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" WHAT DOES THE EARTH TEACH?

0

BY THE REV. J. C. RYLE, B.A.
¢ ¢Spexk to the earth, and it shall teach thee.”—Job xii, 8.

God has provided two great books for
nan’s instruction—the book of revelation
and the book of creation. The one is
that volume whose name is familiar to us
all—the Bible; the other is that wonder-
fully framed universe, whose silent pages
are_ever lying open to an observant eye.

The lessons of the hook of revelation
are known to a comparatively small por:
tion of mankind. There are many mil-
lions of men aud women who never heard
of a Bible anz} are ttterly ignorant of its
saving truths. .

The lessons of the book of creation ave
within reach of every human being. 1'he
most unlearned savage bas a, great
teacher close at hand, though he knows it
not.

T'o both of these great books one com-
mon remark applics. A man may live in
the full licht of them, and yet be no
wiser for them. The book of Seiipture
may be posessed, and yet confer no bene-
fit on the possessor. To understand the
Bibla rightly, we need the teaching of tha
Holy Gbost. 'T'he hook of ereation may
be open’on avery side of us, and yet we
may see nothing of God init. It is pre-
eminently a volume which is instructive
to none but an enlightened eye. “But he
that is spiritnal discerneth all things.” (1
Cor. ii, 13). Once let & maw’s mind be
guided by the Spirit of God, and he will
see in both volumes things that he never
dreamed of before.  Tho Bible will make
him wise unto salvation through faith
which is in Christ Jesus. Creation, read
with a spiritual eye, will confirm the les-
sons of the Bible. ‘The word of God's
mouth, and the work of God's haud, will
be fouzd to throw mutual Jight on one
another.

The season of the year to which we
have come has.drawn me into this train of
thought. Harvest with all its interesting
accompaninments, is upon us. Thousands
of strong arms are clearing their way,
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over fields of wheat, and tailey, and oats, !
from one end of the land to the other. °
Thousands_of eyes are reading every
square yard of our English cornticlds, I
think it good, at a season like this, to re-
wiad people of the many lessons which
the earth is contiuually teaching. I
should like to sound in the ears of every
furmer and laborer, and gleaner in the
land the striking words of Job—*Speak
to the earth, and it sball teach thee.”

But what are the speeial lessons which
the earth teaches? They are many and
varions—far more than most people sup-
pose—miore even, I belisve, than many
true Christians ever consider. I am one
of those who hold firmly that thers is a
close harmony between nnture and. revela-
tion. Let me give a few examples of
what I mean.—

1. I believe, for one thing, that the
earth teaches the wisdom and power of
God.

This is a point which requires very little
proof. None but an atheist, I think, would
attempt to deny it, Tiat the globe in
which we live and move must have had
a beginning; that matehless wisdom and
design appear in every part of the frame-
work of creation; that the minutest
plants and animals, when viewed under
a microscope, proclaim loudly ¢ the hand
that made us is Divine"— all these are
great first principles, which few will at-
tempt to dispute, The denial of them
involves far greater difficulties than the
aceeptance. No wonder that St. Paul
declares: “ The invisible things of Him
from the creation of the world are clearly
seen, being understood by the things that
are made, even his eternal power and
Godhead; so that they are without ex-
cuse” (Rom. i. 20.)

2. 1 believe, for another thing, that the
earth teaches the doctrine of the fall of
man. .

Ho w, L should like to know, can we

«N0. 16



428

account for the many enemies which often
atlacks the best products of the earth, and
prevent them coming to perfection? The
weeds which impede the growth of corn,
and require to be rooted up; the insects
and vermin whieh' prey on it—the slg,
the caterpillar, the wite worm, and all
their companions; the diseases to which
the plant is liable, such as mildew, rust,
smut, and many others; from whence do
these things come? They exist, as every
farmer could tell us he finds to his cost,
They interfere with the full development
of manya harvest, and cause many a
field te disappoint its owner of a full
crop, But how can they be accounted
for! T am bold to say “that only one
answer can be given to this question,
That answer must be sought in the third
chapter of Genesis, in the old familiar
story of sin coming into the world. I as.
sert confidently that nothing but the re-
cords of that chapter can explain the
state of things which we see continually
under our eyes. We cannot for a moment
suppose that God created anything im-
perfect.  Everything that God made was
like him who made it, “perfect and very
good” at the beginning. But something
has evidently come in since the day of
creation, which bas defiled and marred
God’s handiwork. That something is
sin! The earth, with all its beauty “and
fertility, is an earth which s stiil under
the primeval curse —«Cursed is the
ground for thy sake, . . Thorns aiso
and thistles shall it bring forth to thee”
(Gen.iii. 17, 18.) T look for better days
to come on the earth, Ibelieve that the
words of the Psalmist shall be fulfilled
when Churist returns the second time, and
the curse is taken away. «Then shall the.
earth yield her inercase” de. (Ps. Ixvii.
6.) But in the meantime I believe firm
ly that the earth shows everywhere the
footprints of sin,

