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PRETACTH.

In cdiiing this Macazixg, I have in view three special objects.

1. To provide a medium by which our christian soldiers and sailors may be
kept in communication with each other, and may know what is being done by
members of their honorable earthly services, in a still more honorable heavenly
service ; also to afford me an opportunity of saying many things to my friends
who have as yet contented themselves with the carthly service, but whom I
would fain recruit into the ranks of a Divine Commander. .

II. To inform the christian public of what the Lord is doing in the mission
which He has piivileged me to begin in Nova 'Scotia under the title of the
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home and to make christian civilians better acquainted
with their brethren who wear the truly honorable, but hitherto, too often
despised uniform of our Queen. As I am constantly receiving very interesting
communications from soldiers’ and sailors’ in different parts of the world, 1
purpose inserting such es are suitable for publication in these pages, and besides
expect to give to the public many articles contributed by men of various ranks
in our army and navy, which will doubtless prove interesting not only to their
comrades in uniform, but to all who may read our monthly.

IIT. To enlarge the sphere of my personal labors, by maturing a plan of
evangelization among the English and foreign merchant seamen, entirely apart
and distinct from the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home, which must necessaril; be
kept solely for thie use of the Royal Services. This subjeet will be found
treated more circumstantially in the article in the present No. ¢ What can be
done for our merchant seamen ¥’

Finally, This MacazixE is sent forth with the prayer of faith that God may
be pleased tu own it in the effectual calling of His chosen; and in the more
entire separating from the world of those whom He has already called out of
darkness into His marvellous light. And with my whole heart do I desire
that He will not permit its publication to succeed beyond what shall decord with
the truth of His Holy Word. .

In commencing this new effort to spread the knowledge of the gospel of
Jesus Christ, I would solemnly ask of every child of God whe may read
these pages to pray that grace may be given me to declare “the whole coungel
of God,” not yielding to friend or foe, but only

“ LOOKING UNTO JESUS.”
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‘Grand Rounds.

ADDRESS BY THE EDITOR.

--—tan

Sentry.—Halt ! Who comes there?

Yield Qfficer.—Grand Rounds.

Sentry.—Stand, Grand Rounds! Ad-
vance, one, and give the countersign !

Field OQfficer,—(Gives the covnter
sign).

ﬁe?try.——l’ass, Grand Rounids, All's
well 2

The Bible is emphatically a book for
warriors, Life is there frequently
spoken of as a ‘warfare; and the many
beautifal illustrations used to explain
the gospel ave peculiarly suited to the
feclings and understanding of the men
who are professionally engaged in the
service of ¢ 'r country. The position
of the sentr,, the watchman, is often
alluded to in God’s word ; he is one to
whom a solemn trust, a great honor,
are committed, and from whom is ex-
pected the aeccomplishment of very
definite duties. It is not his part to
command, nor to plan ; he has simply
to hold his post, and give the alarm
should an enemy approach. He pos-
sesses no high rank, yet the honor of
his Commander is to a great oxtent in
his power, for one faithless sentinel
might lose the city which his Chief

would have held for the sovereign, or
might otherwise bring reproach on the
discipline maintained by his officers.
Then he must be ready not only for the
enemy, but for the visit of the Field
Officer going on his Grand Rounds
from one post to another to see that all
are on the alert and performing their
duties as becomes faithful soldiers.
And how beautifully all this is spirit-
ualized in the Bible! God has placed
us in the world, not to live independ-
ently, just for ourselves, but fo be a
mighty chain of sentries holding the
world for Him, not choosing our own
post, but filling the position to which
He szes fit, in His infinite wisdom to
appoint ns. O how many ought to be
God’s sentinels, who cast away this
glorious birthright, refuse the homor,
and are but cGeserters and traitors to
their King. How many, in this poor
sinful world of ours choose the devil's
service rather than the Lord’s, and
yield up to their spirigual enemy the
time and strength and talent which
shonld be devoted to their rightful
Lord. And remember, dear friends,
God has a special right to every one of
us. He created us and therefore we
are absolutely His to use as He pleases;
but He has & deeper, tenderer right to
us than that of our Creator; He re-
deemed us, when wae were such enemies, -
such rebels that we bad lost all claim
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to the privilege of enteiing His sexrvice.
Remember, how g,all'mtly the 97th
fought to bear off their wounded captain,
the Hedley Vicars whom they loved so
well ; and think that our great Com-
mander has done more for us than ever
Viears did for 'his men ; and the Lord
Jesus calls on us, not to fight for His
life, that is Divine, nor for His body,
that He bears in heaven to represent
us before the Father, but, in a certain
sense, He bids us jor His honor strive
against the world, the flesh and the
devil, because when we yield to the
templations of either, HE is dishonored.
Ispecially does this concern those who
have already believed in Him, who
liave entered His service, who wear the
Spiritual Uniform of a Christian pro-
fession. A Ziétle slip in your conduct
will cause “the enemy to blaspheme.”
‘When those who are not His people,

resist His call, He is dishonored ; but.

when you who are His, serve slothfully.
He is disgraced ; the wounds are very
deep which are inflicted on Him “in
the house of His friends.” Zech. xiii.
6., If a civilian were to insult a
Colonel of our army, the Officer would
have been dishonored, wronged, and
the offender, would suffer the due pen-
alty of his fault ; but if the transgressor
were one of the Colonel’s own regiment,
following the same colors as himself,
wearing “the samé uniform, cla.unmg
the same regimental motto, how keenly
would a good Officer feel the disgrace
brought on colors, regiment and motto.
For active service, actual warfare, the
Christian’s motto should be * Celer et
audax” ; for times of passive resist-
ance, “Firm?” ; and ab all times, and
in every place. “Zch dien” And He
who can truly, b} God’s grace through
Christ’s redemption for the forgiveness
of sins, say “I serve,” ¢ Firm,” “Swift
and bold ? can also reJoxclngly make
his own that song of joy and triumph |
contained in the closing -verses of
Romans viil.—* Quis separabit” ?

I should like to say much more, but
have not space. In succeeding num-
bers of ourown magaziae I hope to say

"

something about the names and mottoes
of our various ships and regiments.

As some of my friends may like to
find the passages of Scripture specially
interesting to them when * on sentry,”
I mark several, in which the subject is
referred to, historically and spiritually.

Gen. xxxi, 49, Psalm exxvii, 1.;
exxi, 4. Here God Himself deigns to
represent Himself as, even in this par-
ticular, “leaving us an example.”

Neh. iv. 9. Is. xxi., 6-8, 11, 12,
Jer. 1i. 12.

Nahum ii. 1. 2 Sam. xviii, 24-27.

2 Kings ix. 17-20. 2 Chron. xx. 24,

Trek. iii. 17-21 ; xxxiii, 1-9. Hos.
ix. 8.
Is. 1ii. 8; Ivi. 10; Ixii. 6. Jer. vi.

17; xxxd, 6. Eph. vi, 11-18.

The following are some texts which
are spiritually appropriate to all, and
which my dear soldier friends will find
specially interesting to remember, some
night when they are faithfully keeping
their lonely post, and e\pectmg Grand
Rounds. Matt. xxiv. 42; xxv. 13
Mark xiii. 35. Luke xii. 36-38 xxi.
34, 35, 36. Rev. . 25; xvi. 13.
Micah vii. 4. Hab. ii. 1.

May those dear friends whom I have
met with so much happiness on earth
be all forgiven their sins through the
blood of Jesus, so that when He calls
them, they may be able to reply,

“ All's well I

¢ Come Lord Jesus, come auickly 1"

For the countersign with which he
thrills the hearts of His people, is:

“I have loved thee with an everlast~
ing love, therefore with loving-kindness
have I drawn thee.”

¢ Those short-lived pleasures which
are reaped by sin, are sure to be lost
by after sorrow.  “ What fruit had ye
in those things, whereof ye are now
ashemed? For the end of those things
is death,” Romaus vi. 21. Death to
our present comfort, and death to our
immortal souls.”—AMason.

“Tt is no shame to beg at Clmst’
dooxr.”—Rutherford.




SONNER.

Sonnet.

BY MRS, RUNT-MORGAN.
Not my will, Father! Only what Thou
. willest.
Give me Thy work to do, Thy cross to
Lear;
T can do f;z;,ll, when Thou my spirit thrill-
est:

When Thy sweet whisper breathes,
heaven’s peace is there.
Teach me to bend my heart in eek
contrition,
Mould my proud will to bow in full sub-
mission 3
Let my whole soul beneath Thy life
word bending,
Constantly worship Thee, while heaven-
wards wending.
Guide me to do, or bear, as Thou seest
meet,
To act with joy, or suffer silently ;
Trained to obedience be my willing feet,
‘Walking the path all crimson-tracked
by Thee;
Till trial, probation, weary waiting cease;
My Saviour’s voice shall whisper me to
God’s elernal peace.

‘Thoughts on Sentry.

BY A PRIVATE OF THE 87TH.

“ Qut of the knottiest timber He can
make vessels of mercy for service in
the Palace of Glory.”

As I was pacing up and down on
my lonely psst, close to the riverside,
with the beautiful carpet of snow at
my feet, and the bright moon shining
in all its glory overhead, at the mid-
night watch, my thoughts were wan-
dering over the time I had lost ; that
precious time lost for ever, never to be
recalled. And I was thinking of God’s
grace and mercy to me, and remem-
bered with a shudder, when I used to
stand on the deck of a ship, the sea as
calm as a lake, and tl.a vessel tossing
Jazily about, then I used to curse the
God that made the sea; and at another
time, in the utmost peril in a storm,

when you could hear the stout timbers-

THOUGHTS ON SENTRY. 5

crack and groan, and the masts were
bending like reeds in the strong blast,
when the sea would be mountains
high, and you would not know one
minute from another, when you would
be cast into the unknown depths of tle
ocean ; even then I defied the God in
His power, that God who holdeth the
seas I the hollow of His hand, and
whom the wind and seas obeyed.
Rash man that I was, how would it
have been with my soul ?

I remembered with a shudder and
with {rembling the way I had escaped
from the very jaws of death, and as I
watched the tide ebbing and flowing, I
thought of the vast multitude of men,
bemrrs going on-in blindness along the
stream of life, and being hurried to
certain destruction ; and as I glanced
on the opposite shore, and saw the gas-
lamps shining brightly on the clear,
frosty air, and noticed how few and
far betwee. they were ; then I thought
of the Lord’s faithful few, who are
struggling against this great streum of
life, endeavoring by their practice and
example to lead their fellow-creatures
to the Living God. O ! how I prayed
to that God, with tearc in my eyes!
For I could no help weeping, my heart
was so full ; they weve tears of sorrow
for sin, and tears of joy for redemption.
The Lord’s own words came home with

‘full force upon me, when He said:

¢ T have blotted out as a thick ¢. sud
thy transgressions, and I will reviem-
ber them no more for ever.”

And I thought of one in the city of

P { Halifax that has a heart for the soldier,

one from the shores. of Old England,
one that has had a hard struggle and
has ¢ econquered threugh Him that
loved ” her. I left it all to the all-wise
God and I asked Him to give us hoth
the desires of our hearts.*

Such were my thoughts while on
sentry. "Whether it is cold or wet,

'He alludes to my having asked him
to unite ‘with me in prayer that God
would bless our Soldlers’ and Bailors’
Home."”
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rough or smooth, the Lord is with me,
and I feel it a pleasure to do his
bidding.

¢ Then when on earth I breathe no more,
The prayer oft used with tears before,

I'll sing upon & happier share,
Thy will be done.™

Our Historical Sketch.

THE COURTSHIP OF THE CID,
By Mrs. Hunt-Morgan.

Rodrigo Diaz de Bivar, whose birth-
place was the solemn old city of
Burgos, made his appearance on the
stage of life in 1025, only a few years
before our Norman ancestors took
possession of England. His more
familiar appellation of “The Cid” was
a title applied to him by the Moors

whom he compelled to become his

vassals, and is from the Arabic ‘¢ Said,”
signifying “a lord,” or, “ master,” and
is proudly retained by his Spanish
countrymen in exulting memory of his
tviumphs over their natural enemies.
They also added the well-known title,
¢ Campeador,” which, in its richness of
meaning, gives the idea of a champion
in his glory; there is a wild, mighty
flourish of trumpets in the very sound
of the word.

Of course, this mainspring of history,
this hero of romance had a wife; for
who ever heard of a crusty old bachelor
being & country’s hero until those
degenerate times when the misogynistic
Swede refused to acknowledge that
woman had any “rights” at all? But
our Cid was a2 man of senseand chival-
ry. He did a few gallant things at
first, to prove himself worthy the
bright glance of a lady’s eye; then
selected a true-neerted woman, and
gave her the most precious and natural
“~yoman’s right "—that of being loved
and honored by 2 noble, manly heart,
which, with her love, had also the
‘power to claim her ohedience.

Ruy Diaz began his courtship, cer-
tainly; by rather overdoing a man’s

right to be master; but as he acled
according to his measure of knowledge
of what wag right, as well as in obedi-
ence to his father's instructions, the
lady overlooked his misdomeanor, after
she had first, in true woman’s style,
declared she never would forgive lum.

The affair began thus; Old Zount |
Lainez, the father of our Cid, had
received a gross insult from the power-
ful Count of Gormaz. So deeply did
he feel his disgrace that, in the words
of the ancient Spanish ballad :

“ Sleep was banished from his eyelids,
Not a mouthful could he taste;

There he sat with downeast visage,
Direly had he been disgraced.”

