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ANNUAL ADDRESS TO TILE CHURCH "sacritices iu Ilis glorivus cause.  Remember the Man
AND CONGREGATION IN QUEEN'S RUAD | of Surrows. Rewember His couseless toil, His tears,
('HAPEL. tis patience and self-denial.  Remember His agony,

" 11hs eross o ! sarn of Hi
BY THE REV, T. AL 11is cross and passion.  Go, learn of Him.

Beloved brethren,—We meet this evening to review Aga'm't]u:y demand— )
the work of the past year, and to pledge onrselves to 3. Faithfulness to each other. 'We are heirs to the
increased activity in the coming one. i the retrospeet ; Same grace. Al children of the same dear God. It
of the past there is much to humble us. We have to 132 privilege, as well as our duty, to bear one another’s
mowin over time wasted, upportunities negleeted, burdens, toexhort one :‘).nother(hily, to pray constantly
talents butied, besides muny positive trausgressious Uf? g‘or cach O.tllt'r’ and ‘Stl’lve t?getll?l' to uplift our souls
the Divine law. These things oughtnot 1o be. There , into the light and liberty of God's ransomed sons and
is little use in uttering, time after time, vain iegrets daughters, ever speaking the trath in love.
without a sincere repentence and a full purpose of ! Again they demand—
amendment.  The path of duty once clearly discoyared, 1. Greater fuithfuluess i dewling with the uncon-
the Christian should henceforth walk therein as faith- | verted.
fully as the sun—*but the one thing I do,” said the, We become accustomed to the] faces of our friends
apustle, “furgetting thuse things which arve behind, and . and neighbours, who come aud go with us to the house
reaching forth unto thowe which wre before, I press, of the Lord, and we are in danger of forgetting that
towards the mark for the prize of the high ealling of | while they neglect the SBaviour they are dead—con-
God in Christ Jesus.” demned, lost ; that they are wasting the golden moments

Are we servants of the cternal King?  Children of |, graciously given to prepave for eternity ; that if they
the blessed God ¥ Heirs to an incorruptible inheri- | do not soon repent they will perish for ever; as we
tance T Ol what hunour ! what wanner of love ! how | have obtained wercy ourselves, we should be faithful
rich is our condition ! But these involve grave and ; to thuse who still reject it. We are our brother’s

vast responsibilities.  They demand of us— !keeper, Run, speak to that young man. Tell the
1. iloliness to the Lord. guilty of their dunger. Lovingly invite them to the

Only thuse who are holy in leart and life can stand |, waiting Suviowr. It should be no cross, but a delight
in the presenee of God, or be employed in His service. Lo every true Clirbstiau to point the perishing to the
We should, thadore, yield every thing that uswips His | Lamb of God. Do so prowptly 5 while you delay they
Place in our affections—give Him our hearts, our jare growing hardened in their crimes. Many are
entire being, and labour tu glorify His adorable name. | getting beyoud your influence, and others are sinking
“Let us be perfeet, as our Father in heaven is perfect.” | into the cold waters of death, and into the darkness
“ Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed | that is everlasting.
unto fiu and alive unto God, through Jesus Christ our Again : They demand, 5. That we give special atten-
Lord.” .Then shall God dwell in us; His spivit fill | gion 10 the young. Must of us who enjoy the Divine
our bodies. We will then be used in His service.  favour and are called to work for God, were sought

Again they demand— i and found in the morning of life. The saying has be-
2. Great ecarnestuess in the sertice of God. | come trite, yet it is still worthy of repetition, that

We must not live unto ourselves, but unto Him ; “ the young are the hope of the Church.” OQur work
that died for us, This is the place of service, of toil, yis not doue when we have gathered them into our
of self denial, of cross hearing.  The time for faithful | Sablath-school, and taught them to sing hymns and
service is short, and the issues of greatest moment. read the Word of Gud. We must not rest till they

All around us are carnest. The men of the world, arc gathered into the heavenly fold. We must
the enemies of the truth, and the arch decviter. Gud | endeavour to win their hearts for Christ, and enlist
Himself is carnest. Shall we be slothful, or shrink | them in the service of the Lord.
from any duty, or call our trinls great, or speak of  We have glanced at sume of the responsibilities



2

THE MISSION - WORK.

imposed upon us by our exalted privileges in Christ.
Let us look back upon the past year to ascertain what
progress we have made as a Christian Church. L am
rejoiced to find that many of God’s people have
testified of  fenewed religious life during the year.
Muny have been led to exaniine their foundations, and
to do their first works. Some have come afresh to

the Dblood of sprinkling, an. have been ennbled to |

trust on the Saviour for full pardon and justification,
while a few, though very few, have attained the per-
feet liberty of God's people. [ believe that many are
still in bondage, but sighing for freedom. They know
what they should be, they know that Gol has pro-
mised a rest to His people, and they are longing to
enter it.  The most checring facts in the whole work
of the Church at present are the gracious awakening
:nd the spirit of prayer among professors—their cries
for peace, for holiness, for power. I have been led by
the Spirit of God myself into deeper depths and higher
heights of love--of the love of God —therefore I have
naturally given more attention to the edification of
Lelievers, I think there has been a defeet in my
ministry that 1 almost exclusively luboured for the
conversion of sinners. I sce that a revived and
sanctified church will do more to bring men to the
Saviour than the most cloquent sermons, or carnest
appeals.  Christian friends, I urge you to seek the
attainment of your privileges in the Gospel. Seek
union with Christ and full salvation, perfect love, and
the anointing of the Holy Ghost, and our lives will
preach every day.

There have been a few added to the church during
theyear. Many are inquiring what they must do to
he saved. Two dear sisters, Mrs. Cook and Mrs.
DBarter, have been removed to join the Church trium-
phant, Mrs. Cook was about three years in com-
munion with us. She was a doubting disciple, but
hefore the last enemy laid bis cold hand upon her,
st cast away her fears, and in full trust reposed her
pirit on the Lord her rightcousness.

AMrs. Bacter was only a few weeks in fellowship

ith the church below till she was beckoned away to the

‘hurch trinumphant.  Her faith wasstrong.  Her sun
ent down withoat a shadow or a cloud. Indeed, it

as a privilege to stand by her in the last moments. !

« ¢chamber seemed fruly ¢ quite on the verge of
‘r.\;é“li.”

he Sabbath-school continues to promise fruit in
ming years. The teachers are .anctual and carnest.
a0 attendaince marked by regularity and increasing
anibers.  Some of the young people have lately de-
-red themselves on the Lord’s side, and we expect
wn to number several of them amgng the lumbs of
ae flock. And one dear girl from our schuol has been
Jled to join the shining hosts above.

THE MISSION WORK

Continues to prosper. The interest of the church
- this is not only unabated bat is much increased.

= — = ~ . -

A third agent we hope will soon be added, and we
confidently expect to continue and extend our ope-
, rations, till there are men in every part of the islund
y preaching a pure Gospel, untrammelled in their work
t by human systems.  Wherever Congregationalism has
been adopted as the form of church government, their
ccivil and veligious liberty have flourished.  Every
v eatndid stadent of history will admit that Loth Knglund
and Americn owe much of their greatness to the robust
Without in the
least disparaging other churches, we firmly hold that
I churches of our fuith and order ave in full nccord with
;bhc spirit of the New Testument, and, therefore, are
best for the nation as well as the individual,

It is gratifying to be able to suy, that, after a pas-

torate of about cight years in this chureh, there is
i harmony and pewce throughout vwr borders.
There is not, so far as I know, one jarring element
"among us, My devotion to the chureh in this city,
cand to the work of CGod in the idsland grows and
sstrengthens with every passing year. Yet I eannot
“hide it from myself, and it must e appavent to you,
that, from some cause or other my health has not heen
"at all goud for the past two years.  What may be the
cwill of God concerning me 1 hnow not; 1 have
csensibly feit the severe winter of last year, and for
"so far this one has been more serious in its efiect
upel me.

It would not be wise on my part, under all the
cireumstances of the case, to continue until a complete
breakdown is the result; therefore, it may be the will
of Providence that before long I shall be compelled to
relinquish a position I have highly esteemed, and never
so highly as at this present hour. But I say emphati-
cally, that before I take such a step I will endeavour
to obtain the mind of the Spivit. 1 am aware of
nothing that would so quickly decide- me, as the
alarmivng symptoms of failing health to which I have
referred.  Should it be so, I have the satisfication of
knowing that the Chureh will be in a position, finan-
 cially, to call a suitable successor.

This is a fitting time and place to give expression
to my scense of gratitude to the members of the con-
+ gregation for their kind forbearance of late, as I have

not been able to visit with my wonted regulavity, and

I have not heard much complaining! I wish to say,
; moreover, that my heart has been often cheered by
, many takens of your esteem, sympathy, and love. I
» desire while I am among you to serve you faithfully
iin the Lord. I long for the full salvation of every
one of you. 1 can have no greater joy than to krnow
that you are walking in the love of God, and in the
light and liberty of 1lis children. I nced your prayers,
I ask them. Pray that my health may be established
Pray that T may be filled with the Holy Ghost, and
that I may yei reap a rich harvest of souls in this
- land.

When our work on earth is finished, may we meet
upon the shining shore.  Till then may we live with
eternity in view, with the judgment day before our
minds, and with Christ formed in our hearts the hope

_of glory. ‘
So prays your loving and devoted
Pasror.

* Christinnity of our Puritan Fathers,
'




TWO DEATH

SCENES, ETIC. 3

DON'T BEGIN.

DON "I begin to tell untruths,  Many boys and girls have
. a great desire for spurt, and they sometimes gratify
that sport by telling marvellous stories just to see what
those who hear them will say ; and when the stories are told
they will tell you, perhaps, that they were only in eport.
Chis habit of telling unirue storics, in sport, is wrong,
Jesus said, *“Let your yea be yea and your nay nay ; for
whatsoever is more than this cometh of evil.” 'I'his meaus,
Say what you mean, let it be the truth and adld nothing to it.

Lics told in jest spoil your conscience, and the child who
gets into the habit of telling them in sport will soon tell
them when he is in earncst,  Like all other bad habits, this
will grow as it is indulged, If you hecome untruthful no
one will feel like trusting you. The God who said, ¢‘'Thou
shalt not lie,” also said, ** A]l liars shall have their portion in
the Jahe that burncth with firc and brimstone. Then, dear
hoys and girls, don't begin to tell lics, even for sport. May
the dear Lord help you to know what 1s right, and aid you to
shun this terrible habit. .

Don't begin to be disrespectful to your parents.  When
you were very young a fond mother toiled through many a
weary day to cave for you. 1n sickness and in health you
have had both a mother's love and a father's care. Do not
then so far forget the love you ought to hear for them as to
treat them unkindly, or to speak to them rudely. ‘The
Bible promises long life to the one who honours his father and
his mother ; and this implies that he who Jacks in this re-
gard may not sce a good old age. L

Youth never lovks so beautiful as when it yields proper
respech to age.  But I hear some one say, ‘¢ My parents are
ok aged.” “True, but they are much older amd wiser than
you, and are cntitled to your love and respect. ‘Then don't
begin to be coarse and disrespectful to those whom God has
commanded you to honour and obey. ~-Free Methodist.

KEEP CHEERFUL.

I is not very dificult for a person to be sunny-tempered
I_ when everything is going prosperously with him.  When
a man has made two or threc hundred dollars a-day, and all
the signs are favourable for his making the same amount
to-morrow, how good-natured he can be! When the hour
comes to close the store, he takes his hat from the peg,
buttons up his overcoat, draws on his gloves, and starts for
his home with the feelings of a king. He feels kindly towards
everybody. He buys a paper of the newshoy, snaps him a
ten-cent scrip, and hurries along without waiting for the
return change, chuckling to himself as if he had perpetrated
a first-class joke. When he comes to his house he smiles at
the servant, kisses his wife—or ought to—bounces the baby,
and fills the entire household with a sense of his own supreme
satisfaction. Ah, me! Mow easy it is to be good.natured
under such circumstances ! What saints we all are when we
have all we want!

But time changes. The business sky looks darker and
becomes black with ominous clouds. Uuder our feet ran
rumblings and the premonitory unsteadiness which always
precede a financial earthquake. The commercial atmosphere
13 motionless and oppressive; everybody scents danger.
Buyers are timid; sellers are suspicious. The current of
trade shrinks. Goods remain unsold ; paper on which you
had relicd goes to protest; household expenses hegin to
crowd ; small bills accumulate ; du. grow imperative. Ab,
now is the time, friend, when good nature in you is a virtue;
yea, a grace, and a grace so white that it shall be seen in the
highest heaven and noted there. Now is the time for you to
show what stuff you are really made of. Now is the time, if
you are a gentleman, to prove it. If you love your wife, now
18 the time to show it ; if you have faith in something nobler,
higher, sweeter, than this world and its possessions, let that
faith be manifest in your conduct everywhere. Don't take a
gloomy face, and a surly voice, and a sour temper to your
household. That household has its own cares, and troubles,
and clouds cnough in its own sky. Tell your wife your
difficulties ; but m such a brave, gentle, and loving way as,
instead of oppressing her spirits, will cause them, rather, to
rise buoyantly at the thought that she is fully trusted by
{ou and may be able to help you: ‘“Bear yc one another's

urdens, and o fulfil the law of Christ.”’—7he Golden Rule,

TWO DEATH SCENES.