The infidel and deist are fond of point-
ing to the works of nature, and bidding
us look up through vatare to nature's
God. Bui let them explain, if they can,
the anomalies and imperfections which no
student of nature can fail to observe on
the:earth. I tell them boldly that. they
never can be explained without the Bible.
The; Bible:g]oxga can solve the problem,
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The Bible alone can make thin in.
Without the Bible there are ﬁoﬂ:&'z
things in vature which would perplex and
puzzle us.  But when I read why, hap-
pened in the garden of Eden I see A solii-
tion of all my difficulties, I find that
nature confirms revelation,

3. I believe for another thing, that the
earth touches the great truth that lifs
comes out of death..

No man, I imagine, can study what
gces on yearly on the face of the soil
without seeing that the death of one thin
is the life of another. The annual death
and decay of millions of leaves and plants
i3 a part of the process by which vegeta-
tion is continnally maintaned. Leaf
after leaf perishes, and contributes to the
fertility and productiveness of coming
years. Plant after plant is turped into
rich mould, and helps forward the arowth
of another season. "Even the seed corn
which is sown exemplifies the same great,
principle.  Giain after grain must die
before they can appear “the blade, tho
car, and the full corn in the ear”” The
golden harvest which is reaped every
autumn could never exist unless this great
principle was annually worked out—that
life springs out of death, s

Now what is ail this but a confirma-
tion of one of the mightiest traths of
Seripture? What have we here but light
thrown on the great foundation of Christ-
ianity—Christ’s death the Jife of the
world ? Hear what our Lord himself says:
“Verily, verily, 1 say unto you, except a
corn of wheut fall into thé ground and
die, it abideth alone: but if it die, it
bringeth forth wuch fruit” (John xii. 24.)
The sacrificial death of Christ as onr sub- -
stitute on the cross is the foundation stona

of the whole Gospel.  From his eross and
grave spring all the lessons of 2 Christian.
Take away his atoning. death, and you
take away everything worth contending
for in revealed religion. His death is our
title to life; his sufferings the around of
onr claims to glorv; his erucifixion our
warraot for expecting a crown.,  What in-
telligent Bible reader does mot know. that
these are among the first principles of our
faith? Is it nothing, then, that this great
truth is pictured out every year on 'the

face of the earth around us? To my-mipd
4
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it is an umspeakable comfort. It helps,
and strengthens, aud confirms my faith.

4. I believe, for another thing, that the
earth teaches the deep truth that God
act 5 @ sovereign in giving life where he
wills.

The profusion of vegetable life which
the earth puts forth every year is so great
as to baffle all caleulation. Millions and
willions of living seeds are called into ex-
istence which might, for anything we can
see, become the pro-luctive pareats of fu-
ture vegetation. Yet milllons and millions
are never used for this purpose. Some

are picked up by birds and insects, and
used as food. Some fall into the ground

and rot, and pass away. Even in the
most carefully prepared corn-field, the
proportion of seed corn that springs up
and yields a harvest is far smaller than
most people would suppose,

Now, why is all this? We cannot tell.
The wisest course is to confess otir ignor-
ance.  The facts are before us, and we
cannot deny them. Buat how to explain

the enormous annual waste of life which !

is incessantly going on is a problem that
baffles man's understanding.

“ But does not this state of things assist
us in considering that deep and mysterious
truth, the sovereignty of God in saving
sinners? We know that there are nations
on the earth at this moment to whom
God has unever been pleased to send the
light of the Gospel. 'We know that there
are thousands in our own land who living
in the full sunshine of religions privileges,
remain dead in sin. and usterly careless
about their souls. Graceless and godless
they live, and graceless and godless they
seem to die,

Now, if we attempt to explain this con-
dition of things, we are brought to a stand-
still at once, It isa high thing, and we
cannot understand it} it is a deep thing and
wa have no line to fathom it. We can only
fall back on our own ignorance, and rest
satisfied that what we know not now we
- shall know hereafter. They that are lost

at last will be found lost through -their
own sins and folly. The Judge of all the
earth will certainly do right,

Yet surely the face of the earth around
us may help us in considering the subject.
The great fact that meets our eyes on
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every side, that not every living seed is
allowed to live and grow up into a plant,
is a fact that should be pondered well, and
kept cotitinually upon our minds. What-
ever men may please to say about the
doctrine of election in theology, they can.
not deny its existence in vegetation.

