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Eriendly Greetingy.

“Israel shall blossom and bud and fill the world with [ruit.”
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AN S E believe 1 showing and standing by
willa 2NIMWfour colors. ¢ Trust i God, and do the
: We fully agree that narcotics
g%and alcholic drinks are not friends but
X > foes, and would say, however flavored or
disguised, of the serpent beware. Both
the stimulus and cheering influence of

¢ these things in so-called moderation is
deceptive and alluring, leading into a habit product-
tive of many ills both to mind, soul and body. We
would advise, Do not smoke, chew or drink. For
the supposed comforters thus used, are not what they
seem 10 be 10 the habitual user Some correspendents
seem to fear the Editor loves the weed. Why, we
can hardly tell. It is certain our sanctum does not
smell of smoke. The writer never used a particle of
- the weed which tends to wake so many dull and stu-
pid and prepave them for a stronger stimulont and
narcotic. It always seemed at expensive and foolish
habit, to say the least. Alove, to many, alas! itisa
sttare and a sin.  Much time and substance has been
idly puffed away. Instead of spending the time in
prayerful and profitable meditation and endeavor, it

is sacrificed in a foolish dreaminess and listlessness,
which cannot be pleasing to God, whose creatures we
are, and whose love demands that we redeem the
time, and give the passing moment something to keep
in store.

A father who professed to scorn drunkenness said,
“Tt would take ten glasses of wine to make me
drunk.” His little boy, seeing him pour out his sec-
ond glass, said, “ Then, father, you are only one-fifth
drunk now.” How far intoxicated is the man when
soaked with the narcotic of tobacco. His nerves un-
strung, unsteady, he tries, by lighting his httle fire,
to quench and stiflc the unrest within, Friend, we do
not condemnn thee, but write in love. Whether it
would be better to be clear of a habit certainly not of
the cleanest or most economic character, judge ve.
Would yvour example be likely to benefit others?
How dn you like to see an inveterate sipoker 1 How
woull a pipe, cigarette or vigm lvok in the mouths
and hands of your lwys? If it is good and whole-
some and a hencficial habit why not let the ladies
smoke? Tt wauld certaly be wore pleasant when
travelling if all h-d the sawe taste and ideasof a
gaodly smell.  'What is mo.c panseous and poisonous
than an old stale pipe filled with rank tobacco? If
the habit is so enobling and stimulating to self-eleva-
tion how comes it that our jails and poor-houses
ahannd with both male and fumade proficients i the
art of smoking }

If you do not like what is written do not pleare
say so before your own boys. Maybe when you ted
them not to smoke they will say, « But father does ,
and if they love you as they should, remember, until
you cruelly undeceive them, you ave their ideal of
manliness.

“ Run! speak to this your r; man,”
Tnnumnbered foes assail him,
Lest in the rushing tide of life
His strength and cournge fail him.
Thine hand upon him, bid him think,
Fly from the pipe, cigar, the drink ;
His fect are on the shelving brink ;
“ Run! speak to this young man.”

Friend, we know that this world is full of unrest;
that amid the uneasiness of hfe's battles there is a
yearning for sometbing to satisfy and give peace.
Be not deceived . it is not in the power of narcotics
to satisfy and give thee lasting easement. Bus if
you LooK To JEsus you will find in Him and from
His word real and lasting 1est ard peace such as the
world cannot give and can never take away.

A Hivr To TeE Rouaxs.—The Wages of Sin is
Death, but the gift of God is Eternal Life through
Jesus Chst our Lord. Read, Romans vi. 23,
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Muller's Orphanage. .

(From a Brother at Bristol))

¢« Muller’s Orphanage” are almost houschold words
throughout Great Britain, and in all parts of the
civilized world this Institution is looked upon as o
monument of the faithfulness of a prayer-hearing
and prayer-answering God.

Mr, George Muller, whom God raised up, fitted .
and guided to start and continue this stupendous ;

work, was born at Xroppenstaedt Prussia, on Sept.
1805, converted in 1825, and roceived the first
orphan on the 3th of February, 1836.

The objects in view were, and ave still: That God
might be glorified in its being seen that it is no vain
thing to trust in Him, and that thus the faith of His
children might be strengthened by the spiritual welfare
of fatherless and motherless children , and their
temporal welfare.

The work was commenced, and has been carried on
these 50 years, entirely by faith in God, until at the
present time there ave 2,000 children in the Orphan
Houses, fed and clothed and spiritually caved for,
without anyone but God being informed of their
requivements, The girls received into the O1phanage,
who are instructed in reading, writing, arithmetic,
grammar, geography, ete,, are kept till they are
capable of taking situations. The boys, who receive
the same instruction in their schools, have a free
choice of the trade they wish to procure, and then
apprenticed to it, and not a few of them have rvisen
in the social scale above the ordinary working-man.

The Institution consists of five iminense stone
houses, with hundreds of glass windows in each,
situated on Ashley Downs, one of the healthiest
suburbs of Bristol, Eungland. It well repays one to
take a walk in that dhiection on a bright sunny day,
to seejthe five long lines of cuntinuous buildings, each
approached by a long carriage drive, and attached to
which are well-stocked vegetable gardens ; to hear in
otherwise surrounding stillness the voices of the
hundreds of childien repeating their lessons, or their
shouting in the play-grounds, but best of all to jomn
one of the groups of visitors wlich are shown through
the various houses on different days. The older
childien may then be seen engaged in their vanous
occupatiuns, and the yuunger ones busiy prosecuting
their studies. There can be seen and felt, the
reality, the faithfulness, and the unchangeableness of
a loving Leavenly father.  For my own part I never
look upon the buildings, ur upon the long string of
orphans, occasivnaily to be mut with, without bemng
led to praise, and to take a Sirmer bold on God, and
to desire to trust in Hix: vith a still more childlike
trust. .

Everything connected with the Orphanage seems
the essence of order, cleruliness, and bhappiness.

During the fifty years of existence, although
sometimes brought low, perhaps to test their faith,
the Tord has never left them, nor forsaken them, but
has come in to help in a most remarkable way at the
right moment. Numbers of such instances are
recorded in the “Narrative of some of the Lord’s
dealings with George Muller,” written by bimsclf,
and published by J. Nisvet & Co, London, which
also contains an account of his conversion, his remark-
able orphan work from the commerncement, and the

various other remarkable works in which he is
engaged for the Master, Ilalfyearly Reports are
also published by the same, at sixpence, containing

y information to encourage the child of God, and to

silence the sceptic.
The conversions amongst the children have been
numerous.

The Regions Beyond.

s AVE we, are we, as converted men and
] % women doing our best to obey the Master’s
M@EY/) injunction and example; going about doing

Iy good, letting our liht so shine that others

_ 6‘; may see our good works and as a result
payn glorify our Father in heaven? Is the com-
"}{ﬁ-? mand to go into all the world and preach
the Gospel to every cieature a living obligation which
we recogmse and endeavour, by our prayers, means
and personal efforts, to fulfill? Have we been true
to the trust he left us? To-day there are millions
who have never heard the name of Jesus. What is
the measure of our responsibility? Has not indi-
vidual Christian apathy something to do with this?

Are we not;all called upon at home and abroad to do

missionary service? Dare we say we are not called?

In connection with the history of Christianity the
progress of Chuistianity from the very beginning has
really depended upon the action of the few, and that
few gradually influenced an expanding few. In the
3rd century the Christians in Rome were less than
one-twentieth of the population, and before and since
then, o comparatively few have been winning a small
nutuber to Cluistianity, and this number has been
gradually increasing. This is mysterious, and unques-
tionahly as we look upen God’s dealings with the
world we find mysteries again and again.  Although
there has been a very great outpouring of the Spirit
in the last three centuries, and particularly in the
last ninety years, and there has been a very great
impulse to foreign missions, let us remember there
are even now 600,000,000 of mankind In utter
darkness.

The fact that there are in this year 1886, such
grand openings for the preachiug of the Gospel as did
not exist several years ago, and that God in His
mercy had awakened in England, America and the
Christian Church every where 2 measure of missionary
<pirit and zeal for obedience to fiod’s comwand that
had not hitherto buen experienced to the same degree
should lead Clristains to think how they could be
strengthencd in the habit of giving regularly to
missions up to the highest mark their circumstances
would admit of, and so crcate a higher stimulus in
the work.

And should we not rejuice that now the Gospel of
the Grace of Gud sball Lave “free course™ through-
out the length and breadth of Burmal to “run and
be glorified.”

In Japan, which country used to be shut agaiit
missionaries, it had actually been proposed that
Christianity should be adopted as the religion of the
State. In Africa the country has been opened up.
In Ching there is an Inland Mission, and mission-
rier are permitted to travel through the country.



BUDS AND BLOSSOMS.

The population of India forms one-sixth of the
people in the world, and reckoniug all the missionavies
that there are ut work, there are not more than
two to every million of the inhabitants, How much
then need we to pray for more lnborers in the harvest
field ?

Forty young men from Dublin University have
recently offered themselves for the missionavy work.
A number of Cambridge young men have also
volunteered for service in the mission work abroad.
Mr. C. T. Studd, the celebrated cricketer last year,
fully consecrated himself and fortune of $300,000 to
the Lord, and went to China on the same common
fare and conditions as the other mussionaries of the
China Inland Mission. Open doors are in every
divection. If wo cannot give ourselves we can our
prayers and of our means. For unless we take dis-
tinet interest in the propagation of the faith and
missionary labor, such Christiunity cannot beliving and
real. A sign of true Gospel and spiritual life, bosh
in churches and individuals, is to manifest a desire to
extend itself eolsewhere. Our young readers may
enjoy reading the following abstracts.

One of the officers of the British force in Burmah
conclndes that stomach-ache is a widely prevalent
malady in that region. At Kooniah he found an idol
which effects miraculous cure when a sufferer plasters
a flake of gold leaf upon the part corresponding to
the seat of his own disorder, and the abdomen of
this ido] has been caused to protrude in 2 most ex-
traordinary degree by the plastered offerings of health
seekers.

Marriage among the Khyers. The marriage
custom of the Khyens of Burmah is, it is believed,
unique. The girls ave given in marriage by brothers,
not by their parents. When a girl is born she is espe-
cially assigned to one of her brothers, or, if she has
none, to one of her father's usters sons, whose con-
sent has to be obtained by any one aspiring to her
hand, and who, after her marriage, must be treated
with the greatest respect by her husband. If the
husband visits the Liother, ke must tuke with ham a
present of Aloung, & fermented drink ; and should the
brother visit the husband, he must take with him
Lhouny and pork, or, if his circumstances are such
that he cannot do this, he must make profound
apologics.  As a rule, gitls are aflianced early to one
of their cousins , but the match may be broken off,
Tu such a case the defaulter, if the man, has to give
the girl five pots of Akoung, a bullock, a pig three
fret in girth, a spear, a fork, a bag, and a prece of
srnamental cloth.  If the gitl breaks off the mateh
she has to give the man o brass dish, a suk cloth and
belt, and a silk turben.

Pick Out What You Like.

Hixts o Parexts —If vou do not. look after vour
children, the deval will.

Coleridge the Philosopher, was once visited by
‘Thelwall, a sceptic. Thelwall maintained that child-
ten should not be taught religion : it was interfering
with their freedom, and filling their winds with
prejudices ; they should be allowed to grow up natu-
rally, and then” choose for themselves The two
sauntered into his garden. Coleridge loved his hooks
more than his plants, and his garden was a mass of

weeds; bub Thelwall was fond of gardening, I
wonder,” said he, “Mr. Coleridge, that your garden
is in such a state. Why don’t you weed and plant
flowers ¥’ “ Oh,” replied Coleridge with a smile, “I
want my garden to grow up naturally. I won't fill
it with prejudices.”

To Cnurcit MeMBERS.—Extend your hand to the
strangers. Invite them to come again. Do not excuse
yourself because you do not know them. Rather, thas
is o good and sufficient reason for speaking to him
and giving a welcome. '

To MiNisTERs.—A minister who had received a
number oi calls, and could scarcely decide which was
the Lest, a-'ied the advice of a faithful old colored
man, who replied : “Master, go where is the most
devil.” :

To ik ENGacep.—An old gentlemen of 83 having
taken to the altur a young damsel aged 15, the
clergyman said to him, *The font is at the other
end of the church.” “What do I want with the
font 7" asked the old gentleman. “I beg your
pardon, I thought you had brought s child to be
baptized.”

A Boston Congregation the other Sunday were
waked right up out of a sound sleep by the preacher’s
saying, ““That young man peeping in the door had
bettter come in and find whether she is here or not.
The people in the back end of the church won’t Le so
troubled by the draught.”

Absence of occupation is not rest; a mind quite
vacant is & mind distressed.

Ftome Oivele.

In the past month, as 1n months past, the good haud of our
Father God has been manifested. I;Vo desire to set up our
Ebenczer and realize it is not our duty to sit down thereon and
sing Ebenezer untill wo fall asleep, but rather to make the
past stepping stones for present and future successes, so that
'l along our pathway, records of mercy and grace-given may
be set up to testify to the faithfulness of the Promiser, who
said, ““As thy days so shall thy strength be, 3y grace is suffi
cient for thee.” Sometimes the hardness of the way of duty
causes one to tire and faiut as far the flesh is concerned. But
at sugh tines the new man in Chost Jesus gets a drink at the
fuuntain of promist, aud Lfting the eye of faith mives new
inspiration. Looking unte Jesus, who can consider Him, and
grow weary of well-doing, even when wearied in the scrvico ?
Tor, ¢ We have redemption through His blood, the forgiveness

of sins, according to the niches of His grace.”” Knowin
although the way may be rough, 1t cannot be long. We wil
cheer it with hope and smooth it wich song. = Truly the

nereies of the past wmonth lead us to sing, ¢ Redecming love
has been my theme, and shall be till I die.”