‘T ONCE stood beside the death-bed of a young wife who
l wag a firm believer in the doctrines of Universalism,
She was suireunded by every carthly comfort - an aflectionate
husband, kind and loving parents, tendur-hearted sisters, and
dear friends.  Strange to say, they had no words of comfort
or congolation to ufler.  The futwre thay hovered over them
scemed dark as death, Christ was nut there. Christ was a
stranger to their hearts.  As the shadows of death crept over
her—ag moment by moment she was growing weaker and her
carthly life was drawing to a cluse—she seemed to peer into
the future, and T have always believed she had a glimpse of
the darkness aund gloom to which she was fast hastening,
The death-struggle came ; agony was in every feature.  She
threw up her hands wildly, and in a tone of despair which I
shall never forget, cried, ** Oh, mother, mother ! What shall’
Ido? What shall I do?® fell bach and died. For tweuty
years those words have rung in my cars,

Some three years subsequent to thiv I was called to the
bedside of a young mother whose dissolution was momentarily
expected, I'rom a child she known the Holy Scriptures, and
they had made her wise unto salvation through repentance
and faith in Christ,  Her face wag bright with holy smiles,
Her life ““was hid with Christ in God.™  Iler faith was large.
Her hopes of the glorious life to come were tixed and unalter-
able.  She was ministered unto by angels,  She, too, was
surrounded by loved ounes.  Christ, the hope of glory, was
their theme., As death drew near she asked to have her hands
folded, and raised as if in prayer. L shall never forget the
heavenly smle that lit up hier pleasant face when she told
me the angels had been singing to her, 1 asked her what
hymn they sang. She replied :

‘¢ Sister spirit, come away.”

Ilere wag a triumphant death--triumphant through Christ.
I caunot doubt that she, too, had a glimpse of her future,
and that Christ and her friends were waiting to receive and
welcome her}spirit. - -

¢¢ She passed through glory’s morning gate,

Al,ill walked in l‘ar:ldesc.” & 83

—Christian at Work,

« OTHER,” said Johnny, ‘*haven't you a pie you would

M like to lend to the Lord ¥ y ey

“Why, Johnny, what do you mean?” she asked, for she
thought at first it was a joke.

“Don’t you remember,” he said, ““that the Bible says,
‘He that %'ivetll to the poor, lendeth to the Lord’? I don’t
believe old Betsey has had a pic fora long time, and I thought
perhaps you would like to have me take oneover to her ; then
you would be leuding to the Zord, you know.”

One of mother’s best pies went to old Betsey ; only she was
sorry she had not thought of sending her onc before. But
if s‘he had she would have lost Johnny’s way of *‘ putting it.”
—Moravian.

——er

-\s the tree is known by its fruit, the gold by its touch,
and the hell by the sound, so is a man's birth by his bene-
volenee, his honour by his humility, and his calling by his
courtesy.

The lines hetween the Church and the world have become
very faint. They must be rctraced and distinctly marked.
All who will be on the Lord’s side must step over from the
world and stay there. On this subject the pulpits of the land
must give no uncertain sound ; and out of tke pulpit a strong,
steady, but mecrciful hand of discipline must he felt by all
who are living too near the world. Many are, perbaps, afraid
to administer discipline. Well, to all such God speaks terrible
in His Word. If we see the sword coming, and fail to warn,
we must bear the blood of the slain. Ouly a pure church
can be a strong church, and a church can he pure vnly when
its members live far away from the world and very near to
Christ.  “‘There is no condemnation to them that are in
Christ Jcsus, who walk not after the flesh but after the Spirit.”
‘‘ Be'not conformed to this world, but be ye transformed by
the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that
good and acceptable and perfect will of God.” Reader, have
you not been living too near to the world ?
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THE MODEL SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

BY TdE REV. ALFRED TAYLOR.

*IHE ideas of excellence ertertained by different people in
Aitferent parts of the country are so numerous, aund ao
curious, that the task of tinding a Sunday-school which every-
body would accept as a model, would be a hopeless one. And
yet we nay all, according to our various preferences and
experiences, select sume standard which seoxs more to our
hkng thau any other, and adopt it as our model. Any
Sunday-school which should have the presumption to set up
for a model school would, in all probability, soon expose the
eraptiness of its pretentivns by making a sorry failure.
he school which may safely serve as a madel for our
iinitation—if we must imitate—is not necessarily the largest
school ; nor the most clegantly furnished; nor the most
beautifully located ; nor the school with the londest musie,
the most gaudily-dressed chilidren, the most inviting pienics,
the most gorgeous processions, or the most intricate exercises,

The Model Sunday-school is a cheerful place. 1t is nnt
held in a mouldy cellar, with dampness trickling over the
walls, decayed floor-boards yielding benecath the feet, and
wusty odours greeting the nostrils. Recognising sunshine and
pure airas among the goud gifts of Gd, its arrangements are
such as to atford a herty welcome tr all who enter its donrs.
Its windows give ample light, and are not ohseured by dirt
and cobwebs, Its provisions fur ventilation secure a sutlicient
chauge of air to meet the wants of the lungs of the worshippers
and students who assemble there. Pleasiut pietures and maps
adorn the wallg, interspersed here and there with neatly-
embellished texts of Scripture.  The seats areso placed that
the scholars can look at the superintendent as he opens and
clnses the school, and are of such a shape as not to remind
those who sit on them of the tortures of the Inquisition,

The infant department is separated from the rest of the
school by sliding doors, or other conveniences, so as to keep
the-little folks and the larger ones from annoying each other
by the diverse styles of their exercises. Ample room and gowd
ventilation are allowed the little ones. Though the infants
sit on raised seats, after the manner of steps, the ceiling is of
sufficient height to avoid crowding the heads of the topmost
row of chudren against it. The senior classes, who need
separate accomuodations, are provided for, either in rooms
which communicate with the main school, or, if that is not
practicable, in some other parts of the builling. They are
present with the rest of the scholars at the opening and closing
exercises, so that all may join in prayer and praise, and that
they may see and help each other.

"The model Sunday-school has a neat bolt on the door of
entrance, which is fastencd, at the beginning of the opening
exeteises, so as to keep the late people in the vestibule, where
they will not disturb those who have come in time. When
the opening excreises are over, the Iate folks, it there are
any, are allowed to march v, and the other people gaze at
them,

‘The opening services are devotional, spirited, and brief,
The music rings out with hearty utterance of sacred song—no
drawling, no dragging, no whining, no singing of ridiculous
rubbish to dance-houso jingles. The study-hour is sacredly
devoted to the study of the lession. One lesson is provided
forthe whole school. The study-mceting, held durisg the
week, has given the teachers a stock of information on the
passage of Scripture, which eoables them to occupy the whole
time 1n the work of teacbing. Even if twenty-five peripatetic
Suunday-school orators wander 1 to make speeches, no matter
how distingmished they may be, no speech-making is allowed
until the teachingis over. Then, if any one who is present
has an earnest word to say T connection with what has been
taught, opportunity is allowed him. ‘The empty speaker, who,
having nothing to say, wants to make a speech, is allowed the
golden opportunity of remaining silent. The superintendent
cluses with a few words of application of the lesson, using
blackboard and mayps, if the lesson is one requiring them.
Sometumes the pastor adds his voice to that of the superin-
tendent ; and, at stated times, his sermon to the children
commands their atteution and engages their interest,

The great objeet of Sunday-school teachiog is clearly and
constantly borue 1 mind by all connectod with the madel
Sunday-school. Pastor, superiatendent, and teachers all aim
to shov- their pupils, whether old or young, their need of
salvation, the all-suflicieney of Jesus as their Saviour, and the

blesseduness of growing in grace and knowledge when thoy
have fouud Hun and professed His name, A “genial, joyful
spirit of Christian welcome pervades the whole school.  The
comfort and the joy of continual success animates all con-
cerned with a holy ambition. Th- constaut cojoyment aof
Gud’s blessing produces a continnous condition of revival ; and
the work which is done in such a school is all light, is all a
pleasure, for1t1s alwags accomplishing the happiest results,

MAGIC GLASSES.

“T WISH we hved in fawry times,” saill Florry Hay, sud-

denly, as gho sab looking through her mamma's Lirth.
}lay"gift, a new opera-glass ; ** I know what I would wish
or.

“Why, what would that be—a glass like mine?" asks
mamma, smiling.

** Well, not exactly ; I should want one that showed me,
instead of things, what people’s thoughts were like, then I
should always kvow exactly who was good or who was greedy,
or silly, or —."

*Lam very glad my httle gl has no such treasure, that
she mght go spymg abous at other people’s faults, and getting
herselt hated ; but wait, I remember an okl story that has a
taoral you will soon find out, 1 think, on this very subject.

“Onee upon a time, & man had a pair of green magic
mlasses, such as you are wishing for, nm{)ou putting them on
he found he could not take them off agam, altbough they
mide him very muserable, for far beyond the kind eyces of even
Ins most tried fricnds he saw mto therw hearts, and m all were
some faults and failings, which these glasses magnified so much
that the kind and tender fechngs hidden in the same heart
could not be seen at all —the rims blotted them out ; and so
he lost all saith i those that were dearest to him, and they,
feeling his cooluess, wondered and grieved, and finally left
him, and he sat alone, feching that 1t was a had world, aml
he the only good man mat.  Oh, that death might come and
free him !

**Bug instead there came a hittle eltin child, with pure blue
eyes and soft voice, saying, *1am Love, and the Master has
sent me to comfort thee; lovk, now, iuto thine own breast,
and then seck a faultless man if thou darest.” 1t touched
those glasses, amd the man saw Ins own heart.  What a black
heart it was, on wlich was written iugratitude, envy, un-
truth, worse than that of lns neighbours, and he shrank
back in horror, crying, ¢I too, am a sinner’! and the glasses
fell shattered at lus feet.

¢ You will need them no more,” said the elfin visitor, for
you know now that there is no faultless man, 1 will touch
lyour cyes with the waters of hrotherly love, and you will be
1appy.

P“Oh 1?7 eried the man, rapturously, ‘what is this that
malies all things so fair? Let me go and tell others of this
great bligs ¢’

““So he went forth, leaving the glasses of sellishness and
want of love for ever broken.

‘Do you understand my fable, Beatrice? and are you not
content to see people’s faces through my opera-glass, and to
leave their hearts alone 2

['The above is from the new volume of *“Little Folks,” pub-
lished by Messrs. Cassell. All who can should get this book ;
it is a complete storehouse of inst:--ction and amusement. ]

God can make you hapny i the world, or without the
world ; but never expect that anything, or anyone, can wake
you happy but the Lord,

As a cold stone, by lying three or four hours in the warm
sup, gathereth heat, 80 the love of God shining upon our souls
ought to kmdle us to love Him, and all men for His sake.

ClEATING THE DEVIL—A member of a coloured church
was, the other evening, conversmy with an acquaintance, and
seeking to have him change into better paths, but tho friend
said he was too often tempted to permit him to become a
Chirigtian.  *“ Whar's yer hackbone, dat ye can't rose up and
stand temptation 2” exclaimed the good man. I was dat
way myseif once. Right in dis yer town | had a chance to
steal a pa'r o’ hoots—mighty nice ones, too. Nobody was dar
to sce mo, aid I reached out my hand, and de debbil said,
Take ’em. Den a good spirit whispered fur me to let dem
boots alone.” ‘“ An’ you didn't take’em?” ** No, sah—not
much. T took a pa’r o’ cheap shoes off' de shelf, an’ left dem
boots alone!”
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THE CARRIER'S NIECE.

BY NELSIE BROOK (MRS, ELLEN ROSS).
(Concludid.)

TTER tea Flora looked about her and said, * Ton't yon
like pictures, aunt ¥ T seo you have none about.”

1 don't care for 'em, they harbours dust,” said Mrs,
rescott,

“ But they make a room look so lively and protty, and often
make you think of pretty things, tow,” said Flora. For my
own part 1 can't bear to seo a room without them, and they
are very easily dustcd, you know. I have some that would
lovk very nico on these white walls—gay-coloured pictures
from the Zlustrated London News, and some on my music,
which I could mount prettily. My cousin Alfred tuught mo
the way. Wouldn't you like to have them up, aunt *’

“P'r'aps 1 shouldn’t mind,” answered Mrs. Prescott.
“We'll see.” .

After tea sl s ant down to stocking-mending, on a pair that
was very much darned already, and thin, too.  Flors, having
dived to the bottom of hor bux to get the materials fur the
cushion, sat down busily to work.

