
city, is pronounced by travellers to be o€ & ¢

the finest in the world—[Kitto.
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WATCH.

Just one word with you my brothers and

™ in Christ. What I say unto one I
Yunto all, Watch. For. although you

Washed, justified, and sanctified in the

® of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit
evil"“" God, yet there is still within ycu an

heart of unbelief, there is still & lawin
' members warring against tne law of
U mind, and bringing you into captivi- |
l‘a:: the law of sin which is in your mem- |
O, 80 that you are often led to say, !
? Wretched man that I am! who shall
T:er me from the body of this death.
» % my breihren, have you not need to
My h and that continually, «Watch and
'ﬁr)i';'lfést ye enter into temptation.” The
i, * Indeed, may be willing, but the flesh
eak.  Of ourselves we can do no good
:_g; but thank Ged, the Spirit helpeth
!m[:nﬁrmities. Through Christ’s strength-
b'm? U8 we can do valiantly. But, my
devi} *en, T would also have you watch the
Y for he will not fail to wateh you,—~

¥, Ting Tion, secking whom he may de-
"5 and be worries whom le cannot
Ur, with a malicious joy. Tben it is
l,‘v:."ly against flesh and biood that we!
% wrestle, but against principaities
Powers, against the rulers of the dark-

- of this world and against wicked
Yo % in high places.  Therefore take unto
¢ whole armour of God tliat you

¥igy able to withstand ; praying always
.. 8l prayer and supplication in the
) and watching there unto with all

Wy, . Ctance, Then I would have you
i%fw souls, for he that winneth souls
b‘*tu - Ever go about watching for op-
Wties to sow the word of God; go

vy, the morning and in the evening,
old pot your hand, be instant in

% ™ and out of season. But nct to oc-
My t00 myuch space, I shall close by
$ brethren the tine is short, therefor

.
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watch, and be sober, let your loins be
girded about, and your lights burning, and
ye, yourselves like unto men that wait for
their Lord, for he hath said, blessed are
those servants whom the Lord, when he
cometh, shall find watching. Though you
know these things, my brethren, and have
no need to be informed, yet I feel it my
duty whilst I am in this tabernacle to stir
up your pure minds, by putting you in re-
membrance. Therefore, suffer this word of
exhortation, “What I say unto you, I say
unto all, watch.”
E. K.
Onondaga, C. W,

Y

The Death of a Soul.

THIRD HOUR.

Oh, slumberer, rouse thee! Deapise not the truth,
Give, give thy Creator the days of thy youth;
Why standest thou idle? The day breaketh, See!
The Lord of the vineyard siands waiting for thee!

Sweet Spirit! by thy power,

Grant me yet another hour;

Earthly pleasures I would prove—

Earth'y joys and esrthly love:

Scarcely yet has dawned the day,

Sweetest Spirit! wait, T pray!

SIXTH AXD NINTH HOURS,

Oh, lt;itcrer, speed thce! The morn wears apace,
Then squander no longer thy remnant of grace;

Buthaxte while there's tire! with thy Masteragree,

The Lord of the vineyard stands waiting for thee!
Fentle Spirit! prithee stay,

Brightly beams the early day;

Tet me linger in these howers,

&od shall have my noontide hours;
Chide me not for my delay,

Gentle Spirit! wait, T pray!

ELEVENTH HOUR.

Oh, sinner, arouse thee! thy morning has past,
Already the shadows are length'ning fast;
Escape for thy life, from the dark mourtuing floe,
The Eord of the vineyard yet waiteth for theel

Spirit, cease thy mournful lay!

Leave me to myself, I pray:

Eurth has {lang her spell avound mwe,

Pleasure’s silken chain bus Lound me;

. When the sun hir path hath trod,
Spirit, then, P'li tura to Gtod!

Hark! borne on the wind is the bell’s solemn toll,

"Tis mournfully penling the knell of a soul-—

Of a sonl that repelled the convictions of truth,

And gave to the world the bexrt hours of its youth,

The Bpitit's sweet pleadingr and strivings are o'er,

The Lord of the vincyard stands waiting wo more!
w.
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FAMILY WORSHIP.