In the monih of February, as has been our custom for many
years, it was agreed to hold some extra mectings. Fourinstead
of two evenings were given up to prayer meetings, and the
result of the past is shown in a large ingathering. From the
first there was much to encourage and quicken our faith.

Thank God, through summcr‘dronﬁxt and winter’s cold,
the work at the Tabernacle, the records of the past prove, God
has never ceased to be gracious or allowed the ploughing and
sowing to be in vain. There has been times of testing when
the love of many has waxed cold, when times and comnoined
circumstances were very trying, not ouly to flesh and bleod,
but to our faith. Nevertheless Jesus, precious Jesus, has
sppeared for wur relief. Isit not like Jesus? A present hel

in'every time of need. At such times what wonders He hat

wronght wia. gcodness shown. It 1s “of Him aud through
Him, and to Him are all things, to Him be glory for over."
Juit when the strain of the oxtra services was testing severely
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in n way very unexpectedly relief came.  Often the desire had
gone up, *¢ Oh, for some one to share and help in the toil.”
And who could doubt the providence, when after Suuday
morning service & lady said, *¢dly husband is an Evangelist,
and would like to give you some aid in your work, Aftera
little consultation with the brethren, our good brother A. F.
Gurney was asked to come, and for eight days side by side wo
wrought, with no small easement of mental strain to the writer.
And at the same time a spiritual strength and stimulus was
given to the meetings by the preaching and testimony of the
ovangelist, who very sweetly and with much preciousness,
opened unto us the Scriptures, Our brother is evidently a
workman that ncedeth not to beashamed, rightly dividing the
word of life.  Mr. Gurney has been many years in the Master’s
service and given himself to special evangehstic work until
failing health compelled him to go aside to rest, and on his
farm and work at }lome, he has found strength returning and
is planning to aid more fully i breaking up new helds.  May
the Lord bless and give him success, and  may his reward be
great for the help given in the past and for what 1s oftered tor
the future.
DoNATED For BuiLpixu Lots.-Mrs. Burgis paid §5.00,

Our Sappaty SchooL.—The spiritnal interest still seems
to deepen,  The prayer mecting on Sunday afternoon is a rally-
ing point of power.

Mewmsers Recrivep Durise TiiE MoxTH.—By baptism, § ;
letter, 1; profession 2nd Feb. Total, 11,

Ovr Misstox Press has been kept going so much of
late that often wo can almost fancy we hear it ery give, give
more blank paper. To any who may wish to keep it moving,
and to have tracts and leaflets scattered freely, the cry is a
hint and suggestion. We do this work for Jesus’ sake and
look to Mim to move your hearts towards us in this matter,
Don’t reply, “1 wish you well,” for if wishes were horses
beggars might ride  Good wishes are not always tne most
expressive o, veeful form of aiding a good cause.

23" Again we say, DON'T TEAR UP GOOD MAGAZINER OR
rarers.  We know where we can place not a few, ns letter
printed elsewhere will show.  One dear little gitl in Frankfort,
Mass., cheered us by her thoughtfulness, she not only sent
quite a nice packet of papers, but wrapped up 25¢., and
with her loving hand, too young to use a pen, wrote in penail,
«¢To nid your lission.” We 1utend to write a noteand to tell
hier what we did with her gift, 1t strengthened our futh.
Secing that therc-was more pressing upon us than we could
overtake and finding a young sister who desired specially to
work for the Lord.  We determined to move forward and she
is now staying with us, working in many ways for Jesug, and
in God we trust,

We have received several papers from Mr. E. Templeton,
Manitoba; Mr. Thomas Hubley; others from Mrs, ~Etter,
Miss Dayers, Miss J. Carr, Miss Hughes and Miss Stewart.
Sowe have been sent to Kazubazua, others to Wolfville and
the States. Quite a number have been distributed among. the
operatives of the Cotton Factory.

FripsoLy GreprINgs ¥or Buns axp Brossons.—It s
pleasant to repeat kind words, We belivve to say what others
say may be a help to stir our friends in the good work of mak.
ing B. & B. more extensively known. Spring is the time to
propagate, and if we would have plenty of Bubs AxD Brossoms
by and by we do well to plant and pass round specimens of the
same. Ityou candonoother work then give to some one the shps
enclosed. Who can telt? That act may be the indirect means
of graudly helping us to find new hearts and homes where, by
our pen, we can write, and thus speak a word for Jesus, so that
instead of the fir tree of mere worldliness there shall spring up
the myrtle tree of true godliness, which shall blossom unto
holifiess, and’ the fruit thereof shall be eternal life. Our aim
is to write strikingly and profitably, and withal in unexpected
lines and places to put the barbed hooks of gospel truth £o as
to catch men and to win them to Jesus, for none but Jesus can
do helpless sinners good. Jerusalem sinzers were doomed
because they would not be saved. Mark! not, could not, but
would not, come to the saving Kang.

. A sister in the Lord aerites from Kozubazug :—¢The nice
package of B. & B. arrived I have read them with pleasure
and profit, and have sent them in different directions to be
read by others. Ihave a poor sick boy twenty-five years of age,
vho never did or will do a day’s work. He'is 5o foud of read.
ing, and delighted with tlie ;)rdépect of beipg. able, -through

your kind ofier, of getting Bups to read. T am an old woman
of 63 years, 'We have no school, and the poor children only
get what little education I give them in my kitchen, It has
been my work for years to get all the good tracts and papers,
etc,, 1 cold and scatter them in this backward settlement, T
often beg and get reading to scatter among the people and
children, for many have nono other than what is given them,
May the blessing of God rest upon you and the noble work
in which you are engaged. Yours in the bondsof Chnistian
union.” '

on. Another writes:  “Tam proud of having the privilege
ot cauvassing for Bups AND Brossons., Al speak well of it,
even Catholies are in love with it, and all who love Jesus ought
to have it. 1t is only one year since I found Jesus, How I
wish 1 had all the meney worse than wasted in novels. I
would lay it out in B. & B. to give away,”

v, Fiom o minister in Dakots, U. S.: ¢ Dea: Brother, I
have just seen a sample of your very beautiful paper, and do
not hesitate to say you are doing a grand work for our blessed
Claist. Tam too poor to send you any cash. But I can do
this,—write you an encouraging letter and pray for you. Be-
fore' writing this I went into the closet and asked our Father to
bless you with abundant power of the Holy Ghost, for Christ's
sake.”

Theso words comfort and cheer us. At the time of writing
subscriptions are coming in very slowly, and although our out-
put is larger less cash has come in than up to this date last
year. Knowing the' sced is good, and the motive which
prom]:ts, faith saith, ¢ Stay not thy hand ; sow and you shall
reap.’

We thank the following in paying for ¢« B. and B.”’: Who
sent one dollyr, and we credit to free list 23c. each. AMr. B,
Fielding, Mr. Kinghorn, Mr. Roome, Mr. Edward Etter, Migs
Salsman.

During the month we have mailed, since the regular monthly
issue, over 500 copies—20,000 pages—to all sorts of places aud
naines, just as we could gather them up. Pray for the divine
blessing, and that some may fall amongst honest and good
hearts, who will be willing to share with us in- some measure
the responsibility of the work, at least to the cxtent of a year's
subscription,

A Loving QuestioN.—We do expeet all persons on our
regular mailing list to pay subscriptsons when due, or a3 soon
as their circumstances will allow. We do not like, after the
paper has beeun sent for mouths, to have it returned withont o
kind word. It seems wean and dishonest. We cannot allow
accounts to be thus settled. It would be unfair to all partics,
besides unbusiness and unchristian like, and bring us into
financial entanglements, When we give.we give in good faith,
and have for the Lord’s sake wronght for years without any
financial benefit.  Brethren, pray for us.

RECEIVED WITH THANKS.—Mrs. Aaron Hubley made the
hoys coats, and donated her labour as a help to the mission
work in haud. Miss Annic Hubley kindly paid fora rubber
stamp, to be used in the smne work. Mr W. Davies, & bottle
of stamping ink. Wo now have 4 Stamps for service, but
need more. ¢ Out af my want,” 250, per A. M. C,

Olive RBranches.

Birtis.  March Ist, the wife of Mr, W. Davies, a daughter.
March: 19th, the wife of Eli Evang, a daughter.

FADED LEAVES.

Digp.—March 9th, our sister in Christ, Christiana Riches,
aged 64, after a long and painful illge's. But her end was
peace aud joy in believing. As long as she could spenk or
hear, the naume of Jesus always seemed to stis fend merories.
There was no fear in her death. She desired to depart and
declared it was {ar better to be absent from the body and to le
present with the Lord. 3lay the God of all grace minister
camfort to the aged husband sud other foved ones left behind.

Feb.'15, in the 36th year of his age, in the bloom and strength
of his manhood, Silas M. Dickir, passed away, leaving s good
record as a temperance worker and christian. Died March
15th, Mrs. Edward Troeman, sged 36 yearss The question of
ail importance js, are you ready'? 1It'is appointed. unto nien
once t0 die.  All must- appear before the Judgment ‘Seat of
Christ, How, as friend or foe? ’

-
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Waiting for Breakfast.

“Womm! mother! we are so hungry. We
léﬂ want our breakfast.”

The cries came from a group of children
who were seated round the breakfast-table, ready
and eager for the meal. The smaller ones had
seized their spoons and were tapping the sides of
their mugs, as if to remind their mother that some-
thing more than milk was needed before they could
make a beginning.

FrienoLy GREETINGS. _ No. 285.

The mother needed no reminding. She was husy
cnough preparing the pormidge, and as the children
clamoured she turned a hot, but good-tempered face
towards them, and said, “ It will soon be ready, dears.
I am a little late, Lut you shall have it in a few
minutes.”

“ But I want it zow,” cried a persistent youngster
_and “So do 1,” “So do I,” followed in chorus from
! the rest.
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“ Patience, my children, patience,” said the mother.

“XNo, no,” shouted they, with one accord. “We
are hungry. We don’t want patience, we want
porridge.”

“It is always ‘now,’ ‘now,” with you children,
replied their mother, laughing heartily at the answer
of her little ones, and at the same moment pouring
out the steaming porridge for which they were so
cager.

“And it iz now. mow, with most of us, where
the things of this world ave concerned,” said the
father, who had witnessed this little scene.

He was a minister, and the next time he went into
the pulpit he told the story of the clamorous little
ones, and their cry, “We don't want patience, we
want porridge.”

“We are justlike the children,” he said.  “We
hunger after what we reckon the good things of this
world, and we do not like to wait for them. We set
owr affections on riches, and would fain have them
now. Wo desire mew houses, new clothes, new
enjoyments, new scenes, new occupations. And if
we were asked by One who had the power to grant all
our petitions, ‘When do you want these things?’
the answer would come quickly from every tongue,
‘Now.”

”

Yes, we should say, “ No time like the present, |

for it is all we can be quite sure of. Even if we lived -

to be old, there would not then be the same advantage
in possessing the good things of this life. Money
might put all in our power, but the taste for the
pleasures of the world and the power to enjoy them
would be, in a great measure, gone. Give, but give
now.” :

How differently we feel and act with regard to
eternal riches, Our Father extends His hand of love
and mercy, and tells, “ Now is the accepted time.
Now is the day of salvation.” *Turn now ecvery one
from his evil way.” “Prove Menow.” *Come, for all
things arc now ready.” ‘We are like the invited guests
spoken of in the parable—we “ begin with one consent
to make excuse.”

We have business to look after which needs all our
attention. We have no time to listen to our Father’s
voice ; no time now to lift up our own in prayer;
no time to look into our own hearts, or to examine
our lives by comparing owr doing with God’s com-
mands.

The things of this life, we say, must be attended to
now. The things which belong to God and heaven,
and on which our eternal happiness or misery depends,
may wait for a more convenient season.

God calls to us by His Word, His ministers, His
judgments, His mercies. “Repent and believe the
gospel.”  Believe in your need, for “ Ixeept ye repent,
ye shall all likewise perish.”

Believe in the love of God manifested in Christ
Jesus, who says, “I am the bread of life; he that
cometh to Me shall never hunger, and he that believeth
on Me shall never thirst, And this is the will of
Him that sent Me; that every one which seeth the
Son and Lelieveth on lim, may have everlasting
life.”
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3o the calls follow each other. Invitation succeeds
mvitation, and there is a welcome waiting for all who
will come now. Salvation aow ; pardon now ; peace
now ; happiness now and for all eternity.

And we turn away, or go on as before, and as if we
cither heard not, or that we consider these thing,
might be of consequence to overy one but oursclves,
Time enough yet; time to think of heaven when
carth’s work and its pleasures claim our attention no
longer.

God’s “ now ” and man’s “now” are very diffevent
things. The former affects cternity, God ecalls, “ 1o
wise now,” for He “waits to be gracious,” The years
of our lives roll on and on, and all the patience is on
the side of our IFather in heaven, who is “ready to
pardon, gracious, and merciful, slow fo anger and of
great kindness,”

Sometimes, though, we cry now fo our God. If in
danger, we plead “Save now.” If in poverty, ¢ Send
now prosperity,” if in sickness or suffering, we want
healing or relief now.