¢ Are you stocking-kuitting, aunt ?” she asked.,

¢ No, only mending. I never learnt to knit properly. My
mother got me down ane ley of a stocking, but when 1 got to
the fuot I was fair batlled, and gev it up. 1f T coull knit I
shouldn't be darning these thin wove rubbish, T guegs.”

“I'll knit you some, aunt,” vesponded Flora instantly.
“I'ma fast knitter, and anderstand stockings like A, i, (.
If uncle will bring me sume yarn from Bagley un Monday, Pl
get you a pair ready next week.” i

«“Bleas theehild, exclaimed Mus, Prescott, with a softer light
in her eyes than had shone there fur many a day, ¢ How many

act magnanimously, so he drew on his coat, and marched off
to the village ** provision warchouse,” and brought back twe
pounds of Genman sausage, and some real Stiltou checso,
which Morgan said he had got in for the folks at Montreal
ffouse meaning the Danverses. ‘Lhat night Mrs, Prescott
slept very little, not owing to her supper though, for sho ate
but a more *, hier heart was too full to allow her to eat, and
it was just that unwonted fulness of heart that kept her
awake,  Somotimes she felt half savago that she had a{lowcd
herself “10 be rode over by his nicee,” and then she asked
hersell how was it that she was so conquered? It was not
awe of the girl, hier airs and graces, tlne dress and grand
manners, for simple-hearted Floa had nono of these. It
was that she had come with a hoart full of love, sympathy,
and pity, ina generous, self-furgetiul spirit, and taken the
old woman by storm ; she completely overcamo lier by love,
and Mrs, Prescott was so vauguished that she over and over
confessed to herself that she felt quito new-hke somchow,
and that she'd not Le able to help keeping a quiet tongue in
her head as long as Flora was thore,

Yes; and she grew quito to love the girl, to feel satisfied
ouly when she was near her, to be impatient when she went
out a jaunt with her uncle, or anywheru else ; and at last
she grew desperately jealous when she saw with those keen,
vbserving eyes of hers what was coming of Harry Dauvers's
frequent evening visits * to have a chat with George.” Was
it for Gieorge he came so often? And why did he always sit
away trom the fire where he could see Tlora, and not draw
up to the hearth with George, as he used to? What if the
cvenings were warmer ? At any rate, why did he keep his
eyts on Flora so? These and similar questions Jane some-
tines pettishly asked her husband, who answered them by
saying the room was so pretty now with the pictures, so
sweet with the flowers which Floia gathered every day for
her aung, and su eomfortabila with cushions to the chinirg, that
Lty Danvers liked it almost as weilas home, Why did

move things mre you going to do for me, if you've thought o Jouny begradge his coming a bit oftener ¥ Wasn't ho going

them zlready since you came ?  1t's something new to have a
Lody offer to do anything for me.  Sowchow I feels so alone,
like a pelican in the wilderness, as Seriptur’ says.”

“Well, you won't feel alone while 1 am here, at any rate;
for I shall follow you about like your shadow if you will let
me,” said I'lora, smiling kindly on ** Vinegar Jane,” 8o that
she was unable to vesist the fascinating influence, aml
allowed a smile to make its way into her face, and dispel
every trace of sourness from it. (teorge looked up furtively
from his paper, and saw the smile which his wife gave Flora,
and how comely it made her look for a moment. ¢ Poor
Jenny,” he said to himaeelf, ¢ I've bantered her for her
naggling ways, gev her the name of a seold, teased her, and
got angry with hermany a time ; but it have all made her
only harder and more naguling, like. But here’s Iwa have
broke her down in a minute, and changed her from 2 snarling
eat into a lamb. How'sthat, Iwonder ¥”  He ruminated for
a minute or two and then said, “‘I think its because Flora has
got a real loving heart ; and she looks below all her ungracions
words and ways, and feels for her —feels sorry as she've got
tempers as makes her actso, and she’s a-trymg to wake up
new feelings—Dbetter and kinder ones. Now that’s what
never tried to do.  I've Lullied her for them she had, but
never tried to wake up better, and yet how many times U've
heard it said, as ‘ Love begets love,” avd kindnes« hegets
kindness, to be sure. In one way I Z'an’t been unkind to
Jenny. I ha'n’t knocked her about, ot swore at her as some
fellows would, but then I've nover showed her that surt o’
kindness 28 knocks yu down surer than a blow, as Flora have
done to-night.” George was a man of action, and having
got thus far in his ruminations, he looked up at his wife, and
said as naturally as if it was his wont to speak so kindly—

‘‘Jenny, my dear, this is Saturday night, and we've got a
visitor ; just you think of somethink nice as you'd like for
supper, and I'll trot out to Morgan’s for it, and if 1t wants
cooking, I'll do it without a bit o’ mess, and save you the
trouble.”

Mzs, Powell was about to give him a great stare of astonish-
ment, but as soon as she raised her eyes to his they fell again,
and her face flushed as she bent over her stocking. In her
embarrassment sho said to Flora, ¢“What would you like,
Flora ?”

““ Anything you like, auntie. In my opinicn there's
nothing nicer than "your sweet bread-and-butter and some
warm milk.”

But that would not satisfly George. He felt inspired to

to Mmerica in the autumn 2 Then they shounld never see him
agam, *

Meanwlile, Flora frequently spuke of getting a situation,
Lut was always silenced for the nonce by her aunt's, **Tut,
tat, child! Be quiet where you are a Iat. ‘There's time
enough,”

As the summer came on, it was patent, to all who chose to
ubgerve, what was going on between Harry Danvers and the
carrier's niece; fur they met, talked, walked, and evidently
touk mutual pleasure in each others company.

Mrs, Prescott watched them—not with anger, spleen, or
rank jealousy, but with great misgiving and sinking of heart.
She had become gentle as a child with Flora, and seemed to
cling to her with more than a mother’s fondness. This had
snch an effect on her character, it so softened and womanised
her, that her neighbours were struck by the change in her
manners, and the willage urchins ceased callng ber nick-
uames.

Mighty in its power for good was this earthly love ; but a
higher, a Divine love was stealing into the yearning heart of
lonely Jane, warking waonders in her. For duving those
quiet, happy summer months Flora, by her gentle persuasive-
ness, and by the silent influence of her sweet character, con-
strained her aunt to sit with herself at the feet of the Good
Master, whose loving disciple it was her joy to be. Lvery
evening, after the work was all put away, aud they sat
together for a little converse, before going to bed, Flora got
the large fan.ily Bible from the little side table, where it bad
stood almost undisturbed ever since George and Jane had
been married, and read portions to thewn which fell upon their
ears like good news from a far country.

¢t La, bless me ! I didn't think there was half as much in
the Bible as there 13,” remarked Mrs. Prescott, one evening,
when Flora had been reading, and, in ber own simple way,
commenting upon the fifteenth chapter of Luke. *‘Iain’t much
of a scholard, though I can read a bit, and V’ve never cared to
trouble to sit down and search out them lovely things as
'ud just suit me. ‘Then I ain’t much of achurchzoer: the
church is a good three mile, t'other side o' the willage, and
there ain’t no chapel! about these parts, and I'ni mostly toc
tired on a Sunday for a six-mile walk : 1 ain’t as young as [
used to be. And so, you sce, Flora, I knew very Jittle about
all these things as is as familiar tv you as your own nume,
It's o disgrace to me to own it, and what a loss, too! Yes.
Ifeel st. Why, if I’'d known about the love of God years
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ago a3 I've learnt to know it of late, what n diflerent cro’tur’
Ishould ha’ been! I guess I shouldn’t ha’ werreted and
fretted the tlush off my bones, and set everybody agin me, as
I ha’ done. There's no peace to them as keeps away from
the Lord.”

¢ But when we turn to Him.*He comes to meet us as the
father did hs prodigal son, and fills our hearts with joy and
gladness, and a peace that the world can neither give nor
take away,” added Flora, in low, soft tones. ¢ Dear aunt,”
she added, 1 am so glad that yon are getting to know and
love your heavenly Father, who hias heen loving you all along,
though you did not know it.  Our hearts <o need Him that
we can never bo satisfied and at vest until His love is shed
abroad in them.”

Gieorge was listening intently, amd when TFlora ceased
speaking he moved uneasily on his chair.  ““You feel this,
too, uncle, do you not?” said Flora, turning to hiu.

¢ 1t's all true cnough, my dear, but 1’m one o’ those oncom-
mon folks as feels what 1 feels, and don’t say much abont 1t,”
he replied, rather nervously. *But I always hke to hear
you read and talk, only you mustn’t expect me to make
much observations about it, Flora, Don't think as 1 hkesat
any the less if T don’t say nothink about it, you know. It's
my way ; but p'r'aps 1 may get over it some day.”

The days passel on, and at length the thing which Mrs,
Prescott had dreaded came to pass, ~ One bright evening, late
in June, the carrier came in. aml finding his wife alone, an-
nounced to her that Harry Danvers wanted to marry Flora in
August, and take her with him to America.  With a memen-
tary return of the bantering manner (which he had long since
abandoned) he added, *“ You know T told you, Jenny, when
she came as she wouldn't trouble us long. as somebody "ud be
sure to snap her up soun for a wife,”

¢ At Tve been afeared all along as this ‘wd come upon
me,” said Mra, Prescott, as she hurried from the room to hide
the burst of grief which she could not help giving way to.
Flora prcscnﬁy came in and found her in her trouble, and
would know the cause of it.  ** Dear aunt,” she said, sooth-
ingly, as she put her arms around her, *‘the thuught of
leaving you makes me quite sad; but I shall come again to
see you, be assured of that. We can come from America to
England in a few days at any time.”

1 shall miss you sorely,” answered Mrs. Prescott, with
tears. *‘But 1 shall ever bless Godl as you came to us, Flora.
1 shall never again be as lonely as I was afore you came ; for
George is a different man to me to what he used to be ; and
T've found an ever-present U'riend besides, as’ll never leave me
por forsake me. D’ye know, Flora,” she added, ““though I've
never confessed it to you before, and I dessay George haven't,
neither, I was dead set agin’ your coming here, 1U'd ha’ kept
you away, if it hadn’t been for him, though you hadn't no
home to go to. Wasn't it dreadful 27

“Did you dislike the thought of me so much, aunt?”
asked Flora with a smile,

“Qh, 1 was so stony-hearted ! that wasit,” replied Mrs.
Prescott. “‘But you were so loving, that I couldn’t help
Joving you. I hope you may be as great a blessing to your
husband, my dear, as you've heen tome.  But 1 can’t bring
myself to talk much about him yet.” Ilowever, when
autumn came, and the marriage took place, Mrs, Prescote
managed to give up her darling with resignation and cheerful-
ness ; also to live contentedly without her when she went
away to a far country.

One Sunday evening when she and the carrier were sitting
cosily together, piously talking over the hig Bible, she re-
marked, ¢ 4h, Flora taught me @ meaning which 1 might
never ha’ seen so clear in that tex’, ¢ We love Him because He
firat loved us.'”

“BURNING WORDS.”

BY T. DE WITT TALMAGE.

HEART'S-EASE.
ANY of you have tried the garden of this world's
_l_ delight.  You have found it has been a chagrin.  So it
was with Theodore Hook. He made all the world laugh. Ie
makes us laugh now when we read bis poems ; but he could
pot make hig own heart laugh, While in the midst of his

festivities, he confronted a looking-glass, and he saw himself,
and said ¢ ¢ Thare, that is true. 1 look just as I am-—done
up in body, mind, and purse.,” So it was with Shenstone.
He sat down, and said, © T have lost my road to happiness,
[ am angry, and envivug, and frantic, and despise everything
around me, just as it becomes a madman to do.” Oh, ye
weary sonls, come into Christ's garden to-day, and pluck a
httle heart's-ease.  Christ i3 the only rest and the only
pardon for a perturbed spirit.
CHRIST INDESCRIBABLE,

My Lord Jesus hath wrapped Himself in¥all that is heau-
tifu).  Sce how fair Heis !  Hiseye, His brow, Ihs cheek, so
radiaut that the stars have no gleam, and the mormng no
brillianey compared with it,  lis face rellecting all the jays
of the redeemad, His hand having the onmipotent surgery
with which He opened blind eyes, and straighteneid erooked
limbs, and hoisted the pillars of heaven, and swunyg the twelve
wates which are twelve pearls.  There are not enough cups in
hieaven to dip up this ovean of beauty, "There are not ladders
enongh to seale this height of love. There are not enough
cymbals to clap, or harps to thrum, or trampets to peal forth
the praises of this One altogether fair.  Oh, Thou Hower of
cternity, Thy breatls is the perfume of heaven! Ob, blssful
daybreak, et all the people clap their hands in Thy radiance,
Chorus! Come, men, and saintx, and cherubim, and seraphim,
and archangels—all heights, all depths, all immensities,
Chorus! Roll Him through the beaven in a chariot of uni-
versal acclaim, over bridges of hosannas, under arches of
coronation, along by the great towers chiming with cternal
jubilece,  Chorng!  “Unto Him whe hath loved us, and
washed us from our sins in his own blood, to Him be glory,
world without end !

