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ANNUAL ADDRESS
T9 THE CHURCH AND CONGREGATION
IN QUEEN’S ROAD CHAPEL.

BY THE PASTOR.

BELOVED BreErTHREN,—I am happy to meet with
you once more ab the annual meeting of the church
and congregation. It is usnal for us on such ocea-
sions to review the work in which we have been
engnged during the year, to note the cvidences of
success or failure, and to pledge owrselves to more
earnest effort for the future. Surely we have much
cause to be thankful to the Giver of all good for His
continued kindness and love Lo us as a people.  Life,
and health, and friends, and earthly comforts have
been spared and continued to us. While thousands
have been called to pass through the valley of death,
or the fires of aftliction, our religious privileges have
abounded. We have had line upon line, and precept
upen preecept,

These Divine favours lay us under solemn and
weighty obligations. To us has much been given—
much will be required.

God will shortly call us to render an account of our
stewardship,

T am addvessing some who have made no profession
of religion, and I am firmly persuaded that the day of
grace is nearly ended with many, therefore I cannot
allow this opportunity to pass away without sounding
another alarm, and giving one more gracious invitation
in the name of the Lord,

It bas been my earnest desive since I came among
you to be clear of the blood of all men, that in
the day of eternity none of you may be able to say,
“If our minister had warned us faithfully, we would
not now be numbered with the lost.” If any harden
their hearts and refuse the pardoning mercy of Cod,
may their blood be on their own heads, not on the
watchman'’s,

It is important that we should deal faithfully in
such matters. Nothing is gained by concealment. It
will not improve our condition to refuse a searching
investigation. The fact that we need salvation must
be faced at some time, and it will be beyond descrip-
tion awful if this is not doue till the light of the
Judgment Day makes manifest both yowr guilt and

doom.  Be sure thy sin will find you out, is the plain
teaching of the Word of God. It it does not find out
the sinner in a world of merey, it will in the regions
of despair.  None should trific with cternal things;
many have done so too long alveady, and but for the
longsuffering of God, it might have been fatal trifting
long since. There is o limit to even Divine for-
bearance, and some may be neaver that limit than they
suppose,

It is thought by many of the wisest and best of owr
times that we are nearing a crisis in the history of our
lanet, when it shall be well with the righteous and
(iDL with the wicked.  Earth's foundations are ine
swurc, Lut if we build upon the Ruck off Ages, in the
universal couflagration we shall luse nothing, bu
smile to sce o burning world.

Therefore, my friends, delay not to be reconciled to
God through Jesus Christ. But let me turn to the
members of the church. You have made a publie
profession of faith in our Lord Jesus Christ; you have
been washed from all your sins in 1fis precious blood ;
you have received the spirit of adoption whereby you
cry, “ Abba, Father”; you are sons and duughters of
the Lord Alwighty,  These are high honours, glorious
privileges. Tave we esteemed them such? and do we
walk worthy of the vocation wherewith we are called?
The people of the world are watching our deportment,
and they have a right to expect us to be very different;
in our spirit and walk., They expect us to he pure in
our words, upright in conversation, just in our deal-
ings, consistent in all things.

Have we done our duty to those who are without ?
Having ourselves got to a place of safety, have wo
laboured toinduce others to seck the same refuge? If
we are true Christians, we cannot be unconcerned
about the perishing around us, many of whom are
metnbers of owr own fumilies. We need much grace to bo
true witnesses for our Lord when so much depends
upon our testimony. While I speak thus I rejoice that
many have given proof of growing zeal and devotion to
the service of God. Their constant attendance at the
prayer-meetings, the Lord’s table, and the public ser-
vices of the sanctuary, their cfforts in the Sunday-
school, and in other departments of the church’s work,

all evince their growth in Divine grace. I have had
+ the hearty co-operation of most members of the church
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in overy undertaking that has for its object the spread become new creatures in J esus Christ ; others who
of Scriptural holiness and the well-being of out fellow- | have not yet been led to Christ have forsaken any
men. evil courses, nnd becomd clean, respectable, and decent

Thero i4 also a arked incieasé in thé attendanco at ! in their persons, howes, aid hablts, and ways of life;
tho public services, Loth on the Lonl's Day and on & while nuny, very many, gladly look forward to the
week eveninys, Sunday afternoon visit, and the new tract.

T have received into tle fellowship of the church a+ The worn condition of the tracts, and the general
larger number than any previous yenrof my ministry, * knowledge of them shown by the people, prove them in
except 1873, , almost every instance to have been read, or heard read,

Death has heen veaping his havvest too.  Fouraged | while such of the children who do not attend a Sabbath-
members of the church have fallen asleep inJesus dur- ‘ school anxiously laok for their little hook or card, and
ing the yenr—R. Mathews, J. H. Collett, Mrs. Bur- I express their gratitude, not ouly in the usual “thank
ridge, and Mra. Nickles. These all died in faith. * vou,” but by their sparkling eyes and smling faces,
“They are not lost, but gone hefore.” Every year | for to many of them, probably, thisis the only little
adds some to the death voll.  Who next is marked to 1 kindness they meet with in theiv early rougl, Lard
fall? Whose name will be nentioned next year as i lives.  Especially is this the cuse where the father or
numbered with the dead 7 This is known only to Him ' myother is o drunkavd, or the latter n slattern; too
who knoweth all things. But let cach ask, Is it I? i often there are angry words, a kick, or n cull, the
Ain T prepared? I feel that T have much cause to be ! rewnrd of their little efforts to amuse themsclves, or
profoundly grateful to my Heavenly Father for the plea- ¢ be useful, and the street becomes not only their only
sunt and profitable intercourse we lve hadin the past. ' playground, but their refuge from violence.

Nothing has avisen to mar the havmony of our meet- The sick visitors do not confine their ministrativns
ings, and now at the expiration of ten years, #s your, ¢ the Sabbath ; they visit their poor patients in the
pastor I can lovk upon many cvidences of substantial ¢ woole as often as time and circumstances permit,
progress. 'J]}C church-roll 1s three Limo.? as Inrge, the! beaving with them wmuch to alleviate their sufferings,
cofigregation is wore than double; so is the Sunday- | or comfort them in their infirities ; and now that we
school.  We have three carnest misssonaries ab work I | have a Dible nuse they receive constant attention,
the island, and a fourth preparing for service. We i qatil they are cither removed to another world, or in
have schouls buth in the city and in the outposts, and | God’s love and merey restored to health. Many have
through the blessing of Gud every year we lve been | gayge to be thankful for a bed of sickness and suffering,

' H vyt ) . 1 V. . ;
used of God in the conversion of precious souls to Him. & gjj1c0 it was there that God met them, and resenled

v 3 e vy ns(0) » e . “np s . . ...
To His great nawe we aseribe all the glovy for everand , yyto them their lost and ruined condition, and Jesus
U(ilf fithful ¢ trst in the fat the 1 their Mighty Saviour, able and willing to save.
you ave faithful to your trust in the future, the Jiorh intervals e the wintor "
aveat Head of the Church will doubtless make thc‘ -{“ b]lolt'll:lt(:lVl.ls q“““" the winter most of thuse
Church a centre of liaht and power in this land. Be | visited receive invitations to a musical or other enter-
ureh ad e}l' © ek PO for H ' but 1 tainment in the schoolrovm, during which ouly two
ready and willing to make sucritices for Him, but lev v g o0 qdresses ave allowed.  These entertainments are

us do all as unto the Lord, and not to men; andletus |3: 1., SN R ’ . )
be content to wait for our fl’lu reward when otyu* heavenly lngh.l) PeY ccmt'ul, and 500 or inore usually attend.
* I At first a hountiful tea was given unto them, but this

Master returns to carth. | privilege was so shamelessly abused by some that it was

OUR MEETINGS.—No. VII | obliged to be discontinued, and these cntertainments
. o ' ’ substituted.
. THE VISITATION SOCIETY.

During last year 4674 quartern loaves were distri:
This very useful socicty is presided over by the ' buted by the visitors among the poorest and starving ;
pastor, who bas for his committee the deacons, the ' fifty of the sick were provided with letters, which
menbers of the church committee, and the whole of | enabled them to obtain medical advice and medicine
the district and sick visitors. The district visitors , from one of the dispensaries, free of charge; 7,000
number twenty-one, and the sick visitors three, exclu- | small hooks were given to the children, several hundred
sive of the Bible nurse, who is a very real and present ! pamphlets to the adults, and 500 tracts circulated.
lelp in time of sickness and trouble. Tts members | Pecuniary help to the amount of £9 19s. 6d. was dis-
also consist of a superintendent, a treasuver, a librarian, | tributed in simall sums to those who were ill or in great
a secretary, and a very necessary coliector, since the | want; dinners provided for many of the very poor, or
society is entirely suppurted by voluntary subseviptions, | those recovering from illuess, and requiring nourishing
and an annual collection in the chapel. !food ; and at Christmas, through the kinduess of a
Under the leadership of their superintendent, the ' gentleman, 137 half-hundredweights of conls were sent
visitors meet in the chapel cvery Sunday afternoon at | to make glad and cheerful that number of homes.
three o'clock, whence, having asked God's blessing on ! Did spacc permit, many intercsting particulars
theiv labours, they depart, each going a separate way | might be told of individual cases of good done and
to his or her district, bearing tracts, which they ex- X reccived ; but their 1ecord is on high, and well known
change for those left on the previous Sablath, giving | to Him who delights to sce His children about their
little books to the children at hume, wid entering freely 1 Father’s business, and would have them go out into
into conversation with the parents and others, whom | the highways and hedges, the back lanes, fever-dens,
they carnestly desire to draw to the Saviour. By this | and aileys of our cities, and by gentls force and per-
means many never in the habit of attending a place of | suasion compel all to come in, that His heart, His
worship have become regular attendants, and some | house, His home, may he full of those whom His dear
have been rescued from paths of sin and shame, and | Son died to save. H. D. Isacke.
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THOUGHTS FROM THE FATHERS.
TE aro too prone to seck our happiness in the creature,

\ and to take more delight in the cnjoyment of out-
ward delights than in the enjoyment of God.

Sin wiﬁ nover leave thee so long as thou art in the body,
and will never be got out till the vesscl be broken ; as it was
with tho vessel of earth defiled with leprosy, it behoved to be
broken—no washing or scouring would do.

Labour to die to this life, the enjoyments and comforts of
it, more aud more every day ; loose thy raoting in this world,
and the treo will fall the more casily., Lio with Christ in
thy arms and a promise in tby hand.

Kunow ye not, drooping saints, that there is a sced of enjoy-
ment in all your disappointments. There isa sun under your
clond, your light shall shiue out of obscurity, there is a
harvest of joy in your tears, yo may have sown light in your
darkness, faith under your doubtings, hope under your fears,
aod these in due time shall bring forth light,

Joux Sratvixdg, 1690,

Loose professors are soon sbaken off, aud dead fish swim
with the stream.

The more we desire holiness, the more ripe for heaven.
Thisis a rule. The nearer we aro to any good our hearts are
set upon, the more impatient are we in the want of it.

1f wo will fiud the sin anl dispasition of heart, God will
find the occasion ; and a man that hath a commodity to put
off (faith and a good conscience) will soon £nd a chapman to
track with him.

The promises of God are 80 many bonds wherein He stands
bound to us; and these bonds may be put in suit, and His
people have liberty and confidenco to ask what He hath pro-
mised them.

The way to be fervent is to be frequent and often with
God. A key seldom turned rusts in the lock. The fire of
the sanctuary was never to go out ; by great interruptions we
lose what we have wrought. * The way of the Lord is
streogth to the upright,”

Tuoymas Maxtoy, 1677.

Christ, in the Gospel, calls out of heaven to sinners by that
very name, and tells them Ile hath salvation for them if they
will believe Him. Nor doth He stand upon what sins, less
or more, greater or smaller; so as none can say they are not
called on, and proffered salvation, be they never so sinful.

The comeliness of Christ in the Gospel is a most desirable
comeliness for the sons of men to love ; it is the glory of the
only begotten Son of God, full of grace, the sweetest object
for those in misery to delight in. This is that beloved which
is more than another beloved.

God takes us into covenant, not upon any condition in us
before ; He brings with Him Christ, and in” Him all the con-
ditions, and makes us as He would have us; not for the
covenant, but in it, or under it; we are not His people
before Ho be our God first,. ¢‘I will make a new covenant
with thee, Youhave not chosen me, but I have chosen you.”

JOHN SALTMARSH, 1647.

God will have His children live by faich, as well for the
preservation of their bodies as for the salvation of their
souls, He will try hereby whether they that say they
depend upon Him for the greater, will trust Him in the
lesser.  And God liketh to see and hear His children oft in
His presence. He hath, therefore, so ordered it, that their
necessary occasions shall bring them before Him day by day.

Make no question what can God do, for He can do anything
but this one, to deny Himself, and cease to be infinite—this
He cannot do ; and remember always that God's glory is the
chiefest good ; . man’s life, yea, man’s salvation, is to be
set behind it, which made Moses to wish rat-er to have his
name blotted out of God's Book, than that God should be
dishonoured by the Egyptians, \Who would say, if God
destrgyed the Israelites in the wilderness, that for mischief
He did bring them out to slay them.

HEeNRY ScubbDEeRr, 1590.