The danger of those who neglect family

prayer is very great, Jer. x. 25; where such
are classed among heathens; and, consequent-
ly, they cannot be Christians but in profession.
Indeed, they are worse than heathens, for even
they were convinced of the necessity of this
duty by the light of nsture; seeing we read
that every family had their household gods, to
which they praycd, together with their chil-
dren. But as family prayer is a very impor-
tant part of family religion, and as it scemsto
be much neglected in the present day by those
who call themselves Christions, we shall ex-
tend this inference a little. 'We say, then, that
they who neglect this duty do not believe the
Scriptures to be the Word of God. They
may, indeed, acknowledge them to be so; but
they do not firmly believe that they are the
Word of God. For instance, they do not be-
Yieve the passage formerly alluded to, viz.,
that God will “ pour out his fury upon those
families that coll not upon his name;” other-
wise why do they neglect this duty? But to
reject part of the Scriptures, or those parts of
them which are not agrecable to their inclina-
tions, is the same as to reject the whole.  The
true Christian believes the whole Scripture to
be the Word of God, notwithstanding that
there are many parts of it which oppose his
natural inclinations; and he endeavours,
through the strength of Divine grace, to per-
form every commanded duty; aud this he
knows to be one, viz., family worship. But
again, they who neglect this duty, live in a
coutipual breach of the Fifth and Sixth Com-
mandments of the moral law,—of the Fifth
Commandment, which requircs parents to in-
struct their chilcren in the doctrines and
duties of religion, and to pray with and for
them; and of the Sixth Commandment, which
not only forbids us to take away the natural
life of ourselves or others, but also, according
to its spiritual import, commands us to do
what we can to promote the life of our own

souls and of the souls of others. Surely,
then, he mugt be a hord-hearted parent who
does not do what he can to save the souls of
his children, or, in other words, who does
what he can to damn them; for we may
readily believe, that Le who neglects fumily
religion will not be very auxious to keep his
family from conforming themselves to the
world,—th:t is, from [ollowing it; maxims.
customs and amusemants; the love of which
and the love ol God are utterly inconsistent

“Love not the world, neither the things that
are in the world. If any man love the world,
the love of the Father iz not in him."—]
Jobn ii. 15. Hc, then, who neglects the duty
of family worship, has sure and infaliible evi-

dence that he has no real concern abot g
salvation either of his own soul or Y
souls of his family. But farther, thew
call themselves Christians, while they €8, ¢

this duty, are guilty of very gvyat byp
in

They pretend to worship Go

publicr:P’
the eyes of their fellow-creatures are "5y

them; but when in private and secret, 1o
the presence of the heart-searching God#

they neglect religion altogether~they bo"w'
s knee to Him who made them, Such sl

name to live, but they are dead-—-sp

iri

dead; and if thegodo not consider their Wﬂ

and turn to the Lord and to their du

ty

will in & short time be eternally dead: pof®

those, then, who neglect family religio

0,

the performance of this duty, humbly d°Py

ing on the grace of God, and ever reme¥

ing that none can be true Chrisuw;pﬂ‘
€. i

neglect it. Although there is no
command for it in Scripture, yet we
it was practised by the saints, which

to a command; and surely they who

fin

né o

be Christians, must imitate Christ, W0

not neglect this duty, but prayed with W8 4
ciples, who were his family; and, more® o
is, as formerly mentioned, a duty of B¢
natural religion, or a duty, the obligat!
which is evident from the light of nature i
—{Paterson on the Shorter Catechis® |

A HINT TO TEACHERS.