May the Holy Spirit so show us our sinfulness and
need that God’s now and our now may mean the
same, and our longing souls be satisfied with nothing
but the living Bread sent down from heaven to give
full, free, and present salvation.

i

Ruth Lamb,

e vt i e

PRAY'S APPLE-TREE.

g 1ic preacher was absent one
Sunday, and Deacon
Praywas invited to speak
fo the people; and he
talked on this wise :—
¢ Some years ago, an
apple-tree, growing quite
near my door, produced such
small, mean fruit that my
wife one day declared it
utterly worthless, and advised me

DEACON

&Y  blow, when, swift as lightning, through
my brain came this thought : ‘ Let it stand, and graft
into its worthless trunk a shoot from some tree which
bears good fruit.’ ‘I will” I said, and carrying
back my axe, returned with grafting-wax and a

" shoot, which I soon had firmly grafted into the

useless tree.

“ And, my friends, after o few scasons, that same
tree bears the largest, fairest fruit that grows upon
my farm to-day; and all because of that littlo shoot
from the better tree, which, infusing its life and
qualities into the old trunk, brought its fruit up toa
higher standard.

“ And my wife declares at cach harvest time that
the old tree preaches a sermon to her, for it makes
her think of the love of Churist, which, grafted into
our hearts, renovates them and bears fruit in better
motives and actions than were ours before. And,
friends, following out this thought, let us remember
that among our fellow-men there are none so low

to cut it down. So, getting my
axe, I prepared to strike a heavy '
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hut thab they may be saved by grace. A little kind- ] up to Jerusalem, walking with two of the apostles,

ness and charity on our part may lead them on to
hizher places, even to the throne of grace.”

It is well known that if the secds of an apple aro
planted, there is not the slightest probability that
they will produce apples like “that from which they
were taken. No one but the Creator of all things
can explain the mystery that Jies wrapped in an
apple-sced ; bub to this uncertainty we owe the en-
joyment of thousands of kinds of apples, different in
size, colour, shape, tasto, and flavour, with which we
are supplied.

Nurserymen never depend upon the unecertain
chances of securing good natural fruit. XNo matter
what the quality of the tree from which the seed
came may have been, the fruit-grower puts little
dependence upon the natural stock. He might wait
ten years for the tree to dovelop, and then find that
the fruit was worthless; he knows a better way than
that, and so when the trees are very small, just
beginning to grow, he goes through the nursery and
cuts off' all the tops, and grafts every one of them
with just such shoots as he prefers. Grafting them
near the root, the whole tree bears one kind of fruit;
grafting them when they are small, the strength of
the tree is not wasted in fruitless experiments, but is
at once utilized.

There are many persons who have heen pruning
and digging and working about the old tree of human
nature, and who yet get no good fruit. What they
want is the grafting, the implanting of the new
principle of Divine life, which will make them what
they need to be, and what they must he, in order to
fill their place in this world and be a blessing to
those around them.

Let the Word of God he engrafted or implanted in
the soul of man, and, like the good sced east into
good ground, it spccdily brings forth good fruit.
Blessed are they who, ceasing from their own strength,
their own ways, and their own wisdom, “ receive with
meekness the engrafted Word” which is able to save
their souls,

— e § amtene

WHERE ARE THE NINE?

)R\ Eruars one of the commonest sins of
believing Christians is ingratitude fo-
wards God ; many are ready enough to
cry out, “Jesus, Master, have mery

@}’»’;\)‘ Master and Saviour; to confess their
¥ own need of merey ; to believe that e can
o heal all their wounds, and yet, when the
prayer of faith is granted, how few remember to
thank Him, and give glory to God for the benefits
received ?

How often now must the Lord have cause to
say of us, as He did when He entered that tGalilean
village eighteen hundred years ago of the lepers,
“Were there not ten cleansed, but where are the
nine 9”

Picture to yourselves that scene. Our Loerd going

1

on us,” to acknowledge Jesus as their -
]

! James and John, for St. Lukc tells us that they were
with Him, and at the entrance to a certain wllagc Ile
meets ten lepers who stood afar off, for the law did not
allow people afllicted with this terrible discase to enter
the towns, nor to hold any infercourse with their
fellow-men. Wo know that thev dared not approach
even the Great Physician, so they cried aloud to Him
to have mercy upon them. And then we can fancy
the Saviour turning in the direction of their voices and
saying, when Ho saw who it was who spoke to Him,
¢ Go show yoursclves unto the priest.”

There was no'need for them to explain what they
wanted ; the marks of the leprosy from which they
were suflering were all too visible, even if the Tord
had not been able, as He was, to read theiv thoughts
and see their faith, as well as their sickness, and
at once Io answers, “Go show yourselves to the
priest.”

This very answer implied that their prayer was
granted, for it was the ~ustom for all those who had
been curcd of leprosy to show themselves to the
priests that they might certify they were really healed,
before they venturcd to mix with other men, or to
enter the synagogues and villages, And the lepers
never doubted His power. They turned at once to
obey Him, aud as they went they were cleansed.

So far the ten lepers are an example to us of faith,
and trust, and obedience. Tut what follows? One
only, and that one a Samaritan, a member of a
despised sect, returned to give Ilim thanks, and he
fell on his face before IIim, and with a loud voice
glorified God.

Now, as we read this story, we cannot fail to be
struck with the gross ingratitude of the other nine,
and ye$ arc not many of us guilty of like ingratitude?
Leprosy has always been taken asatype of sin, so that,
in a spirvitual sense, we are all lepers; all of us have need
to ery to Iim to heal us of this terrible disease which
shuts us out from the heavenly city, and separates us
from the society of angels and God’s elect servants,
and many of us have cried to Him for mercy, and
have received IHis loving answer of pardon and
peace.

And what then? Iave we returned like that poor
Somaritan, and thanked Him heartily and humbly?
Do we constantly remember to thank Him for all the
blessings, temporal and spiritual, we so constantly re-
ceive ab His hand?  Does it ever oceur to us to thank
Him for the trials and troubles, the loving chastise-
ments He sometimes sends us; often blessings in
disguise

Or are we like the nine lepers? Do we go on our
way without one word of thanks? If so, we not only
gricve Him by our ingratitude, but we miss the
further blessing which the Samaritan received, for we
read that when he thanked Jesus, the Lord healed him
of his spiritual sickness as well as of the physical
disease, giving him a far greater blessing than he had
asked. for.

It is this greater blessing that we miss if the
Lord has ever cause to say of us, *“Where are the
nine?”

187



L

Outside the Wa

A STORY FOR THE TROUBLED.

Ests wis always ready to bless, even hefove Te was
valled,  Those who pressed to touch the hem of
1lis garment were richly rewarded for their faith.

He was peeulintly susceptible to domestic sorrow 5 to
assuage it He performed Iis greatest miracles. It
camnot he owing to exhaustion of body, for waiting
for refreshment at Jacol’s Well e forgot self in
speaking to the woman there,  While suffering agony
un the crass the penitent thief was wently comforted.

The supplinnt at Jacolb’s Well wax a Gentile and a
heathen, and in this, the first instance of one not a
Jew being blessed, it may have heen neeessary to
justify the gift by the wgeney of the aceasion,  Also,
it may have been expedient to <how that there was
stronger faith outside the Jewish pale.

This woman in particular Gud meant to bless. So
your who are bhurdened spread out your case before
[lim. Sins may weigh you down; conscience may
ceaselessly raproach you; thie heavens may appear
shut to your eries.  Despair not, thix story is recorded
for vou,  The treatment does not dissipate her faith.
True it is that silent contempt is worse to hear
than even anopen denial ; but her thoughts twm te her
demented danghter, and she redoubled her cries, till at
length the disciples manifest their natural prejudices
and want of sympathy, and they would send her away.

“1 am not sent hut to the lost sheep of the house
of Tamael,” was the Lowd’s answer,  As if Ie said,
“1 am full of merey, but not for vou; I am sent to
<tek, mt I pass you by, Daughter of an accursed
saee, return to your house, there to hear the demoniac
cries of your unfortunate child.”

Fellow-man, does God appear thuz to act toward
youl Is there no light upon yowr path? Does it
appear that the deerees of God are against you? 1
pray you follow this recital. Observe that the second
refusal does not damp her faith. Great events rouse
and quicken the dormant energies.

Now {he suppliant rises to a higher level of faith and
entreaty.  She may have heard of the cure of a Syrian
leper 5 of & widow of Zidon, whom & prophet of Isracl
hal greatly blessed; of a woman of Swmaria, whom
Jesus Himself had personally befriended.  She draws
138

lls of Jerusalem.
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pear awd worships But the treatment appears to
become worse instead of better. It is not meet to
take the children’s bread, and to cast it unto the doygs.”

Oh, my brother, if this is a parallel to your preseut
position, do not lose heart. Peace, assurance, con-
fidence may be to you meaningless words ; your prayers
seem to vanish into air and bring no answer; your
perseverance has only caused greater difficulties ; your
strength is turned to weakness ; your sins rise up as
billows to overwhelm you, and you are ready to exclaim,
¢ Never so greal a sinner has received salvation.”

Jut stop! do not give up; give no place to despair.
Satan may wish to drive you to it, but God has yct
deliverance for you. Read again,

The acuteness and earnestness of the woman are
further illustrated.  She hears the words of Jesus and
acknowledges their truth.  But she honours the Lonl
Ly extolling the supplies of is abundant grace. In
my father’s house there iz bread enough and to spave—
abundance of bread for the children and crumbs fu
me. Aud the Lord, if Ile may not as the sent, as
the servant, receive this poor suppliant Gentile, exer-
cises the prerogative of a Som, sud receives her into
the family. “Oh, woman, great is thy faith; be it

: unto thee even as thou wilt.”

Dlessed result ! Nay, she received a greater blessing
than she craved for. She asked for her daughter, and
she received also for herself. Her prayers were nore

than answered. Oh, to be sincere in prayer! Would not
. y

many start alarmed if their petitions of the lip were
answered 7 Monica's son has many imitators, wlho pray
his prayer, « Lord, make me holy—but not yet.” Ol
if but we hegzars had the eagerness in asking that
the Benefactor has in hestowing, what heavenly gifts
would be showered upon us !

The kingdom of heaven is taken by violence. Take
not one, two, or three denials. TLet us seek till we
find, knook until the door is opened. The faithless

king withheld his arrows, and Syria was unsubdued. .

Jacob wrestled until the breaking of the day, and asa
prince obtained power with God and men. So let us
also per<evere, nor rest content short of Ilis full salva
tion; for such as are of this mind will surely see the
day dawn and the day-stav arise in their hearts, .
Rev. Dr. MCosh,
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TWO WAYS OF READING THE BIBLE.

“ Y ourD you liko another chapter, Lilian dear?” |
¥ asked Kate Xverard of the invalid cousin,

to mnse whom she had lately come from
her quiet home in Hampshire.
“Not now, thanks; my head is tired,” was the
fecble reply. .
Kato closed her Bible with a fecling of slight disap-
printment.  She knew that Lilian was slowly sinking
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“There must be something wrong here,” thought
Kate, who had never during her life kept her bed for
one day through sicknese.  “It is a sad thing when
the dying do not prize the Word of God.”

Such was the hand thought which passed through
the mind of Kate, and she felt it her duty to speak on
the subject to Lilian, though she seavcely knew how to
begin.

# Lilian,” said Kate, trying to soften her naturally
quick, sharp tones to gentleness, “I should have

“And what is that verse?” asked Kate.

under incurable disease, and what could be more
svitable to the dying than to e constantly hearing the
jible rend 2 Lilian might suvely listen, if she were
teo wealk to read to hersclf. Kate was never casy
in mind unless she perused at least two or three
chapters daily, besides a portion of the Psalms; and
she had several times gone through the whole
Bible from beginning to end. And here was Lilian,
whose days on earth must De few, tired with one
shovt chapler.

| thought that now, when you are so ill, you would have

found special comfort in the Seriptures.”

Lilian’s languid eyes had closed, but she opened
them, and, with a goft, emmest gaze on her cousin,
replied, “I do—they are my support ; I have been
feeding on one verse all the morning.”

% And what is that verse 3’ asked Kate.

“¢Whom I shall see for myself,’” began Lilian
slowly ; but Kate cut her short.

“I know that verse perfectly ; it isindJob ; it comes
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just after ‘1 know that my Redeemer liveth;’ the
verse is, ¢ Whom I shall sec for myself, and mine cyes
shall behold, and not another.’”

“What do you understand Ly the expression ‘not
another * 7" asked Lilian.

“IWhy, of course, it means—- well, it just means, I
suppust, that we shall see the Lord vursclves,” replicd
Kate, o litde puzzled Ly the question, for though she
Lad read the text a hundred timgs, she had never onee
dwelt un its meaning,

“ Do you think,” saild Lilian, rousing lierself a little,
‘“that the last three wordsare merely a repetition of
¢whom I shall see for myself’?”

“Really, I have never so particularly considered
those words,” answered Kate.
any remarkable meaning in that  not another’??