His son, on seeing the old man’s
gricf, and learning its cause, sallied out
to single combat with the offender,
after the custom of those days, (the
arbitration committee of Geneva wasn't
formed just then); and after defeating
him, carried the liead to his father, who
gave him his blessing, and declared
him “head of his house.”

But Ximena, daughter of the slain
count, carried to the king at Burgos
her bitter complaint, demanding ven-
geance, and offering personal defiance
to Diaz, who was present. But the
Champion, who would" have afswered
a maw’s defiance readily enough, turned
his horse and rode away when a lady
began to declare herself his enemy.
The king felt for the orpban, bub dared
not harm the Cid, who was too popular,
and also too valuable a subject, to be
trifled with, more especially as the slain
count had really brought his fate on
himself. The royal judge, thereforo,
quited Ximena with promises which
he left unfulfiled. But Ximena either
was in earnest, or wished to be thought
so ; but which was the case, subsequent
events have left doubtful. Again and
again she besought the king to avenge
her ; and the Spanish account goes on
to represent her as saying
#Xing, six moons have passed away

Since my sire was reft of life _

By a youth, whom thou dost cherish

For such deeds of murderous strife.
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“ Four times have I cried thee justice ;

Four times have I sued in vain;
Promises I get in plenty,

Justice, none can I obtain.” _
The king, thinking to extricate himself
from the dilemme in which Donna
Ximena's request had placed him, sug-
gested that the feud should be merged
in her marriage with Ruy Diaz.

The king had observed that the Cid
had for some time past been in the
habit of taking daily rides by the
dwelling of Ximena, during which his
hawks had been sent in pursuit of the
lady’s pet doves; and the royal mind
was convinced that the sportsman in-
tended his falconry as a hjnt that
himself was anxious to fly at the more
precious game he saw iu the person of
the doves’ mistress.

Ximena seems to have spent some
little time in ¢thinking over” the
king's hint. Doubtless, to & haughty
senorita of old Spain, it was consider-
ably in the lover’s favor that he could
boast of possessing the very bluest of
blue blood, being only fifth in descent
from Lain Calvo, who had been elected
one of the “ Judges of the Castile ” in
the tenth cemtury. The mother of
Diaz was the -daughter of Count
Alvarez, Governor of the Asturias, so
that the nobility of Digz was unim-
peachable. The king further remarked
that as Ruy Diaz had slain the father,
so it was the more proper that he
should become the lawful protector of
the daughter whom he had deprived of
other defence.

‘While Dona Ximena deliberated on
the subject, came the news of a splen-
did victory gained by the Cid over the
Moors on the mountains of Oca. Five
kings were ade captive, and were
then generow. ‘v released, after con-
senting to becvane tributary to the Cid
Campeador. '

This exploit completed the conquest
of ‘the Spanish girl's heart. The hero
of her country was henceforth her own
hero; and the quaint old, Castilian
rhymes thus deseribe her consent to
the king’s wishes,

# King, I come to claim a favor,
This the bocn for which I pray ;

That thou give me this Rodrigo,
For my wedded lord this day.

& Happy shall I deem my wedding,
Yea, my honor will be great ;

For right sure am I, his fortune
Will advance him in the state.

“ Grant this precious boon, T pray thee,
"is a duty thou dost owe;

For the great God hath commanded
't hat we do forgive a foe:

¢ Freely will T grant him pardon
That he slew my much loved sire,
If with gracious ear he hearken
To my bosom's fond desire.

The king was delighted at this ful-
filment of his wish, but remarked
somewhat spitefully concerning the
damsel who had given him so much
trouble, that ¢ it was true what he had
often henrd, that the will of woman is
wild and strange. IHitherto she hath
sought deadly vengeance on the youth,
and she would have him to Musband !’

‘When the royal matchmaker ad-
dressed the intended bridegroom on
the subject, the instant response was :
% Xing and lord, right well it pleaseth

Me thy wishes to fulfil ;

In this thing as in all others,

I obey thy sovereign will.”?

Nutwithstanding his boast of sub-
mission to his majesty’s will, he had by
no means, however, been at ali times so
ready to obey ; for when at the begin-
ning of his military career, he swore
allegiance to his sovereign, he boldly
told his lord that not he, but King
Ferdinand was the person privileged
by the ceremony. But Dona Ximena
was the lady of his love, and therefore
Diaz most obediently took her to wife,

saying when he met her at the altar:

“1 did slay thy sire, Ximens,
But, God wot, not traitorously;

'Twas in open fight I slew him,
Sorely had he wronged me.

“ A man I slew,—~a man I give thee— |
Here 1 stand thy. will to hide !

Thou, in place of a dead father, -
Hast a busband at:thy side. *
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“ All approved well his prudence,
And extolled him with zeal ;

Thus they celebrate the wedding
Of Rodrigo of Castile.”

The pair thus plighted, lived together
in the most tender and faithful union ;
and years of wedded happiness were
but the prolonging of love's first ro-
mance.

Such is the account of the courtship
of the Cid, furnished by the old
chronicles and metrical romances of
Spain.

It is useful to know the histories of
those olden times, and to contrast the
ignorance and troubles of those days
with the opportunities for intellectual
and spiritual instruction which we now
enjoy. And even in our ihnes of ed-
ucation and refinement, with Bibles in
abundance open for our perusal, we
may well pause, and wonderif ourlives
are as faithful to what we have been
so mercifully taught, as the lives of
those old heroes of Spain, who knew
very little of the Lord Jesus Christ,
but who so honorably practised the
virtues of courage and patriotism which
they, alas, had been taught to regard as
all-sufficient. 'We would do well to
remember for oar own part the words
of the Redeemer, that *“to whom much
is given, of him much shall be required.

Heaven for an Asylum.

When thet true “Solliers” friend,”
the late Duncan Matheson, was en-
goged in preaching in the villages of
Scotland, he was frequently accom-
panied by Dan Collison, 2 young
Christian who might be accarately
called a giant in faith. Many taunted
Dan with being mad with his religion,
but the noble lad replied :

“If ’'m mad, T get heaven for an
asylum™ !

Affer assisting ome evening at a
preaching sexvice at a fair, he remarked
0 a friend as he went towards Iis
home:

“I'm gaun’ hame to tell my Faither.”

GRAND ROUNDS,

He spent the night in prayer, as he
said, and-a few hours after his Heavenly
Father took him into the safe asylum
of the Eternal Home.

Only One Cent in Hand!

Most of those who have heard of the
“ Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home” at
Halifax, N. S, know what is the plan
on which it is conducted, Feeling
called by God fo this work, I gladly
devoted to it all the means in my pos-
session, but as these were very limited,
much more was needed in order to
enablegme to accomplish what was in
my heart for our country’s defenders.
For the supply of this large meed, I
look only to the Lord, and He has
richly answered my trust, trembling
and mived with sin as that trust has
too often been. Many times has He,
in a marked manner, brought means to
carry on the work, when but for His
special interposition it must have
ceased. Three days before removing
to our present honse, X knew that on
the third day scventy-two dollars
would be absolutely required. I cried
to the Lord, and fwo days before the
demand I was informed that an un--
known friend had placed one hundred
dollars at my disposal. I have mever
been able, evenin iy own thoughts,
to know who this friend was, but cer-
tainly he was God's messenger. Several
times since the Lord has graciously
sent help from urexpected quarters;
the sums brought in have been large
or small, according to our need for the
work.

On November 3rd, of last year,
Colonel Gordon, of the 1st 60th Rifles,
brought me the money, (sce financial
report) which he had obtained for the
Home. A few days after, our gas-bill
came in, and within a month . the
quarter's rent was due. -

Not.so very long ago we had, one
day, “only one cent in hand ” ; ceveral
Iittle things mus? bebad for the house-
keeping that day. I expected nothing
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from any one I could think of, only
from the Divine Friend who has pro-
mised that ¢“they that fear the Lord
shall not want any good thing.” To
Him was my silent pentlon made.
‘The morning passed, afternoon stole
away, when just as the gloaming fell, a
Iady, before a stranger, called to bring
two dollars which one of her friends
had given her for me. I did nct tell
her of that lonely little cent, but if she
sees this she will know how God sent
her that afternoon on His errand.

Our larger Home entails larger ex-
penses, but the OxE who has done so
much can do still more. The work is
only His, and being unsustained by
human promises, is 51mplv dependent
on His direct support. *History re-
peats itself,” and “Jesus Christ is the
same yesterday, to-day, and forever.”
The same Divine Will that fed the

- multitude on the five loaves and two
;m(:izll fishes, brought me help when I
a
Oxzy OxE CExT IN Haxp.

Our Lost Sailor.

BY MRS. HUNT-MORGAN.

A year ago a most touching story
came to my knowledge, which has not
lost its painful interest through the
lapse of time, and I make it public
through the pages of our magazine, in
the hope that it may please God to use
this means to give the sailor-boy back
to the widowed mother whoss heart so
sadly longs for the one who “is not.”
The following is the letter which I
received last March :

Wosury Roap, BEprorp, EXGLAND,
27th Febrnn.ry, 1873.
To the Superiniendent Soldiers’ and
Saddors Home, Halifax, N. S :
Sie,—1 trust you will kindly excuse
the liberty I take in troubling you,
when you are informed of the great
anxiety I endure through not having
heard from my son, Gcorgu Walber
Cranney, for the last jour years/ He
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had served his apprenticeship in the
“Prince George,” Captain Hawkins, of
Liverpool. Afterwards, in the S. S.
“Dacia,” Captain Dowell, laying the
telegraph cable round the West India
Tslands in the years 1871-2. He
having had the yellow fever twice, was
discharged. Then took passage in a
‘brig, the “ Eleonora,” for Marseilles.
Through H. B. M. Consuls I have
traced him. It appears that he shipped
in the barque “Stag,” of Halifax, N.S.,
Captain Wilson, for New York, U. S.
The *Registrar General” informs me
that he was discharged from the barque
¢ Stag,” officered No. §3,573, at New
York on the 18th May, 1872.

My son was bom at the Cape of
Good Hope, S. Africa, 5th May, 1850,
my late husband having been an officer
in the army serving there at the time.

I fear he has not succceded so well
as we could wish, probably that may
be the reason he does not write, as he
formerly used to do. Twish himto
Znow that Iis mother's house is _always
Lis ome! 1 shall therefore esteem it
a great favor if you will kindly permit
the enclosed paper to be placed on the
mantelpicce or some other place ; some-
body may hereafter meet with him, and
so be able to inform him of my constant
anxiety.

I vemain, dear sir,
Your obliged servant,
Marr CRANNEY.

The paper of inquiry to which Mrs.
Cranney refers is still in my Home,
and a copy of it will be found on the
cover of each No. of our magazine. It
may meet the eye of the missing son,
or of some one who may be able to
give some tidings of him. Will our
friends in Bermuda and the West India
Isiands especially, as also on other

-foreign stations, make it their dusiness

to inquire for the widow’s son! And,
in the mame of our common humanity,
will all Good Templars, ¥Free Masons,
Foresters, and similar Societies place a
copy of the inquiry in some conspicu-
ous place in their respective places of
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meeting? It may be that some of their
visiting members from foreign lands
may be able to furnish some clue to
the situation of this loved and lost one.

One word more to my brothers and
sisters in Christ who may read these
lines:  You, who have known for
yourselves the readiness of our Heavenly
Father to answer the prayers of His
children, will you remember this
mother and her deep sorrow, her wear-
ing agony of suspense, when you seck
the presence of the Prayer-Hearer?
Will you pray to Him who raised the
widow’s son at Nain that He will again
have mercy on a mother who is a
widow? Let not your hearis coldly
regard or feebly engage in this quest:
remember, while you have zour dear
ones safe, there is a lonely heart which
your efforts may perhaps yet cause to
“sing for joy.”

Converted on Sentry.

BY MRS, HUNT-MORGAXN.

The solemn stillness of night had
fallen on the great Inglish camp at
Aldershot.  The inhabitants of the
town had, for the mnost part, retired
within their respective homes, and the
tattoo had Jong ago been heard in the
barrack-squares of the different regi-
ments, warning the soldiers fo their
rest.  Now, all was quiet in the town,
save where the hasty footstep of some
solitary passer-by might be heard swift-
Iy returning from some late excursion ;
and in the camp itself, nothing broke
the silence, save the measured tramp
of the patrols, or the challenge of the
sentries when any one approached their
stations.

A Claistian corporal, with a file of
the gnard, had been patroling round
the cavalry-stables, when, on returning
from his duty, as he passed up the hill
towanls the hospital-guard, the fulness
of his heart’s praice to God burst forth
in song: and clear on the trembling
nightair rose the soldier's powexful
veice in tones of thrilling joy :
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* There is a land of pure delight,
‘Where saints irnmortal reign ;

Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.”

His happy melody finished, he re-
turned to his quarters, not knowing
that God had that night made him a
messenger of eternal life to a comrade
of another regiment.

A short distance from the hospital
hill, a sentry stood at his post, at an
earlier part of the night, and as he
paced to and fro, or stood by the
sentry-box, who can describe the rush-
ingworld of remembrances which visit-
ed his mind? Thoughts of the past
lengthened out into dreams of the
future, and these were broken in upon
by a sense of weariness, mingled with
a wish that the hour for relieving
sentry were come. Slowly rolled by
the minutes at that silent post, when
the soldier’s attention was suddenly ar-
rested by the sound of singing not far
off. His quick ear told him at once
that it was not the wild tones of the
baccanalian reveller breaking in on the
holy quiet of the night; but the clear,
ringing iones of a soldier's voice, in
firm and even measure, singing of the
“hounse of many mansions.” As verse
after verse pealed gloriously forth, the
listener felt that he who sang belicred
his song, and over the lonely sentry
stole thoughts of his boyhood’s home ;
stole memories of the cld days of Sun-
day-School attendance; stole, still
more clingingly, windingly about his
heart, the often-heard, but alas! too-
often-orgotten story of the thomn-
crowned Nazarene, the light-crowned
Son of God.