Let me tell thee, poor trembling soul, God invites thee in
f:rtxpula.r, as by name, and all the sweetness in Chriat, and

His procious promises, appertaining tv thy poor soul ; and
thou hast as great an interest in them as any servani of God
in the world whatseover.

There was never any saved that was not a rebel first ; nor
any roceived to mercy that first opposed not tho mercios of
God, and His graco in Christ. The fiery serpents did sting
the people in the wilderness. First, then, they were stung,
and, being stung, there was a brazen serpent to heal them.

As you deeire the comfort of your souls, and to partake of
that rich grace that is in Christ; as you desire to have the
rich promnses of the Gospel put over to you, as ever you
would have the Lord Jesus Christ a guest to your souls ; you
aro entreated to give your souls no content till you have your
eyes 80 opened to scc your sins, that you may be convicted
of themn.

Titomas Hooxkr, 1647,

Thou that art runuing to God, and waiting on Him for an
issuc of thy pressures, aud see no appearances of the day
breaking, but rather that the night groweth darker, do not
think that it will be ayo 0 ; do not follow out thy work and
task as a hopeless undertaking ; follow not Christ as Thomas
did, to die with Him, but sow in hope, thy expectation shall
not bo cut off—then will be a performance of the things
promieed thee from the Lord.

‘There is no condition of the saints so luw, no pit so deep,
wherein they can be caught, but an humble suppliant will
from thence reach the throne. A David buried quick in a
cave, & Daniel in the lion's den, find that prayer can win up
to God, and find audience, for the high aud lofty One, who
hath the heaven for His throne, and the carth for His foot-
stool, hath an eyc to them also who arc of a poor and con-
trite spirit, and thereforo no desperate case of the people of
God renders prayer useless,

Georcr Hurcuesow, 1691,

God never armeth His creatures in vain ; He never sendeth
them out to do His errand, that they returs empty ; but as
He directeth them, so they accomplish His direction,

By the name of God is understood God Himself, as He
maketh IHimself known in the wonderful works which He
worketh ; as when He hath mercy on His Church, Ho is
called a merciful God ; when He keepeth Ilis promises, He is
called a ttne God ; when He delivereth mightily, He is called
a potent God. Ard so many works as He worketh, so many
names He hath.

It ir a matter of great consequence to subdue and tame the
great iaol of evil will. YWe may speak of it as we please,
and sey that we are able to do it, but of all the works of the
earth it is the %reatcsb; for such is the stubbornness of our
will, tnat it will do nothiag but what it liketh itself. The
perfection of a Christian standeth in atriving ; we must eithor
strive, or wa shall not be crowned.

Rosert Bruce, 1631,

As Jacob smelled sweetly in Isaac's sight, when he camo
clothed with his elder brother’s garment, they only then are
acceptable to God, both in their persons and prayers, who are
in Christ Jesus.

The cause that so few see Christ, the true Solomen, in His
spiritual glory, beauty, and majesty, and be enamoured with
Him, to seek after Him and delight in Him, is this—that
they have never learned to go forth out of themselves,
renouncing their own righteousness, evil, and corruption.

The two main temptations whereby Satan seeks to alienate
or draw away our hearts from the love of Christ and His
truth, and make us quit the same, are, on the one hand, the
waters and floods of trouble and persecution ; and if thess
cannot serve the turr, then the allurements of worldly riches
which overcame Judas, and wherewith he tempted Christ
himself, showiug Him all the kingdoms of the world, and the
glory theroof,

WiLniax Guirp, 1657,

Believers are never more beautiful in Christ’s eyes than
when their own spots are discernible to themselves; and
ofttimes when they are sharpest in censuring themselves, He
is most ready to absolve and commend them,

Must not Christ be lovely when His people get eyes to ses
Him? And must it not be a heartsome life to be in heaven,
where they behold Him, who is fair and lovely, as e is, and
have their eyes fixed on Him for ever; when He is so beaus
tiful even hercaway ; when we see Him but darkly through a
glass, and much of His beauty is veiled from our eyes?

Javes Durray, 1656,
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OF FAILURE.

THE SECRET OF FAILURE.

BY REV. ARCRIBALD (. BROWN,

¢ Then cune the disciples to Jesus apart, and sald, Wiy could nat we
cast him out T And Jesus aakl unto them, Because of your unbelief: for
verily 1 any unta you, 1 ye have fafthns o grain of mustard seed, yoshall
say unto this motntain, fomove hence to yonder place and it shall
comovo ; and nothing shialt be Impossible unte you.”—Matthew xvil,
m, 90,

HERE was a want of faith on hoth sidcs, It wagnet only
T in the lisciples but io the father of thochild, Granted,
that our Lord says * your unbeliof,™ yot that in no wise affects
the force of our argument, The unbeliof of the father required
tho higher faith of the disoiples, which was wanting. ~Let us
fur a moment or two look at the dificulty theirlittio faith meb
in the father. He wasc doubter. Beforo Jesus uttered a
word of rebuka to Ilis diecif)lcs, heeaid to him, O, faithlcss
gonoration, huw long shall I bo with you? Bring him hither
fome.” It is worthy of note also, that Liefure ha received the
longed-for blessing, his faith had to grow. DMark, in his
account of this miracle, records the fact, that bofore the devil
was cast out of the Iad a confession of f«ith was drawn from
ihe fathor’s lips.  ** Lurd,” eaid he, ** I beliove, belp thou tay
unbelief.” Jesus said unto bim, ** If thou canst believe, all
things aro possible.”

Here then was one cause of the failare.  The disciples with
Lttle fuith were trying to bless a man with less. A, friends,
thor is such a thing as unbelicf in the pew as well as in the
pulpit ! many a nan is wore to bo pitied than criticised for bis
want of visible success. He is suffering through the sins of
others, Dossessed of only very ordinary faith hamaclf, heisno
match for a people possessed of far less, Backed up by a
prayisg and believing people he might do somethiog, but his
littio spark of faith falling on the wot blanket of their unelicf
fals to scorch it, much less dry and burn it through.
Remember, that it is said of the peerless preacher, ** e could
there do no mighty work because of their uubelief.” Isitany
marvel then, that surrounded by unbelief, some of his disciples
can do no work at alt ? Ob, my hearers, whilst willing to take
the giant's share of unbelicf, I ask you if you are all clear ir
the matter® Though we have had conversions by the score,
might we not have had them by the hundred hal my want of
faith ot been supplemented by your unbelief ? Bat there can
be no question that the chicfest hindrance $o success was their
own personal lack of faith, Had their belief been anywhere
near perfection it would have trimmphed over his unbelief ,
it wounld have laid hold upon the rugged tops of his mountain
of doubts, plucked it up by the ronts, and said, ‘“ Be thou cast
into the sca. The faith that can triumph over others’ unbelief,
ig faith of tho highest kind, Alas, how few possess it ! The
faith of Lthe majority is of that ordinary kind, that does very
well in company, but is powerless when alons. Most logs will
burn with tolerable brightuess in a heap, but it is ouly ocea-
sionally you come across oneso full of turpentine that it will
flare and blaze away solitary and unassisted by other fires. So
with Christians, But when do you come across such a ope it
is worth while to stop and Jook., You may well tuin aside to
see this great sight, for be sure that when a bush burns by
itself iu a wilderness, God is in the midst of it.

Nothing short of an in-dwelling God cankeep a lonely saint
blazing, yet unconsumed. I know of no grander sight under
heaven than that of a man ‘‘believing down " all opposition
and foveing his way through every olstacle by the sheer furce
of faith. A man whose confidence in God rises with every
difficulty like the sca-gull on the wave; a man whou sweeps
along the most Jethargic in his courss, and by the power of his
own momentum, draws others after hin: as an express train
does the withored leaves that lie between the rails ;—~such a
man is a grand man. Heaven works with him, Farth wonders
at him, Hell dreads him. The diaciples were not posscssed
yet of this all-conquering faith. They doubted, feared, and
consequently failed. Perhaps the very appearance of the lad,
and the more than usual ferocity of the fiend, staggered them,
They ounly koped he would come out when commanded, They
took into account prabable failure, and thab paralysed their
power. Ay way, their faith fell short, and rendered them
unable to cope with the difticulty. They lacked just one thing,
and that was—not discipleship, not position, not propriuty,
but rower. That power was lacking throngh want of faith.
That faith was Inching through want of prayer and fasting.

Fellow-workers for Jesus, hear this word : We must have
faith in onr work if it is to result in anything more than
miserable failure.  We may be active even to resticssness, and

onthusiastic oven to fanatic’sm; but if wo lack faith ogy
activity will bo uscless, and odr enthusiasm worthless, Devily
fear faith, nothing else. We must boliovo iu the powerof oy
God to cast cut any and overy unclean spirit.  Naover lpok
upon auy sinnor as too far gone a caso for sovercign mercy, and
nevor proach or teach the truth as a kind of * forlorn hope”
Boliove in the powar of Gaed te change the most raging hop
into the gentiest of lambs, and go to work under the inspira.
tion of that belief. Belicvo in the actual presoncae of your Loy

and spoak as one who aces bim. I doubt not that thia was
ona cause of the disciple’s failurce. They thought of him as
absent, and often sighed, ** Oh would that be was close at hand™
Ho wss. But they know it not. He who goes to (iod's work
with the Lord no noarer to him than heaven’s throne will never
ro with power., Bat faith soes him ab its right hand, and goca
into tho battle side by side with its lord, It is ho who tights
in consciously Divine company that ﬁ%hts best. We mut
believe also that results shall fllow. Tho faith that wins the
day is the faith that shouts ¢* Vietory ” before the sword i
drawn ! This ie the kind of faith Johoshaphat had when ho
went to moed in battle the children of Amunon and Mosb and
Mount Seir. ho Lord had said to lnm, ** Be not aframd vor
dismayed by reason of this great multitude ; for the battle i
not yours but Lod's, Ye shall not neod to fight in this battle ;
stand ye still and seo the salvation of the Lord, for he will be
with you.” Well, what did the kingdo? He took tiod at his
word, aud never doubted the result, ~ He placed in front of the
army, not his most experienced swordsmen, or his most
wnerring archers, but his awcetest singers,  They were not to
intone a prayer, but chant anote of triumph, * Praisa the
Lord.” The whole army files beforo the kiog and ke gives
them an inspiriting word, VWhat is it? Listen! ¢ Believe
in the Lord your God, so shall yo bo established ; beleve his
prophots, so shall ye prosper.” Thus the whole army went
forth determined to believe down the enemy. Who wonders
at the reault? They wero three days, not fighting the fog but
gathering tho spor, and on the fourth day they rested n the
v;tl[ey of Berachah, wiuch, being interpreted, 1s the valley of
blessing.

As xt.g was then, so ia it now, and ever will bo. They who
go to Gad’s work singing in the {ull contidence of victory shall
always gather spoil, and rejoice in the valley of blesaing. Hut
how 18 this high kind of faith to be obtaired? We purgose
giving the answer to that question this eveniui, when we hope
to preach on the more difficuls text, ** This kind gocth not
forth but by prayer and fasting.” Sutfice it to say, thay
extraordinary power, or power over extraordinary ditliculties
—the two are one and the same—can only be obtained by the
use of extraordinary means. The ordinary, world-mxing
Christian is incapable of any high service. He may do for
sitting on committees, acting as secretary, or looking after the
gecular affairs of tho Church'; but bring him face to face with
a possessed man and he i powerless. The bighest style of
work calls for the highest faith, and high faith is inseparable
from a high life of communion.

The secret of power with others is heart elevation. Stayisg
at Hastiogs a few months since I was much interested in
watching the building of a breakwater just opposite my
lodgings. It was done by driving massive piles of wood icto
the shingle. They were driven by a huge mass of metal being
let fall upon thew from a great height., True, the blows were
not very quick one upon another, for it took some time to raise
tho weight to the necessary elevation ; but when 1t did fall
accomplished something. Now suppose an on-looker had
suggested that tume was being wasted ia hauling the hereulean
hammer up, and had offered to tap the iron-bound pile witha
child's spade, saying, *’ He could give a hundred taps to the
one blow,” what would have been thought of his suggestion?
It would have been laughed to scorn, and he would havebeen
told that one of their blows would do morc thaz a whole
century of his tapping ; that there was no waste of timein
raising the iron thunderbols, for the power of its blow was in
proportion to the height from whichitfell. Sobeliever, your
power and mine to affect men is in exact proportion to the
elevation of our soul-life, and this elevation can only be
obtained by secret commmunion with God, and abstinence from
all that panders to the flesh and hinders the Spirit’s fellowship.
Oh for a higher ambition to be made meat for the Master’s
use ! a more intense longing for that secret power with God
in private, that shall make us more than cosquerors over hell
in public! The Lord give us faith that shall overcome the
unbelief of others, and clothe us with power to cast out devils,
for his dear Name’s suke! Awmen,
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BY REV. H, B, RIDGAWAY, D,D.