THE BEST L HURCH,

I go out some summer dav, and I find that there are two
bechives quarrelling witk cach other. 1 come up toward
them. 1o not come nexar enongh Lo get stung, but | come
near enough to hear the contest between them. I'he one cries
ont, ““'F'hat ficld of cloveris the sweetest.” The ovther eries
out, *“ That tiell of clover is the sweetest.” 1 say, *¢ Stop this
quarrel. If you think that is the swectest, go there ; it you
think that is the swectest, go there. 1want you to understand
that that hive is the best that gets the most honey.” 1 see
different denominations of Chnstians in contest with cach
other, some preferring *his fichl of evangelical heliel, and
some that field. Tsay, Tuke yovr choice. 1 you like that
evangelical belief the best, take it-if you like this
cvangelical belief the best. lake it; but uoderstand that
Christ thinks most of that clin ‘h which gets the most of the
honey of Christian grace in the heart, and the most of the
honey of Christian grace in the life.”

JESUS.

I have a word of tive letters, but no sheet white enough on
which to wiite it, and no pen good enough with which to
inseribe ik, Giive me the fairest leaf from the heavenly records
—give me the pencil with which the angel records his victory
—and then, with my hand strung to supernatural ecstasy,
and my pen dipped in the light of the morning, I will write
it out m capitals of love: *“J.E-S.U-S.” It is this One
mtimtely fair, to whom you, O sinner, ave to-night invited,

THE SABBATI-EREAKER.

That man who breaks the Sabbath, robs his own nerve, his
own muscle, bis own brain, his own bones. He dips up the
wine of his own life, and throws it away. e who breaks the
Lord’s-day, gives a mortgage to disease and death upon his
entire physical estate, and at the most unexpected moment
that mortgage will be foreclosed, and the soul ejected from
the premises.  Every gland, and pore, and ecll, and finger-
nail demand the seventh day forrcpose.  The respiration of
the Iungs, the throb of the pulses in the wrise, the motion of
the bone in its socket, declare: ** Remember the Sabbath-day
to keep it holy.”

SYMPATHY.

We think Mary of Bethany a litule to blame for wiot helping
Martha to get the dinner.  If women sympathise with men in
the trounbles of store and field, let the men also sympathise
with the women in troubles of housckecping.  Many a house-
wife has died of her annayanees, A bar of soap may become
a murderous weapon.  The pour cooking-stove has sometimes
been the slow tire on which the wife has been voasted. — £rom
¢ Burning Words."  London : Dickinson anld Higham,
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LOST!

By D. L. MOODY,

[ fore the great tire. A mother brought her hittle baby to
the idoctor—na cluld only a few months old—and she wanted
the doctor to leok at the child's eyes.  Hedid su, and he said
to the mother, ** Your child isbhind ; it will never see again ;
you have neglected it. If you had brought it here three days
ago I could have saved the sight.” ‘The moment the doctor
saul that, the mother pressed the little child to her besom,
and there was a wail that came from that mother that broke
my heark. I wept, the doctor wept ; we could not help but
weep.  She pressed her child to her bosom. ** My darling,”
she said, *‘are you never to see the mother that gave you
birth? My child! my child!” It was a sight that would
mwove almost any heart,  But what is the loss of sight com-
pared with the loss of a soul? I would rather a thousand
times have these eyes dug out of my head, and go through
tie world bhind, than lose my soul. I have a son, and no one
but God knows how I love him, but I would sce those beauti-
ful eyes dug out of his head to-night rather than see him grow
up to manhwod and go down to the grave without Chnst and
without hope. The loss of a soul?! Christ knew what it
meant. ‘That is what brought lun from the bosum of the
Father; that is what brought Him from the throne ; that is
what brought Him to Calvary. The Son of God was in
earnest.  When IHe died on Calvary it was to save alost
world ; it was to save your soul and mine.

THE .08 OF A CHILD,

A friend of mine in Chicago took his children®out one
beautiful day in the summer.  They were the children of a
large Sabbath-school, and they were to bave a day in the
eountry. There was a little boy on the platform of the rail-
way-station, and by some mistake he fell down under the
wheels, and the whole train passed over him. The train went
back, and the body was found so mangled that the superinten-
dent had to take off his coat to tie yp the mangled corpse.
He left it at the station, and, tnking two of the teachers with
him, went to the house of the parepts. (The little boy was
anonly one.) When they got to the house, one said to the
others, “You goin.” ““No, I can't,” was the reply. ‘The
superintendent wanted the teachers to go im, because he
thought the parents would blame him ; but the teachers re-
fused to go. Sc the superintendent went in,  He found the
parents in the dining-room at dinuer. Ho called the father
out, thinking that he would tell the father first,{that he might
break the news to the wother. Taking him into another
room, he said, ‘I have sad news to tell you; your little
Jemmie has got run over.” The father turned deadly pale.
““Is he dead ?% he asked. “Yes, sir, ho is dead.”” Then
the fatherrashed into the dining-room, and, instead of break-
ing the ncws gently to his wife, he cried out like 2 madman,
“Dead, dead!” The mother said, *“\Who?” ¢ Qur little
Jemmie.” Said the young man who told itme the next day, 1
cannot tell you what I sutfered when that mother came rush.
ing out to me, and said, ¢ Where is my boy ? Whero are his
remains? Take me to them, that I may see him.” Itold the
mother that the body was so mangled that she could not
identify it ; and she fainted away at my feet.” Said he,
“Moody, 1 would not be the messenger of such tidings as
that again if you would give me all Chicago.” There is not
a mother or a father in this hall but would say it is terrible to
lose a beautiful child like that, to have it swept away so sud-
denly. Well, it is terrible, but, my friend, what is that in
comparison with the loss of the soul?

A MORE TERRIULE LOSS.

Suppose that child had grown up to manhood, and had died
a drunkard, and gone down to a drunkard’s grave? Sec the
hundreds and thousands in London reeling their way down,
not only to the drunkard’s grave, but to the drunkard’s hell.
I tell you, my friend, I would rather have a train a hundred
miles long run over my boy, so that I could not find a speck
of his boﬁy—I would rather have him die in early childhood,
than have him grow up to manhood, and die without God and
without hope. It is terrible for aman to die outside the ark,
1t is a terrible thing for & man to die without hope and with-
out merey, especially iu this Gospel land, where heis exalted
to heaven with privilege, where the Gospel is proclaimed

faithfully from Sunday to Sunday—yea, from day to duy, and
one might say from hour to hour. Through the length and
breadth of this great city the Gospel has been proclaimed ns
faithfully, and perhaps moro faithfully, than in any other city
in the world. Rondon, 1 say, is exalted to heaven with privi.

WAS in an eye intirmary at Chicagn, on the Sabbath be-  leges, and it1s a sad thing indeed that 5 man should go to hell

from Londen, for then ho goes down in the fuli blazo of the
Guspel.  He goes down from a Gospel land.  He goes down
to hell from a'land whore he has heard the glurious tidings of
Christ and Uim crucilied. Yes ; you say it is very sad tosce
a child like that swept away, or to sce o little child loso its
sight.  You say it is very sad to sec a man lose his wealth and
become poor. 1t is very sad to see a manlose his reputation.
But, my friends, bear m mind there is hope. A man can
come to Christ if he has lost his roputation and his character.
Christ will * receive” men who have not got any reputation ;
Christ will ** roceive " men who have not got any character ;
and they may have a seat in the kingdom of Gad. Butif o
man dies without Gied, then thero is no hope. You go to the
grave and weep over it, and when the morning of resurrection
shall come that man will rise to everlasting shame and con-
tempt. The Star of Bethlehem will not shine over that
grave. Oh, my friends, lot us wake up, and let us hasto to
the rescue. Let us, as fathers and mothers, sce that our
children are brought into the Ark, that they are saved, that
they aro gathered early into the fold of Christ.—From ¢ Mr,

Muody's London Discourses.” London : James Clarke and Co,

THE CHILD'S ASPIRATION.

A TRUE STORY.

Within a deep piazza’s shade
At sunset once a young boy strayed
To gaze upon the sky,
While from the garden 'neath him, clear,
Came waftod to his listening ear
A plaintive melody.
His o}d black nurse was singing shrill, *My spirit pants for
thee ;
When, oh thou city of my God, thy glories shall I see ! ”

The west with burning blushes glowed,
And when a storm-cloud, parting, showed
Rich gleams of saffron light,
The boy half deemed that heaven'’s own door
Had opened, and the golden floor,
Wag breaking on bis sight ;
And as within his childish heart he thither longed to flee,
The \I'nic? sang on, ‘‘Jerusalem! my soul still pants for
thee.”

The grave-eyed child unconscious sighed ;
Then x_'unning to his mother, cried,
¢ T wish that death would come,
And bear me straight to lieaven away !
¢/ Dear love, would you no longer stay
In this your happy home ?”
‘“ Ah yes, but still I want to die, for nurse oft tells to me,
'J.‘hz\tf children through the pearly gates find entrance sure and
ree.

¢ No, wait, my child,” the mother said,
And on his head her fond hand Jaid.
¢ Wait, love, till God shall cal),
RBut may you, when your course is run,
Look back on duty nobly done,
Ien like the aged Paul.
¢ A crown of righteousness,’ be saith, ‘is waiting’ Lord for me,
And not for me alone—for ali—who love and follow Thee,”

1 too will love him,” cried the child,
‘““Amen !” the mother said and smiled,
Then dropped a quiet tear
Upon her boy’s fair open hrow,
While rising shrilly from below,
And floating on the air,
That strange sweet song was heard again, “ My soul still pants
for thee ;
Soon, o™ thou city of my God, thy glories I shall see,”

BEATRICE ALSAGER JQURDAN.
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HEAVENLY CITIZENSHIP.

A SERMON BY THE REV. NEWMAN HALL, LL.B,

s 0ur conversation i3 fn heaven.” —-pPhil iii. 20

The word rondered *‘ conversation” ia poviteuma, aved sigui.
fies somothing relating to a polis, a city, or state; whence
onr word policy, and polities, ‘The reference of the toxt may
bo either to heaven as the Christian’s city, or to the conduet,
the *‘convorsation,” which he should manifest as becomoth
one whose citizenship 1s in heaven, It may be well to com.
bine both meanings.

The apostle had been warning the Philippians against those
““ who mind earthly things,” saying, by way of contrast, ** For
our citizenship is in Aearen.” Wo shounld greatly ere if we
inferred that St. Panl taught men to neglect earthly thinys
becauso of their interest in what is heavenly. Itis ovident
that he was not condemning all attention to the altairs of the
present life, for tho people he refers to are describied as those
*‘whosoe end ig destrnction, whose gad is their belly, and
whoso glory is in their shame.” Tt is thercforo such a mind-
ing of earthly things as is exhibited by those whose god is
their belly : it is a supreme attention to the things that perish,
a putting them in tho place which God should ocenpy—it iy
this which the apostic coudemns, and not the thankful enjay.
ment of earthly blossings or the diligent discharge of carthly
duties.

That heavenly citizenship s not to make usg ignore onr
privileges and duties ag citizens of carth is evident both
from his example and instruction. This epistle is addressed
to the inhabitants of a city where he had been unjustly
beaten and imprisoned. The magistrates, having some inis-
givings, sent an order to the jailor to let him go. But Paul
agserted his political rights as a citizen, and said, ¢ They have
beaten us openly and unzondemned, being Romans, and have
cast us into prison; and now do they thrust us out privily !
nay verily, but let them como themselves and fetch us out.”
Again, when the chief captain at Jerusalem would have
scourged him, he asserted his citizenship, saying, “Is it
lawful for you to scourge a Roman and uncondemned ¥’
Aud when convinced he should not have a fair trial Lefore
a provincial court, he again claimed his political rights as a
citizen, saying, ‘‘I appeal unto Cmsar.” In the Epistle to
the Romans, instead of teaching men to neglect public duties
as ‘‘ecarthly things,” he says that rulers are the ministers
of God for good. Christians, whether governors or governed,
whether magistrates or private citizens, are to perform their
political dutics to their puiis or State, with diligence and in
the fear of the Lord. ‘Render therefme ty all their dues.”
But in thesu aud all other engagements, (" istians are to
remomber that their highest and best citizenship is on Ligh -
¢ Qur conversation is in heaven.”

I. First lot us reflect on the fact that Christians are ¢itizens
of heaven.

Heaven is frequently referred to in Scripture under the
figure of a city. Its ancient type was Jerusalem, with its
temples, walls, and towers. **Glorious things are spoken
of thee, O city of God.” The patriarchs ¢ looked for a city
which hath foundations, whose builder and maker is God.”
Christians are said to have ‘“‘come to Mount Zion, the
heavenly Jerusalem.” ¢ Here we have no continuing city,
but we seek one to come.” And to St. John, the abode of
the blessed was revealed as “‘ the holy city, new Jerusalem.”
Why, then, are Christians said to have their citizenship in
heaven ?