5. 1 believe, for another thing, that the
earth teaches us the importance of a deli-
gent use of means.

The things that grow upon the earth
contain in themselves a boundless capabili-
ty of improvement. The gardener and the
farmer know this perfectly well. Itisone
of the first principles of their Business.
They cannot give life, They caunot com-
mand suceess. ¢ The earth bringeth forth
fruit of itself” But when life has once
been given, it seems to admit of indefinite
strengthening and increase. By breaking
up the carth and manuring it, by weeding
and watering, by cleansing and protecting,
by draining and irrigating, the results that
may be produced are without end.

There is a spiritual lesson here, which is

clear, plain, and unmistakable. Life is a
| thing that no man can give to his own
I soul, nor tothe soul of another. But wheu
! life has once been imparted by the Spirit
| of God, there is no end to the results that
' may be produced by spiritual diligence and
- by pains in the use of means,
! He knows but little who fancies that
1 once converted he may sib still, and dream
lazily along his journey to heaven. Let
i him know that his soul’s prosperity is most
{intimately bound up with his soul’s care-
Ifulness and labour.” Let him resist the
spirit of laziness, and work hard in the
ways that God has appointed.  Tet him
take heed to his Bible reading and lis
praying, to his sermon hearivg and use of
the Lord’s Supper. Let him watel daily
over his temper and his tongue, his com-
pany and his employment of time. J.et
him strive and agonize after a complete
victory over the world, the flesh, and the
devil  Let him remember that if it is worth
while to do anything for his soul, it is
worth while to do it well.

Well would it be for the Chureh if these
simple lessons were more constantly kept
in mind. Happy is that Chbristian who
cultivates his soul as if it were a farm or
garden, and learns the wisdom of spiritual

L 4
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diligence from man's treatment of the
land.

6. T belfeve, lastly, that the earth tenches
that great truth, the vesurrection of the
body. R

Nothing, perhaps, is more remarkablo
than the wide difference between the ap-
Pearance of earth at the beginning of win-
ter and at the beginning of spring.  Thou-
sands of herbaceous flowers in winter are
dead down to the very ground. Not a
vestige of life remains about them. The
great majority of trees are naked and
bare. Thelittlechild is ready to think they
are dead, and will never put forth leaves
again.  And vet both flowers and trees

are alive, and in due time will b clothed ! t]]

again with bloom and beauty.  Assoon as i chart, the Word of God.  We remind them

the warm air of spring begins to be felt a

Tesurrection takes place. ‘To use the beau- |

tiful words of the Canticles—s The winter
B past: the rain is over and oone; the
flowers appear on the earth (Cant, ii. 11,

Cold must that mind be, and dull that
heart, which does not see, in this great an-
nual change, a lively type of the resurrec-
tion of man's body.” He who formed the
world foresaw the weakness of man's faith,
He foresaw our slowness to believe spiritu-
al things. He has taken care to provide
s with an annual remembrance of what
he intends to do for our bodies at the last
day.  As plants and trees put forth life in
spring, so in due time ‘our bodies shall
rise again.” Well may wesay,when we look
at the difference of the earth in winter and
in summer, * Why should it be thought a
thing ineredible that God should raise the
dead?  Well may we ay when sneering
seoffers ask the guestion, ¢ How are tha
dead raised up, and with what body do
they come? < Who are thou that taikest
of difficultios?  Speak to the earth and it
shall teach thee! ¢ Thou fool, that which
thou sowest is not quickened, except it die:
and that which thou sowest, thou sowest
1ot that body that shall be, but bare
grain, it may chance of wheat, or some
other grain: hut God giveth it a body as
it bath pleased him, and to every seed his
ownbody. . ., Soa'ois the resurrec.
tion of thgdead " (1 Cor. xv. 36—42),
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HOME IN'THE EVENING OF LIFE.
The evening of life draws on apace,—

The heads of the family feel that thg

are swiftly ﬁoztting down the stream of time,

The «olive branches” that sprang up
around their table are becoming men and
women. The youths are entering on the
busy scene ofjife iand around the daughters
suitors are gathering. Itis a season of
deep parental anxiety. A thousand doubts
and fears fill the mind. The need js felt,
or ought to be felt, of that counsel and
guidance which God alone ecan give.