“They were a diffieulty to me,” replied the invalid,
“till T happened to read that in the German Dible they
ave rendered a little differently ; and then I scarched

FRIENDLY GREETINGS.
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¢ Have you found out :

in my own Bible and fonnd that the word in the -

margin of it is like that in the German transiation.”
“T mnever look at the marginal references,” saild
Kate, ¢ though mine i» a large Dible and has thew.”
“Iind thar such o help in comparing Scripture
with Scoipture,” observed Lilian,
Kate was silent for several seeonds.
careful daily to read a large purtion from the Bible;

She had been

but to “mark, learn, and mwardly digest it * she had

never even thought of trying. In a more humble
tone she now asked her cousin, “ What is the word
which is put in the margin of the Dible instead of
¢another” in that difficult text 3”

“¢ A stranger,’”
her thin, wasted hands, she repeated the whole passage,
on which her soul had been feeding with silent delight -

replied Lilian ; and then, clasping -

“¢Whom T shall see for myself, and minc eyes shall '

hehold, and not a stranger.’ Oh, Kate,” continuel the
dying girl, while unbidden tears rose to her eyes, ““if
you only knew what sweetness T have found in that
verse all this morning, while I have been in great
bodily pain! I am in the valley ef shadow—I shall
soon cross the dark viver. I know it ; but He will be
with me, and not a stranger. e is the Goud Shep-
lerd, and I know His voice ; a stranser would I not
follovs. And when I open my cyes m snother werld,
st is the Lord Jesus whom I shall behold, my own
Saviour, my own tried Friend, and not a stranger. T
shall at last see Him whom, not having seen, I have
loved.”

Lilian closed her eyes again, and the large drops,
overflowing, fell down her pallid checks. She had
spoken too long for her strength.
sufferer’s words had not been spoken in vain,

“Tilian has drawn more comfort and profit from
one verse, nay, from three words, in the Bible than I
have drawn from the whole book,” reflected Kate. “1
have bub read the Secriptures; she has searched them.
I have been like one floating carclessly over the surface
of waters under which lic pearls; Lilian has dived
deep and made the treasure her own.”
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But the feeble ;

Let me earnestly recommend the habit of choosing
from our morning portion of the Bible some few words
to meditate over duving the day. At a mothery’
neeting which I attend, eachi of the wonen inher twin
gives a text to be remembered daily by all during the
weeh, and in every fawily such a Gstuin might Le
found helpful. I is by praying over, 1eting on,
feeding v Gud's Word that we find that it is indeed
spirit awd life, and o the huudle, contiite hieat

swecter than hoiey and the honeyeoinl. 4 1.0 5
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v/ T ‘é v MARK, THE

CARPENTER.

past since I used to
spend a month or two
of the brief northern
summer at one of the
pleasant villages tha
line the Frith of Clyde

The beauty of Chris
tian integrity and up-
rightness shone in the
character of an lhumbl
inhabitant of thisvillage
by name Mark Oswald.
e and his partner in life-
were verging towards three-
score, and kept 2 small store
in the leading thoroughfare of
the place. The store, how-
cver, was attended to by the
wife, while Mark wrought at his
trade as a carpenter, finding
plenty of cmployment in con-
nection with the numerous villas
in course of construction. No
children lived with the old couple
—their only son having entered the service of =
Glasgow draper, with whom he resided, though some-
times he had the indulgence of a holiday to pay a
visit to his old father and mother. )

T used to look in of an evening, and spend an hour
with the good old couple. They were both instances
of the intelligent Christian piety so often found in the
humbler walks of life in Scotland. A neat book-c.ase
occupied a conspicuous place in their clean and tidy
back parlour, containing me~v a well-thumbed volume
of the good old Scottish divines, and ncatly-bound
volumes of modern Christian literature. On the‘ top
of the antique chest of drawers lay ¢ the big ha’ Bible,
once his father’s pride,” which, regularly as evening
came, was rcad at the family altar, and its sacred
lessons made the theme of evening prayer. And
with this practice their wholo lives and characters
were beautifully consistent.

In illustration of this, I may be allowed to glanco
for a moment auv their previous history. They had
secn better days.  Mark had been a prosperous store-
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keeper in a thriving manufacturing district. Things I

hade fair to crown his exertions with a modest com-
petence, when a sudden and great depression of
trade threw the worhpeuple, on whose custom he
depuaded, vut of employment.  Money became scarce
—lung accounts were run up at Mark's store, who
would not refuse tu trust his ol customers in their
Lour of need. All hoped trade would revive, and
things get right again. Trade, however, continued to
get worse, and the workers dispersed in search of
employment elsewhere, leaving Mark to wind up his
affairs and count his losses.

Mark had now to meet his liabilitics as he best
could. After disposing of the remainder of his stock,
and paying his creditors all the money he could raise,
he left the place, being still indebted to the extent of
somewhere betwixt one and two hundred pounds. It
was then he came to the village where I made his
acquaintance.  lle immediately found employment at
his original handicraft, and a few months’ saving
sufficed to start the small store which his wife
managed.

And now one object engrossed the anxicties of
Luth. That was the payment of their just debts,
incurred, no doubt, through the misfortunes and con-
sequent shortcomings of others, but still manfully
acknowledged ;by Mark Oswald as calling for pay-
ment 50 soon as his means would permit. So out of
the fruits of their joint industry the regular monthly
instalment was sent off' towards the payment of past
claims. Year after year was this continued, until the
whole was cleared off, and a receipt in full obtained.

A thankful man was Mark Oswald when he once
more “owed no man anything.” He praised God for
the health granted to him—enabling him to continue
his exertions until the object so near his heart was
accomplished. To be sure, old age was drawing on, and
he might soon be sorely in need of the money thus
paid away, and worldly-wise mer would scarcely have
llamed him, in the circumstances, had he become
Lankrupt, and thrown off all further legal responsibility.

But Mark was not the man tu shirk what he con-
ceived.to be the plain duty of an honest man and a
Christian. No increase of personal comfort weighed
fur a moment in his mind, in comparison with a con-
science void of offence towards God and towards man ;

ud the privilege of publicly holding up his head, and
buldly saying, “I have wronged mo man—I have
defrauded no man.”

But a dark shadow fell across the threshold -of this
worthy Christian family. The only som, on whom
all their carthly hopes rested, and to whom they
looked to be the support and comfort of their declin-
ing years, came home, as it turned out—to die. He
had caught cold, which cnded in consumption, and all
cfforts to arrest its progress were vain, A tall, fine
young man he was, and it was sad to look upon his
pale, wasted face and hands, as he sat in the arm-
chair by his mother’s fireside, and to notice how
anxiously the mother scanned the countenance of the
physician, to, if possible, extract some ray of hope
from its expression. But eventually hope was extin-
guished in all minds by the rapid strides of the disease.

|
|
|

Yet there was no gloom jn that house. The dying
man had from a child known the Holy Scriptures.
They had been the guide of his youth, and they had pre-
served hine from the snares of sin. In hiscalling he had
shown all good fidelity, and the regret of his employer,
who heaped cvery kindness on him in Lis illness, was
scarcely less intense than that of his parents. He
now rested calmly on that Saviour on whom he
believed, trustibg in that blood which cleanseth from
all sin, and in the righteousness which is unto and
upon all them that believe. He fell asleep in Jesus,
and his aged pavents sorrowed, but not as those who
bhave no hope. They followed the departed spirit
with the eye of faith to that house not built with
hands, eternal in the heavens, whose threshold is
never crossed by the shadow of death. They knew it
was but a short separation—the prelude of a never-
ending re-union—that as Jesus died and rose again, so
them also who sleep in Jesus shall God bring with Him.

Shortly after this bercavement, Mark Oswald
became too infirm to continue working at his trade
as heretofore, and confined himself to the manage-
ment of his humble store, whose returns now sufficed
for all the wants of the aged couple. TFor so much
was their character esteemed in the village, that people
would go even oubt of their way to make purchases
from them—being sure that everything sold there
was what it professed to be, and that scrupulous
integrity characterised all Mark’s dealings.

And not only the minister, but many Christian
fricnds were often to be found in the tidy back-
parlour, delighting in the Christian intercourse which
it never failed to yield. And many a thoughtless
youth has in that little store had spoken to him a
word in season, whose fruit is, perhaps, now apparent.

Now the street where the worthy couple lived has
been rebuilt—the store, with its tidy back-parlour,
has been swept away, and Mark Oswald and his aged
partner lie beside their only son in the village church-
yard, awaiting the resurrection of the just. * Blessed
are the dead who die in the Lord, for they rest from
their labours, and their works do follow them.”

——m—o—

LOOKING FOR A BETTER COUNTRY.

HE promised land of peace
Faith keeps in constant view;
How different from the wilderness
‘We now are passing through !

Here often from our cyes
Clouds hide the light divine;
There we shall bave unclouded skies,
Our Sun will always shine!

Here griefs, and cares, and pains,
And fears distress us sore;

But there eternal pleasure reigns,
And we shall weep no more.

Lord, pardon our complaints ;
‘We follow at Thy call;

The joy prepared for suffering saints
‘Will make amends for all.

Jolm Newton
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me now. This was all to bring down my pride.
And then he showed me I was a sinner. I was like
a blind man before, but now Ile made me see, [
saw what a proud fool I had been—whal a
wicked sinner; I saw how good God had been
to spare me; and I learnt about Jesus and Mis
prceious  blood, and about the Holy Spirit the
Comforter, and He does comfort me; and now
He gives me happy thoughts, and I can give up
all, and be thankful too.

“ And though J'm a bit lowsat times, yet that
docs not come often. I think God keeps it
away. When I feel so, then 1 try to think of

my Saviour dying for me, and caring about me
still, and of my Father in heaven; and when
1 think that le has forgiven me all my sins
for Christ’s sake, then I'm Lappy, and I scem to
care for nothing. Yes, I'd rather be as 1 am,
thousand times, than what I was hefore.”

I would not change my blest estate

‘“I'd rather be as I am.”

A CHANGE FOR THE BZTTER. |

“ ’I ‘» rather be as I am, a hundred times over ; that

é}t I would!”

= So snid Thomas Scales. Yet, to look at |
him, you would not have thought his a happy state
at all.  He had been a strong man once, a blacksmith |
by trade, and very proud he had been of his size and
strength ; but now he was a helpless cripple, paralysed
in one side, and with hardly any use of his limbs,
and could not get about without his cruteh.

He still looked a fine man, but he could not get up |
from his chair without help, nay, he could hardly feed ‘
himself. It was a pitiful sight to sec that big man |
drag himself slowly across the room, leaning on a ,
crutch on one side, and held up by his wife’s arm on
the other.  And even this he did only once or twice
in the day ; usually he sai in his chair by the fire
without moving.

And yet, looking back to his days of health and
strength, he said (though the tears stood in his eycs
while he said it), “T'd rather be as I am, a hundred
times over!”

How was this? But now let us hear what else he
said.

“I’d rather be the poor helpless creature I am than
what I was then. T used to be proud of being so big
and strong ; people used to call me a fine man, and I
thought I was one myself, and I was mighty proud
of what I could do. Ah! God has brought down my
pride now. But all that time I hadn’t a thought
about God. I mnever cared one bit about Him or
my soul. I was just as if I had no soul. I usedto |
drink and swear, and talk big and laugh——poor fool
that I was!—just as if I could do anything, and as if
nothing could happen to me. Wasn't it a merey God
didn’t cut me off then?

“But see what He has done, bless His holy name !
He brought me down sharp, and took away my

strength, and made e no more than a child, as you see
192

For all the world calls guod or great;

And while my faith can keep ber bold,

I envy not the sinner’s gold.
Thomas wiped away a tear as he spoke; but it was
not a tear of sorrow. You could not hear him and
sve him, when he spuke so, without quite Lelieving
what he said. Yes, he was far happier, with hix
heavenly Father’s forgiveness, and far better ofi,
than cver hie had Leen in his healtl: and strength.

@ ¢ - e

COMING ! COMING !

"gf"m:m-: was an old twrnpike man on a quiet country
. road, whose habit was to shut hi< gate at night
and take his nap.  One davk wet midnight 1
knocked at his door, calling, “Gate ! gate !”

“Coming ! said the voice of the old man.

Then 1 knocked again, and onde more the i
replied, ¢ Coming.”™

This went on for some time, till at length 1 wrew
quite angry, and jumping off my horse, vpencd th
dour and demanded why he cried “ Coming?™ f.
twenty minutes, but never came.

“\Who's there 77 said the old man, in a quiet, sleepy
voice, rubbing his eyes. ¢ What d’ye want, sir?”
Then awakening, “Iless yer, sir, and yer pardon; 1
was asleep. I get o used to hearing ‘em knock that 1
answer ¢ Coming!? in my sleep, and takes no more notice
about it.”

So it is with too many hearers of the Gospel, whe
hear by nabit and answer God by habit, and at length:
dic with their souls asleep. Awake, O sleeper! for

Jod “hath appointed @ day in which He will judge
the world in rightecousness by that Man whom 1l
hath appuinted ;™ and then your idle inswas will Wl
be brought to light.

Time is earnest, passing by ;

Death is earnest, drawing nigh:

Sinner, wilt thou trifling be ©

Time and death appeal to thee!
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THE BURNING OF THE “POLAR STAR.” I said, “Not the slightest.” As the doctor had usually

ence of God’s providence which oceurred to
him when quite a young man. Ile had just
heen made « corporal, and the whole regiment was
ordered out to New Zealand. He and his young
wife and the detachment to which he belonged

\(gg‘;l«:ucs‘\x'r Winkian Marsoviray relates an experi-
1\\

embarked in the Poler Star at Gravesend, little :
anticipating the distress and suffering to which they |

were to be exposed before they quitted that ill-fated
vessel.