We are citizens of heaven by birth. Thus was St. Paul
a Roman citizen. ‘I was free born.” Christians have

received a new, o spiritual life. Tho regonorate are **Lorn
again ” or ““born from above.” The vital forco by which
thosa ¢ who wore dead in trespasses and sins are raised to
life comes down from heaven. *Vou hath He quickened,”
We may well claim as our country the place from which
we derived our life,

We are citizens of heaven by enrolnent.
born from above are registered above, *The Lord knoweth
those that aro his.” ‘Thoir names are *“written in the
Lamb’s buok of life.”  No abjection urged against the entry
by the aceuser shall be deemed valid,  Howover poor and
unknown here, all who live by faith in the Sun of God are
numbered  with the citizens of the heavenly Jernsalom,
Whatever the hanse they oceupy here, be it palace or hovel,
they are on the register of the celestial eity, their rocord ison
high.

Weo are citizens of heaven by aflinity. As strangera
yearn for the howe of thetr birth, so we have instinets aud
desives which point to our Divine orvigin, ‘I'hus stroams
llow towards the ocean, the reservoir whenco they firat wero
drawn.  Thus flames ascend towards tho sun, the central
source of heat. In regeneration tastes and desires woere
awakened within us, which nothing earthly can satisfy.
Born of Giod, we aspire towards God, and thus indieate our
citizenship,

All who are

Gur education is a further ovidence. A child's future may
be infurred from tho instruction which he receives to fit
him for it. ‘Pravellers, preparing for residence in difterent
countrics, learn the language and usages of those countries,
And Christians are being educated for heaven. ‘I'he great
objet of Huly Seripture, and of the teaching of the Divine
Spirit, i3 to train us for the enjoyments and ocenpations of
the Ioly City. How can we but regard ourselves citizens of
that country for which the means of graco—worship, sacra-
ments, sermons, the communion of saints, the Word of God—
are educating us?

This also is the object of afflictions. Karthly trial is
heavenly discipline. This i3 a part of the process whereby
we are made “‘meet for the inheritauce of the saints in light.”
Afflictions “‘work out a far more exceeding and cternal
weight of glory.” "I'hey help to wean ug from an excessive
attachment to the present world ; they remind us that this
is not our rest; they prompt us to seck an ‘‘inheritance
incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away.” Every
sorrow which a believer suffers bears on it the stamp of
heaven, and i3 a missive to remind him that his true citizen-
ship is above,

As cur instruction and discipline, so alsv the exercise of our
Christian graves indicates whete var country is. ¢ Now
abideth Laith, Hope, Chatity, thess three? * and they all
puint heavenward and ladus thither. Faith is the substance
of the heaven hoped for, the evidence of the glory unsecen.
Hope 13 ever looking and svaring upwaids; her object and
realisation, heaven. Charity never faileth ; but while finding
scupe for uxereise here, has for her true home and for the
sphere of her full and everlasting development, the new
Jerusalem.  Every Christian lives a life of prayor. But
prayer is communion with God. We are daily at heaven's
gate ; before heaven’s throne. And praise is sharing before-
hand in the occupations of the blessed. 1t is heaven antici-
pated—Dbegun below. Do not such exercises as these clearly
jndicate to what country we helong?

Our citizenship is in heaven because our Father's home is
there.  Where He dwells we cannot be strangers or foreigners.
And of this we are constantly reminded ; for in the prayer
Divinely taught us we invoke God as ¢ Our Father which art
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in hoaven.” His home is onrs, and where
are sure of recognition ag chilidren at home.

He dwelleth we

There, too, is the residence of our King, We are the loyal
and loving subjects of Jesus. ‘To Him we have devoted
ourselves.  With Him we e indissolubly one. 1o
is our life.  Bat He has ascendel into heaven, as our
Torerunner, wearing our nature. Is not the city of the
King the city of 1lis friends and {subjects also? ‘F'heve IHe
will remain till He returns in glory. "The heavens have
received Him ““till the restitution of all things.” Taeselore
in those heuvens is our citizenship. ¢ From whenee also we
lauk for the Saviour, our Lord Jesus Christ.” ¢ Looking for
that blessed hope"—loving and longing for 1lis appearing,
must not the city where He dwells, from which He will set
forth, to which He will return, be our city too?

There our fricnds are githering.  How wany have left our
side with whom we took sweet counsel ! Are we to be
always divided 7 Shall we not meet again, and meet for
ever? In that holy city the sanints of all countries and all
ages are assembling.  Day by day the number increases.
With them our hearts beat in sympathy.  We love the same

Tord. We obey the same laws.  We engage in the same ser-
vice. We share the same joys. Is uot our fellowship, our

brotherhood, our commonwealth, with them? I they are in
heaven, must not our citizenship be there ?

Heaven is our home.  Jesus said, “In my Father's hounse
are many mansions: [ go to prepare a place for you.”  Yor
every one of s followers the Saviour is making reudy.  He
i3 preparing a place for us and preparing us for the pince.
There we shall dwell for ever.  We are expected there.  ‘The
Prince expeets us.  The angels exnect us.  Our departed
friends expect us. We shall soon be there. Foraught we
kaow, we may be there this very day. O, is not our citizen-
ship in heaven? There is the gaal towards which we have
long been pressing.  There is the rest for which we have lonyg
been sighing.  There is the home to which we have long been
travelling.  There is the prize for which we have long been
striving.  Yes ! there is our citizenship.

II. Heaven being our city, our life should be heayenly.
Our citizenship shonld be manifested in a spirit and condunet
in harmony with it.  “*Our conversation is in heaven.”

Admiring the many bheauties with which the Creator has
decked this earth ; thankfully eujuying the gifts whicu a
kind Providence bestyws; humanly feeling for onr own and
others’ sorrows; diligently performing the duties of our
various stations ; devoutly discharging the obligations of our
earthly relationships, private orpublic ; generously interested
in all things—domestic, commercial, scientilic, political—
which relate to var present life and the general welfare of
mankind,—let us ever bear about with us the inspiring assu-
rance that ‘“our conversation is in heaven.” Let us not, m
the diligent and zealous pursuitof any carthly object, become
too eager, so that it usurps the very highest place in onr
thoughts ard we become absorbed by it : ¢ our conversation is
in heaven : 7 and the obligations of this higher citizenship are
to regulate all othars.  Let us ot hz too much clated by
prosperity : wealth, power, rauk, fame, should not intoxicate
one who has an inheritance ahove, who has friends amongst
the angels, who is a child of (iad, whose citizenship is in
heaven. Nor let ushe too much depressed by alversity. We
are human still : let ug feel humanly our human sorrows ; let
us drop tears into the graves of earth; the graves, not only
of departed friends, but of blighted alfections, and withered
hopes ; but we must not sorrow as the world sorrows. Qur
most precious treasure is untouched; our chief joy is

undimmed; our best friend changoes not; ‘“our conversation
is in heaven.”

“Let us walk worthy of the vocation wherewith we are
callel,” Lot us prize it above all other possessions and privi-
Ieges.  Are men zealons in attaining earthly distinctions?
Then leb us “give diligence to make our calling and election
sure.”  Let us hy no act of ours endanger our high privilege.
Let us omit no precaution to conticm and ratify this citizen-
ship.  Aud let ue live on earth as those whose names are
enrolled in heaven.  We hoast onr freedom,  Who would 1w
aslave? Is not the thought intolerable to a free citizen
of a free State? Heaven is the home of freedom. There
alone it is perieetly enjoyed, for there alone is perfect love.
There is no fear in love, there is no restraint in love, In
heaven there is no wisis ungratitied, because no wish ever
arises which i3 opposed to the law of love, let us live here
in the spirit of this freedom. He that committeth sin is the
slave of sin.  Shall we, having been emaneipated, and on
whom have been conferred the privileges of the heavenly
citizenship, yickd ourselves agzain to bondage? << Oar con-
versation is in heaven.”  Heaven is the ¢ 1oly city.”
Nothing that detilebth caters there. The holy alone are
enrolled as its citizens. They who dwell there ¢ have washed
their robes and ma:ls them white in the blood of the Lamb.”
We are on our way to juin them ; and Jesus is cleansing us
from our stains, and will present us to MHiwsell *“without
spot or wrinkle or any such thing.” Shall we then defile
ourselves with iniquity, wilfully stain our garments with
the {ilth of the world, “make a god of our belly, and mind
carthly things?"™  Our conversation i3 in heaven !

The honour and intereat of the heavenly kingdum arve in
some measure commivted to the trust of everyone of its
citizens.  As an Englishman in a forcigi land onght to feel
that the honour of his country is compromised by his conduct,
and that he must act as a yepresentative of his nation ;
su let us, while strangers and sojourners below, remember
that we are to act towards the world as representatives of
heaven? Is our spiritual life Lhenee derived?  Arve we en-
rolled amongst its citizens? Is 1t our Iather’s house, tho
palace of our King, the home which 1s being prepared for us ?
Are we bemg educated aud disciphued for it ? Are we expected
there, and do we praofess to share in the privileges, the motives,
the joys of its inhabitants? Do we hope soon to join them?
Then the world around us should see something of this,
Our conversation should be in heaven if our citizenship is
there.

As a loyal citizen desires to promote the prosperity of his
country, so we should try to promote the best mterests of the
Chureh, 1ts internal peace and purity, its external progress and
trinmph.  We should endeavour to aunimate one another to
inereased loyalty, and to persuade aliens and foes to ¢ bec ome
fellow-citizens of the saints and of the household of God.”

And let us from the heaven whereis our citizenship, <“look
for the Saviour, our Lord Jesus Christ.” The Saviour!
Gloricus title ! Saviour from sin! Saviour from sorrow !
Saviour from death! OQuwr Saviour and cur Lord! We
believe thatlle will come again in great glory, to reign for
ever and ever! 'Then Me will gather into the Heavenly
Jerusalem all its citizens, clieansed from every stam, deliverat
from all sorrow, to be for ever in His presence, where there
is fulness of joy, and to serve Him day and night in His
temple. Heis on His way ! Let us look for His appearing.
Amid all the excitements and joys of life—Iaok for the Saviour?
Amid all the cares and anxieties of life—look for the Saviour!
Awnd all the toils and contlicts of life—laok for the Saviour !
Amid all the disappointnents and woes of life—Ilook for tho
Saviour! When you draw near the dark river, look not
for death—look for the Saviour ! Qur citizenship is 32 heaven
—let our conversation be there too ! O exalted privilege! 0
glorvious hope ! Tt will dignify every duty, and illumine every
path, and enhance every pleasure, anl mitigate every grief,
aud fortity in every contlict, and spreai a rainbow of glory
over all the spray and mists that come up from the troubled
waters of controversy and waelitival contention to remember
that “our citizenship is in heaven.” - B pinted by yermission

Jrom ¢ Homeward Bownl” (Londen  Nisht\, and vovised by

the author.
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THE WORDS OF JESUS.

BY THE REV. TIL05. BINNEY.

DO not wonder at men who regard Jesus oaly as an
I authoritative teacher being utterly perplexcd by many of
His utterances about Himself 5 and I donot wonder that such
men climinate engirely from the sayings of Jesus whatever
they tind hard to be nnderstood, and reduce His instructions
to the preceptive inculeations of a superior morality. ‘The
Churel, however, is established on *“the foundation of the
apostles and prophets,” though Jesus Christ is *“the chicf
corner-stone.” The central truth in the Church is placed in
the light of two revelations-—the one the prophetic word, as
our schoolmaster, leading us to Christ 5 the other the apostulic
exposition, to show us the meaning of His musston and work.
1 would not depreciate the instractions of Je-us, but | do say
that, with the exception of those sayings of His which are
dimly anticipative of suffering and sacritice, I regard most of
His practical lessons as intended to have their place after we
have learned to trust in Ilis atonement, or as tests and
demands to show us its necessity. 1t ig no disparagement to
1lim or His laws if we accept those as our gwde to tne cross
whom He has inspired and commissioned for the purpose. It
is no disparagement to Him if, led by them, we are brought
to trust in His work for our salvation, aml then to listen to
His regal utterances with 2 fecling that finds its embodiment
in the words, *¢ Lord, what wilt ‘Thon have me to do?”  The
apostolic epistles lead us to Christ, and then we listen to ilis
moral teaching and all His preceptive laws.

The discourses of Jesus, which were ditlicult to understand
by those who heard thewm, must he the same to us (if we have
afaithiul record of what He sai-l), unless wecan read them in
the light, and with the help, of what was made known by the
ministry of the Spirit. 1f the Lvangelists have pot given,
pure and simple, what Jesus said, but what they afterwards
understood Him to mean, then we have not the Words of
Jesus, properly speaking, at all. The Gospel in that case
would come to be @ connentary, not a text. It it should be
said that the Gospels were wntten © that we might believe
that Jesus 18 the Son of God, and that believing we might
have hfe in Ths name,” 1 accept the statement; but I take it
in conjunction with the historical fact thas the Gospel has
been preached some years before the Gospels were written,
and that they woubl be vead for the most pars in the lnminous
atmosphere extensively diffused through the pervading in-
fluence of Christian thought.