AMan wounld have said that the sentry
was alone on his solitary post; but Gop
looked down and knew that His own
time to favor that soul was come; and
so the great Captain of Salvatinn went
forth on his “grand rounds” that
night, and pausiug beside the young
soldier, left a blessing there. The all-
subduing love of Jesus conquered the
brave, but hitherto stubborn will
Long-past teaching of early youth came
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back again with renewed power, and
in the still starlight the gallant servant
of an earthly sovereign, abjured the
long spiritual rebellion of a lifetime,
and rendered to the King of Kings the
vow of his heart’s allegiance.

The time flew now. The corporal of
the guard came with the relief that
would dismiss our sentry to his
quarters. But One greater than any
earthly official had visited the post be-
fore them, working a wondrous change ;
and when they drew near, they found
tne saldier, still faithfully grasping his
rifle, but on his knees in earnest prayer
beside his sentry-box.

Sympathising Friends.

BY A RIFLEMAN.

“Mrs. MceDouggall, hae ye no heerd
the news ficein’ aboot ” %

“Xo, Mrs. McTavish, what is the
folk sayin’ noo™?

“0! Mrs. McDouggall, T thocht aye
body kenned that Mis. Campbell’
bonnie fair-haired laddie hae rin awa’
frae hame, and listed for a sodger ; and
his puir, winsome iither’s gaein’ aboot
the toon amaist daft; but am thinkin’
mysel’;, an’ sac do a’ mi neebors, that,
gang whar he likes, he'll aye du weel ;
for ye Lken his mither was aye awesome
particudar aboot his education. An,
Mrs. McDouggall I'm thinkin® he's weel
awa’ fraec amang the lads runnin’ aboot
" the toon, an” bein’ a sodger is nae sic
disgracein’ thing after @), as yo ken my
ain gndeman was in the army himsel,
an’ Jeuk how weel he gat on! After
iwenty-ane years' service, was dis-
charged a Quartermastersergeant, aw’
nae body kens what he might be—may
be a Celonel, an he had bided Iang
encuch? Weel, Mrs. AMcDouggall, 1
dinna think the laddio will gangastray ;
but ye maun ken vara weel, that in
aaein’ in amang sae mony, he's amaist
sure to fa’ acquent, an’ they might “e-
coy him awa' frac his early habits o’
sobricty for a time; for ye ken, a
sodger has sa muckle time tac himsel',
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and aften taks nae pride in cultivatin’
his mind, an’ sae things gang on frae
time tae time, an’ he amaist forgets his
teachin’; but at times there’s things
comes intae his head that malk’s him
mindfu’ ¢’ his boyhood; an’ sae to
droon sc thochts, he flees awa’ to some
dram-shop to droon them in whuskey.
But I could trust that Jaddie anywhar,
for I hae kent him since he was a bairn.
But yet, bein’ awa’ frae 2’ kind freends
may mak’ a difference. An’ yet again,
I canna misdoot but &' things will turn
oot a’ richt in the eend.”

This sympathy was bestowed upon a
youth who had enlisted in one of the
line regiments contrary to the wishes
of his beloved mother and well-wishing
friends ; but having taken a fancy to
the army, he joimed with the full
determination to do well

All - things progressed  favorably
during his probahon of recruits’ drill ;
after bemg dismissed from this he soon
found himself under orders to join his
regiment serving in the Colonies, and
was soon crossing the Atlantic with
bright prospects of a happy future and
rapld promotlon.

But, alas! his hopes wero soon
blighied, for, on joining, he found fresh
friends and new amusements, which
caused him fo forget the carly instrue-
tion of his pious mother. He com-
menced by card-playing ; went ifrom
that to drinking, which caused biin {0
come home to barracks rather unsteady.

Unfortunately for him, this con-
tinued until he one evening found
hself on his back, singing “ Home,
sweet Home,” pot in a garref, but on
the top of 2 snow bank. Bub this
noise svon attracted the picket, and the
consequence was that he found himself
in the guard-room the following morn-
ing, waiting to go in front of his Com-
manding Officer. For such offence he
may come under the pepalty for
drunkenness.

But thinking over his folly, ho
makes resolutions to give up his evil
a|ways, becomes & wuseful member of
society, and a good, steady, intelligent
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non-commissioned officér, loved by the
men, and looked upon as trustworthy
by his Commanding Officer, all through
giving up
Ruin,” or what is conunonly ealled
“ THUNDER AND LIGHTNING.”

Our Question Box.

“ Englund® asks: “Who first
preached the gospel of glad tidings”?

God Himself, when He told our
first parents of the coming Deliverer,
who would crush their enemy, and
whom Eve expected to be ¢“a Person
of the Essence-Existing.” (See Gen.
iii. 15 and iv. 1.) In the New Testa-
ment dispensation, the angel Gabriel
was the first preacher of the glad
tidings, to Zechaziah, in the temple.
(Luke 3. 16. 17.) “Then to Mary at
Nazareth, (verse 26-33.) Then Geod
again condescended to declare the good
news to Joseph, by his angel. (Mait.
i 20, 21.) Zecharich next gave the
glorious mmessage fo his assembled
neighbors and kindred. (Lukei. 67—
97.) The angel of the Lord preached
the same theme to the shepherds, who
in their turn became advocates of the
cause. (Luke ii S-14, 17,18.)) The
aged Simeon is the next preacher -on
record ; he, in the temple at Jerusalem,
declared the good news. (Luke ii. 27-
32) And in the same sacred place,
and elsewhere in the city, the vener-
able Anna was privileged to be a mes-
senger of the Saviour. (Luke i, 36-38.)
So that even before our Lord Jesus
Christ began His personal public min-
istry in the form of our humanity, He
had slready declared His purposes of
mercy in His Divinity, and had caused
His annouacement to be repeated by
angel, priest, shepherd, devout man,
and even by a woman, for the Lord
choases His own 1.cessengers and sends
by whom He will send.

A condensed answer to the question
moay be found in Heb. i 3: “How
shall we eseape, I we neglest so great
salvation, which at the first began tfo

swallowing “Red-Heart-|

 GRAND ROUNDS.

be spoken by the Lord, and was con- .
firmed unto us by them that heard
Him.”

W. H. inquires: “What are the
first six duties of a soldier”?

The Editor does not presume to de-
cide on military questions; but without
waiting to refer ¢« W. H.” to more com-
petent authority than her own, she
thinks she may safely venture, in the
present instance, to suggest the follow-
ing six ' duties ” as especially worthy
the continued attention of her soldier-
friends.

1. Fear God.

2. Honor the Queen.

3. Qbey your officers.

4. Show courtesy to your comrades.

5. Sign the Temperance Pledge (and
keep it).

6. Re-engage.

i

X. wishes to know : “ Where does
Jeremiah mention two lying prophets
and their fate ¥

Jer. xxix, 20-23.

«Where is it said that the Medes
were not to be bribed with gold or
silver.

Is. xiil. 17.

“Why was it that Herod desired to
see Jesus ¥ -
From curiosity, and a wish to be
amused by some new wonder.
Luke xxiii. 8.

“In what year was Moses found
among the bulrushes ¥’
1571 years before Chuist.

“A Soldier” asks: “Gen. i 26.
% And God said : Let us make man in
our image’—Why did God make use
the words ‘us’ and ®owr, which both
mean, more than one person?”

The fact of these words being used
proves that more persons than one
were engaged in the works of creation,
so that we find in the very first chap-
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ter of the Bible an answer to the false
doctrines of Deists and Socinians.
This verse of itself proves the existence
of the Holy Trinity~#hree Divine per-
sons, yet one God ; end the very con-
struction of the Hebrew language, in
which the Old Testament was first
written, and its rich depths of meaning
and fulress of expression, are admirably
adapted to make this important doc-
trine clear to every sincere seeker of
the truth. The word ZElohim, or
Aleim, used in the original Scriptures,
and which is translated God, in our
nglish versions, is a plural noun, and
is used sometimes with plural, and
someiimes with singular verbs and
pronouns, as in the following literal
translation of the 26th and 27th verses:
“And the Aleim said, we will make
man in Qur image, according to Our
similitude,” ete., ete. “So the 4leim
created the man after H7s external
form, according to the image of thu
Aleim , Je created them, male and
female He created them.” Even the
grammatical construction of these verses
show clearly that the God who is one,
has-a triple personality. There is an-
other passage exhibiting this with
great clearness. (Josh. =xxiv. 19.)
“Ye cannot serve Jehovah, for He s
Aleim Kedshim, the Holy God.” Here
both the noun Aleim and the adjective
HKedshim are in the masculine plural,
while the verb and pronoun are in the
singular. Dr. Priestley and his ad-
herents have endeavored to defend
their deistic opinions by contending
that 4Zeim is not a plural noun, but
“a word that has no singular number,
with a plural termination which some-
times influences the adjunct in opposi-
tion to the sense.” But if this were
so, and the nature of the word were
singular, why should a plural adjective
be used in connection with it? Be-
sides, the'unbelieving Jews themselves,
who are anxisus in every possible way
to confute the doctrine of the Trinity,
and so deny the Godhead of our Lord
Jesus Chrnist, yet cannot deny the
plwial meaning of Aleim ; indeed one
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of their most learned Rabbis, hes criti.
cally given a most beautiful eduction
of this precious doctrine from_the na-
ture of the language, when he says:

“In the word FElohim, there are
three degrees, each distinet by itself,
yet all one; joined in one, yet not
divided from one another.”

Teslie, in his address to the Jews,
says:

% Nor is it we Christians alone that
would infer a Trinity from your law,
your own Cabalists do distinguish God
into three lights; and some of them
call them by the same names as the
Christians, of the Father, the Word,
and the Holy Spirit, and yet say, that
this does not at all break the unity of
God.”

And the same writer says again

“ And you know how many of them
do think, that a plurality of powers in
the one nature of God, is intimated in
the very na.ne of God, Elokim, which
is the plural number.”

Eve's exclamation on the birth of
Cain, whom she seems to have expect-
ed to be the promised “sced,” proves
that she who had received the promise
of a Saviour fromn God Himself, under-
stood that the Deliverer was to be both
God and man. “I have gotten a per-
son of the Essence Existing,” or, I
have gotten a man of the dleim.”

The late William Romaine, in a
sermon on the Right Knowledge of
God, says: .

““The word Aleim is a plural noun,
from the root 4lch, a curse, or an oath;
neither is there any other xoot from
whence it can be -derived, without
offering greatf violence to the established
rules of the Hebrew tongue.”

Another Hebraist writes thus :

**In looking over the radical words
of the Hebrew language, one finds the
rcot Aleh, to mean an oath, or adjuca-
tion ; the execration made to affect the
breaker of a covenant ; and the genius
of the language cerfainly admits the
word Alel to be used, from: that, to
signify 2 person that hath taken upon
him this oath, and AlZeim to denote
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more persons, become subject to it, or
entering into covenant or agreement
together ; and nothing was more com«

mon among the Heathen than that|

notion, that the Supreme God could
bind Himself by oath.” Zhouyhts on
Religion, by the late Lord President
Forbes.

Parkhurst declares the word to
signify “the Denouncers of a condi-
tional curse.” DBatesays: ¥ Aleim is
a title of the ever-blessod Trinity; it
means the persons under the oath, or
binding curse of a covenant.” Cateott
writes:  * Aleim signifies Faxderators,
or covenanters, upon oath.”

Hutchison explains the same word :
“In man, who takes an oath, it is to
imprecate a malediction upon himself,
if he performs not the covenant. In
Jehovah, or Aleim, it is a condescension
to the capucity of creatures. He, or
They, call their own attributes to wit-
ness, and cannct lie.  So 4lel is that
action which is performed in making a
covenant by oath. But in these 4leim,
it Is not only the confederates among
themselves, the makers of the covenant,
the swearers, those who had bound
themselves to performn the conditions,
the witnesses of the oath, the adjuta-
tors, but now the Performers of that
oath, so that we cannot find any single
or compound word to express Aleim.”

This i3 borne out by the many
passagescof Secripture in which God is
said to make a covonant, or in which
some consultation or agreement is im-
plied, without any other than God
Himself being said to take part in such
agreement. Now, as a covenant or
agreement, or consultation, requiras
more thai one party, the very meaning
of the Holy Namo shows that more
than one Sacred Person was concerned
in these transactions. See the verse
referred to in the question, and also
Ps Isxxix. 3; cex. 4 Js. vi 8:
“ Whom shall 7 send, and who will go
for «s”? Eph. i 12; Is. xlv. 23;
Gen. ifi. 22; Gal, ii. 17; Heb, vii, 21;
Rev. xiii. 8,
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Fintthelal Report,

OF THE SOLDIERS’ AND SAILORS HOME,
36 BRUNSWICK STREET, HALIFAX, N\§

~—

By tae Epiron.