TR anticipations of a start in tho morning « ro doomed -
to disappointment, Tho weather was bitter cold, ther-
mometer 41deg. in the evening, and during the night below
32dog, It snowed much of the afternoon, and all night the
wind blow fiercely. Fearing our_tents might be blown down
by tho gale, some of us arosc aral dressed to be prepared for
the worst. Weo escaped withcat damago, but passed a com-
fortless night. Think of coming out of heat 80deg. in tho .
shade mto rigorous wintor within a fow days ! T!us was an
expenienco for the 19th of March, and gives an idea of the
height of thego mountains, and the extreme changes to which |
the whole region is subject, .
March 20, I avose refreshed by a good night's sleep. Our |
mattresses from the tents were spread upon the divans, and |
made very comfortable beds. We were again informed we
could not move.

The nest morni

mote than three thousand ycars befors, when the wotld was
yet in comparative infancy, began to open out and to hind me
to the place with a strange spell.  Taking what there is every
reason for thinking
was the route of
the children of
Israel, we rodo
down Wady es
Sheik — the. same
by which our pack
train had entered
Sinai—till we came
to Wady Suweirah,
For two and a-half
hours \\‘adg €8
Sheik is a broad,
lesel plain, capable
of accommodating
large multitudes of
people and cattle,
Oor way now lay
northward, \Vind.
ingbyarough pnth,
Nagh Suweirah,
over ledges of rock,
we camoe out upon
a rolling plain,
which is the water.
shed between the
Gulfs of Suez and
Akabah, Crossing
this, requiring
about two hours,
we came to the beginning of Wa
the Fe'ra ranges of mountaius. ,

The next day, being Sunday, was spent quietly. We had
devotional services in tho foremoon, the Rev. Mr. Dobbs

reaching from Num, xxxii. 45—50, ¢‘Moses on Mount
g’ebo." The day was bright, and passed happily. Its hours ,
were busicd with writing, talks of bome and friends, discus. |
sions on the endlessly disputed points of Rephidim, the rock
in Horcb, ete., or short strolls over the wide and beoutiful
wady.

Early on the morning of March 23 we had the first rain
since the beginning of February. We were slow in getting
started. The weather was showery till noon. In about four ,
hours we reached Erweis el Eberrig (Kibroth-hattaavab), the
first stopping-place of the Israclites after leaving the Desert of
Sina..  Num. xxxui. 16. Here the people complained of the |
dry manna, and lusted for tlesh, and the quails wero sent.
The plague broke out among them, and thousands died, hence
the nawe, ** because there they buried the people that lusted.”
Num. x1. 31—35. From er Sa'al we entered Wady Hebeibeh.
As we emerged from this we came upon a low, wide sandy
plain—Debbet er Ramleh. We were again in the sandstone
formations. Thus it scems that the same formations—lime-
stone, sandstone, and granite in parallel lines—sweep across
from Egypt through thisdesert ; and, indeed, as we afterward
found, through the mouatains of Edom.

dy Sa'al, which lies batween .

'
Ll

ng (2lst) we Lreakfastad early, and bale '
farewell to the convent. As we rode slowly off the fuli
mportance of the transaction whivh had Lere taken place,

Our Camp at Akabah,

At half-past five o'clock p.m. we encamped at Herimat
Haggag, an immense sandstone rock rising m successive
layers, on which are inscriptions in Hebrew and Arabic, and
figures of animals, evidently the work of mlgrims. We had
travelled from eight to nine hours, making about twenty
miles, and doscended one hundred feet. The atmosphere was
still very chilly ; inderd, wo had had no really comfortablo
weather since entering the Sinaitic range.

We resumed the journey early in the morning. Within an
hour we came to a notch or cleft in the hills, looking through
which, a3 a gateway, o deop gorge opened beforo us, in the
contre of which stauds a lovely grove. This is 'Ain Hudhera,
the Hazeroth of Seripture, tho third resting.place, if Taborah
(Num. xi. 3) be counted oue, of Isracl after leaving Mount
Sinai, Woe sent onr camels around, as they coul§ not go
through this narrow, precipitous opening, and we desconded
to the grovo.

It was at Hazeroth that ** Miriam and .\aron spake against
Moscs because of the Lthiopian woman whum he had
married : ” and a_domestic blemish, whereby the dignity of
the so recently clevated family was tainted, was, 1n their
opinion, cause grave envugh for them to juestion his official
authority, It was a pleasant spot for Isracl’s encampment,
this whole valley presenting, in its suft, warm enclesnre, a
marked contrast with the cold, rugged aspect of Er Rahah or
es Shcik, around Mount Sinai.

t
‘

The namo Haze.
roth, now Hudhera,
means  inclosure
and this is one ot
the strongest argu.
ments for the iden-
tification of tho
locality. Itlieson
the most natural
route from Sinai tu
the great valley of
the Arabah. 1t is
evident, also, that
tradition has long
regarded this site
as IHazeroth from
the indications that
it was once occu-
pied by a colony of
monks. The main
bodyof the children
of Isracl probably
followed Wady
Ghazalch to its
junctionwithWady
Hudhera, and then
turned up and en-.
camped between
the junction and
. the fountain above,

On moving from the junction of Wadies Hudherah and
Ghazaleh we turned abruptly to the right through Wady
Weter, following it in an easterly direction. About two p.m.
we came to a kind of narrow gateway, whero the mountains
rise almost perpendicularly to a great height ; from thence
the valley is more confined until it runs into Wady el ’Ain,

In the morning I was up early, but somehow did not get
dressed before our tent was coming down about my head.
Dr. Harvey and T went en in advance. After a walk of two
hourz we mounted our camels. About three and a-half hours
brought us in sight of the sea. The mountains of Arabia, in
their dim, grey outlines, first came into view, and then the
blue quiet waters of the gulf. Through a rocky pass we
debouched upon a gravelly reach, at Toast a mile distant
directly from the shore. As we rode toward the beach ne
sign of life was to be secn except the play of the waves—no

oat, no commerce, a3 when the keels of Solomon and his
successors cleaved these waters on their voyages hither and
thither in traffic with the great Tarshish of the East. Now
all was still and dead, We came at noon to 'Ain Nuweibi’a,
rine hours distaut from’Ain Hudhera, whero is a small spring
of brackish water, a depression in the ground, some palm
trees, and a few Bedawin honses,

March 26. .\ mist overhung the sea and clung tv tho sides
of the Arabian hills. W passed Wady Suwcirch and pitched
our lunch tent close by the sca, and soon discussed our n. u
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In the afternvon wo passed some rough places between
projecting rocks aad the sea, Hammera took a drink of salt
water ; onc draught was enough. The camels have had no
water aimce we left Wady el "Ain, and very hittle succulent
vegetable food, When thuy have plenty of greca horbage
they can go a lung time without driuking.

The next morning, while the camels went arcund back of
DPoint Huweimirat, wo all walked along the Leack, revelling in
the sights which nature has thrown together in such endless
varisty. I had really expected tv finl Akabah a placs of sume
importancoe, but it i3 & wretched village, situated o a beautiful
palm grove at tho north-cast extremity of tho gulf, It con-
sists of a small cluster of rude stone houscs, with a few fenced
gardens ranging alung the gulf, watered by tho shaduf, in
which grow, 1n addition to the date-palm, onions and uther
vegetables. Lhe central tiguro is the vld fortress, about two
hundred and fifty foet syuare, built, as Burckhardv informs us,
by an Egyptian ruler in the sixteenth centary.

Sunday, March 29, Public religious services weoro held at
ten am. Dr. Chambers preached on the death of Aaron.
Num, xx. 23, 29, Our surroundings were not so favourable
for religious observances as usual, but general quiet prevailed.
I s(gent the afternoon reading and writing,

a the morning of Thursday, April 2, bright and carly, tho
camp was stirring, aud at a quarter-past nine a.m. we werein
the eaddle and on our way. Iastead of following the Wady
Arabah as far as Wady Gharandel, and approaching Petra
from the gouth-west, the route usually taken by travellers,
we turned castward into Wady el I'thmn, and thence moved
northward, with the mountains of Eduin on our left. In
about an hour and a-half we had fairly got iuto the wady,
with Jebel Barghir, sumctimes called Jebel Nur, or ¢ Moun.-
tain of Light,” onourleft. Tho same gencral range to which
it belongs lay also on the right, aweeping down intv Arabia,
and dionnishing in height as it recedes.  As we advanced we
approached nearer to Jebel Barghir or Nur, and going on weo
halted at half-past threo p.m. on a plaia lying north-west of
the mountain.

Tho next day the ride was through the undulatiog plain of
Humeiyumeh, umid beds of poppies and daisics, and harley-
fields. The ygreat mountains towered on cither side, their
lower slupes begioning to show signs of verdure: and ever
and anun, as wo rule, we were entertained by the flight and
whistling of quails near our pathway,

Sunday, April 5. It was judged prudent to travel. The
Arabs had only recently been at war among thomselves, and
one sheik was exceedingly afraid while in another sheik's
territory, and this made them restless and eager to go forward.
Oar road was up and down, detiling threngh chasms and over
shelving rocks, until it dipped into a deep valley where were
several sheep-cotes and some shrubbery. A Bedawy shot
and broaght in & quail.  These birds seemed to be very abun-
dant at this point. An ascent of about thirty minutes
brought us to "Ain Daltageh, where was a fall stream, and a
;;ra.sag, sheltered sput amid the rugged and barren waste, It
had been agreed n the morning that, if practicable, we
should have Divine service at novn; and sv there, without
shade or cover, we sang and prayed and preached. Asa the
conduct of the service fell to my lot, and 1t was Easter
Sunday, I preached ou the Resurrection of Christ,

One or two ascents aud descents, and then a long, tedious
climb, and we were at el Sasies, *‘ the Sumant,” and all at
once the panorama of Wady Arabal, Wady Musa, Jebel
Huran (Mount Hor), Jebel Sherab, and Jebel Wady Musa,
spread out Lefore us, It was a sight never to be furgotten.
Unfortunately the wind was blowing a gale, and it was impus-
sible fally to ewjoy it. We cncamped at Buttin "Ain er
Ragaffe —the Buttating of Murray. () The large fountamn, a
deep, broad, ruck-built reservoir near by, gives the name,.
Mount Hor was full in view as dayhght closed. Our height
was three thousand feet—the highest point ap the sammit 18
threo thousand five hundred feet,

And what a day was now before us!  We were on the great
range which separates ldom from the Eastern Desert; not
high cuough, however, to sce toward the east. But, as
winding alung the westerly slope of this huge monntain, we
looked “westward, the swcoery, I may safely say, surpassed
anything for varicty and grandeur I had yet seca.  Far away,
a3 far as the cye could see, glittering 1 white wavy outlines,
were the Tih Mountaine ; below them, and distunctly visible,
was thebry ° greeu valley of the Arabab ; on the left was the
heald of tuo Saersh range, falllug away toward the south;
dir_ctly in i.oat Mouus Hor stud out, with its double oastel-

meal,

lated head, so distinutly defined from all surrouading moyg
tains as to have led, from the first mention of it 1n story;, f,o
the appellation, The Mount ; just under us was Wady My,
winding in its deep, wall-like course, cut here and therg by
mighty chasms, its red sandstuno toued to the utmust sofeney
as tho carly morning sun threw a mellow lizht upyn its jageed
forms ; and immediately ahiead was Jebel {\!'a\!y Musa, ragged
and stern, standiag, as i1t had stoud for ages,
tower over tho city.

We ascended around the shoulder of Jebel Wady Muss, |
noticed several waterfulls, and some gaarled uld trees hugging
tho rocks, Tho general character uf thetock of this mountay
is limestone, with oceasivnally gracite and porphyrnitie streak;
The party ahcal folluwed the path down to the vilage Ly,
ichabited by the Fellabin of Wady Musa ; whiie Dr, Ghag.
bers, Dr. Vail, and myself seut vur camuls vn and descended
on fuot directly into Wady or Sik. The wady takes 1ts nge
a short distance above the village Eljii, near which 1s a sprng
that chictly supplies the water which tlows through its bad,

a groat wateh.
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FROM A BOW DRAWN AT A VENTURE,
NY QUINTUS QUARLES,

L ROLLING stono gathers no moss,” says au old and

well-worn proverb, which, like many another old
saw, has a double interpretution, each being widely opposed
to the other. If we are to take 1t {ov gran‘ed that mussisa
desirable thing to gather, and that no st w. is cither happyur
respectable withuut it, then the moral s alt,gether in favour
of a stealy and continuous adherence tu cne locatiun, and
condemns 1 futy that restless and vagzrant conditi.:i of mind
aad body that ‘ never continues in oae stay." Aad, wioot
question, the agel maxim has in it a vory salutary lessun,
regarded from this particular point of view. Perpetua]
changes are perpotual checks on boih prosperity and peace,
for he who is “ here to-day and there to-morrow " is generall
‘“pnowhere " the day after that. ' At it, and ke« ping at it,"
will either dig a miae or scale a mountain, but *‘in aad out
and round about” results in nsthing but langu'd lirbs aad
labour lust. *‘Keep thy shop, and thy shop will keep thee,”
as Poor Richard says, but if you try to keep a duzen shups,
one after the other, in a doz:n different places, you will have
to shut up shop, and be yourself shut up into the bargain.
¢ Threo removes are as bad as a fire,” for in all probatility
there will bo precious little left to remove when the fourth
change is contemplated. The man who is continually changing
his mind ends ia having no mind at all, and then, of course,
he “‘scttles down,” either at Colney Hatch or Hanwell, and
the ““moss” he ““gathers” is neither useful nor ornameutal.
Fuols are fond of flitting, wise men of sitting, and by dint of
patience, pash, and nerseverance, the latter can “‘Lie dvwnin
peace and plenty,” while the furmer are the shuttlecocks of
fortune, tu be knocked about by the battledore of circam-
stances, and fiad nv rest for the soles of their fect.