The passengers often congratulated one another on
the prospect of a speedy conclusion of their voyage,
and talked of the pleasures awaiting them in New
Zealand.  These expectations were speedily over-

clouded by a fearful calamity. At half-past cight on |

one Lord’s day morning, the cry of “Fire! Fire ' ” was
heard throughout the ship,andin a fewmoments volumes
of smoke issued from the hatehways. When the
alaem was given, some
of the passengars were in
bed, others at breakfast,
and Marjouram and his
wife were just about to
sit down to theirs. He
thus graphically describes
the scenes that ensued :—

Every one was now
seen running wildly to
and fro; some with only
a blanket around them,
and others half-dressed ;
women calling for their
children, and wives for
their husbands. The
women and children were
soon hurried into the
cabin on the upper deck,
and the crew, male passen-
gers, and soldiers, began
to throw water down the
hold. But we soon dis-
covered thal it was useless, as the fire was evidently
guining on us, and we were in danger of being
suffocated with smoke. So the captain gave the order
to batten down the hatches; and, as everything we
possessed was below, our worldly all was lost.

A heavy sea was running. 1t seemed hopeless to
attempt to lower the boats, but they were all got
ready, and everything done that could e done.

Tor three days the women and children remained
huddled together on the guarter-deck, exposed to the
cold and the spray that was constantly breaking over
them, with no other food than some biscuits and a
hottle or two of wine. We managed to fill two casks
with fresh water, and when all was Jdone that could
bhe done, we were left each to his own thoughts. We
had stapped every hole and crevice with the manure
that was in the horse box, but we could not prevent
the smoke from escaping.  About this time I went to
the captain, and asked him if he had any objection to
our hag’ing our usual Sunday morning service. e
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performed this service, I requested him to begin ; but,
after he had read a few sentences from the Prayer-
book, I discovered that he was quite wnfit. I ac-
cordingly read the 107th Psalm, and afterwards
engaged in prayer ; and thus ended our solemn service.

It was supposed the fire had originated in the hay
taken on board for the horses, and which it was
reported had heen taken on board damp. The boats
were not capable of holding half the people, and the
soldiers nobly determined to sce the women and
children safe away from the ship, and they take their
chance of being saved afterwards.

In the evening we were told off into two watches
—one under the charge of a licutenant and a sergeant,
the other under the first mate and myself. We were
relieved every two Lours.

We were steering towards Rio Janeiro, and out of
the usual track of vessels, having seen none for
some weeks. Oh! how anxiously was every eye
dirccted towards  the
horizon as long as a
glimmer of daylight re-
mained ; but all in vain.
Alone in her ruin rode
our burning sbip, the
smoke issuing from every
aperture.  'We saw the
sun go down, but with
little prospect of ever
witnessing another sun-
rise. DMy dear wife and
myself now committed
ourselves to God in
prayer, trusting that if
He was about to remove
us from all carthly
troubles, He would take
us to that place where the
weary are at rest. We
continued our labours
without 2 moment’s pause
during the night, and,
praised be the Lord, once more beheld the day.

Another sun rose and set—another day of appre-
hension and alarm.  We had killed one of our
sheep, but could not get it properly cooked, as we
had no coal on deck. Ever since the fire broke
out, the mast-head had carried our flag of distress,
and had been frequently occupied by look-outs with
a powerful telescope to scan every parb of the horizon.
We were beginning to feel cold, faint, and exhausted
with Incessant exposure and wet, yet another night
of weariness and toil awaited us.

On being relieved from my watch, I took my
Prayer-book from my pocket with the intention of
reading , but imagine my delight when on the very
first page tu which 1 turned, I saw inscribed that
ancient promise of glorious encouragement—* God is
our refuge and strength, a very present help in
trouble.” I shouted it to all around me, and then
read the Psalm aloud. TPossibly some who heard it
will remember it on their death-bed.
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I had scarcely finished when the glad ery of A
sail on the weather bow,” suddenly put fresh life and
hope into cvery one. All lungs and throats were
instantly strained, and three vehement cheers re-
sounded over the water.

Night was fast closing in, but hope was high that
our signals might still be seen. Our little store of
powder was soon used up, and met with no response.
We had but one blue light left, and that we fired
from the fore-yard. I will not attempt to describe
the sickening cagerness with which we watched its
effect, or yet the unutterable joy with whieh, after
a weary ten minutes’ interval, we witnessed a similar
light burning from the deck of the other vessel. Now
woke up the grateful hymn, * I’mise God from
whom all blessings flow!” We soon saw our
deliverer bearing down upon us, and in half an hour
were hailed by  Ship ahoy ! ?

“Hallo !

“Do you want any assistance 7

113 Yes.”

“ All right, I'll go about and lic to.”

She proved to be the Annamouka, from Callao,
bound for Cadic, with a cargo of guano. The captain
promised to remain near them during the night. In
the meantime, at all events to secure their safety, the
women and children were removed from the burning .
ship, Marjouram with a few others volunteering for
this perilous service. It wasa task full of danger, ;
for a heavy sea was running, and although the vessels |
were not more than half a mile apart, frequently
neither was visible to those in the boat. After three
trips their object was successfully accomplished, and
on the following morning the men left the Polar Star,
with difficulty escaping from the flames that now
raced with fury along the main deck and along the
rigging.

They had not quitted her more than ten minutes,
when the mainamast went over the side, tearing the
fore-top and mizen-top with it, and ripping up the
deck, so giving greater vent to the maddened flames.
In two or three minutes all the remaining masts went
over, and the vessel was in flames from stem to
stern.  Night was rapidly coming on. The boat
shipped some heavy seas, and the rain was pouring {
down in torrents ; while, to heighten their apprehen- |
sions, an enormous shark followed in their wake |
within an oar’s length of their stern. After beating |
about in this manner for some time we were observed i

!

——— e e

by the Anunamoola. A boat was immediately despatched
to our assistanee, and we were soon safe on hoard.

My hears (says Marjouram) was raised in grateful |
pruse to Almighty God on looking back at the !
dangers we had escaped. Let him who would ridicule !
the idea of the supermtendence of Divine Providence |
reflect on this simple illustration, furnished by the ¢
experience of myself and my fellow-sufferers, of a !
truth so very full of comfort, before he ventures to i
nvurish his unbelicf, i

Any one who has taken a long voyage will know !
that it is possible for a ship to be even months at i
sea without seeing either land or vessel. And should i
any fatal accident befall it, its fate would, in all i

probability, never be known. Might it not have
been so with the Polar Star? Then, too, as regards
the manner of the timely resene—I had it from
an officer of the Annamnoka that she had been more
than a foitnight on the opposite tack to the one she
was on when we saw her. Then let me “thank the
Lord for His goodness, .nd His wonderful works
to the children of men.” Is not this a direct inter-
position of Providence?

— =P e

THE LONG-SUFFERING OF GOD.

e s not the Divine forhearance
the miracle of mircles? T
am sure when I stood for a
few minutes at the bottom
of Pilate’s Staircase in Rume,
and saw the poor creatures
crawling up and down it on their
knees, and the priests looking on,
T thought that if 1 hiad the loan of a
thunderlult or two I would have
cleared out all the impostors and their
trumpery in a twinkling of an eye.

X Andthen 1 recollected that they were
dealing with God, and not with man. e looks dowt
on antichrist and all its blasphenies, and still stays His
hand.  Ile sees in this City of London sins which 1 dar-
not mention ; yet does His thunder sleep. He hears
men curse Him, and even defy Him to His face, and
still do Ifis compassions go forth, and He beareth with
them still.  Wonderful, wonderful is the omuipotent
long-suftering of the Lord. ~ Oh, then, my brethren, we
ought surely to have patience with the tifling affrouts
which we have to put up with in the service of God,
and we ought never to grow weary in well-duing.

Ree. €. I, Spurgeon,

——————

IN A FELON'S CELL.

HARLES ALLINGHAX was the only son of

a respectable tradesman, who conducted

- a considerable business in the town of

Hertford. Old Mr. Allingham was a

¥ linendraper, bordering on sixty, was well-
gi\)n to-do in the world, and had but two children
5&}3 a.son and daughter, in whom all his affection
centered.  He used frequently to say that if anything
serious were to occur to either of these beloved
children, it would at once deprive him of all regard
for life.

Tis wife, however, a woman of net less affectionate
nature, Lut more correct notions, reproved her hasband
for his lvuse manner of expressing himself. She as-
serted that it was the duty of all tu thank Providence
for every blessing, but not to set undue value on vne
above another.

Had Mr. Allingham not allowed affection for his,
children to become so engrossing a passion; had he
given a larger measurc of sympathy to his fellow-
195
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creatures in general, and devoted more of his time and
means Lo aid rdligiows effurt, the cpisude which we are
abvut to relate might never have oveeurred in his
furily, and L aind those dvar to hin wight have bewu
spared the agony whidh it veeasioned.

Be this, however, as it may, Charles Allingham was
the unly sun of lis parents, and being about as fine o
young man as could be seen anywhere, their extreme
partiality for him was not without its extenuating
cirenmstances.  His sister, too, was “ beautiful exceed-
ingly,” so modest, and frank, that younyg and okl were
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alike attmeted ; and tus rother and sister loved cach
other tenderly. :

Charles was disposel to be gay enough, but would
as soon have thought of commutting sacrilege as of
disobeying his parcuts; and his sister would never go
where he was not invited. Therefore no danger to
morals or svcial propriety was ever felt by their
parents from the mvitativns they were in the habit
of accepting.  Newvertheless, at an entertainment given
by a neyghbour, Charles had the misfortune to meet o
persont whose conversation imspared longings to whicl
he had previously been a stranger.
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He was a young man of about his own age, from
Lundun, whe was un a visit to his country cousins,
With this person’s conversation Charles was quite
fascinated ; su much so, that he was induced by hiw
tu quit the “slow” life of the parental roof, anid
repair to the great city.

It is casy to concenve, but impossible to describe,
the astonishment and grief of Charles .Allinghan's
parents on the a.nouncement of this intention, All
remonstrances, however, were in vain, and even the
cloguent pleading of sisterly affection failed to shake
Charles.

In London, Charles Allingham, withdrawn from
the salutary influences of home, felt his mind easily
corrupted, and his moral character soon began to
reflect the nature and effects of the change. Ile
entered upon the gaieties of city life with reckless-
ness; and this soon involved him in difficulties, and
in an evil hour he yielded to temptation, helped
himself to what did not belony to Lim, was detected,
and in due course committed to take his trial at
Newgate, .

The consternativn, the heart-ronding grief of his
parents and his affectionate sister may be coneeived,
when they were made aware of his situation.  Dut
the intense agony of Charles Allinghan, when he
found himself the oceupant of a felon's cell, was
not less heart-rending.  He had time to take a
survey of his short life, and to contrast the peac,
the purity, the happiness of that period of it whidl
was spent under the parental roof with the fals
glitter, the feverish excitement, the sin, and the
sorrow of that which fulluwed ; and when, on thei
visit tu him, he heard the sympathy and hope whid,
fell frum his parents, he sobbed in ageny, and iu
Lroken accents asked their forgiveness amd their
prayers.

Andhe was forgiven. 1is contrition was profound
aud sincere.  He had seen the error of his way.
He had passed through the fiery furnace of til
and afiliction, and Lis high gualities of durto
shone forth in after life all the brighter for the
ordeal through which they were passed.

He lived to become a prominent member of
a Christian church, and an active promoter of
every goal work. He took especial interest in
the welfare of young men, whose temptations and
trials he knew from his own Dbitter experience

Nor were the offects of this lessun of suffering
confined tv him personally. His father frequently
achnuwledged his wife’s warning words of wisdo
respecting his excessive parental fondness; and e
alsu felt it his duty to take a more active interest
in the general work of the Gospel, and do what lay
i his pover to save others from the contamination
of bad suciety, frum which his beloved son had
been saved as if by a mirade, and all through Li
after life he ungrudgingly assisted, to the full o
tcnt,l of his means, in the dissemination of Christivi
truth,




Fleeing to the City of Aefuge.

THE CITY OF REFUGE.

Tl.\' Od Testament times, God taught His people, the
Jews, very much as we teach our children, by

pictures amd iHustrativns. These pictures, drawn,
a> it were, by Gul's own hamd, we call types. They
Al jwinted to the Great Deliveser who was to cume,
tulling somcthing of Iis persun, vr character, ur work,
as God’s appointed Substitute and Saviour for the
guilty children of men.

Notb the least striking and beautiful of these types
was the City of Refuge.

God's abhorrence of the awful crime of murder was
stamped upon the code of laws which He gave to
Moses.  “The murderer,” says the Great Lawgiver,
“shall surely Le put to death.,” The “blood” of the

" murdered person was represented as “defiling the

2
|
|
|

land ;” and it could not be cleansed from the dark
and dreadful stain but by the death of the murderer.
“The land,” said God, ¢ cannot be cleansed of the
bloud that isshed therein, but Ly the blood of him that
shed it.”  Thenearest of kin was appointed as the exe-
cutioner of God'’s vengeance.  He was o be the “avenger
of Lluod,” and was to slay the murderer whon he met
him.