Donations in Bloney.
Mr. Shand, Windsor..ccoiseeenn.. 8 1 00

A Friend, Upper Cenard......... 30
Mrs. A. Morton, Middicton...... 100
A Friend, Paradise.....ceuveeennn. 100
Mr. Marshall ® ... P 50
Friends at Bridgetown, handed
to me by a Christian Friend... 3 00
A Friend, Roundhill............... 25
Mr. and Mrs, E. Rand, Canning a0
Mrs, DeBlois...... 100
Friend unknown.....cc.ccceeceeenns 100 00
#A Christian Friend,” unknown 5 00
Mrs. Duncan Campbell........... 100
Miss Selden . aieereceniccenneneennns 4 30
M Murray, Water and Barw Sts. 250
A Friend.ceerecicicicinrioncenannnen. 25
Miss Weston, Devonport, Eng. 487
Major Hall, "88th “Connaught
Rangers M eeeccineeeriinieaerincane 4 87
Collected 2t Berwick by Miss L.
Masters and Miss L. Wallace. 6 55
Col. at Granville St. Baptist Ch
on Thanksgiving Day.......... 13 83
Total..euureeeeen weee $151 02
Proccedz of my own Lcctures and
Sermons
May 30,1875, HammondsFlains § 3 00
June 3; * Sackville............ 128
“ 4, ¢« Mt Unincke....... 240
“ 5, ¥ Rawdol....e..e... . 2 34
# 6, ¢ Middle Rawdon... 517
# oW 0 RawdoN...ceeeeee. 133
« 7, « Ellershausen....... 184
¢« 8 ¥ Saint Croix......... 4 00
# 9, # Scotch Village.... 292
® 10, “ 3Brooklyn.......... .- 4730
11, * ‘Windsor...... 3 33
« 13, ¢ Hantsport. 1355
« 16,  Canard........ . 8 69
¥ 17, “ Port Williams..... 270
@20, ¢ Canning......c.an... 370
« 2], “ TXentville........... 306
« 3 « Cambridge.......... 3 67
“ %3 & Somerset ...ceeene. 2 64
® 24, % Berwick........ 375
25, $  Aylesford........... 2 69
“ 26, ¢« Tremont-....c.... 4 15
&« 27, ¢ Malvern Square... 379
5 40

s Middleton veeesecen
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July 1, © Lawrencetowh.... $8 00
A 2 37
@ 3, & Clarence.....o ceeer 2 61
« 4, ¢ Tawrencetown.... 415
« 5 @ PBridgetown.. ... 8 46
« g “ Roundhill.ove 2 65
6 7, #  Annapolis....e.... 2 83
« g, “ Granville Ferry... 5 37
« 9, « Prince William St
Aylesford...ceeeesssssencens 193
u ), & Canning... .o 200
w @« Port Williams..... 3179
« 19, ¢ Falmouth eccoeee 337
Oct.14, * Presbyterian Ch.,
Pleasant St., Halifax.... 11 55
Nov.30, ** Address atDart’h 2 50
Total.eceseresseceees $140 22
Received from sale of my little
books, about....... vevseenes 50 00

Given me by Temperance Lodges of
Soldiers and Sailors :

«The Swallows' Nest,” (H.M. 5.
Gwallow)eeecsteeassess teeanene

H. 3L S. € Argus Moeeeesrenzamsnae
#Hedley Vicars Lodge,” soldiers 9

Total.cvescecsorssee

Profits of the Concert given on
Jan. 20,1876, by our soldiers 29 05

This money is set aside at the wish of
the donors, for the purchase of & boat
for the ¥ Home.”

Tn October, 1875, Colonel Gordon,
of the 1st. 60th Royal Rifles, drew up
several collecting cards, which he di~-
tributed among his acquaintances, and

the result was as follows:

Are. William Hills’ card......... $ 20 00
Mrs. Hall B raenee 8 50
Mrs. Clarke B rvreen. 1500
Mrs. Hartshorne B rrrnnnee 11 50
Mrs. Gordon LI veee 17 60
Ars. Elgee B raranae 23 00
rs. Lovell LN . 2 50
Mrs. Wallace € pevrenen. 2230
Mrs. Stevenson B aene - 95 00
Mrs. Oliver L L, 23 2
Mrs. Pryor L, 9 Q0
Mrs. Sinclair 13 50
Miss Odell 9 50
Mre. Lynch 13 75
Mre. Jumnes Scott . 24 00
Rev, G M. Graat & ceceonees 1200
Mr, Gordon B pqreerens 6 00

13

85 00
10 00

Totales eovseesenensee $235 60

Mrs. Robie Uniaclce, donation.
Captein Wells, R.N,, donation. .

Tho total rzeeipts in cash, from April
8th, 1875, up to Feb. 1st, 1876, pherefore,
are:

General donations...c.o.ceeee e 8151 92
My lectures and Sermons........ 140 22
Sale of my little books....ccccee. 50 00
Soldiers’ coneett. eseeeessrasessese 29 05
Lodges of the Army and Navy. 1900
Rec'd. from Colonel Gordon... 255 60

Total.ceeseesnenscess . $645 79

All of which has been spent except
the Soldiers’ $29.5, in hand for the boat.

The expenses of the Home since April
8, 1873, have been :

Houserent.se...... revesvnaateaetees 206 50
Rates and Taxes. ... 22 10
GaS.eeecsoseenscasanee veseeeen 71 10
COBlS < coceresasaraccses . . 6000
FUrNItULe « coseveesaseseasnss vessenean 130 §7
AttendanCe e eessseenimnaasssnoane 18 00
SEAtIOY  [Ferreseccsenaoasscene onens 10 50
Papers. seeeees eernessaurancees e 1625
My travelling expenses on my

Lecture tour, etC...c..... 43 27
Publishers' account.....cceemeeeee 41 50

Repairs, carriage of parcels, etc 9 20

e

Total. . cenrirerermmees $628 20

There have been many other ex-
penses, S washing for the Home,
cleaning materials, and similar items,
which have far gverbalanced the sums
given, and have necessitated rigid eco-
nomy and much personal exertion on
my own part. .

Tn future, the yearly expenses of the
work will be much heavier than they
have hitherto been; for it must be re-
membered that nearly half the period
accounted for in this report was passed
in the very small house at first taken
for the Home. The present Home en-
tails increased rent, gaus, and firing.
The soldiers and sailors have nobly
aided to support a work from which
many of them will probably soon cease

to derive any personal benefit, as some
of the ships have already been changed,
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and the regiments now with us will, it
is likely, be replaced by others bofore
long, They have worked in right good
carnest for themselves and their un-
kknown comrades and shipmates who
will be with us in future years; and
they have done work which should, I
think, be Jdonre entirely by the rest of
the world for the gallant fellows to
whom, under God’s blessing, we are so
deeply indebted for the safety of our
homes, as well us for the glory of our
Lmpire.

I would gladly have toiled for them
—those noble wearers of my Sovereign’s
uniform—but they have rallied round
me, and we have worked fogyether in
the establishment of what is, simp _,
and essentially, a military and naval
“Young Men’s Christian Association.”
Pictures, which are their gifts, decorate
our walls, their contributions have
flowed into our Home treasnxy, and
*hey have been ever ready to volunteer
their powerful aid when the domestic
toil has been beyond my own strength
to perform, or my means to pay for
having done by hired service. GCur
Home has been truly the centre of a
genuine * Friendly Society,” and when
opposition and discouragemen* have
gathered thick and dark around me
from without, my heart has often been
cheered and comforfed by the loyal and
heorty friendship of the inmer circle,
the circle of honorable uniforms, and
of warm soldier end sailor hearts. All
ranks of the service, from Colonels to
drummer-boys, are found marked on
our Visitors’ Book, and while we feel
the past is rich with blessing, we look
for still brighter days in the future,
hecause the success of our enterprize is
not limited by any human ability to
support it, but

“QOuw help is in the name of the
Lord, who made heaven and earth.”

Gifts other than cash have been re-
ceived as follows:

Books and Tracts from Mrs. Longley,
Paradise; Mr., Marshall, Paradise;
Mrs, Chesley, Mrs. Chipman, and © A

GRAND ROUNDS.

Friend,” Bridgetown, “A Friend,”
Malvern Square; Mrs. Tupper, Mr.
Fellowes, Bridgetown; Mr. Bishop,
-Roundhill, and Mr. Fulton ; Mrs. Bent,
Paradise ; Mrs. R. Marshall, Clarence;
Mr. Rand, Berwick; Mrs. Harding
Parker, Miss Vidito, Berwick; Miss
Macgregor, Somerset; Mrs. Harding,
Windsor. Mrs. Leddle, Halifax; Bliss
Vasr; Gunner Smele, R. A,

Other gifts to the Home, from “ A
Christian  Friend”: Tea, Sugar,
Apples, Bundle of Dusters, 2 Pillow-
cases, 2 Shests, 2 Housecloths, 3
Tables, Side-board, Chest of Drawers,
Butter-print, 11 litde Tart-ting, a
Fender, Milk, Brush, Calico.

Myrs. Simper, England, Two guineas’
worth of Scriptures, in English, French,
German, Italian. '

Trinitarian Bible Sociely, A similar
gift.

“\B. & F. Bille Society,
Bibles.

Mrs. Hedley, Box of Dinner-ware.

Mrs. Lawson, Box of Dinner-ware,
and Moreen for 2 Quilts.

AMrs. G. M. Grant, Box of Dinner-
ware.

Colonel Gordon, 1st 60th Rifles,
Newspapers, A « Union Jack.”

Miss Rand, 2 Quilts, 2 Pilloweases.

Two Sailors from H. M. S. « Pert,”
viz., J. Tuscott aud H. Precdy, A Por-
trait of H. R. H. the Prince of Wales,

Corp'l, McGowan, late R. 4., Four
Frames of Soldiers’ Portraits; one
Frame.

Mrs. Leddle, A Tea-tray, a Butter-
cooler.

Mr. Ginette, 2 Doz. Cups and
Saucers.

J. Haines, A Hand-bell.

Mr. Lindsay, Several Planks for
Shelves. -

My, B. O'Neal, Six Soap-dishes.

Mr. Walpole, 1st 60tk Rifles, 2
Blankets.

J. Sommers, H. M. S, “Beilerophon,”
Sailors’ Portraits.

Seven
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Mrs. The..2pson, A Doormat.

Three Sailors fiom H. M. S. Belle-
rophon, A Union Jack.

Miss Halliburton, A Stove.

Pre. Carroll, Ple. Heeley, 87th, and
J. Haines, A Picture—* The Death
of Nelson.”

Pte. Murdoch, 8Ttk, Pointing of his
Regimental Colors.

Mrs. and Miss Selden, A Picture, 2
Towels, a Quilt, a Teapot, 2 Cukes,
Bundle of Dusters. )

Mrs. E. D. King, 4 Pillow-cases,
Toilette-cover, 8 Towels.

v 4 Friend” at Aalvern, 1 Towel.

Hrs. Sears, A Blanket.

Mr. Gordon, 6 Chairs.

Ple. Williams, 1st 60th Rifles, Chim-
ney Ornaments.

Mrs. Yemans, Apples {for pies for
the Refreshment Room.)

Mrs. Alurdoch, 2 Cakes, Moss-
basket, Cake of Dripping. i

“4 few Ladies of DBridgelown,” A
Scripture Patchwork Quilt.

Pre. Carroll, 87th, A Tea-tray.

The Papers and Magazines given me
regularly are:

The Christian, London.

The Rock, { Episcopal) London.

The Gospel Magazine, {Episcopal)
London.

The ethodist. London.

The Baptist, London.

The Temperance Record, London.

The British Workman, London.

The British Evangelist.

0ld Jonathar, England.

The Band of Hope Review, Liondon.

The Gospsl Trumpet, England.

The Herald of Mercy, England.

{These six are given by the “British
and American Tract Seciety,” Halifax,
N 8)

The Seripture Readers Magazine,
England.
N Y;Ize Christian Messenger; Halifax,

The* Presbyterian itress, Halifax,
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Grace and Truth. -
The Evangelest, New York., !
T'he Christian at Work, New York,
The Star, Berwick, N. S.
The Mazl, England.
Punch, England. -
(These two are sent by - Colonel
Gordon.) ‘
The Contributor, Boston, U. 8.

1 have, at the close of this Report,
to express my thanks for the kindness
I have received from many friends in
the loan of Churches and Lecture-rooms;
also for the hospitality shown me during
my tours for the Home, as well as for
the very kind way in which Editors cf
papers, ete., have always been ready to
insert notices of meetings in the inter-
ests of my work.

Other personal kindnesses of a more
private nature have been manifested
towards me by some who love the
work because they love Him in whose
name it is carried on.

‘What can be Done for our Merchant
Seamen ?

—

BY MRES. HUNT-MORGAN.

When engaged in the Lord’s work
in England, I spent much time in visit-
ing the merchant shipping at Ports-
month and Southampton, distributing
tracts in many languages, and holding
Bible-readings, sometimes iz lodging-
houses ashore, and often on the ships,
both Englishand Foreign. Frequently
was it with but imperfect utterance
that I was able te make known the
glad tidings, but it was my constant
rule, just to use whatever knowledge of
a language God had given me, and to
leave the result with Him. My taste
for linguistic study I have loag felt to
be a'talent to be devoted to the service
of its Giver, aud many happy hours
have been spent in reading the Bible
and Christian Tracts to the poor for-
eigners who crowded to those two ports
of my own dear land. Here I am
anxious to continue the same blessed
work. And be it remembered -that,
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apart from the advantage derived from
an acquaintance with the native tongue
of those visited, a lady has always

greater facilities for going among this:

class of men than a man wounld have.
In all my experience of ship and
lodging-house visiting, 1 bave invari-
ably been received, even by the rough-
est, with kindness and respect amount-
ing to reverence.