This restless hankering after change is as mischievous and
a3 common in the religious world as it is in temporal affairs,
and results in egual leanness of flesh and poverty of spirit,
There is a superabundance of religious gipsies, who go from
church to church, and from chapel to chapel, cursed with »
moral St. Vitus's dance, and with itching ears, and like the
Athen.ans of St. Paal's time, ever agog for ‘‘some new
thing.” To-day they delight in the Tabernacle, and sitat
the feet of Mr. Spurgeon ; to-morrow they affect the City
Temple, and swear by Dr. Parker; next week Ritualistic
 music hath charms,” anl they bewail the ¢ persecution” ¢f
Mz, Mackonochie or Mr. Tooth ; anun Methodism has peculiar
attractions, and Dr. Punshon becomes their Gamalel; and
then the Plymoath Brethren and Lord Radstock have a moino-
poly of trath, and *‘all are slaves beside.” Then Caunon
Liddon, or Dr. Vaughan, and Mother Church receive their
fluctuating patreusge ; and finally, either Cardinal Manaing
ot Charles Bradlaugh obtains their franchise—at any rate,
until Mr. Moudy or Mr. Aitken appears upon the scene, and
then, like an unresisting football, they bound acrus the
*“common,” in devious course, to some other momeutary goal.
* He who plucks the root can’t pluck the fruit,” aad your
religious transplanter is as barren and as_uncomcly as 8
poilard willow 1n & limestone quarry. ¢ He who duth for
pleasure rove will never hap on treasure trove,” aud so your
pilgrim professor, who worships at many shrines, is drawaat
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1aat, in the hunger of an unsated soul, to Luild an unconse.
crated altar to an ‘“‘unknown god.” Such a “rolling stone
thers no moss,” nor anything olso that is worth the having.
No church under heaven is anxious to imther him, for he
un't worth tho having cither, ani is regarded on ail bands as
flotsam or jotsam, that the fitful waves of fancy throw up
on the beach, and thatis not worth the trouble of picking up.

Changes destroy chances, and the cobbler who does not
stick to his last will soon havoe no last tu stick t», and those
who are continnally changing their religivus views will pro-
bably end cither in the posseasion of vicws so nebuluus that
they are in a very ‘‘milky way” indeed, or, like Canning's
kmfe-grinler, they ‘‘ have none to t11™ about. Thero is no

ardep without weeds; it is better, therefure, to o to work
with the hoe than to take the useless tivuble to change your
landlord. Just =0 with Christian churclies; there i8 no
church that has not in it something that may be found fault
with, if people are inclined that way. To settle down, do
some work, and make the best of it, is ever the wisest plan.
Those people who are for ever rushing about to hear popular
preachers are generally as shallow in their mental capacity as
they are lazy in labour and lean in soul. Continual trans.
planting will kill fress, and it will do just the ssme both to
temporal prosperities and religious Jife.

Quintus Quarles wonld urge on all his readers this adyice :
get & home and stick to i, both for body and soul, and in
choosing a house to live in, don’t forget to ask whether it is
sufficiently near a house to worship in. Syburban Christians
often make a woeful blunder here to the }jfelong disadvantage
and wjury of their rising family. Then haviog got your home
and your sanctuary, remember that ‘‘east or west, i
best,” so be content to stop there and do your utinoat tc kee
acosy hearthetone and sing s grateful hymu. If now an
agau trouble darkens the doorway, a hopeful heart, an honest
effort, and the grace of God will enable us to bear it bravely,
tlll the day dawn and the shadows flee away, Bemdes all
this permit me to remiud my readers that both home and
sanctuary will pass away; that the earthly tabernacle that
lives and worships there will be dissolved, and tuat the soul,
thenaked soul, the soul that will pever, never pass away, will
zeed a honseand a home that wil} endare for ever. No frail
tents, no refuges of lies, no sheltery raised by human skill or
merit will serve its needs, no houes built on the spads can stand
its final storm. What then is to be done?

¢ Jeau, lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, oh, my Saviour hide,
Till the storm of life be passed ;
Safe into the haven guide,
Oh ! reccive my soul at last, »

That'sit ! Let us build there! A simple, saving, constant
faith in the merits of the Saviour’s death, and the power of
flis resurrection will put a foupdation under our feet, a roof
over our head, a wall around us that no storm can shake, no
earthquake shatter, no crisis overthrow. Abide here! In
Christ ! The settled home of the soul! Unattracted by the
pleasures of the world, uninfluenced by the craft of the devil,
orthe sleigh® of man, dwell in Him. Then when all earthly
resting-places fail, you shall have a home with Him, a house
not made with hands, eteraal in the heavens.

Bat there is another side to this old proverb, ‘- A rolling
stone gathers no moss.” Now if moss is to be regaided as
anundesirable aceretion, hiding the stone, eating its substance,
aud robbing it of sunlight, then the old - is altogether in
favour, not of a restless, but of an active ¢, as who should
eay, “Jf you do not want to be moss-covered keep busy.”
And very good advice too, you may rely upon it. Dil you
ever know moss grow on a mill-stone ? But where is the mill-
stone on which it won't grow? Man or woman who will
live the lazy life of the latter will be moss-grown too; while
those who, like the former, will grind something for somebody,
are in no danger of decaying beneath the growths of unwhole-
tome moral vegetation, the lichens of laziness and sloth. It
is not the blade of the butcher’s knife that ruste, it has not
time, it's the scythe hung up on the beams of the barn from
October to June that cankers from having nothing to do, If
the body has no exercise it will grow moss envuyh in theshape
of excrescences and humouxs, ill-health and ill tem per,to make
life & misery, If the mind be perpetually unemployed .. will
green over with the clammy growth of iguorance, and get
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permeated with the blue mould of stupid prejudicos, If the
soulis allowed to “* sleep on" in culpablo indifference tu Goll,
and duty, and .espounsibility, that will “eat it as doth a
cavker,” until hope of pussib{) waking dies away. Activity
is health, encrgy is happiness, to be busy is tu bo blest.
Realer:! roll on.  Give yourself no timo tu rust. Givo the
moss no chance to grow. Don't live in hope with your arms
folled.  Proavidence smiles on thuse who roll up their sleeves
and go to work as if they moaut tu do their duty and a little
more.  Labour is universally cssential to man. [f he dues not
neel it fur fuod he dows for physie, and he will be & wmartyr to
dyspepsia, mental or bodily, or buth, if he docsn't engage in
it Therois a species of lire fly in the tropics which 1s as
dull as a cockehafer when it is at rost, but as soon as it begins
to fly, its lamp begins to barn and glows on the wing as
brightly as a star. Light, life, and love all live and thrive by
labour. It is the destru.tiin of dust accumulations, moss,
mould, and cobwebs—a rolling stune gathers no moss,
Christian reader ! Thee the Master calls !
““@o labonr on ; spend, and be spent,
Thy joy to do the Fathor's will ;
It is the way the Master went,
Should not tho servant tread it still+*

DON'T TURN BACK
A WORD TO YOUNG MEN.
BY WILLIAM QUEST, F.G.S.

HAVE known scores of young men who started well.
Their standard was high, their ideal of what Christianity
demanded was just and lofty. They resolved that thoy would
scorn the mean, the money-loving, and the selfish in life,
They wound their canscience up to that point. Bu'.there tho
finger stopped, just at that figure; it told out still what their
ideal had been at starting. And this was all ; the clock did
notgo. They now have no sound, no tone about them. They
stillaay how they scorn the mean, without aiming $0 do noble
thinge ; they still tell you that they hate avarige, but they
are not benevolent ; they have their theorics about selfish
Christians, but none bless them for their selt-renonacing decds.

To atand still is impossible. Deterioration ensues; and
the man who atarted with right aspirations becomes tortuous
in his coursc, just becanse he did not perseverq, fuch a man
may often bo met with. He has aeguired g character for
being righteous, butis unrighteous, “He hastsken a Christian
position, but follows the o}tpgjgg and artfal ways of the
worldly. He first dallies with deoeit, and then becomes con-
fused in his notions of truth, ~The ¥l;in path invites bim, but
self-interest guides, quggl men, if you' wgald agquire per-
mangnt honour ; if you would make your mark amopg men ; if
you would egjoy 3 growing weight of influenge ; —preps onwards.

At the beginnipg of manhood yoy atand pow; 8 fow years
and you will stand at the ¢nd. ’ihe apan is brief ; $he carthly
life and the etersal life are ghe. ~No intereat can agother have
in your living a noble lifg that is pomparable o the interest
you have in yourself.  Soop the shadows wjil flee, aud men
will be judged, not by the esrthly séandard, bup by what they
have been and haye doue. Somelimes whep hales of mer-
chandise leave England for a colonial ‘port, the price put upon
them there is very different from that they had here. So,
w hea you have gone through the gates of death, the angels
willnot ask how you stood with this wurld, but they will esti-
mate you by your fidelity, your aympathies, the consecration
of your life to that which was true and goud. Alone you will
go intu that cternity, as alon  you came into existence : alone
will you tread the path to the throne of God ; alone you will
be judged ; alone will your oppurtunities come up in review ;
alune will you carry through eteraity the results of the one
earthly life you have lived. Said a noble youth, who lived
long enongh to fulfil high promise, ‘‘I shall die as an indi.
vidual, I shall be judged as an individual; I am resolved,
therefore, to live as an individual.” It is just this purposs to
which in God's name I summon you in this address. Let it be
30, my brother. Take thy place with the illastrious ones of
all times who have lived to bless the world. Pass on to man-
hood and to immortality with the seal of God upon thy brow.
And then, when death has done its missiun, disenthralled of
flesh, thou shalt rise to the unobstructed sphere where hin-
drance never comes, and where thou shalt begin an illimitalle
wutk. There, with thy life grafted upon the infiaite, it 5.1l
be fruitful as no earthly life can be.— From ** 4 Young Mun'»
Safequard.”
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ves ] * Father,” and the girl neatled close by hia side, **ig
BEACON LiGHTS. ! a lovely su:mot? Johann says that he shall remen’lbe?l::;?:
Y EMILIE SRARCUFINLD, all looks, it will make a good subject for his canvas,”
—m— l “ Aye, child, aye ; and Johann, child, I have not seen him
SOWING AND REAPING { for ages, aud I have two new bectler to show him, quite rare

. . - specimens, I wish he would come!”
There is bulm for every wound. . **Oh, moro beetles!" and Gerba shivored as sho shrank
T was years ago, but the sunsot deepencd then even as  farthor back from tho glasa case. ‘‘Ah, I see, and they are
now ; and young hearts beat in unison with cach other ! nlive!”
while thair eyes beheld, as only those can which belong to the ;| ¢ Tut, tut, child, they cannot hurt thee. Why dust thoy
puro_in heart, the full beauty of the world around. They , not take n leaf out of thy sisters’ books:"™ The pronouns
stood, thuse lovers of whom I am about to tell, on the banks , ““thee ™ and ** thou fell 8o gracefully from his lips ; was that
of the Rhine, and tho waters sparkledl and gleamed ‘neath . why Gerba kissed him, or why she blushed so rosy red?
tho ruddy western hght, while the barges moved lazly along | Nay, but perhaps she coloured as she romembore.d how aurely
over its surfaco ; altogether it seemed like to some beauteous | ghe was oven then treading tho path her sisters had trol
droam to those young eyes, gazing so lovingly, and yet so | before,
absently, on all around,
Hero and there were housos, low-roofed and old-fashioned, | It was Christmas Evo, and the professor sat as usual am.ngst
and to th, front of one—the nearest to tho river bank —came | his buoks—in fact, his whole life was taken up with them,
a man, middle-aged, spare, and worn, with hair which in the i now that he had retired from the arduous task of impartiog to

¢ She fairly pushed the young couple into her master's presence.” (See page 9.)

ruddy sunlight showed up as a mixture of grey and brown, | others what he had himself acquired by dint of such hard
le saw not the two as they stood, but his voice, thin and | labour. Perhaps he had forgotten that it was Christmas Eve,
quavering, reached them as he called “Gerba ! Gerba!"” Not so Gerba, however ; she was in her chamber, busy with

¢ Coming, father !” and then Gerba and her lover Johann; her toilet; for she was to attend a grand party at Frau
parted as lovers generally do, and the next moment she was, Gronan’s, the maternal parent of her lover, Johann. Wasit
rur “ing lightly up the slope to where the old man stood. He | any wondez, then, that she tried to appear at her best? No,
0as old, old before his time by reason of study and care ; but | it was "all quite natural and right ; so she had obtiined from
his child, his Gerba, was young, and oh! so fair, so sweet, | her fathe' the key of a large chest in which he had, years and
with her blue eyes and soft, silky hair. He loved her too, , years ago, stowed away with careful hands all that remained
you could see it in the way in which he patted her rosy cheek ; | of the other Gerba, who was so fair, so good, and who had
and yet abt times he was sadly forgetful even of his little left him, her hushand, to live on alone, Neither Anna ror
Gerba, I Wilhelmina had ever secu these treasures, but (ierba, his pet,

They went into the room where were (ierba’s spinning. his darling, because she was the imaje of her who was gone,
wheel and her father's books and cases of dried insects; for  he could scarce refuse her anything. How daintily she
ho was a wise mian in his way, only his children felt this same , touched thei, those relics of the past, laying each article by
wisdom to be bad for him, inasmuch as it oftentimes scemed | itself upon her little white bed ! There were soft laces, and
to come between him and them. There were two others, , lustrous silks which shimmered in the wintry light, ob, all
Anna and Wilhelmina, but they were married, and only | was beautiful and nice; but partly because of her own great
Gerba was left—Gerba, at whose birth another Gerba had died . joy, partly because of the gentle mother she had lost, yet
and gone away to heazen. never known, Gerba bowed her head on her hands and sobbed
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. Whou she had again grown quiot, sho glanced out
:lvoe‘:-dthe landscapo througg tho diamond-psned_w%ndow; the
sun was low, and the mist from the river was rising ; but far
away in the distance ahe eapied a maun's figure, and sho kuow
that it was Johano, So hor young heart grew light once
more, for present joy is all-sufficient with the young. What
a qaaio old chamber hers was, with a tiny oval mirror, in
the centre of which a flower had heen cut, while the frame
was sufliciently heavy for one three times its size; but as
Gurba piled fresh lags in the old.fashioned fireplace, and the
flames leaped up nght mernly, the glass reflected a pretty
picture ; }ur the Trl's face, brytht with Christwaas  joy,
sparkled and glowed as she hastened to arrange her long, fair

gses  Downstairs she tripped, just in time to meat Juhann,
who was comine in at the doorway ; amd then, when both
entered tho professor’s raom, he raised hig dim oyes—dim with
unshod tears—to gaze upon her loveliness. iike a ray of
light, sho stopped within thy circle of the lamp, and Gerba
saw him start—she did not know till long after that in her
innocence she was wearing her mother's bridal dress, even to
the circlet of pearls which he, her husband, had given her.