This law, as we might expeet, was relaxed in the
case ol a person who had taken another’s life Ly
accident. In such cases an opportunity of escape was
provided.  Six cities of refuge were appointed -three
un the ast side and three on the west side of the
River Jordan— su as te be within easy distance of the

people.  The roads were always to be kept in good
197
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repair, all stones or other obstacles that might hinder
the runner in his course being taken out of the way.
It is said that hillucks were levelled, and bridges
thrown across the streams, and that at all road-cross-
ings there were finger.posts pointing to the city with
the word “RervGe” written in large letters; so
that the terrified fugitive might not mistake the way.
When hie reached the city, whether by day or night,
he found the gates open to receive him.  1is case was
then tried by the elders of the city. If it was found
that he was a real, intentional murderer, he was
delivered up to the avenger of blend ; if, however, it
was found that he had not willingly taken away life,
he was allowed to remain until the death of the high
priest, and was quite secenre from  the avenger's
sword,

We have heve, surely, 2 most beautiful type or symbol
of our hlessed Saviour as the true and only Refuge for
sinners,  The writer of the Lpistle to the Hebrews
probably has this figure befure his view when he speaks
of those “who have fled for refuge to lay hold upon the
hope set before them.” e refurs to sinners who had
fled to Christ for salvation.

The fugitive was hotly pursued by the avenger of
blood. The sinner is threatened every moment by the
avenging justice of God ; fur “the wrath of God is
10\0.110(1 from heaven against all unwodlmcss and un-
righteousness of men.”

“The fugitive knew the great danger he was in of
being smitten dowat by the sword of his pursuer.
Sinners are in the extremest danger, and they must
know it, or they will not truly seck a Saviour. The
fugitive fled in lhaste; he well knew that a single
moment’s delay might prove his ruin. If sinful nen
do not at once flee to the Saviour, they may perish
everlastingly.

The City of Refuge must be appointed by God.
No other city would avail but that which God has
chosen. No one can afford help or sceurity to the
siuner except the great Saviour whom God has ordained
“Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall save
His people from their sins.”

The yoad to the City of Refuge was kept in good
condition and repair. Al obst'xcles were taken out of
the way of the poor terrified fugitive. God has left
no obstacle in the way of the sinner’s coming to
Christ. Through the merit of the blood shed on
Calvary, the way is clear and open.  “ Gud is
just, even while justifying him who believeth in
Jesus.” .

The fugitive could not mistake the way to the City
of Refuge. If sinners are willing to be guded by
God, in Hls holy Woid, they cannot nnst'tl\c the way
to Christ. It is sunply through believing or trusting.
He that runs may read, “Bclieve on the Lord Jesus
Christ, and thou shalt he saved. ”

The gates of the City of Refuge were open con-
tlmm]ly Chrrist is ever ready, ever willing, ever wait-
ing to receive simmers.  “Ilim that cometh to Me I

will in no wise cast out.”
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The City of Refuge was near. Cluist is always
“near to them that call upon Him, that eall upon Him
in truth.” ¢ Whosoever shall call on the name of the
Lord shall be saved.”

When the man reached the City of Refuge he was

safe. Ie that has fled to Christ is eternally sceuve,
“He that bhelieveth on the Son hath everlasting
life.”

There was no price of adwission to the City of
Refuge. The man of poverty was as welcome as the
man of wealth. Christ gives His salvation free, ¢ with-
out money and without price.” “Tne Spirit and the

bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say,
Come. And let him that is athiist come. And
whosoever will, let himm take the water of life
freely.”

— O ) i @ e

OUR TEA-PARTY.

pA-PARTIES in general are common-place enough,

and there is not much to be said of them that

might not bb as well left unsaid. But I flatter

myself that in some respects “our tea-party ” was a
peculiar and interesting one.

The tea-pgrty originated in the warm hearts and
active brains of bwo ladies with whom I was associated
in district-visiting in Edinburgh. 'We had it in one of
the smell rooms at the top of a long flight of spiral
stairs, The guests were invited by card. They mostly
consisted of the respectable and regular attendants at
our weekly prayer-meeting, for we resolved fo make
this private party select, in order that the privilege of
admission might act as a gentle stimulant to such
members of the meeting as were apt to absent them-
selves too frequently.

The first guest that arrived was a lame old woman.
She was very old and frail, but her large frame and
her intelligent manner showed that she had been a
useful member of society at one period of her life.
She entered the room with difficulty by the help of a
stick, trembling very much as she moved slowly to
her chair. This lame old woman had a son—a keeper
in a madhouse some distance out of town. He did
not like his situation—who would —and the anxiety
bore heavily on the old mother. She had another son,
or a nephew, I forget which, whom I once saw lying
in her bed in a suspicious condition, Doubtless he
was a cause of anxiety also. She had a grandchild,
too, 2 “ncer-do-well,” who kept her in perpetual hot

water. It scemed to me as if this old creature was
surrounded by descendants who conspired to make
her life miserable. This woman had not descended
the stair at the top of which she dwelt for seventeen
years.

The next guest was the woman with the ailing baby
who lived in the attics. And after her came an old
man, one of the mast regular attendants at our meet-
ing, who had once earned a livelihood by making dolls.
I had always regarded this man with much interest.
He was very quiet, sober, and humble.  As long as his
wife lived the doll manufacture was cariied on briskly.
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e made the wooden limbs, she sewed the canvas
cuticle and stuffed it with sawdust. But when the wife
died tho old man’s energy departed; his fingers wero
not skilled to make the skin, and his hand rofused to
constiuet the skeleton. In theso circumstances we got
him placed on the roll of the Indigent Old Men's
Suciety——an association which, with the kindred one
for Indigent Old Women, cannot be too highly spoken
of or too liberally supported by all who entortain feel-
ings of respect for old age.

The guest that followed next was a little old
woman, whose abode was the smallest possible room
in the atlics of one of the great piles of old houses
that surrounded us. This little old woman’s hobby
was the ornamentation of her diminutive home, and
well assured am I that the joy created in the heart of
that poor creature by the decoration and the admira-
tion of that humble apartment was not one whit
inferior to that experionced by the wealthiest noble of
the land while engaged in the planning and ornament-
ing of his most stately palace. Truly “contentment
with godliness ” must be “ great gain® when it places
the lowest beggar on, to say the very least, a level
with the highest peer.

There were several other guests besides those de-
scribed, but space forbids more than the mere mention
of their arrival. About fifteen or cighteen sat down
round the room, and a few well-behaved children were
accommodated with a low bench in front. Of course
the babies were not taken into account. Being in-
separable adjuncts to their mothers, they were admitted
without cards.

All the guests being assembled, we commenced with
prayer.
This duty was performed by myself and the two ladies
above referred to, The great point to be overcome
was the stiffness natural to such people on such an
unusual occasion. 'We wanted them to feel that we
were all having a social cup of tea together, not hold-
ing a prayer-meeting with the addition of food. We
wished them to be what is very expressively termed
*“jolly,” and to this end, after handing about the tea
and bread, we sat down beside them and conversed
with one and another in a quiet casy way, thus setting
an example to the rest, which they were not slow to
follow.

We had now attained to a most suecesful pitch of
felicity. The buzz had become loud and steady, the
tea-cups rattled in their passage to and from the table
for additional supplies of tea, and the two tin kettles,
that secmed to me to hold an inexhaustible amount of
hot water, sang cheerily on the fire,

The old doll-maker was listening humbly to the
learned expositions of another very white-headed old
wan, as old but by no means as humble as himself,
who disconcerted me not a little at our weekly meet-
ings, when he came to them, by nodding his head in
an approving manner and listening with a very critical
expression of countenance, and who, on cne occasion,
put me to utter confusion by coming up at the close
with an uncommonly patronizing air and saying,
“Thank-you, sir; you gave us the marrow of it, sir,
this time,”

Then the tea and bread were handed round. .

A man who had been a whaler had discovered,
apparently, that there was an elevating power in tea as
well as in whiskey, for he was chatting in animated
tones to o grandmother with a sick baby, and com-
menting frecly on the condition of the poor child’s
limbs, which he bared and handled with a tenderness
that would have done credit to the professional touch
of an M.D. !

In short, everyono seemed to be happy, not except-
ing the trembling old woman who had not been down
stairs for seventeen years, and who, although too old
to talk much, and too deaf to hear anything, neverthe-
less nodded het head and gazed admiringly on the
whole scene.

At this point in the proceedings I introduced that
charming and necessary element, variety. I touched
the spring of a musical box, The effect was instan-
tancous. All became perfectly silent with the excep-
tion of an elderly female, who, being somewhat deaf,
did not hear, and a baby, who, being extremely young,
did not care. The former was brought to her senses
by a severe punch in the side from her next neighbour,
and-the latter was quickly smothered in its mother's
boson.

After the musical box had played its part to the
entiro satisfaction of all who could hear it, T produced
some pictures and curiosities which T had brought
home from a far-distant part of the carth, and gave
the guests a short account of my travels, Asthe main
objects of that evening wera amusement and relaxation,
I carefully avoided anything like an effort to instruct,
and spoke only of such things as were positively
interesting or humorous. I even sang them one of
the boat-songs peculiar to the country of which T was
speaking, and I am bound to say that I mnever saw a
more intelligent or attentive audience.

This done two friends, who had been invited to
come and help to entertain the party, each delivered
an address. These addresses were short, earnest, and
in some parts humorous. When they had done we
felt as if we could have listened to more. There
is no higher compliment to be paid a speaker than
that.

Our tea-party terminated as it began, with prayer,
and the guests then dispersed to their homes in the
garrets and cellars of the old town.

—— e

GOD'S CARE OF HIS PEOPLE.

Y47 E are not only, like Istacl, redeemed by the
blood of the Lamb, but vur Gixi kaving made
us His peuple, He provides for us by the way,

giving constant evidence of His abounding grace. We
do not go a warfare at our own charges. He never
leaves nor forsakes us.  All through our journey, our
necessity i Cod’s opportunity for doing us good.
Because He careth for us, He bids us cast all- our care
upon Him—to be careful for nothing. Unworthy as
we often prove omselves of the least of His mercies,
still He loads us with benefits, Ile leads us about, He

Jeeps us as the apple of Iis cye.
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HOME FROM WORK.

ST .
ue workshop bell rings while the sun is high, : What of the long, long howrs of daily teil,
.,~!

And frees its workers from their toil and care, Commencing almost ere the dawn is bright?
~"For rambles in the fields, or rest at home, The simple food, the raiment coarse and worn?
And preparation for the day of prayer. Ie wins the recompense for all to-night.

The weary father treads his homeward way, And with his happy children round his knee,
Swhing to think upon his diildeen’s uirth, | e envies not a monarch’s crown and cares,
And all the tender Jove and Lwable fath ‘ Nur all the pump and glory of the great -
That bless and glorify his lowly heath, ' Their vnly real happiness lie shares.
There is a welcome at his very door, | What makes our country great among the lands—
From the swet babe that scaree can lisp his naug, leyond her works of art, her princely domes,
. ‘ .
The laugling buys, the daugliter, proud to share | Ier world wide commerce anl her world known fime?
The houschold duuies of the thaifty dam. | “Iler holy Bibles and her happy homes.” 4,
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AND OTHER
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View or Bethleher.

Reap Lukz ji. 1—20.

nEN Mary was at first informed that Joseph |

and she must go to Dethlehem, perhaps she

shrank from so long a journey, lingered to
the last ere she entered on it, and took it slowly.
She was late at least in her amrival at the village.
The inn, we may well suppose tlLe single one that
so small a place afforded for the entertainment of
strangers, was crowded. She had to take the only
accommodation that the place afforded.

FRIENDLY GREETINGS, NJ. 287

A very lowly mode of entering upon human life ;
nothing whatever to dignify, everything to degrade.
Yet tho night of that wonderful birth was not to
pass by without bearing upon its bosom a bright and
signal witness of the greatness of the event.

Sloping down from the rocky ridge on which
Bethlehem stood, there lay some grassy fields where
all that night long some shepherds watched their

| flocks—humble¢, faithful, industrious men ; men, too,

201



FRIENDLY

GREETINGS.

of whom we are persuadi? that, Simeon-like, they
were waiting for the Consu.ation of Ysrael ; who had
simpler and more spiritual notions of their Messiah
than most of the well-taught seribes of the nietropolis,
They would not have understood tho angel’s messago
so well ; they would not have believed it so readily ;

they would not have hastened so quickly to Bethlehem ; |

they would not have bent with such reverence over
so humble acradle ; they would not have made known
abroad what had been told them concerning this
<hild,—mado it known as a thing in which they
themselves most heartily believed—had they not been
devout, believing men.

Under the starry heavens, along the lonely hillsides,
theso shepherds are keeping their watch, thinking,
perhaps, of the time when these very sheepwalks were
trodden by the young son of Jesse, or remembering
some ancient prophieccy that told of the coming of
one who was to be David’s son and David’s Lord.
Suddenly the angel of the Lord comes upon them, the
glory of the Lord encompasses them with a girdle of
light brighter than the mid-day sun could have thrown
around them. They fear as they see that form, and
as they are encircled by that glory, but their alarm
is instantly dispelled.

“TFear not,” says the angel, “for, behold, I bring
you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all
people. For unto you is born thiz day in the city
of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.”