Our soldiers have given me the
means of obtaining a boat, which, of
course, I shall be able to use in visiting
all kinds of vessels; but I want some-
thing more. I believe the Lord has
laid this work on my heart, and X make
known my wishes to His people, in the
hope that some of them may find joy
in denying themselves of worldly luxu-
ries which can endure but a little time,
and so he able to devote of their sub-
stance to an investment which will be
profitable for eternity.

Now, visiting the separate ships is
good, very good, so far as it goes 5 but
I want a place where I can gather a
large assembly, where I can hold regu-
lar meetings and classes for both
English and Foreign seamen. Perhaps
some who know nothing of our army
and navy will say, *¥Youa have your
Home, use that” To this I reply.
That is simply imopossible. Our soldiers
and Royal seamen are trained, and fre-
quently cultivated men, who live by
rule, are under constant and very exact
discipline. A place to which the mer-
chant service were promiscuously ad-
mitted would be no Home for them,
nor would they be allowed to frequent
such a place, even if they themselves
could find pleasure in doing so. Space
does not permit me to enter into par-
ticulars, but every reader who knows
anything of the services will at once be
aware that it is perfectly natural, right,
and necessary, that our regular solliers
and sailors should not be enccuraged to
mingle with a miscellaneous crowd of
sailors from all nations, many of whom
are untaught, and utterly reckless, of
almost all restraints, either religious or
morak :
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I want to reach the very lowest, and
should feel quite safe from hearing evil
langunge, which would certainly not
-fail to be uttered in a promiscuous as-
sembly where no Christian lady was
present. I would feel it quite right, in
the Lord’s service to go myself where I
would feel it very wrong to take an
unconverted friend.

I want, then, a Bethel Ship, which X
could keep at her moorings in Halifax
bharbor during the greater part of the
year, but which I could oceasionally
take out, round the coast, on a mission-
ary tour to the fishermen, both English
and French. A Christian, well quali-
fied by his former life and habits, to
take charge of such a vessel, and whom
I koow and have proved to be worthy
of my confidence in the Lord, has ex~
pressed his willingness to aceept this
post, without any other dependance
than on the Lord, who has filled his
heart with a readiness to serve. This
gervant of Christ, waits with me the
forther manifestation of the Lord’s
favor in this matter. In a Bethel Ship
at home, with the management of
which 1 was familiar, six destitute
orphan boys were employed under the
care of the godly sailing master, thus
being a further means of blessing ; and
my wish is to carry out something of
the same kind here.

Then I would like to establish a
house ashore, close to the wharves,
where the merchant seamen might
obtain a night's ledging in the same
way as the Royal Navy men can do in
my present Bowe. This would be
under the care of a resident Christian
couple, who would manifest something
like parental kindness to the poor
stranger Jads who might seck the shelter
of what would be known as “The
Sailers’ Rest.” DMy own head-gnarters
would, of course, continue to be at the
¢ Soldiers’ and Saiiors’ Home,” but X
should exercise a constant supervision
of the “ Rest,” and should organize
and conduct Meetings there for Prayer
and Bible study in vavivus languages,

For suitable persens to live at the
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“ Rest,” and for means, T wai. the
Lord’s giving. As yet, I find my way
made plain to pray to the Lord and to
speak to His people of these matters,
but for further action the hour has not
yet come; may our God hasten it in
His good pleasure!

And O, ye followers of Jesus, while
you send missionaries at a great ex-
pense far hence unto the heathen, forget
not, slicht not the weary sin-stricken
souls whom God sends almost to your
doors.

Should the Lord see fit to stir up
His people to aid in this matter, com-
munications may be addressed to me at
86 Brunswick Street, Halifax, N. S.
In this, as in my work hitherto, I look
simply to the Lord, and purpose con-
tinuing to rest only on Him, unfettered,
unhindered by worldly entanglements
of committeeism or human system.

If the work be of God, He will bring
it to pass ; if not, then let it fail. Far,
far better than we do, * Qur Father
knows.”

Our Bible Class.

QGESTIONS.

1. Mention some remarkable persons
belonging to the Tribe of Dan.

11. What women assisted to build
the walls of Jerusalem, 455 B, C.?

111, Ezraand Nehemiah successfully
accomplished a great work. To what
did they ascribe their success ?

IV. How many of the Twelve Dis-
ciples belonged to Bethsaida ?

V. How many times is the fig-tree
mentioned in the Gospels, in connection
with our Lord, either historically, or by
His own lips, as an illustration?

. VI. What one subject in the preach-
ing of the Apostles, was specially dis-
t.aateful to, the Jews ?

VII. In what parts of Seripture are’

we taught that human nature is ntterly
depraved ?

'VIII. How does the Bible tell us
that we-may be saved?

REMOVED.
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IX. What are some of the things
that accompany salvation ; or, in other
words, what are some of the marks
which distinguish a child of God from a
child of the devil ?

X. Can any man serve God and the
world, too?

N. B.—Answers are invited from
our readers.

Removed.

Batteries No. 2, and No. 7, Royal
Artillery, which have been with us so
long, left Halifax for Barbadoes and
Jamaica, on Wednesday, Feb. 28, in
H. M. Troop-ship “ Simoon.”

I went into the Dockyard to watch
the embarkation of the men and their
wives; and having, through the kind-
ress of their Colenel, obtained permis-
sion to go on board, I had an oppor-
tunity of many a hearty shake-hands
and parting word with those, who.a lit-
tle more than a year ago, were my first -
visitors to the then newly opened Sol-
diers’ and Sailors’ Home. Several of
them are hearty workers in the Tem-
perance cause, and as they have promis-
ed to send me information of future
work as they may be able to accomplish
it at their new stations, our readers may
expect to see the old names and hear of
the old friends before long.

Berwick, Nova Scotia.

The young people of this pleasant
little village have shown a very hearty
missionary spmt; in connection with the
work of my *“ Home.” Ilectured there
during the past summer, and was re-
ceived with ready warmth. In addition
to the $6.55 sent me in Jauuary, the
members of the “ Juvenile Circle” have
again proved that they remember me
and my words. The following letter
with itz enclosure came to hand while
these pages were passing through the
press. May the simple, lovmv spmt
of earnestnéss it breathes, be a mieans
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of stirring up even older Christians to
deny themselves for the Lord’s service.

Berwick 21st, 1876
Dear Mrs. Huni-Morgan,

We the members of the ¢ Juvenile
Civele of Berwick have made $22,93
for the benefit of the Sailorsand Soldiers
Home which we send to you by IPost
Oftlice Order. We have worked hard
for nearly a year now but have not
made much. But what we have made
we give freely. We trust the Lord
has Dblessed us in our work; and we
hope you will be successful in the good
work in which you are now engaged.
We close praying for your success.

Agnes McLeod, President; Alice
Masters, Vice-President; Carrie Col-
Jins, Treasurer ; Josey Halliday, Clara
Baleom, Ella Chipman, Ella Sanferd,
DMaria Masters, Grace McLeod, Gussie
Illdey, Bessie McNeill, Kisboro Mas-
ters, Anne Caldwell, Lillie Parker,
Lamna Legg, Fannie Eaton, Laurie
1llsley.

LiLtie WALLACE.

Careless Street.

BY MRS. HUNT-MORGAN.

A ragzed boy, one of the poor out-
casts of socicty, strolled lazily along
the city streets, his hands idly thrust
into his dilapidated pockets, his battered
hat tilted back on his head, and his
whole air marking him as one of those
who, as far as this world’s friendships
are concerned, have too much reason to
say:

% Refuge failed me; no man cared
for my soul!”

He lounged down the sidewalk,
looking about him with an air of indif-
ference, and then he burst out, at the
top of his voice, with the words :

#T live in Careless Street,
And careless I will be;

I care for nobody, no, not I,
And nobody cares for.me.”

He is not the only dweller in Carless
Street, That street is neither a short,
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nor an uninhabited one. It is sur-.
prising, too, that ragged boys are by no
means its principal denizens.  After
Sunday morning service, quite a num-
ber of respectable-looking individuals
wend their way back to their residences
in this part of the city. They are
easily recognized in public meetings.
The minister tells the story of Jesus’
love to perishing sinners; and as he
warns his hearers to flee from the
wrath to come, and cries, imploringly,
“ We beseech you, in Christ’s stead be
ye reconciled to Rod,” they listen,
with eye undimmed, . pulse unfal-
tering. It is nothing to them; they
live in Careless Street ]| Some of them
have slipped into the ranks of church-
members.  Watch them at a missionary
meeting! What is it to them if the
whole world were one importunate
Macedonia, crying out, ¢ Come over
and help us!” What isit to them,
when letters are read from sorae veter-
an man of God, toiling afar amid
heathen darkness, and sending home
the urgent entreaty, “Send more to
preach Jesus!” The fields are white
unto tle harvest, ;but where are the
laborers? T have worked almost into
the gates of the New Jerusalem glories;
now, who will follow me in the toil?
X have fought a good fight, and have
almost finished my course; who will
take up the red-cross stapdard. as it
falls from my dying hand? Brethren,
forget me, if you will, but oh, forget
not the MasTER and His work!”
And they hear unmoved, and God’s
aged servant may plead in vain for
them, for they dwell in Careless Street [
Reader, where do yon abide? Do
you care for your own soul? Do you
watch for the souls of others? Pro-
fessing Christian, you have no title-
deeds in Careless Street. If your pre-
sent home is there, hear the Lord's
question to you, as to Elijah of old,
** What doest thou here, Elijah ?”
Jesus never took up His babitation
there. He went there once, and saved
some, as He Himself has told us in the
words, “I am sought of them that
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asked not for Me; I am found of them
that sought Me not; I said, ¢ Behold
Me, behold Me,” unto a nation that was
not called by My name.” But He
never abode there. He is full of that
exhaustless love which makes His
heart one grand care for His poor,
sinful world. He wept for the Guief
of Mary and Martha, even although
He knew He was about to heal their
sorrow. Ie mourned over His ruined
Jerusalem, which rejected Fim. He
lived and suffered reproach as the
*¢ despized of the people,” culminating
His glorious existence of earthly suffer-
ing in the triumphant death-finale,
when he crushed the serpent’s head
for ever, and made His royal progress
through the realms of the grave back
to His throne, shaking the gates of
Hades, and opening the portals of
Heaven, with the mighty victor-shout.

“ Xt is finished ! ”

And now, dwellers in Careless Street,
He sends to you the blood-stained re-
cord of His care for you, and in deep,
crimson lines are traced the words :

“This did I for thee!
TWhat doest thou for me?”?

Barnard’s Cross, and how the
Mission was Begun.

BY MRS. HONT-)MORGAN.

It was astill autumn evening, and
the gloaming stole with almost imper-
ceptible softness over the little English
city of Salisbury. A faint golden
shimmer still lingered in the fast dark-
ening west, and one by one the pale,
pure stars jeweled the floor of the
calm, gray-hlue heaven, and “let the
glory through.” The breath of the
autumn roses came and went ‘like
sweet music in the air”; and the lazy
hum of the cockchafers, as they droned
homeward, harmonized with the sleepy
twittering of the birds, as they chirped
< gnod-night.”

But alone, in a small upper room,
by a window which looked out on the
shadowy west, knelt & young girl in

earnest prayer. IXeenly sensitive to
the beauty of nature, yet, for once,
every thing around was unheeded, for
faith had grasped the hand of the Fore-
runner ¢ within the vail”; and face to
face with God, her soul in an ecstacy
of pleading repeated the old, old words
of wrestling Jacob, “I will not let
Thee go, except Thou bless me.”
Young as she was, years had passed
since the heart of Elsie Ryle had been
laid on the altar of consecration, and
she had vowed her life to her Saviour.
But the intellectual gifts which should
have been used for His glory became
her snare, and dreams of worldly am-
bition had chilled her love to Clrist.
Prayer and her Bible had been neglect-
ed, while she cultivated to the utmost
every talent calculated to enable her
to shine in the world, and she drank
deep and long of the streams of earthly
knowledge.  Visions of coming fame
dazzled and enticed her onward ; but
the light was not of God; rather was
it the deceitful flare of the fitful fale
morgana, luring her soul astray from
its l.eavenly home.

Then, in the midst of her wander-
ings, came over her the shadow of her
Father's hand, leading her back
through darkness and terror, but surely,
safely, to His own right way. Struck
down suddenly by severe illness, life
and death struggled hard for the
mastery ; and when, after wecks of the
fierce conflict, life conquered, and Elsie
arose from her sick-bed, it was with a
feeble frame, and nerves that seemed
utterly shattered. The studies she
loved so well had to be abandoned,
and now, in her sorrowful weakness,
she acknowledged the loving Hand that
had wounded, and bowed in a new,
deep consecration vow at the feet of
her forgiving God. She felt unworthy
to work for Him; and yet, even in
the midst of her weakness, her active
spirit could not be satisfied with the
thought of a life of passive devotion;
and tremblingly. but more and more
hopefully, as® she 'relinquished her
dreams of earthly glory, did her soul
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become absorbed in one impassioned
desire that she might occupy some
place, however humble, among the
toilers of her Father's vineyard. At
first she scarcely dared to claim, after
her grievous backsliding, the Christian’s
pr mlerw of being a % co-worker with
Christ;” but gradually the comfor:
grew into her heart, that where God
forlrivcs, He forgives fully ; and on this
avtumn evening, she had felt her soul
drawn, as it were, within the very radi-
ance of the cross; and as her he:lrt
poured itself ont in prayer, the burden
of her pleadings was, © Give me '.lhy
work, my Father, be it in ever so lowly
a sphen.! Let whoever may, have
the honour, but O! let me do the work
for Thee!” “That hour of earnest
supplication was not in vain. Com-
forted with the assurance that her
petition was accepted, she lny down to
carly rest determined to let no oppor-
tunity pass of doing something for
Jesus.