Another thing is, you must sfudoyf e

cumstances. You have all heard

%

preacher who once went to a place to P’eﬁ

and just as he began it came on a

na

thunder storm. Well, he was a ready /yis

—one of God’s wise servants, so he

coon:’d, |
text: ¢ Upon the wicked he shall rain &% g’
'

fire, and brimstone, and an horrit
pest; this shall be the portion of th

The feeling was intense; the people

know how to bear it. When he
gain they said to him, « Will you
that thunder and lightning sermon ¢
“ Oh, no,” he said, “I should W
thunder and lightning to help me-
80; and so it is in reference to all

”

e
i P,
er
;hd'f |
. W
)
o
anb "
108
circnﬂ'

stances. Sometimes a mother di€®i W‘

advantage of it to speak to the clgﬂd A
death. Sometimes there is aiﬂictloﬂt;;e-d

miiad

families of your scholars; take adv
the eircumstance to drive homethe

truth.  In this respect, without laying
any particular rule, I would say,$ o

show yourselves ¢ workmen who
to be ashamed.'—From Sermon 0
ers, by Rev. B Bushnell.

’
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Revival Intelligence.
R —_

\‘:" grand result of the revival in London has
0 multiply the living witnesses for truth,
.,:“a!m, apparently possessed by a dumb spirit,
l."n Row their tongues set free, and they speak
x,ng. tenderly, faithfully to the perishing,
Yert,, an this, young Christians recently con-
lﬁm 4, with burning words, commend to all around
Dy Whom they have newly found as their own
hg Verer and Redeemer. Thus, open-air preach-
M\»ecomes an established institution—perma-
Whot I trast, till the dawn of that Millennial ers,
e 'i'lono shall need to say to his brother, * Know
lh‘ee"l‘d,” and when even of London itself, with
Ry ming millions, the name shall be “Jehovah
- *mgh H_«The Lord is there.”
.}3?‘1 Shaftesbury has recently presided at &
K“‘K_he\d at the residence of Mr. George Moore,
hey, ensington Palace Gardens, for the purgose of
of g‘“l!. from the Bishop of London and the Earl
.enhail;eshury, statements relating to the move-
t t for preaching in theatres and halls, and also
.*18 operations of the London Diocesan Home
.,"'i’ofl- It has been resolved that the special
i Ces shall be continued for another winter and
hg seagon.
Sy o ere encouraged,” said Lord Shaftesbury,
%y the results of the first year’s experiment to go
Vige, h a second, and this has been no less ser-
Ry, ble. The testimony of magistrates, of clergy-
gon”’ of the police, of all who come frequently in
\ﬂ:"_ﬂ with the masses, has been universal. I
Ny in my hand a letter from & working clergy-
thay fully substant'ating this fact, and showing
Ny many of the criminal and vicious of both
beees resorted to church afier their feelings had
0 firsg moved by the theatre services.”
ta tea-meeting in connection with the move-
lo, four men spoke with deep fceling, and im-
.b;ed the promoters, for God's sake, not to
co Rdom their ohject. These men had all been
‘hdbe"ed from a state of blasphemous infidelity;
in, ong of them,-with an eloquence almost agon-
R had represented the consequences which
tjy,, 208U on & discontinuance of this work o
ation.” .
Rev. W, Brock, of Bloomsbury, bore witness,
M what he saw and heard at one of the services

"+ Vg London Diocesan Mission, to the blessing

Teg) Yto follow from its operations. And the writer
“t: great satisfaction in beartily indorsing this
%anL The Bishop of London originated the
A, ement ; the clergymen employed in the work
thﬁ:: a rule, earnest, affectionate, and informal
ey, fonse that they know how to stoop to con-
T,and make poor men and women feel that

Y are not despised, but loved.
lever,” said Lord Shaftesbury, “ were people
Teady ag now to listen to the Word of God, if

{:‘d‘ched with sincerity and earnestness. Never

the tkhere been 80 much ppportnnity for spreading
Peop nowledge of Christian truth —never were
hiy 1. O ready to be led in the right way” All
ag I8 true, even while we have had great
Bedies ” and great cryings in London of late;
. While Satan and his agents have been 8o

U1 “London was never so bad as it is now.”