Mary had been told that her child was to be called
dJesus, that He was to be great, to be son of the
Highest, the heir to His father David’s throne, the
head of an everlasting monarchy. Joseph had been
told that he was to call the child born of Mary,
“Jesus,” for He was to save His people from their
sins—a simpler and less Jewish description of His
office. The angel speaks of Him to these shepherds
in still broader.and sublimer terms. Unto them end'
unto all people this Child was to be born, and unto
them and unto all He was to be a Saviour, Christ the
Lord, the only instance in which the double epithet,
Christ the Lord, is given in this form to Him. A
universal, a divine Messiahship was to be His.

The shepherds ask no sign, as Zacharias and Mary
had done ; yet they got one. “And this,” said the
angel, “shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the
bahe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in & manger.”
But one such child, born that night, wrapped up in
such a way, lying in such a place, could so small a
village as Bethlehem supply. That village lay but a
mile or so from the spot they stood on ; the sign could
speedily be verified.

But they have something more to see and hear ere
their visit to the village is paid.
single angel has scarce died away in the silence of the
night—lust in wonder they are still gozing on his

radiant form—when suddenly a whole multitude of .

the heavenly host bursts upun their astonished vision,
lining the illuminated heavens.

Human eyes never saw before or since so large a
company of the celestinl inhabitants hovering in our
carthly skies, and human ears never heard before or

since such a glorious burst of heavenly praise as those |
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The voico of that .

! angels then poured forth—couching it in IIobrew
‘ speecly, their native tongue for the time foregone, that
, these listening shopherds may catch up at once the
| cradle-hymn that heaven now chants over the new-
i born Saviour ; that these shopherds may repeat it to
i the men of their own generation ; that from age to
age it may bo handed down, and age after age may
take it up as supplying the fittest terms in which to
celebrate the Redeemer’s birth— ¢ Glory to God in
the highest, on earth peace, goodwill towards men.”

That little dropping of its praise committed for
human use to human keeping, heaven hastily veiled
itrelf again from human vision. The whole angelic
menifestation passed rapidly away. The shepherds
aro startled in their midnight rounds; a flood of glory
pours upon them ; their eyes are dazzled with those
forms of light; their ears are full of that thrilling
song of praise. Suddenly the glory is gone; the
shining forms have vanished ; the stars look down
as before through the darkness; they are left to a
silent unspeakable wonder and awe.

They soon, however, collect their thoughts, and
promptly resolvg to go at once into the village. They
go in haste ; the sign is verified ; they find Mary and
Joseph, and the babe lying in the manger. They
Justify their intrusion by telling all that they had just
seen and deard ; and amid the sorrows and humilia-
tions of that night, how cheering to Mary the strange
tidings that they bring! Having told these, they
bend with rude yet holy roverence over the place
where the infant Saviour lies, and go their way to
finish their night-watch among the hills, and then for
all their life long afterwards to repeat to wondering
listeners the story of that birth.  With those shepherds
let us bend in lowly worship over the place where
the infant Redeemer lay. Dr. Hanna,

—— e A e

THE GREAT COMMANDMENT.

Reap ST. MATTHEW xxii. 34—46.

@on’s“ﬁrst commandment to us is to love Him

.

with all our heart, and soul, and mind. Do
wo love Him so? Do we love Him at all ?

Man was always bound to love God. But how are
we bound to love Him, to whom the Gospel has
come? We must know God in order to love Ilim,
and He has now revealed Himself to us, as “in Cbrist
reconciling the world unto Himself, not imputing
their trespasses unto them.” We must know Him
thus in His dear Son, we must know and belicve the
love that God hath to us, for “we love Him, because
He first loved us.”

This is a great commandment indeed, to love God
with all the leart, and soul, and mind. Itis a great
deal more than & commandment merely to do, or not
to do, some particular thing. This commandment
. extends to the whole man—to his thoughts, Ius
feelings, his affections, and hence to his life, for what
we do is governed by what we feel,

This is the first commandment. Wo are to love !
God before all.  'We may Lave relations and friends,
who are both necar and dear to us. But who gave
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them to ug, and who taught our hearts to feel a
natural love to them ¥ God Himself. Mo who gave
them to us yet claims the first place for Himself,
We are not to love 1is gifts more than Him.

It may seem strange to bo commanded to love.
Can we make ourselves love? Is not love a feeling of
the heart, which comes of itself? Yet what do we
think of a child! who does not love his parents? Do
we not feel that he is to blame? In like manner,
only far more, it is a duty to love God ; His command
is that we should love Him. It is not as if we were
told to love a stranger. That would be difficult
indeed. e whom wo are to love is our Father in
heaven ; who mado us, and redeemed us ; who gave
us all we have; who is kind, gracious and com-
passionate towards us; who loves us.
but know what he owes to the love of God, and it
will scem nothing strango to him to be told, as the
first commandment, to love Him.

Love is a feeling; we should feel love to God.

Let any ono

Our hearts should be drawn to Him, our affections |

should be fixed upon Him. If our hearts are warm
and_tender towards an earthly friend, but cold to-
wards God, is there not a fault, a great fault?

But truc love does more than feel; it acts also.
Our Lord said, “If ye love Me, keep My command-
ments.”  And we read in St. John, © This is the love
of God, that wo keep His commandments : and His
commandments are not grievous.” Love prevents
them from being thought grievous or burdensome.
He who truly loves God loves the will of God too.

But the love of God is not in us by nature ; and
though we are commanded to love Him, and it is our
duty to do so, yet we cannot love Him of ourselves,
for our hearts are naturally estranged from Him. The
love of God must be “shed abroad in our hearts by
the Holy Ghost.,” ‘We must be taught from above,
both to know the love of God to us, and to love Him
in retwn. Do we wish tolove Him? Do we wish
to love Him far more than we do? We must ask
God to give us His Holy Spirit to teach and inclino
us to love Ilim. Mo will never refuse such a
prayer.

Love to God must come first ; but there must be
love to man too. This second commandment is not
opposed to the first, but “like unto it ;” so like that
there cannot be love to God without there being also
love to man. 1lere again St. John teaches us.  “If
a man say, I love God, and hateth his brother, he is a
liar: for he that loveth not his brother whom he hath
seen, how can he love God whom he hath not scen ?
And this commandment have we from Him, that he
who loveth God love his brother also.”

How arc we to show this love? In thought, and
word, and deed. In great things and in little things ;
but chiefly in little things, because we have most to do
with them. Those who live together in the same
liouse have duily upportunitics—in Learing with each
vther’s faults, in speaking kind words, in doing little
services, in showing unselfishness. Tor we are tu
Iove our neiglibour as ourselves,  We are to love God,
then, more than ourselves, fur this is but the second
commandment, not the first. Bev. £. Bousduten.

© fied delight.

fully than his master,

CHRISTMAS.
gEB cheerful day (iisl)erse the night,
A

And angels from the heavenly height
Now to the pious shepherds say
That the Good Shepherd’s born to-dny.

14

Bright peace around fim shed its rey—
And little lambs and sheep astray

Shall in is flock rest quietly,

And subjects of His kingdom be.

Gentle, and mild, and free from sin—
Nor gold and silver did He bring;
But by His life and death did He
From grief eternal set us free,

His Church, though smallest sced it be,
Shall soon upgrow a shady tree;

Which shall its branches fair outsend
Round the whole earth till time shall end.

As gently falls the summer rain,

Ilis Word shall cheer the carth again,

And bring forth fruit which ne’er shall cease,
Of Truth, and oliness, and Peace.

And heaven and ecarth shall pass away,
But His dear holy Word shall stay ;

To Him all tongues their songs shall raisc,
Their God and Saviour’s name to praise.

Arise and shine, Tlumanity,

Tor Christendom thy name shall be:
To rest and glory see the way- -

To trust in Christ the Lord for aye.

The Lord’s great grace in song upraise,
His mighty power, His wondrous ways ;
And praised through all eternity

The riches of His mercy be.

B

A WORD IN SEASON,

£ cantered pleasantly along che  straggling
village road, eatching glimpses of snug dre-
sides and busy farmsteads, then out into the
lonely, dreary forest.

Not one single wayfarer did we meet, though we
had passed over five or six weary miles. Suddenly
Jerry pricked up his cavs, and gave a snort of intensi-
I listened, and byandby saw some-
thing looming in the far distance ; then the creak of
wheels was heard hreaking on the silence. What
could it be? .\ conl huckster's cart, drawn Ly a
wrebchal, Lalf starved horse, dragging his woaty lvad
paiufully along. But where was the huchster hime-
sf? Not with his cart. Oh, no, the patient and
diligent areatute was fulfilling Lis tack wore faith--
Where coulld he be?

203
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Jerry scemed concerned, and cast a pitying glance
on the lank, lean, much-enduring animal ; but he went
«m, and so did we.  Tor a full mile nothing was to be
=een ; then a small, dark speck was discernible in the
compasses, nuking vain endeavours to steady  Lis
veeling tope,
influence of strong drmk, appavently knew me, and
remembered my profession.

“1 say, ductor,” he stammered out, “is that yon?
Stop, if you please; T want to ax yow a question.”

“Well, my friend,” I replied, gently drawing Jerry
to a stand, ““what is it 1”

|

i me.

He really meant what he was saying. “I be a
poor, wake, frail body, doctor, an’ I be feared of
losing hody and soul ; I be indeed.  Now tell me His

' name, doctor.”
avad-—a man eaveeving alomg, legs apart like a pair of *

The man, thongh evidently under the |

!
f

|

“Well, my man,” I said, touching the tip of hus
shoulder with my whip, “listen to me, and mark oy
words,  The Great Physician is the Lord Jests Chist,
Gouto I stmight.  Go fo ey and Ile alone ean
give you what you want,”

The poor feHow seemed suddenly sobeved. Tle
gathered his feet together and stood erect 5 he neither
spoke mnor stired.  Ihs thoughts weve powerfully,
irresistibly engrossed ; he seemed viveted to the spot.

“Why, I want you to give me a prescription. I wished him good-night, and passed on my lonely

You've a great name,
doctor, in these parts,
and yow'’re a good friend
to the poor; maybhe ye'll
give it me for naught.”

“What for, my friend?
What ails you??

“Welly siy, T want a
preseription for keeping
any legs from turning into
the public-honse,  1f 1
coull only get that, T
shonlil he all right, you
know, doector,”

“Yom st me fast, wy
man,” 1T veplicd, yuite
puzzled for the moment
“yon set me fast, 1
really cannol give you
such a presceription,
But, now I think of 1,
there is a very great
Physician, a Friend of
mine, who hoth can and
will give von what yon
want, if you apply to
Him.”

* Where is e, stoctay?
Does He charge high1”

e is not far off; !

track. T looked back;
there stood the small,
dark figure unmsfixed. 1
looked again: there it
was, seareely discerible
in the great distanee,
There was a turn in the
road, so I saw the ¢oal
huckster no more.

Some  weeks  passed,
and again I belield the
siall, wiry figure 5 e
drank now, but alert and
brisk about his small
trafhe.  He avonded me,
howeser, so 1 took ne
hotice.

Another day, some
few months after, when
the dull winter Il
passed  away, and  the
spring flowers were peep
ing, and the bird< build-
ing among the trees o
in the thateh, and all
nature wore a smile, 1
espisl the Little cual
huckster sitting on his
cart.  IHe, too, wore «
sintle. Hecaught myeye,

and He gives His advice
quite freely, without money and withont price.  Ife
is a very great Physician, as T «aile . Your ouly plan
is to go to Him."”

“That will 1.
he lives.” .

I hesitated, Jouking steadfastly at the poor, reeling,
staguering figure of the drunken huckster, wand wonder-
ing if indeed he might be able to understand me.
The man thought 1 was undecided about giving
the Great Physicians address; so he cried out im-
plovingly, “0h, doctor, let me know where He
lives.  Now do, doctor; for indeed Il take it,
whatever it may be; I will in deed and in truth,
octor.”

And the man fixed his keen grey eyes carnestly upon

204

Only tell e 1is name, and where

bounded towards e,
took holdl of the rein of my horse, of my hand—of hoth
lands—shook them warmly, pressed them between hoth
his own, quite unmindful of their state. Tears volled
softly down hs thin cheeks—Dblessed tears, such as
angelslove to sce. ¢ God bless you, dear goud doctor ;
God bless you ! ” That was all, and enongli : we under-
stood each other entirely. 1 returned the gmateful
pressure; I fancy my own eves grew dim. I know
that tears were in my voice when I relurned his
henediction.

That coal-cart was never seen standing before a
public-house again. The old horse grew sleek and
trim. e, too, may possibly have folt, as I did,
the truth of the words: “A word in scason, how
good is it!"
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ST, T was a sunny afternoon in January, and at a

:[ small lospital for children with hip-disease
everything looked gay and bright, for it was the

day the chilidren were to have their Christmas tree.

Perhaps you have never been inside & hospital!l I
had not until that day, so I will tell you how iv
looked.

When we arrived we were met at the door by the
matron, a pleasant cheerful looking person, dressed in
a dark serge dress with large collar and cuffs, and
a pretty quaint cap which made her look quite
picturesque. I explained that I had brought a few
presents for the Christ-

A CHRISTMAS TREE AT THE CHILDREN'S HOSPITAL.

should be kept perfectly straight and stretched out,
io prevent its shrinking and becoming shorter than
the other, so a heavy weight is attached to it by
means of a cord, and happily after a time the children
scem scarcely to feel it, though we, who are strong
and well, could scarcely bear for even a day to lie
in bed quite still with & weight dragging at our foot
all the time.