The Sabbath dawned calm and fair
in its quiet, restful beauty. Too weak
and nervous, as yet, to sit through a
long service at public worship, Elsie
spent the morning alone with her Bible.
In the qflemoon, taking 2 small parcel
of tracts, she feebly crcpt into the next
street, inhabited by some of the poorest
peop]c in the city, and, entering two or
three of she miserable courts, distributed
the tracts among the <hllcrn1y women
who stood gossiping in their narrow
doorways. Her few words of loving,
Christian warning and kind mtcrc..l
were well r(.cen'cd and she returned
home exhausted by the slight exertion,
but fecling encouraged by the belief
that, weak as had been her cffort, yet
the Lord had aceepted her as one of
His messengers. Day after day was
this work contxnurd, and, with increas-
ed excriion, came increased  health.
Hope and faith stilled the throbbing
of the quivering nerves; and as dmly
the love of Christ con=lr'nncd her, 3t
gecmed, with its wondrous healing, to
bring bnck strength to the frail boﬂy
Now and then some impulse of the old

worldly ambition would whisper, “This
quiet distributing of traets is a work
beneath your talents; any oue less
richly endowed with genius than you
could do this just as well”” Bat faith
stilled the murmur with the remem-
brance of the Saviour's words, ** He
that 15 faithful in that which is least, is
faithful also in that which is greatest.”
And Elsie felt that in learning the
lesson of patience and <e]f-.1bne2:ztlou
set her by the Great Teacher, and in
fulfilling the small tasks lying ready to
'her ]l'md was to be found the surest
way to higher work in Iis own good
time- So, quictly and patiently, “she
labored on, unknown, unnoticed, a
stranger in the city, but soon no stranger
in the dens of misery into which she
carried the message of Jesus’ love to
sinners.  As yet she heard Lut the
distant and confused echo; but the
time was rapidly approaching when the
trumpet-call would reach her, unmis-
takably summoning her to a post of
howor in the Lord’s Church militant;
when, out of the seemingly insignificant
work in which she was engaged, was
to grow a mighty power for good, and
when God would appoint His quict
toiler to be an acknowiedged leader in
His sacred host.

One Sunday afternoon, as she entered
onc of the crowded courts with which
the city abounded, a number of sgualid
children gathered round her, asking her
for books. "She smilingly gave them
some gayly-colored childreu's tracis;
but on questioning her little friends,
who seemed disposed to improve :hcir
acquiintance with the lady who gave
them such gentle words and loving
smiles, she found that not one of them
could read, although all eagerly grasped
after a book.

« But don’t 2ny of you go to school 7”
inquired Elsie.

‘There was a general chorus of hearty
noes, and one tiny girl added :

“IYe dot no clothcs, and I dot to
stop home to mind de babby.”

Elsie then began to question them
on their knowledge of Bible truths,
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thinking they might have picked up a
few facts at some Sunday-school ; but
not one could tell what Jesus had done
for them, or even who He was; the
only correct answer given to any ques-
tion being that, after much consideration
and many doubtful glances to and fro,
one little {ellow =aid rather anxiously,
that he thought God made him. Elsie's
heart ached for these poor little
heathens in a Christian land, and the
next day she sought for some ragged-
school to which she might induce them
to go. But vainly did she question
policemen and store-keepers; no one
had heard of such a thing as a ragged-
school in Suli-hury. Now the thought

suggested itsell to her mind, Was this!

left for her to dv? Was hers to be
the honor and the toil of establishing
a mission among these * whom no man
sought after™?  She doubted the
purity of her own motives, fearing lest
the old seli“secking was urging her on.
The stregal: drove her to renewed
prayer. At length the report reached
her that a certain Mr. Mace had, two
years before, talked of forming a ragged
school, but had not gone beyond talking.
Elsie at once called at his honse and
slated to Mrs. Mace what she had scen
and heard during her visits among the
poor; and alded that, althongh not
rich cnough to contribute largely in
money, yet she was willing to devote
her whole time andd eneray to the prac-
tical work of a ragged mission,

After much hesitation aminng several
to whom she applicd on the subject,
Elsic had the saislaction of secing a
number of Clui-tians of various sects
collected together at 2 st of conver-
sazione, for the purpese, as a descon
solemnly said, * QF consulting respect-
ing the desirability and po-sibility of
cstablishing a mis~ion to the extreme
poor of this city.” But deeply was
Elsie's heart wonnded by the cold cal-
culations of those who called themselves
Christians, yet hesitated to deny them-
stlves for the sake of perishing souls
and a pleading Saviour.  (One deacon,
with less grace thaa fancied gentility,
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remarked that although he had lived
in the city eleven years, yet he had
never seen such courts and lanes as
those described by Miss Ryle, and im-
agined there could not be a sufficient
number of destitute children to justify
the Churches in incurring the expense
of a mission. Another, a wealthy
tradesman, objected that sufficient
funds could not possibly be raised;
%is Church wosuld not be able to con-
tribute much, for they were about to
purchase a new organ, * that the ser-
vice of song in the house of the Lord
might be made more attractive to the
worshippers.” A third said that his
Church was going to paint and improve
the Chapel and schoolroom, and there-
fore could not be exrpected to engage in
outside work. In short, **they all,
with one consent, began to make
excuse,” the only ¢xceptions being one
or two poor Christians who could work,
but whose pecuniary means were small.
Then, her heart on fire with love and
indignation, Elsie spoke. TUnfolding
a roll of manuscript she said, in tones
of trembling earnestness:

“ Christian friends, this mecting has
nat been called witheut my haviier dis-
tinct data to lay befors you.  With
rezard o the nunber of childoen eli-
gible for the mission, I havee hvene a list
of the names, ages, anld resbleners of
seventy-nine chillren whas poverty
and filth: are sueh that, if T embl enax
them to either of your regmlar Sunday-
schools, your ngular schelws wonld
refuse o sit in the sawe eliss with
them.  These seventy-nine liave, with
their pannts’ consent, ppomis-l me to
j attend a Ragrgeal Schowd 1 wes will form
e, s to yoeur erman awd -
tirms, wond in themselves, yoi ean you
refuse the bread of lifo to s who
have none, that your cars may be in-
dulzed with more dulet t-nes of
music, or your eves grtitied hy more
clegant interturs o your Chaprls? Lt
our Christian Jadies deny themselves
a little of the costly trimming v their
dresses ; Jet Christian gentlemen give
up their glass of choice wine; Iet us
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«l wark, and God will give us success.
This mission must be established ; it is
reeded ! I will procwre the money ;
appuing me collector, and I will go
irom house {o house until we have
subscriptions envugh,  We send mis-
sionaries abroad, let us not forget our
heathens at home ! This ought we {o
de, and nut o leave the other undone ™ !

A silenee, almost of awe, fell on the
company as she ceased ; then one
deubting Christian said, )wqt.\hm'l\' :

“Yun are (quite right, Miss L\]c-'
wer onght 1o deny ourselves for C “hrist.
Dut lwrh'qm if we do take a house for
the wmission, the ehildren wen'ts come :
iy are such will Ambs: do yeuld
think they will? I doubt if we can
«et hold of them.”

“ T will visit then i the week, and
invit: tean cantinmally,” suid ]-L\l!'f‘
“and on Simdays T will go round and
frteh them to schond. T will undertake
to provide e seholass aml {0 colleet
the nieney;, for I feel thet God calls me
tn du this fur Him.”

“Dut yeur health is delieate, and
ﬂm 1% & very rough sort of wak fora;
Iy mgm,h'tl amnther. !

“My lwalth improves every day:
awl T the werk rough as it may, I
n rever Ao so muel for Jesus as e
hias done for me ™!

Tler werds were not best. Ina few
werks an old eoltaze was hirel and
furnished with secanlhand furms and

desks, seme beughi, some  Teggodd
Elie sought out frm the various

Churclies a nmnber of carnest ngen sand
wonmen as teachess, and tzen went {o
the wrelched homes of her profeges to)
invite them to schoel for the m-\‘t;
Sumlay.  The mission-cottage was at
Bamards Cress, where foar of the
word streets of the city envenged into
olie commn centre of misery and sin.
Low lwer-shops and  lelgnghouses
abennded in ¢he neighberhomd, and
several fights shuring an evening were
of o unusual eccurrence. Here was
the glorivias standard of Jesus maised

up, and here for the past four years,

GRAXD ROUNDS.

Sunday after Sunday, has the sweet
old story of the cross h( wen told.

The mission which Elsie Iiyle was
thus privileged o Legin, is carried on
uow by other hearts ol hiends, while
far in another Landd, and under another
mune, she still prays, and presches
Jesus,

[Nole. Since the above was writtens
two years have passed away, but the
ragecd-mission  stiil p:oq:u\. About
two months ago the Editor received
tiings that new v schoolrooms were abous
to veplace the ol cotiage where ¢ Elsie
Wle™ first tanght her little Armbs.
Three hundred names now stand on the
roll of scholars, andd who can tell where
the Ulessing will end? #\Who hath
despised the day of small things?” It
will interest our soldivrs to know that
#Elsie’s ™ noldest and most faithful
hedper in the work at Salistary was a
discharged corporal of the Roval Artil-
lery, who had Lravely won ]xonom at
\‘\h:xstopo] and whe, after gallantly
dning and suftering during t‘xc terrible
Crimean way, has rciumul to his Salis-
bury home to e Ha iprehended of Christ
Jesus,” andd to chow to the world what a
soldier can do for the Lord.]

Oux Serial Story.

n eomsapwnes of the numemus
ropuests for the publimtion of Mrs.
Hunt-Mengn's story, entithsl

THE MOUKING BIRD,
a part of whichappeap-d Jast winter in

i the “ Graphic,” e Elitor has resolved

toogive it to the public fu Huese pages.

Tre fist four chaplers will therefore
appear in the ekt N, of “Grand
Teoanmds,” and e sty will Le con-

tinuwed from menth G neasth.

#When o Christian gives way o
sinful passii, e -tisloaors his profes-
s, grieves the Spirit of God, and
makes spert for fudfemmal spirit. ¢ De
nad overcsane of evil, lut overcome
il with gual! Rem. x6io 21—
Masva.



HNE COMETH.

He Cometh.

BY MRS, HUNT-MORGAN.

Work, O Christizn, whil: the day-star shincth !
Work with z-=l, for thou art not thine cuwn;
Soon the night its braided shades entwineth,
And thy Libor-sizson will be flown.
Ah! the evening-mists are surely falling,
And th> Master oamncth for His right;
Souls ap.und, in waiiinyg accents calling,
Bid thee hiastz to hilp them ere 'tis night.

Fight, O warri-r! fur the Captain speedeth !
Even now, from heaven He looketh doven g
All thy weary sighs for Him He heedeth,
And bus tarries toe prejase thy crown ;
Gather troplics quickly for His glory
Ah! thy Cajtain's stnile will be so swogt,
When He lists 1fs scldier’s cager story,
And beholds thy laurcls at His feet,

Watch, fair Spouse, the hmavenly DPridvgmoom
neznth;
Soon ¢ cnmus, His waiting love o claim g
Quickly, surely, Iy, thy God appearcth,
To besteaw v thee His vivn new name s
Wately, in resaliness of love to mect Him,
For His heatt ence thbl’d out bloed fer thee
That th.u wightst wmnid His gloty greet Hiwg,
Arnd the Ring in all His bauty see.

Mourmner, wipe the tars thy cheeks badewing,
Fuor the Man of Sernews dmaweth nigh s

e has wept, amd He thy sorrowms viewiny,
Hastes to Lid the flowing drops be diy

Ther shiall all thy gricls be aalm'd for cver,
When thy Saviour clasps thee o His bruast,

Wihispering that ue vdil again shail sever
Thee from God, thy cverlasiing rest.

‘Trembler, let Iis trump thy spisit gladden, —
1p, it ssundcth even now from fary

All the fears which now thy weak hiart ssdiden,
At Iiis ooming stall be chasad afar.

Sinner, dread § 7 the Avenger bendeth,
Looking on thy darken’d deods of sin.

When His way amid the clouds He wemdeth,
How wiit thou thy Svvercign’s wnerey win?

Haste, befere that dax’s termific dawming,
Trust the ssving blood on Calvary spilt;
Though the ready gulls fur thee are yawning,

He can save thics, He can deanse thy guilt.
Hark, the trunpet Inuder still is seunding <

Christian, thy redanption daaweth nar
140 be in us 201 Thy love abounding,

So that we msy et thee without fear,

Draw us upsanls; over, ¢ty neaner

To the 1amb wha fakes our singaxay §
Alay we g2, with visien daily daanr,

Heaver's own porial of immertal day.
Jesus ovmeth, Savioar, Pringe, Crextor,

Cameth surely, thaugh we know not when;
TWait we for the glorious Consumator,

md of anugels, but the Friend of men.

THE CAPTAIN AXD HIS DOG.

Lo
St

The Captain and his Dog.

BY AN ACQUAINTANCE OF THIM BOTH.