The way in wlich Jesus refers to Himself is altugether
distinet from anything to be met with in the inspired pro-
phets of the Old Testament. The way in which the apostles re-
terred to Christ is precisely the way m which He referred to
Himseli. They do not speak about themselves, as He is con-
stantly doing ; but when they speak of Jlim, they do speak
of Him with that very peeunliarity of presentation which we
hefore noticed in flimsel,  That is to say, they do not profess
to teach simply what He taught; they do not contine them-
selves to ideas which He put iuto words ; they do not carry
about with them reports of His conversations and copies of
11is discourses, ad ofter these as the sum and substance of
what they have to communicate. ‘These were not, in their
estimation —vainable as they might be in other respects —the
one thing needial, the saving truth, the nnspeakable gift, the
source and wmeans of immortal life.  Noj it was not what
Jesus had said that they dwelt upon, but what He was—what
He had dene.  They preached Him—they spoke of what He
had ¢ accomplished,” und spoke of it insuch a wayasto show
that He, pursmtlly, was the hife of the workd and the light of
men, and not that He had simply tanght orrevealed it.— From
< Dee Binney's Sermons.”  London : Macmillan.

" PAYING THE FARE.

By REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER, D.D.

rl\ll’;\']‘ was an expensive voyage which Jonah made when

he *“fled from the presence of the Lord,” and ranaway
to Tarshish. Ile found a ship just ready to sail, and he * paid
the fare therea.”  But hie pad dearly.  YTow much money he
pad we do not know 3 butat was a dead luss, for he never got
to Tarslush. He panl away his credit as a servant of the
Lord. HUe¢ made a bard drait on his conscicnce, and that

is always a dear bargain for any man. Nothing hurts us like
the hurts we give to our eonscience.

After Jonah's sinful voyage began, the second part, and the
hardest part, of the bill came . For the Almighty send
after nm the policeman of a mighty gl , which canght hold
of the vessel and well-nigh shiverdad it into wreeh,  Poor
Jonah had not paid his fare to the bottom of the sea; but
there is no help for him,  The frightened crew pitehied him
out into the deep, and but for God’s interposing merey he
might have been devoured by the shavks instead ot being pre-
served by that ** great fish ™ which was sent to transport him
safely to the dry laud. A dear vayage that ! The prophet
who ran anay from God lost his money, lost his time, lost his
credit, lost the approval of his conscience and of his God, and
wouhl have lost lus e but tor a nuraculous interposition.
All this was the ** fare ™ which one man paid for sinndny.

Lut many of owr readers may le committing the samo
terrible mistahe,  For no path scems to most people so easy
and pleasant to travel, as the path of sinful inclination. 1t i3
what the Bible calls * walking in the way of aman's ewen
heart, and in the sight of hus owops.” One man, for example,
ts entirely absorbed in makmg money.  When this becomes a
greedy appetite, the money-lover must pay for it with daily
aniety and worry, and he runs the faariul rvisk of being eaten
up with covetottsness, A gread for wealth grows with years,
When a rich nuser of New York tottered out into the strect
at fourscere, and a hiend asked him how he felt, the feeble
old nmser replied eagerly, 1 feel better to-day @ sfucks are
ap” Al what a g that olkd millionnaire had to pay for
travelling farther and faster than others on the road to wealth!
1t shivelled up his very soul.  Gold may be a useful servant,
but it is a cruel master. 1t is not casy to own if without its
owning us.  Where oneman makes it arich blessing to others,
thousands make it the ruin of their souls.  Love of money
drew Lot to the fertile valley of Sodom, and he * paid the
fare thereof ” in the destruction of his family. Love of money
made Gehazi a knave : he *“paid the fare™ in an incurable
leprosy.  Love of money was one of two sins for which Judas
pard with the suicide’s rope, and everlasting infamy.  Noman
can make maoney sadely and wiscly, unless he holds his
carnings as a trust from God.  What would it protit you to
win the wealth of an empire, if you should pay for it the price
of your undying soul *  ** What shall 1 man give in exchange
for his soul ¥ ° e

We cannot stop to recount all the penalties which men aud
wamen have to pay for sinning. The costliest thing in the
world is <n. 1t costs purity of conscience, and costs the
f::.\‘ouy of tivd. 1t will costat the last the loss of heaven,
The sin of grieving the Holy Ghost has cost many @ one ever-
lasting perdition.

““Show me the better way—show me the safe way,” ex-
claim some of my readers who are alarmed at their own comse
of sin, and who really desire to live a better life.  ““Show me
the way, and tell me what is the fave theeafl”  Fend, sal-
vation 1s free on God’s side 3 but on your side it must be won
by repentance and faith,  As far as Cluist’s precious atone-
ment is concerned,

Notbing, cither great or small,
Remains for you to do:
Juesus dicd, and paid it all .
All the dedbt you owe !
But the road to hieaven, which the crucitied Jesus has opened
to you, can onli ae entered by your jabandoniie your sins,
and followimy Hi in faith and self-demal. ¢ Except a man
be bure again, he caunot sce the hngdom of Gol.™ + Exeept
a man take up his cross and fullow Christ, he cannot be His
disciple.”  Friend, this “fare™ you must “pay” to enter
heaven.  Are you willing 2—=Fram ** Thought.: ror Heart aml
Lin” Lendow: Hodider awd Stoasphton.~

Whatever owr place allotted to us by Providence, that, for
us, is the post of honour and duty.” Gol estimates us not
by the position we are in, but the way in which we §ill it.

Be‘ngcl':?a)’s :~*"The Bible not merely was inspired, but is
sostill.  The Holy (Ghost not merely inspired the men as they
wrote, Imt he is still connected with the Scrpture, It was
originally Spirit-breathed, but the Spint is suill breathig
uponit when the soul thirsting after ol rads the words,
‘Ho, everyone that thirsteth,’ cte.s the words are breathed
again by the Spirit. 1t seems ag o the ink was not yet dry
aud as if the warm breath of eternal Jove, from which thc‘szz

{;:;;;lx‘ll):liu; ;ﬁ:‘\;yfl, was even new gachemny unl consoling the
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GOCD COUNSEL.

BY THE REV. » B. POWER, M.A.

Never bave a hard thonught of any teaching. Always
meet such a temptation during the coming year by saying,
¢t ia the Lord,”  ¢“Shall nov the Judge of all the earth do
right?”

g;\e\'er lIet us refuse a reiterated teaching,  Thongh the
Jews had of late sought to stone Jesus in Judiva, to the great
astonishment of His disciples, He says, ¢ Let us go into
Judiea again,”  God always means fresh blessings by 1is
*tagains "—the uld lesson has new teaching.

Never let us think that there can be anything without a
teaching in it—that in any dezling whatever we can have to
do with an aimless, a purposeless Gad.

Never let us think that we did not require a teaching.
Let us. leave the hnowledue of our acquirements to the One
who knows minutely all about us.

Let us always be sure tuat we shall be the better off —the
richer for having each teaching  that if only we he willing
to learn, we must come the better out of every dealing ot
God with us.

Let us believe that we shall be learners for ever. lHere-
after 1 doubt nut there will be blessed teachings. We shall
have acquisitiveness in heaven.  Aund so we must carry the
teachable dispusition theve.

Phere we shall learn without having dulness to overcome ;
without having tears to shed ; with a large memory, a clear
eye, a bright understanding.  Onr intense teachableness will
iu itself mwake onr learning to be no task.  There will be
fresh revelations poured througl endless ages into teachable
minds,

Be sure that it is for this yon are now being taught : and
whether the voice that teaches jou this year thuuder, or
whisgper, bend low your head and say : ¢“Speak, Lord: Thy
gervant heareth.”—/from “ Phe Teacher and the Tauyht” «
New Year's Address jor 1876, London : Hamilton, 2.

CROSSING THE JORDAN.

BY THE REV. J.HILES HITCHENS.

TO the believer in Jesus there is as clear a pathway made as

there was for the Israelites in going over to Jericho, and
for Elijah when crossing from Jericho to the scene of Lis
translation. For us who believe —

Faith builds a bridge across the gulf of death,

He who loves Christ, and lives in Him and to Him, can think of
the Jordan without distress. e is assured that the waters will
not overwhelm him, and that he is safe in the hands of his
Divine leader. 'This it was which enabled Hervey to die
rejoicing in the ““precious salvation.” ‘T'bis it was that
assisted” Cruden to continue in prayer till his voice joined in
the praises of the better Jand.  This it was that gave Matthew
Henry strength to depart testifying to the pleasures of
a pious life. “This it was that led the saintly Payson to ex-
claim, ¢“Iam swimming to God inasea of glory.” This it
was that made death to Toplady, Watts, Wesley, and a
galaxy of others just what Milton beautifully described,
A deathdike sleep :
A gentle wafling (o eternal life,

Oh ! depend on it, that Saviour who has ordered all things
for us hitherto will provide for our passage of the dark river.
Let us not fear it now ! grace will be given when the hour
arrives if our treasure, trast, and trimnlffl be in Christ alone.
Then, though grievously tortured by physical pains, we shall
have strength to refuse the anodyne and say, with Maria
Theresa of Austria in her last moments, ““I would meet my
Maker awake!" or, overpowered by the beatific visions
bursting on our gaze, we may forget all pain and say with
the dying Payson, ¢ The cclestial city is tall in my view ; its
glories beam upon me: 1ts breczes fan me; its odours are
wafted tome ; 1ts sounds strike upon my ears, and its spirit
is breathed into my heart. Nothing separates me from it
but the river of death, which now appears but as an insig-
nificant rill that may be crossed at 2 single step, when God

shall give pormission.” Yes—to the believer in Jesus, the
land of “ promise,” the land of “‘rest,” the ‘““holy land"—
the ‘“land of pleuty,” lies just the other side of Jordan, and
all that is pure, honourable, and happy shall be his forever
when the transit of the rivor has been accomplished.

But preparation for the passage of Jurdan is absolutely
necessary. \When the Israelites were about to cross from the
wilderness, Joshua said unto them—*¢ Sanctify yourselves for
to-morrow, the Lord will do wonders among you,” and just
prior to that he had dirceted them to **prepare,” for, said
he, ¢ within three days ye shall pass over this Jordan to go
in and possess the land which the Lord your God giveth you.”
Nor is preparation less needful for us. I the river of death
is to be crossed trinmphantly we must be titted for the task.
There are passions to besubdued—sing to be remitted—-desires
to be dislodged —-graces to be attamed—and duties to be
performed hefore we can enter Canaan.  Surely wo have been
long enough in this world to know that the monotonous
roend of desire and disappoimtment to which, Ixion-like, we
are bound, cannot prepare for the other life. Something
spiritual—sgomething trom above s needed.  We must have
Christ in our hearts the hope of glory.  Let us not leave this
preparation to an unknown future. For if now we find it
hard, amid the minor carves of hife to **sanctify ™ vurselves,
what shall we do in the swellings of Jordan ?

The great husiness of our life should be to realise the love
and presence of Jesus.  Then the soul, being in union and
fellowship with her * Beloved,” will ardently desire to be still
nearer Him, and will welcoute the messenger that effects her
release from the earthly tabernacle.  \With the fove of Christ
flooding the spnit—with the joy of the dawning heaven tilling
the heart—with the eye of faith rivited upon the inetfable
glories of the Holy lLand—with God-given hope stretching
her pinions to soar amid the sunny visions of the future, the
soul, with ecstasy and triumph, crosses the little houndary
between this world of shadows and that world of endless life,
and i3 at home with her Lord.—From S Bible Waters.”
London = Idliot Stock.

SAUL OF TARSUS.

BY RICHARD TREFFREY.

No trumpet was blown, as the gate they pass’d,
Nor banner tlung over their fierce array ;

But they rode like the breath of their desert biast,
[lectly and silently passing away ;

Y et nany look'd on that haughty man,

Whose ¢ye was the star of the fiery van.

WWith frequent fasts his cheek was paled,

And there sat a frown on his brow of pride ;
And scoru on his quiv'ring lip prevail’d

As he thonght on the name of the Crucified ;
And his heart was as hard as the stecl of his spear,
‘o the whispers of pity, or the murmurs of fear.

On—on !—the towers of Damascus are nigh,

‘I'he accurs'd Nazarenes are giv'n to our hand ;
When, lo! an ineftable blaze from on high

Burst, sudden as thought, on the hurrying band ;
And the glowing floud of that flashing hgbt
Dims the cloudless sun in his noonday height,

Vain is the speed of the startled horse,
And vain is the force of the glittering spear ;
The scorner hath ended his ruthless course ;
‘The Victor of Galileo trinmpheth here,
And 1is words of mystic spirit appal
I'he awe-stricken heart of the prostrate Saul.

There is night on his eye, and remorse on his brow,
As he sits in his chamber, helpless, alone ;

Tor the deeds woke up in his memory now,
Can riches, or blood, or sorrow atone ?

Vet hope in fair promise the future arrays,

For the Crucified pleads, and the Pharisee prays.

From ¢ The Pocts of Methudiom.™  Londun: Ilaugl‘on
and Co.