« Heaven keep thee, Gerba, for ler sake!” he murmured, as
o kissed her cheek : and tierba kpew, from the moisture on
her own face, that his was wet with tears, But Johaun was
there, and love beamed upon his handsome face, so that she
could not be sad ; for Christmas was a glorious time, so she
ssid, and yet I think that the glory was in a great measure
due to Johann's preser.ce ! Ho wrapped (erba up carefully in
her warm cloak, and then they went lightly down the slope,
all covered with snow, and neither of the twain guessed aught
of tho sad eyes which followed them, till their figures were
utterly lost in the winter gloem.

At PFrau (ironan’s all was light and warmth, and a dozen gay
young voices gave (ierba a merry greeting. and gentle, helpful
hands divested ber of her wraps, and led her away to the
blazing fire. For awhile Jobann sat near and watched them
i their innocent joy, as they chatted away of this, that, and
the other; then other guests arrived, some who had come
from a distance too, and he was obliged to go away and attend
to theru and his mother, whose right hand be was, Then,
Gerba knew not how it came about, she was left alone for a
httle while; and as the fire grew clearer, figures came and
went in its glowing embers. She saw herself, Johann, and
her father in the old house, and then she thought how happy
1t would be to live thus together, Johann painting his pic-
tures and she herself making life pleasant for them all!  But
the others returned and the charm was broken ; nevertheless,
her eye followed Johann wmore and more lovingly as he moved
hither and thither amongst his guests.

After a sumptuous feast came the grand success of the
evening, a Christmas tree, They plucked its fruit right gleo.
fully, and Gerba, who was beloved by all, bad many gifts;
but one was a complete mystery, even to the good Frau
Gronan hersolf, Johann gave it into Gerba’s hands, and it
was a sweet mystery to her, for when she had removed the
covering of the tiny packet, she disclosed a ring of pearls.
not too large for her own small finger. Out 1n the caln
moonlight, when the entertainment was over and Gerba going
home, Johann told his love—the love which, till now, had
been bui as a dream ; his woras, however, rendered it real,
free, and unfettered as the Rhine which flowed on both by
night and day. They said that the father must be told, ~ud
Gerba promised to break the news, Ob, they would all be so
happy, the professor, Johann, and she! The midnight lamp
was still burning, and the new beetles undergoing further
examination, when the bright, loveit face of the girl
appeared upon the scene. Somechow she could not res! till
she had told her secret, and with Christmas so nea", she
longed for her father's blessing on her early love. So she
bent over him and shyly, lovingly told him the whole, never
guessing but that he would share in her joy. Therefore it
the more surprised her when he turned upon her sternly and
resolutely, *‘Gerba,” and theroc was no tenderncss in his
toae, ** I cannot allow it. Here you have a good home ; but
what would the man you speak of provide? Your sisters
married wisely and well, and you must either do the same. or
remain here with me.” ..

** Father, dear father, I never meant to go away ; we migat
all be 8o happy together, and ok, I love him, I love him !”

Her evident distress smote upon him a little, yet still he
held firm to his first determination, ‘A dreamer,” as he
was pleased to call Johann, *‘should never marry child of his,
Lot bim work with his hande, Gerba mine, and we shall then

sco.” Theso wore his good-night words ; but Gorba knew
well that Johann would never do aught besiden painting, oven
for her sake, and in good truth she was woll contont that it
should be so,

Days passed, then weeks and montba.  Johann had painted
his first great pictnro—the sunset bofore alluded to ; Gerba's
presenco, ho 8aid, had inspiredlum. Perhaps so  for although
tho shades were both faulty and untvue, still the ~cone was
woll depicted, and there waa genuine aoul in the colouring.
In gazing upon the pictaro you simply felt youself inspired,
oven as the artist had upon that sumwmer ovening. A\ groat
qontleman, too, who was visiting at o castlo but a fow miles
distant, chancing to lose his way, called at Johann’s home,
if perchance he might there tind a guide, and sccing tho
picture, *‘Johanu's first,” was struck by the lifo-like charsotor
of the wholo, and bought it thero aud then. (ierba told bor
father of her lover's good luck, for to hor young, trustful
heart, it seemed a goodly omen of what was yet in storo ; bus
again sho was repulsed, for, truth to tell, till Christmasg.ovo
the father had never dreamt that his clild would ever seek
or pine after other love than his, and the idea pained him #0
much that he almost hated Johann for stealing hor from him.
Ho was still a ““d~oamer” in the professor's eyes, wherons
Gerba often found herself wondering which was the greater
dreamer, Johaun or her father ; wondering as well what her
mother’s hife must have been in that same dreary abode.
Then she grew fretful and discontented, and her fathor
seomed more and moro oblivious of her presence, as ho buried
himself more completely than over amongst his hooks and
wgects. Last of all, Gorba had her spinuning-wheel removed
to old Elsbeth’s domain (Elsbeth was their une servant, sho
had known and loved the othar (ierba in her time, and clun
fondly to this one in remembrance of the other) ; =o the gooﬁ
soul crooned overand petted her darling by the hour together,
bewailing her master's strange ways in a manner so pointed,
that the child began almost to think that his gloominess had
broken her mother's heart. It would break her's too, and
Johann’s as well, so she argued within herself; and —and
when her lover pleaded, as he ought not tv have done, that
she would leave her misery behind and flee with him to
England, to be to him lus wife, his cumfort, his inspiration all
in one, she consented.

What need to linger over the last days Gerba spent in her
old home? And yet I fain would ; for if sad, they wore at least
peaceful—peaceful compared with what were yet to come.
Well, at length the two were made onc all unknown to the

rofessor and IFrau Gronan as well ; in.eed, the good Frau,
ooking upon the matter with her mature eyes, was very . wry
when the news reached her, and the young couple were on
their way to England. As for the professor, he said but little ;
but if Gerba could have seen him then—if she could but have
foreseen his loneliness and bitter xm%uish, which he, however,
kept locked up in his own breast—I do not think she could
have gone. Five years later, and one glad summer evenin,
a steamer made its way slowly up the Rhine river—slowly,
say, for as then steam was in its infancy, and men almost
feared to tax its powers to its full extent. Close by the side
rail stood two, a man and woman, who seomed utterly lost in
their eagerness to reach the landing-place and someo spot even
now m view. You should have seen how joyously they
sprang on to the pier and sped swiftly along the road, the
little baby which the woman carried scarccly seeming as aught
to arrest her progress. They stopped in front of the slope
leading up to the professor’s house, and then Gerba (for it was
she and Johana hor husband who stood there) went forward,
and entered the open doorway of her old home, She was
filled with amazement, however, for Elsbeth, who had now
grawn infirm with age, started back from her in terror.

¢« Elsbeth, what 13 162" and Gerba caught the old servant
by the arm.

““(iod be praised that it is even you,” and Elsbeth bieathed
a sigh of rehef at the friendly touch ; * but I thought when
firsv I saw you that the master was even rnight, for he says
that my mistress 1g ever coming to hwm with you, her little
Gerba, in her arms; and that she sadly reproaches him at
such times for his bad caro of her precious treasure.”

“Go in, go n, and you too,” for Gerba’s hushand steod
now by her side. ‘*A sight of you will set him up, I'm
thinking,”” and she fairly pushed the young couple into her
master's presence.

Neither of the two were altered much. Gerba was still
rosy and fair, and Jobann strong and happy—happy in that
he had prospered 1n his work ; but oh! their lives eeemed not
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to them as complete, because of the one false step at the
beginning. They stood in the room —the room from which
years ago Gerba had had her spiuning-wheel taken away.
Yes, it was all as then : the faithful hound who had ever
stayed by his master, rejecting all caresses, save those of the
profzssor, with a low, angry growl; the umbretla by the
door, vhich her father had used when searching for insects in
the daytime—poor man, he cared not for sunshine! How
tierba's eye noted the change in the dog, the umbrella, and
the well-worn books ; five yeara had left their impress on
them all. Lastly, as though she yet feared some greater
change in him, her eye fell upon her father. e had not
ubserved their presence, 8o she softly said, * Father!”

Ho looked up, and a spasm crossed his face. ‘‘Cerba, 1
was & sorry keeper of your dying charge, and thon hast
brought me another I see—CGierba, my own!” Plainly to
him th> daughter was the mother ; of Joliann he took no note
at all.

¢ Tather ! The tone was very piteous.

““ Gerba, our darliog calls me, and —and I would fain go to
her.” He strove to rise, but fell back. Then Gerba’s heart
died within her, for a something whispered to her the sad,
ead truth, and—it was even so. Elsbeth and Johann had
much to do during the night which followed to keep life in
her ; but hy-and-by thought and feeling were restored, and
she once more tnok up the thread of her tale—the tile with
80 sad an ending. Awhile they stayed in the old bouse, but
she could not grow strong. She said that the nights tried
her, for she scarce slept at all save in the day-time, and in
the shadowy darkness they baunted her, they who were dead,
and seemed to belong to the land of shadows., It was but her
extreme weakness, yet to her it was all very real, so one day
they again bade adieu to their sunoy home, only old Elsbeth
remaining behind,  She never left the old house, for the
memories of it and of the dead were pleasant to her, and
Gerba and her sisters never allowed her to want, so that
she was happy—happy as old age can be in solitude and
looeliness.

The old house is gone now, but Johann is scarcely yet a
thing of the past, for in the still inhabited castle his picture
yet hangs. 1t is his best and sweetest production, it speaks
to the heart as none other of his pictures ever have, for it was
the work of a free hand and stainless heart ; and Gerba, too,
was then, as she never has been since, his inspiration. A
shadow, the shadow which ever follows upon wrong-doing
aud lack of faith in an unseen haund to order and to work for
us, dimmed his genius and her hope, so that life for them was
never what their young souls had pictured—for,

¢ Qver all things brooding slept
The quiet sense of something lost.”

HOME MANAGEMENT.

BY REV. J. M'CARTHY, ALA.

If ali our hapes, and ull our fears,
Were prisnned in life’s narrow bouud ;
If. travellers through this vale of tears,
We saw nu better world beyond ;
Oh, what could check the rising sigh®
What ea-thly thing conld pleasure give
Oh, whe could venture then to die ?
ul, who cvuld then endure to hive ¥
"I HE power which rules the home should be heart, rather
than brain. Love 1s the gravitation of this little home
aniverse. As the suubeam iz made up of millions of rays,
80 the fight of home 1s composed not of any great dominant
quality, but of ten thousand httle things. There should he
Xindness in word aud e act. The very tone of the voice is
a home educator. Let a child grow up familiar with harsh-
ness of voice and abruptness o manner, and that harshness
and abruptness are often perpetuated in that child’s life.
Soof the oppssite ; love is contagious—like begets liko,
Addison once wrote : ¢ Two persons who have chosen each
other out of all the species, with a design to be each other’s
mutual comfort and eotertainment, have in that very act
bound themselves to be good-natured, affable, joyful, forgiving,
and patient. with respect to each other's frailties and imper-
fections, to the end of their lives.” And here is a fault in
many families: there is no exhibition of heart ; love is laid
away in some dark closet slong with the merriage certificate,
to be furgotten, to be dusty and moth.ecaten.
Someune has said : ** Man is the bead of the home; but
woman i3 its heart.”” Never was any remark more trae. A

—————————
mother's influence runs down along the journey of our life, to
its close. No man, whois worthy of the name, evor fol‘éet_g
the one to whom he is most of all indebted for what b is,
The family is a school, in which the mother exerts far thé
greater iufluence. ~She is almost the sole governor anq
teacher of the child during the first dozen years of its life
And many a man of the world, of fame, many a statesman of
eminence, has gone back to ask counsel from the hps of
mother. Many a great man, befure engaging in some doubt.
ful or hazardous enterprise, has said : **I'must go and see my
mother, and hear what she has to say.”