Captain Wrinkles and his doy, Dow-
Wow, the latter name wsually, for con-
venience sake, shortemd to Bow, are,
Ly no means, individuals who ean be
treated of seperatey; the bipe-d and
the quadruped were connreted by such,
cvidently sympathetic onds of +selec-
tive amity,” that cither mizht have
said to the other, “Your wre my
afiinity.”

The approach of ome was eomsidered
by the friends of either as miumlly
heralding the advent of the other ; and
strangers, whe were being shown ever
the barracks by some ]l jarivate,
would be surprisesl o see their guide
wve reverent militury salute ioa shabby
hitle fivure, fillowed by a white bull-
doge: aned in reply to thedr Dnjuirdes,
the seldier would remark -

“0) that's Captain Wrinkles and
his dog”

And if further interest were mani-
fested on the yart of the visivas, they
wonld swon e In possession of a
numlier of fact (¥ respting the
gallant poir.  Caplain Wrinkles, it was
said, had most loyally and dutifully
paid his fathers delds, lut culd by
o means be induesl to think it neces-
sery to pay his own, having on the
former point a mest serupulous sense
of loner, which he carded {0 the
noldest height of chicaltwue perfection;
but en the latter score, his conscience
appeared to be in a stete of the most
complete inmmocenece, as remnds  the
prssession of any small idea en the
sutjject.  In the payment of the pater-
nal liabilities, Buew had no share ; hut
in the shirking of the Captain's personal
duties, he was an able assistant.  The
wnhappy quadruped was kept in a
chrunie state of mging famine, or clem-
ming, as they say in Yorkshire, and
thus he became mone valuable to his
patron; for when the latter was at
home in his quarters in the barracks,
and had any reason te expect a visit
from some impatient crediter, Bow was
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posted outside the door in his normal
state of furivus himnger, when his faith-
ful attaclunent to his martinet-master,
together with the gnawing agonies of
his “internal ormnization,” made him
viciously ready to fly at the first comer.
No real havmn, however, came of Bow'’s
most alurming demonstrations towards
the besicglug party, for the Captain,
being a man of resolute will, as well
as of readly kiwdly heart, kept striet
watch over hi< foridable guand, and
woe unto Il if he did more than

wowl  Hi<mastersonless, transmittad
to him throngh the kev-hale, maintain-

ed diseipline, and refained him within
due bounds; =0 that the attacking
party, seeiipe neo sighs of their debtor's
presence, lut  learing Dow’s  fieree
growls, unel <edinge the awful glare of
his hungrs eves and the carnivorous
eagernes< af Iris red tongme as it licked
s expreetant chaps, did not fail 1o
consider = diseretion the better part of

valor,” aned to “right about, turn!®.

marching oif’ e premizes much more
quickly than they had marched on,
thus disippearineg uninjured bat wofully
dejected, leaving the Captain to clinekle
over his easy vietory,

Why Captain Winkles should prefer
to remuin in delit. nobody knew. Tt
was clearly @t matter of taste on his

R0UND3.

simple government property, which was
not seizable. The disappuinted visitors
therefore withdrew, laughing at their
own failure, and endeavoring to console
themeelves for the same by remarking
tor cach other:

“Well, to be sure! We shall get
our maney seie day, I suppose, for he
't spending it anyhow.”

The regimental shoemaker was one
duy clectrified by the appearance of the
Caplaiu’s  servant bearing a pair of
bants dilapidated bevond =211 deserip-
tien, which the worthy craftaman was
desired to “mend at onee, as the Cap-
tain wauted them.”
bowDBut ivs impossible ™! exclaimed
he. 4 Take them back and tell Captain
Wrinkles that they are much too far
gone for anybody to atlempt mending.
Mend”! ke eontinued, mulignantly,
= why, there’s nothing o mend!
Thev're gone eompletely * 4

In a few minutes the orderly retumn-
=1 with a request that the shoemaker
“wonll be ol enough to <enl overa
‘hit of wax-end, awl, and some
peabbler's wax, as Captain Wrinkles
P thougbit e could memd the hoots
{himscl.”  And so he did, and wore
"them irivmphantly next momning on
|yarade, remndless of the smothered
Lapghter of his brother-officers, whe

1

part, for, in addition to his pay as an; lal somehow got hold of the story
officer, he joeses<ed private poperty | tint “ Wrinkles had mended a pair of
of his ewn ; whils so far was he frn ‘boots given up Ly the regment
indulging in ludits of personal extr- fauthority on the subject.”
cagance, ! his raoms were as barey There was a report (but for the truth
as those of the hawest private ; and his of this Teaunet vouch) that the Captain
toilet armues swents produced a result; condd mzke one pair of trousers do for
which more Qe emee brought on him {oither pdain dress, or wajform 3 and
a reprimand  from his Colonedl  onthat he had in fact ma smged this by
parade. ) vlacing a2 row of hocks and cyes along
On ene wevasion, during the absence | tee whe le kengtb the militery stripe;
from quarters of both Wrinkles and ;-0 that, when 1.0 had to appear in
his dog, it is =ai1 that sundry ereditors  unifonn, e erimson stripe was allowed
of the former vapbmeed the golden op- |} to show iself; Tat when, on the con-
portunity o obtain entrance into his trany, he wished 0 Te in pluin dress,
ronms, intendite to make a selzure, he had merely to fasten up his row of
but fuund lemeelves completely “sold,” . henks and wyes, and In ! the stripe was
there lwins none of the articdles of wueatly folded away out of sight!
Tuxury whivh they vxpeeted to see, the  Une thing is certain : either the Cap-
Tooms centiining nothing bué  the [Gin tek no interest in his persenal
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appearance, or clse he imagined his
beauty to be too perfect for any omis-
sions at the toilet to detract from his
charms.

I met him and his dog returning
one day from a walk. There had been
1o xain for some time, yet they both
appeared {o have diseovered plenty of
mud, and to have taken the full Lenefit
thercof. The Captain, with his bat-
tered crush hat, his dirly coat, and
collar that seemed to have long for-
gotten any past acpuaintance with the
Taundress; came up to me and entered
nto conversation on some of his favor-
ite intellectual subjects with perfect
case, apparently quite unemnscious of
being in any but the most approved
costume for a gentleman belonging fo
Her Majesty’s army.

His untidiness in dress had become
a by-word ameng all his friends.
was very accomplished in chemishy,
and had made some valual-. 2 discoveries;
but in course of time his wardrobe had
become so thoroughly saturated with
the odor of the vorieus chenicals
among which he luved to linger, that,
in his absence, he was generally dis-
tinguished wmong his lady acquaint-
ances by the irreverent svulriquet of
“Carbolic Acid 7 ; and as Bow was his
constant companion in the laboratory
as elsewhere, of course tliv canine hero
was equally well perfumed.

If Capin Wrinkles went out to
dinner, or to spend the evening with a
friend, he invaiiably walked, no matter
how great the distanee, or how maddy
the roads might be, and when some
alteration was wnaveidable, his servant
was_sent on, walking also, bearing the
good Captain’s cvening attire, to await
its owner's arrival in his host's dressing-
room.

Bow, on these oceasions, always
accompanied his master to the door,
there patientsy awaited his pleasure a
little while, and then — — vanished !
The reason of such hehavior, of such
unpardemable inattention to his superi-
or's wishes, may be ecasily divined.
After the long walk, poor Xow's

Pe

hunger was no longer hearable, and he
went to seek wherewithal to appease
its pangs.

Now the Captain’s statement to me
was, that he kept Bow huugry, in
order that the excellent animal might
be the more disposed to return home at
proper time, being incited thereto by
hopes of getting his supper; but this
reqime worked quite the wrong way,
Dow appearing to think that if he at-
tended his master to the door of the
house where the evening was to be
spent, he fultilied his duty as a good
dog by waiting a shat time to see
whether the visit were to be a long
one; and then if affer a reasoinable
time (or what he considered so) his
ruler did not appear, he felt that he
must surely bhe at liberty to go in
search of a supper, very naturally pre-
ferring to get it as speetily as possible;
not to mention, that the home-meal
was, to say the least, but probadle in
fact, as well as cerlainly poor both in
quantity and quality, the Captain’s cup-
board being frequently almost, or quite,
in the same condition as Mother Hub-
bard’s of honorable notoriety, while
Bow was hy 1o means the philosopher
of that classic tale.

Therefore, when Captain Wirinkles
was ready to leave, sume half-hour had
to be spent in scarching for Bow,
whose habits were so well known, that
only those places were examined where
cedibles were known to he.

Often, when the lady of the house
had committed some gentle fair into
the charge of the gallant Captain to
escort to her home, was the whole
party convalsed with their cfforts to
look gravely unconscious while the ex-
cited escort hunted high and low for
his missing animal, in a state of agon-
ized uncertainty whether to forsake the
truant, or keep the Jady waiting.

It was once my lot to he handed
over by my hostess to the care of
Captain Wrnkles, when the customary
search after Row preceded all possibility
of our starking homewards.

On this occasion the hunt was a
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Jong one, for Dow, not having been
as fortunate as usual in picking up a
stray supper; was still in foll chase
after the sane, regardless of his lord’s
chase after Z/m. DBeing at lengih dis-
covered al sume distance from the
house, prowling alwut the deck of a
ship that lay alongside the quay, he
sulkily followed the voice which he
never dared diseliey, and Leing hrought
back in trimupl, my walk howue was
at Jiberty to commence.

Jut most devoutly did I hope that
if ever Captain Wrinkles shonid agin
be my eseart, his dog would first have
seeurerl 2 supper.

Owr wav was through the main
streets of the town, and at every corner,
where, from some distant alley, surged
down the odorous tidings of stewed
herrings or fried sprats, poor Bow felt
the femyptation to be beyond his power
to resist, and never failed 1o seatter
away up the alley in search of his
missingsupper.  Of course the Captain
had to stop amd whistle hack the
deserter; and how many times this in-
teresting ecremony was repeated durisg
our walk of half-a-mile, I am afiaid to
say.

No matter how entertaining the
subject of conversation might be, (and
the Caplain, being a man of splendid
inteHectual puwer, notwithstanding his
cceentricities, could converse very
pleasntly), yet, just in the midst of
some amusing incident which he was
relating, or exactly at the most eritical
part of somee deep, metaphysical axgu-
ment between us, (and Wrinkles was
particularly gowl at metaphysics), #en
Bow would be missing, and ancedole
must stop, argument must pause, while
we retraced our steps to seck the al-
sconding starveling. I felt thankiul
that both mysclf and my companion
were too well known to excite any
curiosity on the part of the passers-by,
on aceount of our very ermatic proceed-
ings; and very glad was I to reach my
own deor at last  How the Captain
zob Dow {0 his own quarters, two miles
farther on, I never heard, but could

casily imagine from the specimen to
which I had deen treated.

In clesing this character sketeh of
“The Captain and his Dug” T must
ohserve that the dog wasn’t his after
all, heing an animal belonging to one
of Wrinkle's brother-officers, but whicl.
had, probably from muiual magnetic
svinpathy, transferred his allegizance
frent his lawful possesser to the ceeen-
| tric Captain.

Lessons in French.

COMPILED BY TUE EDITOR.

During the past winter, we have had
a succession of very interesting classes
for thestudy of French at the Soldiers'
Home; and it has been suggested that
a series of published Lessons would
be appreciated by our military readerxs.
We therefore in this No. begina course
of stndy which, while it will give in-
strugtdon to these who have at present
no otier means of obtaining a know-
ledge of the language, will also assist
the more advanced students for whom
additional means of improvement may
be available. The sugyestions at the
close of the diffevent Lessons are such
as have grown out of our pessonal ex-
perience and have been found useful
when carried out cither for our own
pleasure, or by others under. our diree-
tion.

Our oral classes are held at the Home
on Tucsday and Thursday cvenings
at 7 o’clock, and arce open to all mem-
bers of the Army and Royal Navy.

LESSON L

Nouns, or names of things, are, in
French, citlier mascnline or feminine;
the language has no neuter gender.

Articles, therefore, (w, and &he),
change their form according to the
gender of the werd before which they
are placed.

4 ; (before a noun masculine), un.
Toa; “ « Aun.
4d; &« % jeminine), unc.
TO a; {3 &% « b' une,
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The ; Lefore o noun masenline), le.

Of the ; « « “ du.
Tothe ; o ¢ au,
The ; “  feminine), la.
Lo the; ** “ ¢ A In,
OF the; © “ “ de la.

Zhe; (beforeany nounin the plural), les.
Of the; ¢« @ “ des.
Tothe; « aux.

N. B.—Defore 2 noun heginning
with a vowel, or 2 mute, fhe i5 trans-
Iated by I'; fo the, by 4 1'; af the, by
de I

In the following ~vocabulary, the
student will discover the gender of the
nouns by means of the artieles placed
before them.

4 &§ N

VOCABULARY,
The milk, Le lait
The apple, ILa pomme.
The potatos, La pemme de terze.
The breasd,  Le pain.
The butter, Le beurre.
The eream, La créme.
The tea, Le the.
The chair, La chaise.
The table, Ia table. -
Have you?  Avezvous?
Give me, Donnez-mei.
Put, Meitez (imperative form.)
Tpen, Sur.
Under, Sous.
And, It

EXERCISE 1.