THE STARLESS CROWN,

THE STARLESS CROWN.

{Daniel xii. 3.)
EARIED and worn with carly cares, I yiclded to repose
-V And soun before my raptured sight, a glerious vision
rose ; . .
1 thought, whilst slun.bering on my couuh, in midnight’s
solemn gloom, . ) .
1 heard an angel's silvery voice, and radiance filled my room.
A gentle touch awakened me ; a gentle whisper said,
¢ Arise, O sleeper, follow me,™ and through the air we tled,
We left the carth, so far away, that hke a sprek it seemed,
And leavenly glory, calm and puie, acioss our pathway
streamed ;
Still on we went, my soul was wrapt in sileut costasy—
1 wondered what the end would be, wLat next should meet
my eye; .
I knew not how we journeyed thiough the pathless fields of
light, .
When suddenly a change was wrought, and Iwas cJvthed in
white.
We stuod before a city's walls, most glortous to behold;
We passed through gates of glistening pearl, o'er streets of
purest gold ; . .
It needed not the sun by day, the . ilve; moun by night,
The glory of the Lord was there : the Lamb Himsclfts light -
Bright angels paced the shining streets, sweet musie filled
the air,
And winte-robed saints, with glittering crowns, from every
clime were there,
And some that I had loved on carth, stood with them round
the throne,
¢ All worthy 1s the Lamb,” they sang, ¢‘ the glory Hisalone!™
Put fairer than all beside, 1 saw my Saviour’s face,
Aud as Hgazed ile smiled on me,with wondrous love and grace.
Lowly I bowed before His thione, o’erjoyed that I at last
Had gained the object of my hopes—that ecarth at length was
rast ;
Andlthcn in solemn tones He said, “ Where is the diadem
That ought to sparkle on thy brow, adorned with many a
gem,
I kn%w thou hast believed on Me, and life through Me is
thine
But wlileré are all those radiant stars that in thy crown should
shine?
Yonder thou scest a glorious throng, and stars on every brow ;
For every soul they led to Me, they wear a jewel now !
And suv:.{n thy bright reward had been, if such had been thy
deeg
1f thou hadst sought some wand'ring feet in paths of peace to
lead ;
I did not mean that thoun shouldst tread the way of life alone,
But that the clear and shining light which round thy foot-
steps shone
Should guide some other weary feet to my bright home of rest,
And l:,lhus,,in blessing those around, thou hadst thyself been
est.”
The visiun faded from my sight, the voice no longer spake,
A sp;’:ll SﬁcIIIC(l brooding o'er my soul, which long 1 feared to
reak ;
And]_\\]"hcu at last I gazed around, in morning’s glimmering
icht, )
My spirit fell o’erwhelied beneath that vision’s awful might.
1 rose and wept with cherish'd joy, that yet I dwelt helow,
That yet ancther hour was mine, my faith by works to show ;
That yct some sinner I might tell ¢ Jesu’s dying love,
And help to lead somesonl to seck & home above.
And now, while on the carth I stay, my motto this shall Ve,
¢ Lo live no longer to myself, but Him who died for me !
And graven on my inmost soul this word of truth Divine,
. '.l‘hc]y‘ t}l:’\’t turn many to the Lord, bright as the stars shall
shine.

It docs not beloug to us to judge for good Christians who
feel that it is lmrnﬁch and safe to put the sparkling glass to
their lips at the joyous feast, but may we not claim for those
of another principle the right to be respected 2 We know o
young gir), worn with overwork, declining the refreshing
draught on account of a stranger who sat opposite, while all
were joining in ‘3 health” to the principal personage pre-
sent. The stranger, a youth of fine parts, had a few nights
befo ¢ b cu carried to his house insensible from drunkenncss.

“DON'T TELL FATHER.”

TH ERE is many a good mother who plans the 1uin of the

child she dearly loves - teaching 1o the first lesson of
wrong duing, by simply saying, **Now don’t tell your father.”
Surely mothers do iv thoughtlessly, ignorantly, not consider-
ing it is a first lesson in deception.

1 heard a kind, well-meaning mother say to the puny baby
in her arme, ¢ Well, birdie shall bave its good candy every
day 3 bad papa shan’t know it; see how it loves it!"” [
thought it was no wonder, if children were taught even in
baby hood, that papa was bad, and ugly, and unkmd, that m
youth they should call him a *“snob ™ and the *old man;”
and no wonder if the mother, who had no stability of charac-
ter, and was capable of deception, should be called the ¢*old
woman.”’

I shudder when I hear the freyuent words drop from young
lips, ¢ O, I must not let father know that ! The father may
be a stern man, ngid in his way of bringing up his children,
but lie has a heart somewhere, and surcly truthful, honest,
loving words frem his own child will find that warm place.
So it 18 best never to deccive him in anything, but keep his
confidence whole and wnshaken, and the whiteness of the soul
unstained by that loathsome sin, deception,

¢ Father don’t allow me to read novels,” said a young lady
to me lately, “but mother does ; and so we two read all wo
can get, and he never knows it ;7 and she giggled as though
they were very cunning and worthy of praise, 1or so completely
deceiving poor, good tather.

My soul sickened at the idea of a wife daring to teach her
children to disobey their father, of the Jdaughter, vain and
unprincipled, with such a mother to teach and guide her.
Better for the world had she never been born.—Ohio Culti-
rator,

MUSICAL RELIGION.

UR friends, Ira D. Sankey and Phillip Phillips, have
effected a very great change in the attitude of the
popular mind towards congregational singing. Time was
wheu you could only hear & good hymu or chant in some of
our great churches, but nowadays Nonconformist. can hold
their own in singing as in other matters. Yet theew is great
room for improvement, and that mare especially in our
Sunday-schools.

Qur Sunday-school music is not a matter of entertainment.
Itis a part of the worship of the living God. Lo exccute it
rightly is worth the highest skill we can bestow upon it. To
make proper selections of what we shall sing, demands our
most thoughtful attention.

Considering the hold which -a hymn or song takes on the
mind of the chill who sings it, we ought to spare no pains to
find suci: words as are scriptural, devotional, and full of sound
common scnse. Let us use the best poetry we can find.
There is no lack of material to select from. Some of the mos
valued Scripture truths are melliflnously expressed, in many
poems which are furnished for our choice. Sound truth and
good sense need not be sacriticed to pleasant rhyme ; nor
need we, on the other hand, neglect that which is tasteful
and poctical in order to find the truth.

In many of our schools there is no opportunity for meeting
together, except on the Lord’s day, and we must teach new
hymns and tunes then, if cver. In other cases, it is convenient
to meet on some weck-day evening.  When that is prac-
ticable, it is, perhaps, well to do most of the teaching of
singing at these outside meetings.

The leader or teacher should be a genial Christian, with a
fair knowledge of music and the art of teaching it. A good
man with a clear voice and pleasant ways, can bring 2 large
concourse of children to the harmonious singing of a new
hymn aud tune in a few minutes, where a disagrecable pedant
would irritate the children, and postpone the half-completed
learning of the new picee till the next Sunday.

Ivery word, properly sung, is an act of worship, Let the
children remember this, and impress it frequently, yet
pleasantly, on their minds.

Suppose we are to sing & hymn and tune which aro entirely
new to the whole school. At the veay outset, we want
hyma and tuve before the eyes of all the culdren.  Let each
child who can read have a printed copy of what is o be sung.
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Tt is an error to suppose that the note-hooks are thrown away
on children. In many of our public aud private schools
musie is taught by note, and the introduction of eabinet
organs, mclodeons, and  piavos, mto many thousands of
familics, is rapidly making our young peaple acquainted with
the reading of music. )

Let the tunes be played on the instrumeut, the player
being as skiliul a person as ean be hacd.  Then leb the leader
of the music sing a verse, asking the children to attend to it,
that some of thun way follow him in the next verae. In
cevery school there are some children who tike the lead in
siveing, and these will probably cateh the tune at once, even
though not quite perfectly.  On repeating it, they ave able to
join with the leader ; and as the verse is sung a few times in
suceession, cach repetition of it adds to the numbers of those
who juin in singing it.

Stop at the end of the tirst two lines, it it seems advisable,
and tell the children whether they sing right or wrong.  See
that they understand the words : and do not give them any
words to sing which will not bear explanation.

The singing of a new hymm or tune for too lung a time, is
wearisome.  Break it occasionally, and rest the ehildren by
suddenly startiug then on ene of the vldest and most familiar
verses they know. Then take them Lack to the uew ene, and
mark the cifect.

Select zoad hymns for your anniversavies, and, indeed, lor
all other oeeasions.  Never tra-h the children a hymn which
is nob worth adding to the pennanent hymuologieal stock of
the scheol.  However good the hy mn or tune, 14 is a mistake
to make too mueh of a1un on i, Some of the best hymus of
five or ten years ago were so cruelly sung to death that their
mangled remams are now cremated and forgotten by schools
which might still be profitably using them. terhaps you have
no instrument.  Then get one without delay.  Don't make n
great fuss about the matter, avranging for special sermons,
collections, and the hike, or the good” pevple will be tempted
to wish you and your music along way off.  Go about the
matter quietly ; ash your own private friends to contribute,
and get them to ask others; make the school children col-
lectors, giving a pretty book to those who are most successtul,
and if your schoolhasa spark of genuine tive init, you will have
your organ before the winter comes on, and no onc any the
sadder or more worried for it.

Just a werd as to the instrument.  You have plenty to
choose from; Mason and Hamlin'’s, Cramer’s, and George
Woods’ American organs ; harmoniums by an inuumerable
quantity of makers, and varions substitutes and conglomera-
tions. My voice, however, would he most decidedly 1 favour
of the George Woods organ, which may be had in all kinds
of styles, to suit everybody’s taste and pocket. 1 have had
one of these beautiful instruments for some years, and what 1
should do without it I don’t know. ‘Lhe tone is of a most
beautiful quality and richness, and the volame of sound which
can be produced is simply wonderful.  If any of my readers
are ever near St. Paul’s Cathedral, Londan, they should pay
a visit to George Woods London Depot, 16, Ludgate Hill ;
they will, 1 am sure, mect with the fullest conrtesy and con-
sideration from Mr. 8. (. Dennis, the Buropean representa-
tive, and fully prove my words for-themselves.

Mr. Frank Dennis, at first a pupil, and latterly a coadjutor
of the celebrated Professor Whitaey, oue of the most cminent
organists in the world, has come over from America, for the
express purpose of proving to English ears what can be got
out of Woods’ organs.

1 have already exceeded the limits assigned to me, and
must close abruptly, hoping that the few wordsIhave written
may lead to the fuller exemplification of the text, ¢ Let the
people praise Thee, O God; let all the people praise thee.”

‘Trouble is a marvcllous mortitier of pride and an effectual
restrainer of self-will. When sulfering has broken
up the soil, aad made the furrows soft, there can be implanted
the hardy virtues which outhrave the storm. In short, trial
is God’s glorious alchemstry, by which tho druss is left in the
crucible, the baser metals are transmuted, and the jcharacter
is enriched with gold.—Punshon.
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OUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. Medical Testimony

states that no Medicing is so effectual in the cure of these
dangerous maladies as KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES,
which are sold by all Chemists, in Boxes, at 1s. 14d. and
2s. 9d. N.B.—They contain no opiumn or preparation thercof.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

THE

NEW

WILLCOX & GIBBS

SILENT
SEWING 2IACHINE,
WITH

AUTOMATIC

TENSION,
A%D OTHER IMIPORTANT PATENTED IMFRCVEMENTS,

THES NEW MACTHINEG IR 0 CFRULY

MARVELLOUS IMPROVEMEN T i Sowimg Mochinery, 1t
daes away Witk the LAST OF v DESELCULRTLES
in using the Sewing Machine, while it also RENDERS
CERTALN the dunyg of

PERFECT SEWING, even by begivners- PERFECT in
SECURLTY, PERFECT in BEAULY, PEAFECT in
DURABILITY. 1t kaves nothing to the judauent
of the operator heyond the choice of the style ot work
to be done.  After that choice,

ALL IS LUNE BY TS NEW STWING MACHINE,
WIICH IS IN EVERY RESPECT
TILE MOST PERFECT SEWING MACHINE
YET MAD=E.
TERPFECT IN DESIGN,
TYERFECT IN CONSTRUCTION,
PERVECT IN VINISIL
PERFECTLY ADAPIED T0O ALL THE REQUIREMENTS
Ol' FAMILY SEWING,

A DMONTH'S WREB TRIAL AT HOME.

Carriage paid.  Price List pust free.

BUY OXNLY OF THIS COMPANY, OR OF AGENTS WHO
PRODUCE CERTIFICATES OF AGENCY FOR
THE CURRENT TEAR.

WILLEOX AND GiBBS SEWING RMACHINE 00.

Chicf Office for Europe—150, CELEAPSIDE, I €. -
West-end Branch—133, REGENT-STREET, W. } LONDOXN.