It is said by some that the training of children
devolves too much upon the mother.  For our part, we think
not. €iod has titted her for hor work. Her soft bhand, her
tender look of compassion, her musical vouice, her deep and
pure affection, act upon the child as the breath of a better
land, as sunshine on the growing plant.

Let us go hack, in our memories, to our early Lomes, and
what do we most fondly cherish? Ah, how quickly comes up
our mother ! How she imprinted herself on our very being'!
We will never forget her. She was to us the angel of ouy
better life. Did she ever counsel wrong? Her head may
have erred—for ¢‘ to err is_human ”— but her heart was ever
true. We may be suspicious of the friendship of others
vut of a dear mother's, never. Others may desert us; but
mother clings to her child for ever. By a Loly instinet, by
the deathless passion of love, she protects, defends, and guides
the footateps of her child with an anxiety for its welfare that
is only equalled by the depth of her love. Oh whata world
this wouid be without her, or if she were any other being
than she is! In the great work of redeeming the world, not
least among the agencies will be ever found that of sanctified
motherhood.

An eminent man was once asked what was the cause of his
success in life ; what one thing had most contributed to his
eminence. He answered that he owed it all to his mother,
who bad taught him from his childhood always to hang his
cap on the same nail behind the door when he came in from
play. This was his first icsson in system. No one can be
successful in any calling who is not systematic. Teach your
child %o be systematic—prompt—and you will make him more
useful and happy in the future.

John Wesley acknowledged his indebtedness to his mother
for whatever success attended his labours. Methodism 15 but
tho expansion of Susaunah Wesley's nursery. Geerge
Washiugton carried, through his whole life, the impress of
bis mother’s hand.

We have somewhere come upon the following rules, which
may be of service to you :—

1. Regard your children as having entered upon a life of
immortality.

2. Heartily dedicate them to God, and train them upin
the services of religion.

3. Pray for them, and teach them to pray; for we never
forget the prayers of our childhood.

4 Store their minds with useful knowledge, especially the
Word of God.

5. Set them a Cbristian example every day.

6 Train them up to habits of industry, economy, generosity,
and otber gond traits.

7. Check the first buddings of evil, and cultivate the first
indications of good or right feeling.

9. Never rest satistied until you see your children in the
possession of converting grace.

The genius of patience must preside in the family. We
must not let the hundred questions vex us, but auswer them
all if we can. And if the child is slow to Jearn, be patient ;
for some of the world's greatest men were duil hoys, If the
child makes mistakes, remember you have made as many.
Never frighten your child into trembling ; but calw its fears,
and make it trust you and be truthfal. "¢‘Provoke not your
children to wrath ; but bring them up in the nurture and
admonition of the Lord.”

PERSONAL EFFORT FOR CHRIST.

BY I L. MOODY.

SOME time ago I heard of a family in America whose
daughter was scot to a fashionable boarding-school.
They were vory wealthy, and wished their child to havesuch
an education as would fit her for gay and aristocratic circles.
1t so happened, however, that ome of the lady teachers was



PERSONAL EFFORT FOR CHRIST.
ALWAYS WITH US.

1l

Words by ALEXANDER CLARR

1
In our homesand on our with us all the
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" way Christ is
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ours  and 1t

is onrs and we me His;

Evening shadovs, oue by oue,
Mark our journey nearly done—
And we turn aside for rest ;
Jesns, Muster, kuow before,
Tarry with us evermore :
Thon vur Guide, he Thou our Guest.
0 how swect, ete.
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O how sweet

is

S presence

His presciee is?

Risen for us from the grave,
Might~ Saviour, save, O save!
Hule we now ouiselves in Thee,
Resur ection is ac! 1:
Seeing not, we have helieved ;
Blessed ones indedd ate we't
0 how sweet, ete.

an earnest Christian, and she was watching to bring her pupil,
if possible, to Jesus; and at last she succeede(%, and the
young lady, under her teaching, worked bard for C'brist and -
brought many companioans to Him, and that occupation carried
her mind right out of the world. Her father and mother were
much disappointed, and strove hard to bring her out into what |
is called *“ society ” or lugh life. They gave large and fashion-
able parties, but shehad no taste for such frivolitics, and she
turned her attention to the Sabbath-school, and asked the
superintendent of one if he could give her a class. He was
sorry to decline, but was obliged to say no, as they had moi«
teachers than they really needed. One day as she was walking
up the town she came across a very dirty, ragged, bare-
backed little street-Arab-lovking lad mnuing out of a
shoemaker’s shop as if for his very life. The shoemaker was
running after him, but not being able to catch him, flunga "
last 2t him with all his might, which bit the boy in the back, -
and then went into his shop again. Well, the young lady
stepped up to the lad (no doubt the Lord had moved her to
the work), and said, *‘ My little boy, what is the matter?”
and he, not believing she was sympathising with him, for he
had not been used to it, said, ¢ None of your business.” ¢ Oh,” -
but she said, ‘I want to be your friend ; and after a short
time she won his confidence, and then she said, ** Did you ever
go to school #* ¢ No,” said the lad; and then she found that
lug father kept him hawking articles instead of going to
school. So she said to him, *‘If you will come and mcet me
next Sunday, I will tell you some beautiful stories ” : and -
he promised at last to meet her next Sunday at the crossing
of such and such a street.

1 don't know whether any of you have tried that, but I have,
many a time. 1 have often promised to meet a boy at the!
corner of a street, but he has not been there. Well, she got
the little fellow to go to the Sabbath-schaol, and when be*
returned home he said he bad been awong the angels, henever
heard such singing, they seewed like angels.

So his mother !

"about it coming afterwards ”

. told him, No, he was dying.

Well, the boy was so deter-
mipned to go to the achool that the father promised, ii he wonld
give it up, he would allow him to go out to play every
Saturday afternoon, and to keep for himself what he had made
by hawking.

So when the boy heard this he begsed the young lady to
teach him every Saturday as he had only an hour on the
Sunday, and she did so, spending the whole of the Saturday
afternoon in teaching this poor boy to become a Christian.
And when she at last succeeded, although he durst not tell
bis father and mother, he became kind, dutiful, and obedient
to them, and they saw the change in him.

Well, one day he was at the railway station hawking as
usual. He was standing on the foothuard of the train, his foot
slipped and he fell, and the trzin passed over his two legs.
When he had been carried away, and attended to, he said to
the doctor, * Shall 1 live t> get well, doctor 27 The d- ctor
Then the little lad lovked up
into his face, and said, ** Doctor, won't you tell my father and
mother that I'm dying a Christian, and I want to mect them
i beaven?”

Ah, my friends, I think I see him standing on the bappy
shore waiting for that teacher, aod taking her by the baud and

. sayimg to the angels, ¢ This is she who took me aud led me to

Cnnst )™ 1 sometimes think if an angel were to wing its way
to heaven, aund tell them tnat there was one little child here
on earth — it might be shoele~s, coatless, what you call a

- street Arab—with po one t) lead 1t to the cross of Christ, and

1f God were to call the angels round His throne in heaven and
ask them to go and spend, ay, fifty years, in teachiung that
child, there would not be an avgel in heaven who would not
respond gladly to the appeal.

We should sce even Gabriel saying, ¢ Lot me leave my
exalted position that I may go and win that soul to Christ.”
We should see Paul buckling on his old armour again, and

gaid, “* Ab, that's a Protestant school ! you must not go there | 53ying, *“ Let me go back again to earth that I may have the
again " ; and his father told him he woald fl g him if he did ' joy of leading that child to his Saviour in heaven.” Ah, my

50 ; but the boy went next Sunday, and sure enough he was ' friends,

flogged. Well, he went again and again, and got a flogging !

overy time, until one Sunday he said, ¢ Father, I wish you send

the churches want rousing ; there is too much apathy
amongst professing Christians.  Let us pray God that He may
18 Holy Spirit to inspire us with fresh energy and zeal

wonld flog me before I go, and then I shan’t have to think i to do His work.
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UNCLE PHILIP'S STORY.

BY AUNT MAY,

““ My son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not.”

¢ REMEMBER,” said Uncle Philip to me one day, when

1 was a little girl, *‘that when I was a boy, I thought
o great deal of myself. I mean that I fancied myself much
beiter than other boys. Perhaps I was partly right; but you
see, May, 1 bad a good father and mother as well as a kind
elder sister, so that I think the good was ia them and not in
myself after ail. It was a bright day in early summer when
I first found this out. Tho trees were of a tender green
as they waved above my head, casting, as I remembar, pretty,
fanciful shadows at my feet. I see it all, the dear garden,
with its bLright patch of flowers and trunk of a tree in the
middle, which served formy seat when I was tired of weed-
ing, while behind and beyond lay the dear home, iy child-
hood's home.

# ¢ Come, Phil, come down to the'river and bathe.’ I started
to my feet, the voice came from the lane outside, and the
next moment Jim Jones was leaning over the paling and 1
talking with him. ‘Come on,” urged Jim once again, as I

retended to turn away to my work. Pretended, I say, for
})did not want to work any more than Jim.

¢ ¢ Father says I mustn’t, Ho says the water is deep.’

¢¢ ¢ Stuff,” said Jim ; ¢’tis no deeper than 'twas last summer,
and vou are older than you were then.’

¢¢ ¢ I mustn’t. FathersaysImustn'’t.” I stammered a little,
for mother and Bessie were gathering peas just a little way
off, and I feared they would find out my deception of a vear
ago. Just then mother and Bessie went in, and I, naughty
and false as I was, ran off and found a towel, being resolved
to go with Jim to the river and bathe. 1 don't know what
induced me to sit down upon the old trunk, but I did, and
then Bessie’s voice reached me, she was singing at the back
door, and might, I knew, come uponme at any moment, so I
waited for her to go in, and in the meantime Jim, I was
quite sure, was gooe on to theriver. Well, I waited, and
conscience smote me for what 1 was about to do. I should be
found out in the end, it said, and that argument prevailed.

“¢] mustn't go, I know I mustn’t,’ 1 said to myself, and
go all for fear L stayed where I was; but I never saw Jim
agawn. Foor boy ! hegot out of his depth, so people thought.
Anyway, he was drowned. Since then, May, summers have
como and gone, aud now I am getting old, dear; but often
1nd often I have wondered which was the sinner of ns two.
Of course, we were both wrong ; but which was the worst,
poer Ji o who had no one to teach him better, or I who never

spoke & word of warning to him? If it was dangerous for
me, it was equally so for him ; fear alono kept me back from
accompanying him, and he knew it. 1If, therefore, you are
tempted to do wrong, weigh the matter well, as to whether
you are tie botter of the two, and, above all things, speak
plainly, for & word in scason is good.”

1 often think of Uncle Philip, dear children, oven now
when he is sleeping in the quiet grave, and I hope that you
will never thiok so sadly of anything, or anybody, as he'did
of Jim Jones, Try to do your duty faithfully ; ask your.
selves, ‘would God have me do this, or that?’ and then,
when you have decided, go straight on and do it, never fearing
what people say.”

“ If you cannot speak like angels,
If you cannot preach like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,
You can say He died for all.”

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.,

(1) 4 Young Man's Safequard in the Perils of the .ge. By W,
Guest, K.G S.
(2) Daily Texts and Darly Mottoes for Young Christians,
London : Hodder and Stouzhton.
(3) Homes and Home Life in Bible Lands. By Rev. J. R. S. Chitfurd. 5.
(4) Peter Pengyelly. By Rev.J. Jackson Wray. 2s.
(5) Bristol Methodism in John Wesley's Day. By Rev. John 3, Pawlyn.
{Loudon : Wesleyan Conference.
By 8. M H." 9d.
1s. O,
{CLondon : Book Soviety.

(8) Dare to be Singular.
{7) James Sullivan. ¥y Grace Stebbing.

(8) How Peter's Pound became a Penny.
() How Paul's Penny became a Pound.
{London : S. W. Partrldge and Co.
(10) The Kwng's Son: A Mewoir of Billy Bray. Ry Rev. F. W.
Hourne. 2s. Gid.

{London : Hamilton,

R. GUEST writes fearlossly and yeot cautiously., The

perils of the age are manifold and nigh overwhelm.

ing, and thoe book before us (1) does good service in warning

the coming men of their danger. This little volume should

be read aund re-read, and the reader would Lo wiserand better
for it.

Of daily text-books we may well say the name is legion.
The one before us (2) is as good as any we have seen, but
there is nothing in it calling for special comment.,

A very pleasaat, chatty little volume is that just issued
from the pen of Rev. J. S. Clifiord (3). ¢ Homes and Home
Life in the Holy Land ” are graphically and instructively dis.
coursed of, and the book is full of engravings which con-
siderably enhance its attractiveness.

¢ Quintus Quarles’s” last book (1) is exccedingly charac-
teristic. Written originally for chiidren, it contains many
homely lessons that we should alldo well to take to heart, and
they are all inculcated with that jovial brirnqueness that Mr,
Wray so well knows how to use to advantage.