1. Put the miik, the apple, the ifea,
aud the butier upon the table. 2. Give
me the cream, and put the potatoes
under the fable. 3. Have youa chair?
4. Give me the apples and the bread;
and put the tea upon the chair. 3.
Have you the table? 6. Have you the
milk and the butter? 7. Put the
butter upon the bread. & Give me
the cream of the milk. 9. Put the
potatees and apples upon the fable.
10. Have you the bread and the
butter?

LESSON I
The word some, immediztely before
a noun, is iranslated into French ex-
actly in the same way as of the

.

Lxample: I have some bread ; j’ai du
] 3 J

pain. I have svme apples; Jai des

pommes, :
VOCABULARY.

The dress, La robe.

The cont,  L'halit.

The vest,  Le gilet

The house, La maison,

The man,  L'homme.

The father;, Le ptlre.

The mother, La mtre.

The sister,  La swur

The brather, Le frére.

Will you?  Voulez-vous?

Canyen?  Pouvezvous?

To give, Donner (infinitive form.)
To write, Taive.

To read, Lire.
In, Dans.
[Note. Willyou, and can you,require
t] 2

the infinitive form of the verb after
them.

EXERCISE 2.

1. I have the dress of my sister (1. e.
my sister's dress). 2. I have the
houses and the coats of my brother.
3. Can you give some dJresses and
some apples fo my sister? 4 Pus
some cream in the ten. 3. Have you
sisfers and brothers? 6. I have a
father and a mother, 7. My mother
is in the house of the sister. 8. Will
yuu write to the brother of the man?
9. Can you read? 10, Will you read
tothe mother? 11, Put seme potatoes
in the bread. 12, Can you give some
tea to the man? 13. Will you give a
chair to the father?

LESSON NI |

The expression I lars just, must be
followed by the infinative. form of the
verb telling what yeu have just done.
Example: I have just given a book to
the sister. Je viens de donner un
Jivre & Ia sceur.

We will make this a little plainer
by taking the sentence to pieces. The
French de not say, as we do, I have
Just ; but they say really : I come from.
Then instead of saying, I have just
given the book, they say :
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(I come from (to give) the book.)
Je viens de donner le livre.

VOCABULARY,
To tear, Déchirer,
To open, Quvrir,
To shut, Fermer.
To eat, Manger,
The cake, Le gitean.
To take, . Prendre,

The door,

The window,

Where is1

The cup, Lu tasse,

The saucer,  La soucoupe,
EXEROISE 3.

1. T have just torn (I come from to
tear) the dress. 2. Put the cup and
{the) saucer upon the fable. 3. Will
you open the window? 4. I have
just opened the door. 5. Can you
shut the door? 6. Will you eat some
cake? I have just eaten some bread.
7. Will you take a cup of tea? 8. 1
have just taken (the) tea. 9. Where
is the cream? 10. I have just read
the book to the mother. 11. Where
is the sister's apple (the apple of the
sister.) 12. Give me a cup of tea.
13. Put some milk in the tea, and put
some butter upon the bread. 14, I
have just taken the Dbrother's cake.
15. Will you shut the-door?

La porte.
La fenétre.
Ol est?

“Haud in wi' Christ; whatever
happens, aye think weel o' God;an’
tak’ care o' ye yerself, for, ye ken,
w breath dims « polished shaft "—
Life of Duncar Muth-son,

“Think not much of a storm upon
the ship that Christ saileth in ; no one
shall fall overboard; but th3 crazed
ship and sea-sick passengers shall come
safe to lend."—Rutherjord.

“Let us be ballasted with grace
that we be not blown over, and that
we stagger not."—Rutherford.

“Christ, tho Captain. went in over
the door threshold of Paradise, bleed-
mg lo death.,”"—Rutherford.

GRAND ROUNDS,

Govvésioiibiditt,

H. M. S. “Seaguil.”

The following letter was written me
by a seaman of H. M. S, “Seagull,”
recently returned 1o England.  He was
here on the very first day of our enter-
ing on oceupation of the present Home,
and with all a sailor’s warm-hearted
readiness to lend a helping hand, did
me the honor to perform the first floox-
serubbing done in the new IHome,
while I and two military friends were
flying round the rooms, unpacking
erockery-ware, arranging furniture, and
settling affuirs generally. I am sure
my friend will pardon me for publish-
ing the Jetter which possesses so keen
an interest for myself, and which can-
not fail fo give pleasure to all who care
for our gallant sailors :

PorrsxovtH, Nov. 15, 1875.
Dear Sister and Birother tn the Lord :

You will think it very unkind of
me not writing you before, but, up till
Iast Thursday, I have not been able to
finish my mission, or carry out your
wishes, for nearly all the time I have
been home my poor wife lias been so
unwell, and the weather has been so
wet, that I was not able to reach East-
ney Barracks until the day I have
mentioned. When I veached the bar-
rack-gate, and making inguiry for some
of your dear old friends, and running
over the list of names of your friends
to the corperal at the gate, he pointed’
oub one that was well known amongst
them, that was Corporal Skerry ; they
told me that I should find him on the
canteen ; but on reaching the canteen
I found that our fricnd Skerry was nob
there, but it was his next watch ; bug
being very kindly directed to Corporal
Skerry’s residence, which was a very
pretty little house in one of those ter-
races in the Milton Road, which I have
no doubt you have oft-fimes had the
pleasure of passing through: reaching
this, rapped at the door, which was
soon answered by the very man himseld,
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CORRESP)NDENCE,

He was just going out to relicve the

man ab the canteen, the man that I had
been speaking to for him. Corporal
Skerry was very pleased to receive a
message from you, and $o hear that
you were still about your Master's
worlk, and working for our sailors and
soldiers. Ie took your note. I think
he said that he had received one letter
from you since you had been at Halifax.
I did not have much time with him, as
he was just going on watch ; so leaving
two of your little books, the ‘ Cutlass
and Bayonet,” and some of those small
books of yours, “I take the Pardon,”
and as time and duty called him away,
we wished each other good-bye, he
promising that your note should reach
the whole of them whose names were
there.

I took your letter in to Mx. Doukontt,
at the swgery in the Dockyard, Qct.
20th, and he was much pleased to xe-
ceive a letter from you. I gave him a
little book of your work. Wehad a
long talk together about old times that
you and him had spent together. I
have no doubt but you have received
a letter from him in answer to yours
before this. He directed me to : v
other dear old friend of yours, who he
said he thought would be glad to hear
from or aboud you; that was Mr
Brooks, the sick-bay-man belonging to
H. M. S. “Sultan”; and as she was
laying alongside of the jetty, I thought
I might call on Mr. Brooks. So,
nmaking my way on board of the
# Sultan,” and being directed to the
sick-bay, I soon found Mr. Brooks,
who, as soon as he found that I was
from Mrs. Hunt-Morgan, gave me a
hearty welcome, and said that he had
been longing to see you on board of the
“Sultan” agsin. He showed me his
book of mnames of the temperance
branch which you started on board of
that ship, and he wished me to inform
you that he was still going on with the
same work. He also informed me that
Miss Weston had been on board the
evening before lecturing. So me and
Mr, Brooks had a long chat together,
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and I found that he was an old acquaint-
ance of Mr. Bunoy, (Benoit) who had
Dbeen my companion all the time I was
in the “Seagull” Morcover he told
me where I should find Miss Weston.
She was at the Sailors’ and Soldiers’
Institute in High Strect. T went there
I think in the following week; and I
arrived just in tine to see Miss Weston,
for she was just taking her departure
for the train to go to London. She
was very glad to receive a message
about you, and was happy to hear that
the Lord was prospering you. So I
wished her good-bye, and she rode off
for the train. I left oneof your books,
the “Cutlass and Buyonet,” to be pub
in the reading-room of the Institute,
that the sailoxs and soldiers juay read
of your work and know where to find
you. Iiveryone scems to wish you
well, and I trust they will all pray for
you.

And, dear sister, may youand your
husband have good hcalth, and that
God will abundantly bless you, and
help you through the work that He
has set you about, is our earnest prayer,
and we will ask you to remember us,
me and my dear wife, when you pray.

We remain,
Your brother and sister in Christ,
ALFRED AND EmiLy LIGHTFOOT.

H. M. 8. “Swallow.”?

Berynuba, Jan, 28th, 1876.

My dear and Christian Friewd,—

In answer to your very kind and
cheering letter of last month, and also
to the Lodge, (i. e. the “Swallows’
Nest,”) Inow write a few lines, hoping
they will find you and all in good
health and spirits, as I am pleased to
inform you that I am still well, * * *
No doubt you are thinking we are in
England ere this with our friends ; but
such is not the case, for since our-arri~
val here we have been at St. Thomas’s,
‘West Indies, for mail, and I am pleased
to informn younow that we shall, (D.V.,)
leave here to-morrow -direct for Spite
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head, where we hops to amive about
the 20th of February, and pay off 10
or 12 days later. I sincerely hope and
trust the home is being woll patronized
by our friends of the army, and that
the temperance branch is growing
strong, and the cause spreading with
great rapidity. * * * DPlease inform
friends and brethren that the “Swal-
lows’ Nest ” Lodge is left at Bermuda.
The Lodge Deputy is E. G. Connor.
junior, H. M. Naval Establishment,
Bermuda, and having several dockyard-
men, their wives, and also a daughter,
members. Also please inform them that
the Lodge now established as St. Joh's,
Newfoundland, completes the alphabet
(26), under the Naval District. Please
oxcuse this serawl, and accept the
Swallows’ best and sincere wishes to
Mr. Morgan, and to all friends and
acquaintances. * * * Being busy I
now conclude, hoping you are well,
and Mr. Morgn.
I remain,
Your humble servant and well-wisher,
H. J. Barrox,
Gunner’s mate of HALS. “Swallow.”

The following is an extract from a
letter received from the “Mr. Doukontt”
mentioned by Lightfoot :

H. M. Dockyard.

My dear Sister in Christ Jesus :—

Still at the same place, you see, and
writing this in the same office as I was
in where you called to say good-bye.
I have often thought of you, and with
others have wondered how you were
getting on. ¥ ¥ Many here were glad
to hear of you, and to know that a way
of usefulness had been opened to you
by the Lerd. and that yourself and Mr.
Morgan were bard at work. I rejoice
with you that the Lord is blessing you,
and making you a blessing. May He
do so more and more. He is looking
out for williug and fitted instruments,
caring only that they come to Him
empty, to be filled and directed by Him

.

GRAND ROUNDS,

alone. DBut what a difficult thing it
must be, from what I kngw of myself,
{letting others alone), for Him to find
such, Mr. Self, in such o variety of
ways, springs up, and thinks and acts
as e sees best. There cannot be a

 more truly blessed position to be.found
‘in than sitting at the Master’s feet,

waiting His pleasure. * * * I have
heen permitted to do a little for the
Master since you left. Miss Robinson
has the Institute in full swing. I
suppose you have heard of MMiss
Weston’s success.

I may tell you that I was at Halifax
in the ¢ Crocodile,” in May, 1868, and
have a Lively recollection of the cheap
lobster-suppers obtained there, if no-
thing else. Oh! yes, something more;
I met with some christian people there,
although I could not now tell you the
names of the places. I think the main
street is either Water or River Street,
and at the top, nearly, there is a large
china-ware store. We brought out, in
1868, a poor widow and her family
who had a relative that was a kind of
foreman at this place, but I have for-
gotten their names now. Well, my
dear sister and brother, good-bye for
the present, till wemeet on the Golden
Shore, if not again below. The Lo d
bless and prosper the ivork of your
hands, is the prayer of

Yours in Him,
G. D. DowsoxTr.

It may interest some to know that
the wiiter of the above is by birtha
Pole ; his father was a soldier under
the renowned patriot leader, Jobn
Sobieski, and the son still remembers
much of the language of his' native
land. He formerly served Her Majesty
in the ship *Crocodile,” and a remark
of his, reported to Miss Weston by a
christian soldier, was the means of the
“monthly letters to scaman,” being
published by that lady, who is known
throughout the British Navy, as the
“Sailors’ Friend.”



WANTED,

TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS! for the purchase of the very suitable
property now used for the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Home, aid for the enlargement
of the building. Iriends sending donations will please intimate whether they
wish their gift to be funded for this ohject, or to be used for the current ex-
penses of the establishment. Gifts of furniture, blankets, tablecloths, and
household utensils of all kinds are much needed. Address Mrs. HunT-MorGax,
SoLpiers’ AxD SaiLors’ Houg, 36 Brexswick St Hantrax, N. S.

Information required concerning a Seaman, named Gro. WarntTer CRANNEY,
who served first in the “ Prince George ” of Liverpool, Captain Hawkins, till
1870. Afterwards in the “ Dacia,” Captain Dowell, laying ¢ Telegraph Cable”
round the West India Islands, 1870,°71, and ’72.  'When last heard of, had been
discharged from the Barque “ StagV of Halifax, N. 8., Captain Wilson, at
New York, 18th May 1872. Iis mother will be very thankful to any one
who will kindly inform her of her son’s welfare, and address : Mrs, Cranney,
Wobwurn Road, Bedford, Beds. England, or information may be addressed to
Mrs. Hunt-Morgan, Soldiers’ and Sailoxs’ Iome, 36 Brunswick Street,
Halifax, N. S. .

Mrs. Hunt-Morgan will be happy to address Drawing-room. meetings in the
private residences of any friends to her work, who might be disposed thus to
afford their more intimatc circle of acquantances an opportunity of hearing the
details of the undertaking in which she is engaged ; at such assemblies, Mrs.
Morgan would be willing, after giving a general account of her mission, to reply
to such questions concerning it as the interest felt by the guests might suggest
to them. )
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