Tea was being carried round to all the little beds,
with plenty of nice cake and buns. While this was
going on I was attracted by a very white, wan, little

. face, with large sal blue eyes, intently fixed on visitors

Just coming in, and look-

mas tree, and showed her
my parcels. She smilingly
<old 1he the little hospital

was quite full of visitors
come on the same errand,
and that the tables were
covered with toys of all
sorts for the sick children,
who yere just going to
have {ea, after which the
tree would be unveiled.
She led me stmight to
them, and I had never
pictured any room in a
hospital looking sv bright
and  happy as this,
although I must say a
areat lump scemed to rise
in my throat at the sight
of so many sweet little
children called upon to
bear such a burden of
pain and sickness.

There were two Jarge
rooms, and the folding
doors between had been
removed ; in one half of
the opening two tall
<creens were arranged in
a circle, from the centre
of which peeped the top
of the tree, and there
were little shouts of
delight heard now and then from the expectant
~hildren as one of the “sisters” dirappeared behind

the screen with more and more parcels brought by '

{resh arrivals.

The little beds were arranged in twe rows in cach
roow, all facing the mysterious screens; each had a
pretty searlet quilt, and was occupied by a little
<hild in a white night-dress and searlet flannel jacket,
their faces beaming with pleasure, and the excitement
making some of them look as bright and rosy as if
there was nothing the matter ; but at the foot of each
little bed hung the suspended weight that told the
reason of their being in the hospital.

Perhaps you do not know that generally when
<hildren have hip-disease, it is necessary that the leg

|
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ing round I saw a lady [
knew with her two little
girls, Effic and Rose Ia
Touche ; they were pretty
children, with golden hair
falling on their velvet
frocks, and Eflic had a
little bunch of carly snow-
drevs in her belt; they
each carried a basket of
fruit and eakes, and seeing
my poor invalids eager
ook I beckoned them to
bring him some; but it
was the clildren them-
selves that delighted lun,
and above all the sight
of Eftic’s snowdrops—lhe
would not look at either
{ea, cakes, or fruit, so en-
grossed was he with my
little friends, and when
Eflic unpinned her flowers
and gave them to him,
his poor thin hands were
stretched forth eagerly to
grasp both flowers and
pin, that he might fasten
them on his lttle red
jacket.

Ileft the children talk-
ing to him while I asked
one of the “sisters” about
him, and was told that he was Willic Mather, the
only child of a poor widow, and alas! that he
was so ill that the good doctor gave no hope of
his recovery.

I could tell you more about him, bubt as I am
limited in the length of my story I must pass on and
return to his bedside, where, in a husky, feeble voice,
he was talking cagerly to Rose and ILffie, and they
had promised they would come the next visiting day
(which at the hospital was cvery Wednesday) and
bring him all the snowdrops they could find in their
own little gardens.

Just then the screens were withdrawn, and the
Christmas tree appeared in all its glory, covered with
twinkling lamps, golden balls, and all kinds of pretty
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things. The joy and pleasure in all the little faces was
indeed « recompense for the trouble bestowed on it,
and never did two rooms seem more full of happy,
merry, childish voices than these when the parcels
.were opened and each fresh toy displayed. Dut
although three nice presents fell to Willie's lot, he
only gave them a passing smile, so eagerly was he
counting how many hours must pass before Wed.
nesday, at three o'clock, when Rose and Litic were
to come again with the flowers.

I must pass over the rest of that evening, although
it included a touching interview with poor Mis.
Mather, who came late to sce her little Willie and
admire his presents, as she had to go out to work
and could not be thero carly enough to see him
receive them ; and now we will take a peep at Eflie
and Rose in their own happy home.

They returned from the hospital very full of all
they would do for Willie, and of the beautiful basket
of flowers they would collect to take him on Wed-
nesday, and for a day or two this quite engrossed
their thoughts; bhut Mrs. La Touche was wnexpectedly
obliged to leave home, and to their great delight
invited a little cousin to stay with them during her
absence.

The new arrival was a great favourite, and brought
with her a very lively game, which for a time put
the thought of Willie into the shade, although they
quite intended taking Mary Allison with them to
the hospital, and she had been very much interested
in hearing about it; but alas! for children's memories
when fresh pleasures come between.

I hope, my little readers, you will remember to
fulfil promised acts of kindness better than Rose and
Effie did. The excitement of the new playfellow
gradually engrossed all their time and thoughts, and
it was only at five o'clock on Wednesday afternoon
that the sight of a whole bunch of snowdrops
nodding their white heads in her little garden made
Eflie exclaim in dismay, © Ob, Rose! this is the day
for Willie’s flowers, and we have never been.”

You may imagine their grief, the very thought
that Willie would have expected them, and that he
must now wait another week for his snowdrops, made
them very sad ; so the next morning, when they came
to tell me of their broken promise, I suggested wo
should go at once to the hospital and ask for the
snowdrops to be given to Willie, although I had not
much hope of being permitted to see him.

My little friends were madiant at the idea, cach
gathering from their garden cvery flower they could
find, and off we went, but on asking for the kind
matron and explaining the case, tears rushed to her
cyes—** You are just in tune,” she said; “come at
once, for Willie is dying.”

She led us to his little bed, and there lay the poor
child breathing heavily, and the blue eyes almost
din1, but at the sight of Lffic and her flowers lus
pour lips broke into & smile, and although unable to
speak, his hand grasped the snowdrops and then foll
heavily on the bed, scattering them in a shower all
over him.

His poor mother, who was standing by, gave onc
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grateful look at Iiflie for bringing her boy this last
carthly pleasure, and I hurried my charges away.

1 do not think they will ever again forget to
perform such a promise, although I did not tell them
the history the matron gave mo of Willio’s excitement
the previous day as three o'clock drew near; how
flashed and feverish his poor little cheek became
when the hour struck, increasing minute by minute,,
until at last the doctor administered a composing
draught, which sent him tosleep, and made him for o
time forget to watch for them.

It was a very small fault on their part to forget ;
but we little know the grief our want of thought
may cause another ; and I am sure they and I shall
always feel grateful they were allowed to make
amends in a small degree, and to see Willie’s ook of
happiness when at last he saw his looked-for friends:
with their snowdrops. C LG
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BELIEVE ON THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

T FPems is .

"Hh"h is the response of the Divine Wond 1o a

d}l" weary, sinladen world, and to every secking
simer: “Xelieve on the Lond Jesus Christ,

and thon shalt be saved.”

All the knowledge the jailer possessed of Divine
things was sbon imparted, casily carried, and yet it
was sufficient o save.  “They spake unto him the
word of the Lord, and unto all that were in his house.”

IIe who fulfilled all righteonsness, He who stood
the sinner’s xoom and stead, e who through the
Lternal Spirit offered up Tlimself without spot unto
God—a sacrifice of Infinitely more value than num-
berless ofivrings slain by any human priesthood,—
direeted Paul and Silas to the Centiles, brought
thent into contact with the carnest mquirers before
the, and gave them authority to mike this declara-
tion: © Believe on the Lond Jesus Chnst, and thow
shalt be saved.”

The question comes to us still—What must we do?

A man is brought before the bar of the Judse.
Huw can he be declared just? A Jew who had not
read the Law to good advantage would say: e
must pass through a presembed ceremonial, make
ablutions, attend to every observance with the most
punctilious care, and have sacrifices offered for him by
a priest of the tabernacle. Very many who enjoy
greater light than ever the Jews possessed, would say =
e must be baptised by the Church ; he must perform
good works, and have sumething to bring in his hands
hefore God; he must pray to the saints to intercede
for him that he may appear in some of their super-
abundant grace,and thata patch-work righteousnessfrom
saiuts and Savivur may cover the sins of the aceused.

Surely, surely, the answer of these holy men to the
carnest secher after the truth was mtended to be full and
free and final, and has shown us a more excellent way.

The mam pleads guilty to cvery charge, but with
faith he directs the Judge to One who-is just, who
bore his sins in Ilis own body on the tree, who has
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zid, “Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be
white as snow ; though they be ved like crimson, they
shall beas wool.”  The Judge declares him justified, for
Another has taken his place, and as two cannot suffer
a penalty for the same offence, the sentence of the
cowrt 1s, ““There is now no condemnation to them that
are in Christ Jesus,”

Be it known unto you, therefore, men and brethren,
that through this Man is preached unto you remission
of sins, and by Him every one that bhelieveth is
Justified from all things from which ye conld not be
Justified by the Jaw of Moses; and we might add, by
laws of human device more galling than was ever the
law of Moses.

To believe in the Loxd Jesus Christ is to assent to
the truth of what we have recorded of Him and of
His work. Dut it is more than this. It is not the
xame as aceepting a proposition of Euelid, or a clearly-
<rawn inference in Paley’s “Lvidences of Christianity.”
If it were so, every man of sound understanding
would be a Christian.  Belief is an act of the heart as
well as an assent of the head, for *with the heart
man believeth unto righteousness.” It is emphatically
atrusting.  Christ died for sinners. I am a sinner.
He died for me. Then I shall cease making a vain
attempt at saving myself. I shall commit and confide
my soul, my lopes, my all, to Him,

One of the most devoted Subbath-school teachers
I have known was asked by a member of his class
what was meant by “believing.” Sickness had laid
its hand upon the boy, and removed him from busy
scenes of life and work, In his mother’s cottage, his
wind was led to an carnest consideration of the things
he had heard and read. The teacher, who had made
aregular study of his case, on paying his usual weekly
visit and finding his scholar alone, said, * Robert,
«nld you stand on that bench, with your back turned
towards me ?”

The lad stood on the bench.

“Could you let yourself fall back into my arms,
whick are very near you, and which will hear you
up?” added the teacher. ,

The boy hesitated, and threw forward his hands, as
if to halance himself.

“I am afraid you do not trust me. Am I not
strong enough, and do I not love you ?” continued the
feacher.

Blushing at the thought of distrust towards one
whom he loved, Robert fell back into the arms of
him who was watching for his soul, and that day
Inew what it was to be “safe in the arms of Jesus”

T have read the solemn words of resurrection-hope
aver the grave of one who was lrought to a saving
view of the truth as it is in Jesus by an illustration
<uggested by the “ Holy War.” He felt hinself shut
upin a fortress. Sin and self “heaped heavier still
the fetters, barred closer still the gates.” Around were
the hosts of a conquering Captain, who showed the
hesieged what had been done with him, and how
precions was his soul in the sight of God. He pointed

' to the cross, to Iet him see how far Heaven came to
} meet those who were enemies. e said to him, “Son,
; give Me thy heart and submit to Me.”  And a sight
of the Saviour’s love led to an unconditional surrender
to Jlim. The enemy became a friend, the outlaw a
citizen of the skies.

A mother had an only child. A neighbour-woman
came into her house one day, and found her weeping
as if her heart would break. On heing able to
control her voice, the mourner said, ¢ There is my
child, for whom I have given up all. I have spent
fourteen years of my life with that child ; I refused to
allow her to go to an institution ; I ‘would net let the
servants take care of her; my nights have been sleep-
less, my days have been full of sorrow; and after all
this she does not know me from you or any other
neighbour. If that child would only look up, recog-
nise me once, and say, ‘Mother, I thank you for all
you have done ! Dut she does not know e, and that
is breaking my heart.”

Dear reader, does not this apply to many, very
many? “God has nowished and brought up children,
and they have rebelled against Him.”  *ow sharper
than a serpent’s tooth it is to have a thankless ehild!”
“ All day long have I stretched out My hand towards
a disobedient and gainsaying people.” May all who
read these lines have their faith elicited as by magnetic
touch, and their love inflamed as by fire—when they
think of the love, and the mercy, and the long-
suffering shown towards rebellious man !

An carnesb trust will show itself in loving service.
A ransomed slave will kiss the feet of his liberator.
The jailer, filled with joy, brought the prisoners into
his house ; as far as he could, he made amends for his
former harshness ; washed their stripes and bound up
their wounds. In every possible way he proves the
reality of his faith and the sincerity of his love towards
Him whose servants had made known the way of
salvation.

That night he was haptised, he and all his, straight-
way ; and I am sure that as long as he lived, whether
a member of the Church in Philippi or & member of
the Church elsewhere, by his walk and conversation,
by his faith and by his life, he adorned the doctrine
of God our Saviour in all things.

IJere is the true ovder in which good works appear.
They follow the faith as ccho follows voice ; and till
the Iast the former shall continue to be the proof of
the latter, and shall ever manifest themselves as the
sign of our gratitude and the mark which tho Master
has placed upon His own.

On a gravestone overgrown with moss in a country
burying-place, the following lines were with difficulty
rewdered legible.  May they be exemplified in thy
life and in mine—

e .. s et - — i —

P

“I do not work my soul to save—
That work my Loxd hath done;
But I will work like any slave
For the love of God’s dear Son.”

From *The Christian Irishinan,
207



FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

‘ “HITHERTO HATH THE LORD HELPED US.”

YO

ur Helper, God, we bless Ilis name,
Whose love for ever is the same;

v The tokens of whose gracious care

Open and crown and close the year.

Thus far 1lis arm hath led us on;

Thus far we make Iis mercy known

And while we tread this desert Iand,

New mercies shall new songs demund.
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Amidst ten thousand snares we stang,
Supported by His guardian hand;
And see, when we review our ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

Our grateful souls, on Jordan’s sl.ore,
Shall mise one sacred pillar more ;
Then bear in His bright courls alove,
Inscriptions of immortal love.