““The early history of Methodism,” says Mr. Pawlyn,
more closely connected with Bristol than with any other city
in the world.” And in the small but comprehensive volume
just published (5), the avthor fully establishes the claim of
the beautiful city on the banks of Severn to a foremost place
in the history of the great founder. Concisely, clearly, and,
we may say, lovingly, does Mr. Pawlyn tell of the great things
done in Bristol, and we heartily commend his recital to all
our readers.

Written as if by a miaer, ¢ Dare to be Singular” (6), is
wonderfully effective in its quaint style, and we could wish
that this little volume were in every cottage home in England.
It would be a puwer for great good.

¢ James Sullivan™ (7), is the title of a larger, but very
similar volume, appealing to a somewhat different class of
readers. It is full of striking incidents, aund the moral,
though obvious, is uot so apparent as to ropel oven the most
sensitive reader.

Messrs. Partridge send two little books got up in their well-
kuown attractive style, showing in one (S) case the sad results
of Peter's improvidence and in the other (9), the great things
which Paul achieved by his persevering, saving habits. We
don’s know two better books for reading at cottage meetiugs.
The name of “ Billy Bray " is a household word in Corn-
wall, the bome and birthplace of the Bible Christians, and we
are not surprised that Mr. Bourne's very interesting narra-
tive (10), has already gone through fourtcen editions, and 1s
now issued in an improved aand illustrated form. All who

have not seen this book should get it.
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GEMS RE-SET.

Thou art, and shalt be ever ;
But we are shadows flitting by,
Which passing winds can sever.
Lord, Thou art rich, but poor am L.
Thy soul is unpollated,
No guilt may near Thee stay ;
But sin in me 18 rooted,
Full oft I fall away.
Yet, since Thy presence blesses one like me,
My Soul must sure possess somo gift for Thee.

A heart repentant, broken,
A contrite heart that mourns for sin,
Thine own sure word hath spoken,
Is, Lord, the gift that ‘I'hou wouldst wia ;
For, Christ, Thou never spurnest
A struggling haart and weak ;
Then help me, week and earnest,
Thy blessed face to seek.
Nor yet, Redeemer, take my hcart and thouyhits aloue,
But cause my lips tv praise Thy love in thankful tone.
From the German of Johann Rist.  Burn 1607, died m 1667,
Oh, weary heart, why fix thy home
Where ocean’s waves tempestuous come ?
Say, canst thou safe and peaceful dweil
Wherc stormy billows rave and swell,
On human reason’s rock so bleak,
Where none ¢’er found what thcu dost seek ?
Why carnal wisdom make Thy nest,
Or scck through lore to win the fight,
While doubts thine own weak heart molest,
And earth-born clouds obscure thy light ?

But seek the vale where, meek and mild,
Faith sits at rest a happy child ;
Content, though light doth slowly dawn,
She kunows at last 'twill bring the morn.
There, sheltered by unfading trees,
Thou, too, canst sit at rest and ease.
That vale thy happiest home will prove,
For though ¢’en there skies oft are dim,
Still on it shines the Sun of Love :
No mists shut out light shed by Hum.
“rom the German of Schmidt con Lubeck,

Upon a hill & free doth stand,

{(Sprung from a never-witheriny root,)
And countless tribes from every land

Have come and plucked its golden fruit ;
To it have come both young and old.

‘The leaves they've gathered for their health,
The boughs they’ve shaken for the gold,

And gone back rich with boundless wealth.
Who finds this tree hath amplest store,
Without it, e’en the rich are poor.

And, strange to tell, this wondrous tree

Throrgh all these years hath ne'er grown bare ;
Howe'er despoiled its boughs may be,

Fresh fruit and leaves grow always there ;
This tree which all that wealth can yield,

Say, springs it from material sod.
Where grows it, on the world’s vast tield ?

'Tis, questioner, the Word of God :
This glorions plant sheds health and grace
And rickes o'er this earth’s wide space.

From the German of Barth.

OUR NOTE BOOK,

\, R. H. M. STANLEY'S reception has been most enthusi-
1 astic since his return to England. He has given explana-
tins of tho ettreme measures which he occasionally adopted
with antagouistic tribes, and which he considers were
demanded by ‘ necessity and justice.”

The Rev. Robert Thomson, of Well Park Established
Cuurch, Glasgow, and Convener of the Glasgow Presbytery
of the Established Church, telegraphs thus to the Vatican :—
*If your preposed Papal Hierarchy in Consistory be

promulgated, an interdic’ against it will be domanded from
the Supremo Civil Court in Scotland, and thoe laws of the
couutry rigidly enforced against it."”

During the last four years the average of cases of accidontal
deaths among railway servants was 740 a-year, and the yoarly
average of serious casualties 2230, A crowded meeting has
been held in Exeter Hall for the purpose of urging Parliament
to pass a measure entitling railway servants to compensation
for injuries, and to adopt other recommendations of the Royal
Comuwission on Railway Accidents.

The Bishop of Rochester, in a recently-published lottor,
has expressed himself thus :—*¢ It dopends far more upon the
English laity, and especially the heads of families, than on
all the bishops and clergy put together, whether in the course
of the next generation the English peoplo go back to Romo
or abide by the principles of the Reformation.”

The centenary of Voltaire's death, which fallsin May, will
be celebrated in France,

The bicentenary of the publication of Bunyan's ¢ Pilgrim’s
Progress” occurs in the present year. The lirst edition was
issued in 1675, by Nathaniel Ponder, at the sign of the
¢ Peacock,” in the Poultry.

George Cruikshank, caricaturist, painter, social reformer,
has passed away, at the ripe age of 85 years. One-half of his
life he was a totul abstainer from all intoxicants. Beginning
his carcer as an artist when only a child, while his character
as a humourist was carly developed, it was not long before the
moral purpose of his sketches was recognised ; and when he
espoused the principles of temperance he entered vigorously
into the ranks of its most devoted workers, and his pencil
achieved more than the most cloquent advocacy of his tongue,
Consistently he persevered to the end, and in his S6th year,
with almost youthful clasticity of spirits, he still did his daily
portion of work. The apnouncewnent of his death hay been
received with much and wide-spread regret.

The ** Merchants’ Lecture ” has been delivered in the Weigh
House Chapel, on the Tuesdays of the month of February, by
the Rev. Newman Hall, LL.B.

It was reported at the annual charch meeting conunected
with the Metropolitan Tabernacle that there were 5,045
members. During the year 337 have been removed, and 437
have been added, leaving a net increase of 100 memmbers. Mr.
Spurgeon is improving in health, and hopes to be able to
resume his pastoral duties about the middle of March.

From the *“ Wesleyan Chapel Report ” we learn that eighty-
five new chapels have been completed during the past year,
the cost, with schoolrooms, ministers’ houses, cte., being over
£290,000.

General Garibaldi has been reported ‘““alarmingly ill,” but
later reports announce that he is considerably better,

Clevpatra's Needle, after a stormy voyage, and wot a little
misadventure, now lies safely moored in the Thames, opposite
the Houses of Parliament.

The Rev. Dr. Bousfield, vicar of Audover, has been conse-
crated to the Bishopric of Pretoria, the capital of the
Transvaal. The Arckbishop of Caaturbury, assisted by six
bishops, performed the ceremony.

The Bishop of Manchester lately consecrated the new church
of St. Cuthbert’s, Over Darwen. In the course of his sermon
he cautioned the clergy not to “‘lord it " over the people, and
urged them to live on terms of affection with their dissenting
brethren.

The announcement of the death of the Pope was scarcely
felt as a surprise, as it could not be expected that Pio Nono
would live to be a much older man than he was when he suc-
cumbed to the common foe. The vital spark often sank low
of late, but as often revived ; and the mental vigour of His
Holiness was as unmistakable as it was astonishing. Cecupy-
ing the papal chair longer than any of his predecessors, none
of them experienced more revolutionary changes. The tom-
poral power destroyed, the Pope at Rome on sufferance only,
the Church divided on the subject of Papal Infallibility, the
old persecuting spirit held strongly in check, but the spirit of
aggression, emboldened by questionable concessions, strongly
at work—such, briefly, is the position in which Pope Pius
the Ninth has left the Romish Church at his demise,

A proposal has been made to establish a lectureship in con-
nection with the Irish Presbyterian Church, similar to the
Baird and Cunningham Lectureships of the Scottish Churches,
tho Fernley Lectureship of the Methodists, aud the Congrega-
tional Lectare of the Independents.

The death of the Rev. Dr. Duff, well known to the Church

a8 & zealous and successful missionary in connection with the
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I'ree Church of Scotland Missiong, has taken
place at Sidmouth. Dr Duff went to India
about fifty years ago, and remained there
thirty-four vears %lc was often spoken of
as the “ prince of missionaries.” He was an
excellent linguist, and did much by his trans-
lations and otherwise for the spread of
Biblical knowledge in the varivus languages
and dinlects of India. He was twice elected
to the Moederator's chair.

A friend of mive was walking along the
streets one dark night, when he saw a manl
coming aleng with a lantern.  As hecame up,
cloge to lum he noticed by the bright light
that the man bad no eyes. He went past
bim; but the thought struck him, *‘Surely
that man is bind 1" He turued round and;
said, My friend, are you not blind?”
“ Yes,” was the answer.  *“ Then what have
you got the lantern for?” *‘I carry the
Jantern,” said the blind man, ¢ that people
may not stumble over me "’ Let us take n‘
lesson {rom that blind man, and bold up vur,|
light, borning with the clear radiazee of
heaven, that men nay not stumble over us.-—
D. L. Moody.

A gentleman at Bristol writes: — ¢ For
six years a decayed tooth prevented mastica-)
tion on the side it was situated, as well as,

causing many sleepless nights; but having: A ythor

used Bunter's Nervine, I am not only
relieved of the most troublesome of all pains,
but can now use the tooth without the
slightest inconvenience.”

§L}:)~.P.—Many think that sleep is lost
time. But the style of your work will be
mightily affected by the style of your
slumber. Sound Asleep is sister to Wide
Awake. Adam was the ouly man who ever
lost a rib by napping too soundly ; but when|
he woke up he found that, instead of the
twelve ribs with which he started, be really
bad nigh two dozen. By this I prove that
sleep is not subtracticn, but addition.—
T'alimage.

Tue Cuearest Tea Soun.—The Tem-
perauce Societies’ 10 1b. Chest of 2s. 61. Tea
sent carrisge free to any railway station
in Eng]aud or Wales on receipt of P.0.0. for
21s. 8d., payable to William (xceves, Chelten-
ham. The tea is packed vy Geeves’ patent
process, and suhdivided suitable for division
between friends or sale by retail (no
licence required).—Bros. Geeves and Co.,
Wholesale Tea Packers by Royal Letters
Pateut, Cheltenham.

The more we desire holiness, the more ripe
for heaven. Thisis a rule. The nearer wo
are to any good our hearts are set npon, the
more impatient are we in the want of it.

CouGcHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS,— Medical

testimony states that no other medicine ie
so effectual in the cure of these dangerous
maladies as Keating’s Cough Lozenges,
which are sald by all Chemists, in boxes,l
at 1s. 14d. and 25, 9d.N.B.—They contain no;
opiam or preparation thereof.
CA UTION.—-BOND'S CR YS'I‘AL.
PALACE GULD MEDAL MACLKING INK. By
Royal Command to the Queen aud Court of Holland.
Instructs the million in draw ng, never ean be washed
out, prevents theft, loss or mistake  Fatargement
of bottles. Some chienists and stationers, tor extra
prfit, pelm off colourable imitaticns. Genuine
Label has Adaress—75, Southgate Ro.d, London
Vendors  are cautioned and rewdnded of action
tried Jan. 15th and 16th 1876.

By

THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD:
A History and an Allegory,

In which will be found Numerous Sketches of Men ang
Manners; of Things Past and Present; of Fects, Societies,
ancl Institutions, Godly, Godless, and Diabolical; Viewed iy
their Relation to the Cause of God and Truth.

SERGEANT TAVERACK,

of “ A Methodist S)ldier in the Indian Army,” cte,, ete,

440 pages, extra thick toned paper, Cloth gilt, bevelled boards,

PRICE

STX

SHILLINGS.

F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, B

SUNSHINE,|

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR
YOUNG PEOPLE.

EDITED BY
W. MEYNELL WHITTEMORE, D.D.
PRICE ONE PENNY.

OUR BILL of FARE for 1878

Is, we think, an unusually good oue. It izas follows:

HOPE'S SECRET, AND HOW IT WJAS FOUND
QUT. By the Author of * Gracie's Puzzle.”

HILTON GRANGK: oOR, COUSIN MARTHAS
TROUBLE. By the Author of ** Philip Denc.”

OUR FRATHERED FAVOURITES. By a new
Authoress; giving the trae history of her pet hens.

LITTLE BAUTISTA. By the Author of “ FPhuwbe of
Llasthwaite.” A real narrative of an Italian boy
who became a famoua musician

PICTURE STORIES. These must be continued, as
our dear friends are so fond of them : or else
they give us no hittle trouble to invent, but we
never grumble at any trouble which we take
in anusing, instructing, or edifying our young
readers.