Mavcnesreii—13, CROSS STRLET (Roval EXcHANGE)
Grasgow—113, UNION STREET.
Bricuroy—32, NEW ROAD ({facing Nontit STREET).
CANTERBGRY—15, MERCERY LANE.

Certified Agents in all towns.



TOOTH-ACHE

ADVERTISEMENTS.

INSTANTLY RELIEVED AND

PERMANENTLY CURED BY

BUNTER'S NERVINE.

Destroys the Nerve.

Jecommended by Medical Men and

Prevents Decay. Forms a Stopping.

Dentists,

Turner's Tamarind Cough Emulsion.

M=3 ot all PablfEhed Testimonials can be seen on application.

I'ice The late Bishop of Ches'er. fimow it to have .
134, ——y hieen highly commended .
on il An Incumbent. I huow nothing equal o it, amd

S
o
taving  of
135 1 wrger sizes,

A Wesleyan Mniste

never tike anything elae.

- Phe Tamarind has been
quite 2 boon to me, The honseness, which was
biecomitygz chionie, has disappeared asif by magice,

A Birmingham Agent. -1 have alveady seported
some Inghly safisfactory cases,

A zentleman,
competent  te judge, told me 1hat he Knew

nothing equal to it for severe amd distressing |

Conghs,

Agents BUTLER, 4, Cheapside; SANGER, 150 & 252, Oxford Street;

All the Whelesale Houses, or any respectable Chemist or Medicine Vendor.
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BUTTERICK AND CO’S

WINTER CATALOGUE

Now 1cady.  Posted to any

177,
1
R 177. REG
YORUTTERICK & COCS CRLE s PA
R Oitice for the United Kingdom, 17
VORUTTERICK & COUS QUARTERLY REVIEW.
“l. in the world,

0,000 Copits L sesson,

RICCGFICINT STEIRRTHE.

fom, 137, REGEN

address on receipt of  Stamp.

LONDON., W.

BUTTLRICK & €O NEW WINTER PATTERNS for Ladies” and Children's Garments,
T STREET, LO

NDON, W,

PERNS. Every style in stock. General
VT STREET, LONDON, W,

The best mid cheapest fashion magazine

lias adready attained in the United States of Ameriea a circulation of
23, G, per year, or single copies Thd., sent post paid to any address.
J

Principal Otlice, 177, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W

Loeal Azencies for the sale of the above patterns are Y
Kingdom where there is not one already established.  Faney and Berlin Repositories will do well |

vanted in every place in the United

to apply for terms, where from an investment of from 12s., without risk, it profit of 100 per cent.

can be readised,

ELEGANTLY BOUND BOOKS FOR PRESENTS.

DR. PUNSHON'S LECTURES AXND
SERMONS, Author’s Second Edition, ‘Thick
paper, clegtly bound in morocco, wilt
cdzes, with Steel Portrait, Price 12= .
METHODIST SOLDIER IN THE
INDIAN ARMY : His Personal Adventures
and Chvistian Experience. By Quartermister
Serzeant Ao LAVERACK.  Secomd Edition
With Photograph of the Anthor, Svo, toned
paper, extra ¢loth xilt, price 3s. 6d.

A

ELEANOR, GONE with the STORM,
and  other IPocms. ly CHARLOTTE M.
GRIFFITHS. Musteated by ‘I . CoLLINs.
4o, thick toned paper, e\t dath, rvichly
#ilt, bevelled boards, mmk it edges, &s.

ONLY A LIFE: An Autobiographical ,

Story. By MARY BASkIN, With an Intro-
duction by the Reve ARTHUR MUXSELL.
4to, very clegantly hound, 5s.

it E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON.

& 2 . :

A Safe and Relia

ble Remedy for Discases
and Bowels, Cramps, Cholera, Indigestion, Liver Com-.

& B :

RGOS

plaints, Lumbago, Neuralgia, Rhewmatism, Gout, Sprains,

Bruises, Scalds. Burms, ete.

Tonic and Bloud Purifier,

There 1s nothing better for a
Cough, or any Bronchial Affection.

of the Stomach |

E. SMITH, Zsq., Surgeon, Sherston, near Ciren-

cester, writes, 1 have tried  BUNTER'S
NERVINE in muny cases of severe TooTH- \CHE,
and jn every instance PEEMANENT BELIEF has
been ohtained 5 1 therefore stiongly recontend
1t to the Publie,

Saves the Tooth.

May be hadof all Medicine Vendors, at 1s. 13d. per Packet.

CONGREGATIONAL SINGING.

Al who are interested in this subject shonld
“obtain the ** Uniform Statt Notation,” which is
Pronounced by competenrt anthorities to be ths
casiest and simplest form in which voeal music
:_m.x yetheen presented. Post froe for SIX Stamps,
rom
F. K. LONGLEY, 29, Warnich-land, London.

Relief from Cough in Ten Minutes.

HAYMAN’S
BALSAM OF HOREHOUND.

I The most cortain aned speedy remedy for Coughs,
Catds, Nodseness, and all disorders of the Chest
wnd Lunss, 1t has proved atself the most suc-

ful preparation ever oftered. Phe sale is in-

cereasime daaly, 1t has wonost pleasant taste.  In
the nuisery it is invahudile, as childven are foud
of it lmcdiately it is tahen toughing ceases,

' restlessuess is gone, and refreshing sleep ensues,

+ No fady who has once tried it would ever after-
wards e without it Prepared by A Hayman,
Chemist, Neath, and sold by all Chemists,  Price
18, 12dl and 25 adl hottle,

Agents for London @ Pront and Harsant, 929,
Rtvand 3 Sanger and Son, 150, Oxford-street,

THE MARVELLOUS REMEDY.

PECTORINE”

. Cmes the worst forms of Coughs, Colds, Bron-
chitis, Asthmz, Hoarseness, W hooping Cough,
amd all Affectiors of the Chest, Lungs, and
Throat.

*“Is invalwable in the carly stages of Con-

sumption.”

Testimonial from Rev. J. STONEHoUsE, St.
Savionrs Viearage, Nottingham, August, 1574:
hear Sir.—1 can strongly recommend your
Pectorine as an invaluable Cough Remely. [
have given it a fair trial inmy owa family, and
have also supplicd 1t to persuns sutfering from
congh in my parish, and . every instance it has
given immediate relief. T some cases, after
- passing sleepless nights, e or two doses of the
Pectorine have had such a good effect that per-
gons have ot it ood night's rest, and the cough
has speedily disuppearved.”

Trepared only by

SMITE & GLARKE, Chemists, Lincolu.

Sold by all Chemists, m Bottles, at 1s, 13d.,
2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s,, or sent, direct by the
Proprictors on receipt of stamps,

*,= Vice-Chancellor Sir C. Hall granted a per-
petual injunction, with costs, against F. Mason,

i 66

. chemist, Rotherham, for using the word
- PECTORINE o
NEEDLES.

b

ARPER’S
NEEDLES AXD
' SEWING-MACHINE NEEDLES
Are sold by many Wholesale Honses throughout
the World. They are of excellent quality, amsd
1 cheaper than any other make.  Samples and
+ Prices on application.  Sample 100 Post frec for

AS

THOM
FINE SURING-STEEL

3 . 9 Stamps,
It 1s an excellent! ¥ Phenix Works, Redditch.

§ Sold by Chemists and Medicine Vendors everyWwhere,
Ulrice 1s. 1., 25, 9., 4s. Gd., ang 11s. per Bottle.

: 1t and 12, Goldsmith.strect

| Londam oftices
i Wooudsstreet, E.t,




Fs]
e =53
Fm
gm
D
P i
&=
&3
=1
7
S
&=
&2
==
= |
e
=
snml
]
i
?J

THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
Tho cheapest because tho best, and indispeneablo to overy household, and an iuestimable boon to housewives,
Makes dolicious Puddiugs without cgus, Pastry without butter, and beautiful light Dread without yoast, Seld by
Grocors, Oilmon, Chemists, &e., in 1d. Packets; Gd., 1s. 6d., aud 2s, Tins,

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

- YORKSHIRE RELISH.

THE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD.
This cheap and excellent Sauce makes the plainest viands palatable, and the daintiest dishes moro dolicious,
To Chops and Steaks, Fish, &e., it isincomparable, Suld by Grocers, Oilmen, Chiomists, &e.,in bottlos, Gd., 1s., & 2s.cach,

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

. GOODALL'S QUININE WINE.

Tho best, cheapost., and mest agrecable Tonic yet introducod. The best remedy known for Indigestion, Loss
of Appetite, General Debility, &e. Lestores delicato invalids to health and vigour.  Sold by Cheriats. Grocers,
&e.y 26 18, 18, 13d 23, and 25, 34, each bottle.

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

DR. HASSALL’S FGOD, FOR INFANTS, CHILDRES, AND INVALIDS.

Dr. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., recomunends this as tho best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and Invalids’
Foods which havo hitherte been brought hefors tho public. It contains every requisito for tho full and healthy support and
dovelopmeat of tho body, and is, o a considovable extent, sel-digestivo, Recommended by tho Lancet and Medical Faculty, &c.

Sold by Druggists, Grocers, Oilmen, §:¢., &e., in Tins, 6d., 1s., 2s,, 35, Gd,, Gs., 138., and 23s. cach,
Manufacturers—GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS, .
A. Treatiso by Arthur 1Iill Hassall, M.D. Lond., on the * Alimentation of lnfanis, Childien, and Invalids,”
sont Post FREE on application,

A RICH AND INVIGORATING BALM FOR TIIE HAIR.
Among the numetous preparations oftered to the public for health
and comnfort,

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia

Is pre-eminent, having withstood all opporition and jfimitation
for sixty years; and by the increasing deinand for this fumed
Barar may be estimated its value and eflicacy for replenishing,

invigorating, and preserving the Hair cither from falling off r
or turning grey. It imparts to the Ualr a bright and glossy P é I E E: ISI _l‘
appearvance. frees it entirely from scurf, and will not soil the

wost delicate fabric worn as head dress ** at home " or in pro-
menade, In the *“ Nursesy " its use is invaluable, and it foring
s Infancy the basis of a hcalthy and luxuriant head of hair. @

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists, at 3s. 6., 6s., and 11s. J . !

38 only. Wholesale and Retail by the proprictors, ’ N
C. AND A. OLDRIDGE, HAS TWENTY YEARS

22, WELLINGTON STREET, LONDON, W.C. WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

o ) ’ A -
DARLOW AND (0’5 HMAGNETINE.| TA¢cE WOONDGCOOKRS
rexiste MIAGNETIC aveniaxces, .
AVE dlurin'.: Lh!c past ‘Nil{o Ycr:xrs_ been rccoxmnicnde:]ll h);] gcntlcmc{u of t}w highlcat, WIND PILLS-
standing 1 Jhe medical profession as surpassing all other inventious of a similar .
cliaracter for arative purposes, from the established fact of their efficacy in aflording relief | GUOD for the cure of \WWIND ON THE
in numerous intricate cases where ordinary treatment has failed; also in Gout and STOMACIL
Rheumatism, Spinal Derangement, lernia, Liver, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest ' .
Complaints, Indigestion, and othexl' forms of N ervonfxs and Rheumatic Affections. GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION.
.'s Magnetic Appliances are manufactured of various soft materials,
anﬂl’ésx]x?})ve %{:‘8 og%r t:ulicﬁ’oitt‘ at pl}zi}\sl:r‘{.i T&eyt are a5 com(ort:xz;:c to wear as o{ilinmav GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE,
arments, and so simple in their adaptation that a child can use em —-and so gentle an : o D
goothing in their action, that they can be placed on the mos¢ delicate invalid with%ut fear of GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN.
inconvenicnee, & a
‘“MAGNETIC” PILLS.—These Tills do not contain Mercury or any poisonous metallic GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS.
?lubst:mccsé I{;}t are composed entirely of PURE MAGNETIC IRUN, compounded with the | GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT.
nest vegetablo preparations. - . .
¢ MAGNETIC” I',IJONJ.’(J PILLS are rccommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Nen- | GOOD for all COMPLAINTS arising from a

ralgia, Bram Affection, Disturbed Sleep, lmpaired Sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria, i
Pag;lysis, Epilepsy, Heart Jl\ﬁcclit;us, Pnlpitauon,‘ctc.f’ctc. ¢ ¢ ypochondry disordercl State of the STOMACH,
“HAGNETIC” ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild purgatives, and will bo found highly BOWELS, or LIVER.
beneficlal in DISORDERS OF THE DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, in’ Constipation, Diarrheca, .. .
Biliousness, Vomiting, Liver and Kidncy Affections, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Disease, etc., ctc, Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes,
Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX. at 1s, 13d., 2s. 94., and 4s, 6d. ; or, free for
14, 33, or 64 Stamps, from v

Of all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes, 1s., 13d., 3. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. ; or post freo from
DARLOW AND CO., 443, WEST STRAND, W.c.{ PAGE D. WOODCOCK,
“\ESCRIPTIVF #*''HLETS YOST FRER ‘ ST, FAITH'S, NORWICH,