‘ ox HY_Lord,” said one of four men once wicked

ingly, who entreated Lord Shaftesbury not

%
: m:u"continue the services in theatres, “you see

2 trophy of mercy, picked up at a theatre. O!
l:f;fm«uy do T bless God that they” (the ser-
) “ever were established.” He then added

GOOD

‘not tread the green sward,
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with deep emotion, T am humbled and ashamed
to confess it. For twenty years Iwasa det:rmined
Deist, opposing the gos because I hated it,
ridiculing those who believed it. As for a place
of worship, I never entered one. I lived in sin,
and loved it. Curiosity led me into the theatre.
The words of eternal truth entered into my soul.
1 stood appalled before the magnitade of my sins.
My state of mind I cannot describe. I flew to ~
prayer. It was a death-struggle with me. At
length—but the rest is sweetly told by the poet.
(He here quoted Cowper’s lines:—*1 was a stricken
deer, &c.) Now, I co out, after my work, by the
wayside, and humbly und earnestly proclaim that
gospel I had so long laboured to destroy.”

Tll)xe aggregate number who attended during the
last series of special services, amounted to no less
than 260,000 persons.

The Bible-women of London, to the number of
150, have recently been entertained, for a long
summer day, by Mr. Barclay, a city banker, at bis
country seat. The grojector of this noblest of
Home Missions, « L. N. R.,” with the lady superins
tendents, and many others, were present on this
interesting occasion. Ere the Bible-women left
the beautiful grounds of their host, young ladies
presented each of them with a bouguet of the
choicest flowers. These flowers would soon fade;
and for many a long day, the Bible-women will
or hear the sopg of
birds, nor look on rural scenes of loveliness. But
they have set their hearts on diffasing the fragrance
of #The Rose of Sharon,” and through their in-
strumentality, many a howling moral waste of
London, where nought but the briars and thorns
of gin and misery were to be seen, is now becom-
ing as a garden of the Lord.

The state of the Jews in London and all over
the world is receiving a larger measure of interest
than usual. The spiritual and moral condition of
the mass is deplorable; some rabbinical and
bigoted, others rationalistic and sceptieal ; very
many more utterly indifferent to religion, and
eager in the pursuit of pleasure and gain. But
yet there are signs of coming blessing. The 01d
Testament Scriptures, long neglected, are now
being taught to the young, and to adults the New
Testament is by many read in secret. The writer
has under instruction at this time a young German
Jew of good family, who, having received some
years ago, in his native country, an English New
Testament, has, by the reading of it and the teach-
ing of the Holy Spirit, been led on, step by step,
towards the light, and ere long, 1 pelieve, will
publicly avow his faith in Jesus ag the Messiah.

«Cases of Jewish inquirers are constantly aris-
ing.” Such is the testimony of the venerable and
excellent Ridley Herschell, whose ministry as &
gon of Abraham, according to the flesh and the
spirit, God has so greatly honoured in this metro-
polis. The writer also wus privileged, not long
since, in the presence of a large congregation,
publicly to baptize two German Jews now resident
in London. ey are husband and wife; and,
immediately after their own baptism; they became
sponsors for a little daughter, who was also re-
ceived into the visible church of Christ. Both are
patives of Austria, highly educated and accom-

lished. They have passed through deep waters

rom temporal losses, which drove them to Eng-

land and London. But here they found the goodly
Pearl, and are rich indeed. And here, tog, in ite
of golden temptations held out to them in their
Poverty not to abandon Judaism, they have pub-
icly avowed the Lord Jesus as the Son of God
and the King of Israel.
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I ask special prayer for the lost sheep of the
house of Israel. Letitbe the prayer of faith. For
surely whether the Jews are to return to their own
Jand or vot, one thing is certain, that for them is
reserved a glorious future,

By the awful maledictions under which they
etilMie, by the memory of their past persecutions
and wrongs, by the primacy of their claims (“to
the Jew first™) to have the gospel proclaimed in
their ears, by the obligations under which they
have placed us Gentile Christians, in handing
down and conscrving the unadultevated Scriptures
of the Old Testament, and, sbove all, by the grand
fact that the «Child born? and the “Son given,’
the “ Kmmanuel, God with us”—He who agonized
in the garden, He who hung upon the tree for us,
wag a Jow; yen, that He who how wearsa glerided
body at the right hand of God, is specially the
brother of the lost sheep of the house of Isroel, I
ask all the Christian readers of the Messenger,
never to despise, never to despair of, never to for-
get that ancient people, or ceare to cry, O THAT
THE SALVATION OF ISRAEL WERE COME OUT OF
210K ¥"'— British Messenger.