POETICAL ENIGMAS. Our kind friend KATE W,
has promiced us a new supply
will be given at th e end of the year.

Many o'bier useful : ud entertannng papers will be
found in SUNSHIXE.

Each Year's Volume is complete in itself, price
1s. Gl. in plain cloth, and 2s. 6d. in extra cloch,
elegauntly gilt.

. The ﬂrst\g.\\;clve years may now bo had in three

By FRANCES RIDLRY HAVERGAL, 1d. each, or 4s. Gd.
per hmxdrqd. . .
The A?li)ronchmg Mission Services.
Edited by the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of
ROCHESTRR.
. Also, 1d. each, 6s. hundred.
Hints for Lady Workers at Mission
services.  Eoited by the Right Rev. the Sord
Bishop of ROCHESTER.
Lyndon : JAMES NISBET and Cu., 21, Berners-streel.

, price five shillings each, cloth
gilt. ‘Twenty-four complete Stories, each worth
Half-a-Crown if published separately, besides a
variety of interesting Papers—a delightful Library
for any youthful reader.

hicse Magazines will be supplied Monthly by any
B ookseller or Newsvendor.

London : WILLIAM POOLE,
I, Paternoster-row.

The key tothem

PUBLICATIONS OF THE

WESLEYAN CONFERENGE OFFICE.

DAVID LIVINGSTONK, MISSIONARY AKD

DISCOYERER. By the Rev. J Mirair.
Svo, Fifteen Page Illustrations, price 1s. 6d.

MARTIN LUTHER, THE PROPHET (P
GERMANY. By the Hev. J. SHAW BANEs,
Foolscap Svo, Tkirtcen Ilustrations, price 2.

THE BREAEKFAST HALF-HOUR. Addresseson
Religious and Morul Topics By the Kev. if. B.
BURTON. Royal 16mo, T'wenty-tive 1ustrations,
price 18. 64.

THE CERONICLES OF GAPSTAN CABIY; or,
THE CHILDREN'S HOUR. By J JacKsox
WRAY. Imperial 16mo. Twonty-cight Ilas.
trations, price 3s. Ga.

PETER PENGELLY; or, True asthe Clo~k. By
J.JACKSONWRAY, Author of ** Nestleton Magna,”
etc. Crown 8vo, Forty lilustrations, price 2s

WORKS BY MARK QGUY PFARSE.
UNIPORM 1LLUSTRATED EDITION.
Five Volumes, crown 8vo, Cloth, gilt cdges, price

. 6d. each,

GOOD-WILL: A COLLECTION OF CHRIST
MAS STORIES. Contents:—* Matt Stubds
Dream,” ** Farmer's Oldway’s Law sudt,” *~ How
Squire QGeoffry Warmed Himsclf.” ¢ Little
Breeches, und What he did at Christmas.”

SHORT STORIES, AND OTHER PAPERS.
Contents: —** The Terrible Red Dwarf,” “Canl
be saved ?” ‘* Billy Bray,” ‘ Getting Saved,”
A Luud Uld Prescription,” * What the Lark
Sang to Robert Morley,” < Harry's tut,” "My
0ld Friend Johm,” * Uld Rosie,” “A >ingular
Character,” ** & Good Old Man *

MISTER HORN AND HIS FRIENDS; o
¢ivers and Giving. Eleventh Thousand.

v Jf you know a stingy professor who wants ¢d-
largement of mind and of heart, send him a copy of
this book."—Irish Evangelist.

SERMONS FOR CHILDBEN. Tenth Thoussnd.
“ A very charming book for the young."—Standard.

DANRIRL QUORM AND HIS RELIGIOUS
NOTIONS. Thirty-cighth Thousand.

London : WESLEYAN CONFERYNCE OFFICE,
2, Castle-street, City rosd, and 66, Paternoster-to¥,




THE LIFE OF CHRIST,

BY TUE

pev. JOHN FLEETWO00D, D.D.,

Wit THE LIVES OF THE APUSTLE~ AMND
EVANGELISTS.

BRAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED
WITH

steel Engratiugs § wumerous Woodeuts.

CONDITIONS OF PUBLICATION.

Work will be publishcd in Thirty Parts at Is.
Je on delivery ; each Part will contam
il SEEVL ENGRAVINGS and twenty-

es of letter-press illustrated with numerous
'.“,‘ifd"f.ﬁ, ‘:'ﬂsu in fifteen 2s. parts, containing four
<JBEL ENGRAVINGS and forty-eight pages of

-PTESS. .

k{’;’,&,-pmion of the work, each Suhscriber, by
erentiv the ‘Tickets printed ou Wrappers thereof,
Wi te entitled to the magnittcent Steel Engraving.

THE BELOVED DISCIPLE & MOTHER
0F OUR LORD

RETURNING FROM THE TOMB.

ke
s payab
tvo beantife

«The Fugravings and Netes are loth such as to
g credit to your excellent  fhn"~—LisHor  oF
GUUCESTER AND BRINTCL.

«The Mustiaticns team to Le very well dose.’ —
prax OF WESTMINSTER,

«The Motes seem to me to be well chos n Fhe
joeis alcd ey great addnien to the poy ular e d
centivnal volue of the work."— CaANON Livl oy,

s Pat L will be sent post free on reccipt
o twelve atamps.
London: JAMES HAGGER,
26, Paternoster Square.
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_ __ADVERTISEMENTS. R |
57 OU ARE INVITED, frec of all expense, to try in your
4 own home for a month, the New Willcox and Gibbs
Silent Sewing Machine, with Automatic Tension and other
important  improvements. A remarkable  novelty  which
revolutionises sewing by machinery.

5-70[1 WILL NOT be wrged to purchase in case you decide after trial to

return the Machiue.
FIYHE Willecox and Gibbs is the only Sewing Machine which is quiet
cnough to be used in the heuswchold without distutbing cous ersation,
reading. or musie.
T is the only Sewing Machine which is always in arder, and ready to do
the work required of it,

T is the only Sewing Machine which can be used by invalids without
injury, and by servants and clildeean without instruction,
-
N

FHESE claims can be tested without cost, risk, or obligation
to buy, during a month’s frec use of the machine in your
own honie.

GTHING can exceed the Sim]'liuil_) el 11Ll’fu.liull of its construction, or
the beauty and durability of its work,

PPLY to auy of cur certiticd Agents, who may be townd in all important
towns, or {o the

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,

150, CHEAPSIDE, & 135, REGENT STREET, W., LONDON

MANCHESTER — 10, Cross Street (Royal Exchange). GLASGOW. —113, Union Street.
BRIGHTON-32, New Road (facing Noirth Street) CANTERBURY-16, Mercery Lane.

PRICE LISTS POST FREE

THE GOSP

EL OF THE KINGDOM:

A Vade Mecum of Texts and Prayers of Intercession for use at the Bedside of the Sick and Dying; in the Counvalescent Chamber,

Sunday Schools, ete.

By HUGH CROSKERY.

With an Introduction

by the Lorn Bisiior or KiNusroy, Jamaica, Extra cloth gilt, 4s,

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

HELPS FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOL |
TEACHERS

WHO HAVE LITTLE TIME FOR 8TUDY.

The Systematic Bible Teacher. '
Price 2. 300 pages. |

The 01d Testament History, from

Genesis to Malachi, 132 Lessons.” ‘Grades °
L, 1L, M1, price 1s,, 1s. 64., 2s Gd. ‘
The Life of Christ, in 100 Lessons.
Gral:ies I, 1L, Iil. " Manpuals, ls. 6d.
each,

The Acts of the Apostles, in 52
lessons. Grades I., Ii., 1lI. Manuals |
1 per, Is. ; cloth, Is, 6d., and 3s. ;

Bible Voices for the Young, 1d.,.
2., 3. (for parents to train by at home.)

4 full Catalogue on application to the
Marager,

'
[
t
‘
{
.

) TBER )
Systematic Bible Teacher Depository,
15, PATERNOSTER SQUARE, E.C.
“PENUEL” is the Cheapest and |

moit Representative Maguzine on the sub-
jxtof Seriptural Holiness in this cowr try, Demy

Sto, Coloured Wrapper, ONE PENNY MONTHLY. !

}.‘ ©. 2 year, post

free. . .
E LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON. | DARLOW and FAIRFAX, 443, West Strand.

L & CO.S

JOHN GOSNEL

RS

KEMATURY DKCA

PERFECT FREEDOM
Y A0 UYL JdNv

BSANASIHM AVI-TIVE

b3
=3
3

£ 2
JOHN GOSNELL & CO.'S Tuilkr AnD NUKsELY

and exquisite fragrazce.
Soid by a. Chemists and Perfumers, and at ANGLL PASSAGE, 93, UPPER . HAMES 5T, 10NDON, E.

Pow DER, celebrated for its purity

' ___ASK YOUR GROCER FOR
The Temperance Sccieties’

Reglstered Tradé
Mack,

" Packed by

. GEEVESS
PATENT PRUCESS

+  Direct from the

TEA& the RESULT:
A Happy Home.

Chest. ALCOHOL AND THE
PATENTED REYULT :
FUiL WEIGHT A Wretched Home
Without the f'ack _
TONIC AND APERIENT. vy Kegiiatc{‘ma ,_Pb&l.
. with TrAinthe
To be had of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors,  waranted Pure T centre,

I Boxes at 1s. 144, 2. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 1ls.

Agents warnted, apply to Bros. GREVES and Co.
Wholesale ‘Tca l'ackers by Royal Letters Patent
Cheltepham.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER’S NERVINE

FORMS A STOPPING, AND
SAVES THE TOOTF

Does not Injure Teeth or Gums.

J. HOUNSELL, ks, dSurgoon, BRIDFURI, DORSETSHIRE, wiites . A GENTI'LEMAN AT BRISTOL writes.—
T consller BUNTBICY NE&VISE o spectfic for Toothiw b Veory suvere

* Fot 81X yuard & decayed tooth prosented mastication on the mde §
cages utder iy care have found bLostattincoas and pormancnt et 1 osituated, a8 well as caasitig tuany slecpless tughts, but having wsed byy
thercfure ginve my testimony of having used & with svaitable success, and NBRVINE, | am sot only reiteved of the st troublesvine of wil pavs, yy
receminend its use to the Irofession and the Puilic asiuvaluable to all whu oW use the tooth without the slightest incussenlence, aud therefore
suffer from Tooth-ache.” confldently recommend it."”

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 1id. per packet.

New Book by the Rev. James Yeames.

INGLE NOOK;

OR, STORIES FOR THE FIRESID
BY THE REV. JAMES YEAMES. .
Contents—Hugh Bidston, Caleb Dean's Clock, Robert Vincent's Mistake, Waif Winifrec

Byuare, thick paper, Four Full page lustrations, coloured picture boards.

EIGHTEENPENCE.
F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, E.C.

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia.

(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) {
I
1
|

2 The only CRAPES which ¢
REALLY WILL NOT
SPOT WITH RAIN,
jll are stamped RAIN-PROOF, and
a GUARANTEE is attached

to EVERY PIECE.

\FLAGS, BANNERS, DECORATIO

BERLIN_WOOL | ,,,,0F Shidnsins
GERMAN NEEDLEWORK C'a(al(;guc, One A'S";me. )
| |

IMPORTED DIRECT. HENRY BEVIS,.

SHETLAND, ANDALUSIAN, AND FLEECY WOUULS. SCOTLH FINGERING AND MERINO YARN. . TENTONVILLE RUAD, LONMDUN,
PENELOPE, JAVA, AND UTHER CANVAS. FERFORATED CARDEOALD. FILUSELLE, EI¢, £1C | poranusnsp °

THE BEST and ONLY CERVAIN REMEDY ever discovered for preserving,

Btrcnsllum. beauttfying, or resturing tho HAIR, WHISKERS, or MUUSLACHES,
enting them frum turming grey.  Price 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s.

C. ana A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellingtor St, Strand, London, W.C.
AND ALL CHEMISTS AND PERPUMERS.

For children it 1s fuvalualle, as it furms the basis of a magoificent head of halr,

g provents baldness in mature age, aud obviates the uss of dyus and puisunous resto- '
ratives.

PRICE LISTS POST FREE.
9, NEW INN YARD, SHOKEDITCH, LONDON, E.C.

TRADE MABE,

TRY IT! IT NEVER FA!

The Good 0ld English Remedy.
B, UDDIMAN'S CELEBR:

Establihed over Pty Years. |, JO1, )3 I

. ~RENING, and PRLVENTING t] HAIR fron
Known thronghout the world. For upwards of half a century KAYE'S ;rrfi,l ui}}:{,\rc v .\}:{f ‘(;P;Jx','\ics a'ﬁ.fabu neL
WORSDELL'S PILLS have been esteemed as the Best Medicine for

v o 1enedy fur promoting the growth, iL

: B . R removing all scurf and dandntf, leaving &

the Prevention and Cure of Disease. Their timely use renders the, purs aud bealihy —In Lutles, 28 €d and5
Doctor unnecessary. Sold everywhere at 1s.1id., 2s. 9d., & 4s. 8d. pe rbox.

may be cbtained of eny Wholesale or Retaiit
¢+ or Hairdressor.

"FE iok_ab;:;, -mﬁe;, 535, Wzmvicmane, Londan, March, 1878.