REVIVAL IN THE SOUTH SEAS.

The tide of the revival has reached the
South Sea Islands. In a communication ad-
dressed to the Missionary Chronicle, the Rev.
George Gill says:

The Rev. W. Wyatt Gill, my friend and
oolleague iu Mangaia, says : “ Qur work here
is going on very well. T'rue, indeed, we have
not all sunshine, nor is it all shude. OQur
grounds for encouragement are very great in-
deed. A few days hence I hope to admit
twenty-four to the church at Ivirna and One-
roa. At Barotonga a great revival has taken
place; upwards ofeight hundred have joined the
clagses.”

In confirmation of this statement, T will
translate a portiou of a letter I have just re-
ceived from Russe and Tindmana, the native
chief and teacher at Arrorangi. They say,
“This is a ceasoun of great joy on Rarotongs.
Multitudes of men and women, and young
persons have been led to abandon their former
evil practices, and their backsliding, and have
with ull their heart believed upon Christ, and
have teen admitted into the fellowship of the
church. You will rejoice, and perhaps also
you will fear; you will rejoice truly with fear
and trembling on this thing which has recent-
Iy grown up amongst us; because they who
have thus come to the church have been noto-
riously wicked in their pastlives, It was in
the month of August last that this thing grew,
and gave us such joy. T have not time to tell
you more; the ship is going away soon, but I
write to tell you that it is well with us and the
church of God here. Isaia bas been very, ill
for six months, but he is better now. Bless-
ings and peace rest ever with you.”

Russe, the native teacher writes, % More
than sevca hundred have turned from evil

I

.
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and believed. You will rejoice to knowﬁﬁ
Makea, the son of Timomana, has becd
mitted a repentant and humble discipe
Christ. In Negatangiia 200, in Avd o’
220, and in Arrerangi more than 90 81‘912“»,
secking for peace and prosperity here. ond
has becn ill, and Las not been able to st
to his duties as formerly, but he hes I
vered now. I write 1o you now, that F‘L
tell the society to hasten, and send us belP%
we are waiting for more help, 'We are 8%
ously waiting and hoping that more
sionaries may soon be sent out for us.”

GOOD OFXFER.

In order that we may stimulate and €
courage the efforts of young and old in Ca?
to aid us, we offer—

|

|
|

A Yourn's Lisrary, consisting of 70 volés
value Ten dollars, to any one who will 5¢°
us subscriptions from xew subscribers
Oue year, to the “Kvangelizer” or © 9
News,” or both, beginning 1st January, 186
to the amount of Twenty dollars. Or,

A Pasror’s LiBrary, consisting of 25 70
value Ten dollars, for list of new subscrib®
to the same amount. Or,

A Fasiy Lisrary, consisting of 21 Vol
value $7.50, for list amounting to Si
dollurs. .

‘We regard this as a very geuerous offe"
and one that should be taken advantage of 7
almost every Sabbuth School in particulah %
by any young person desirous of doing &%
and inereasing their stock of bools, oot

There is ample roow in almost every seh
section for our publications to be introd®
to this amount. There is ample energd " :
collect the amount, if put forth and we b": .
that many will exert themselves to gain b
desired end.  Good will be doue through 9%
publications, and good will be done by .
large number of volumes circulating fro
house to house,

We will be glad to send specimen aumbe®

to all who intend to engage in the canves? ,, o

subscribers. v,
ROBERT KENNEDI-
Presoott, C.W. .
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