Like vessels, our sons are launched upon
the sea of life, and fearfully we realize the
rocks and quicksands which will endanger
heir voyage. ' We give them solemn cotn-
We bid them take on board the true

that the only breeze which can prosper-
ously fill their sails must proceed from
the Spirit’s influences; and we urge them,
to secureas their pilot at the helm, the
Lord Jesus Christ. 'We warn them
against snares and temptations; we exhort
them to rectitude and purity of life.—
Aud then away they go, north, south, east,
and west! But they are not forpotten.—.
We remember them at, ths throne of grace;
and our greatest joy is to hear tidings of
their safety and success.

Then our daughters leave ns, One after,
anather we give them to those they love
and they form the centres of other cireles,
We hail their happiness with gratitude,
itor once repent the care we spent upon
them.

The fireside becomes lonely. The happy
facesand merry voices that gave it life
are now departed to cast their lustre else-
where.  Some, too, have been numbered
with the dead, and their chearful tones are:
silent for ever.  We cherish no longer the
sweet anticipation of seeing them in their
familiar places, yet we look forward to an-
other and a happier meeting, where death
hath 1o office, and the grave no place,—

The evening shadows grow deeper and
deeper, Other yearshave fled, Ageand
decrepitude have advanced with equal step.
In the same old house where :‘Iizildhood's
houra spent so joyfully, the ag, pair are .
sitting ,l;; the fi‘miliar hearth, around which*
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loved children cluatered in bygone years,
They are unfolding the scroll of memory,
and they read it every line, One page
Tights up their faces with a smile, another
is wetted with the big heavy tears. Now
they are on the hill top, bathed in the
beams of brilliant sunshine; now in the
deep shadowy valley of sorrowful remem-
brance. Now the marriage bell rings ite
merry chimes in their ear, and now the
solemn toll speaks to them of death.—
But one recollection above all others irra-
-diates each countenance as if with sunset
glory— they are remembering how lov-
ingly they have journeyed together on life’s
pilgrimage : and gratefully acknowledging
the goodness of Him who has so long
spared them to each other.

Sons and daughters! reverence the relics
of the past; guard the drooping flower from
the winter blast of cold adversity, and
withering negleet.  Venerate the aged,
around whom the sunset is closing, over
whose watery eyes the dust of evening is
thickening, and on whose understanding
the shadows of twilight are growing
broader and deeper. Prop upthe old oak
under whose branches you have so often
enjoyed the shade; and actthe part of the
ivy to the old tower gin which you have
cften gambolled. Trace the furrows on
the brow, and count the wrinkles on the
cheek; then think how many, through
folly and thoughtlessness, you laid thers,
and seek to smooth them down.

And what thou doest do quickly. You
will not be required long, for the sun is
fast sinking. The chill breeze of evening
is blowing, the silver cord is loosing, the
golden bowl is being broken the pitcher
13 being shattered at the fountain, and the
wheel is nearly worn at the cistern. The
sound of ghe grinding is low, and the
windows are being darkened; the voica of
the grasshopper is becoming a burden,
and the daughtérs of music are being
silenced ; the pulsings are feeble, and the
words are indistinctly uttered; the hand
is trembling and the step is tottering; the
memory is failing and the mind is wan-
flenng,tho film is thickening,and dust to dust
is hastening, Life's closing hour is at hand.
Tread gently, speak kindly, watch Jovingly,
pray fervently. Mark that smile that
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plays upon the features, It is Heaven's
sunbeam! Hear the faint word,—¢ Jesus
Chrisi!” It is hope's watchword, and
faith’s assurance, Hush!a moment more,
and all is still.  The spirit is goneto the
God that gave it. The night has dropped
upon the old home. The fire has gone
out, cold ashes lie in the grate, the chairs
are empty, the fireside of early daysis no
more!

Thanks be to God for the gospel of His
grace, which ¢brings life and immortality
to light!” Eise when the sun of earthly
life siuks behind the horvizon, spectral
night would indeed wrap all in gloom.—
But it is not so. Beyond the darkness of
the present we see the daylight of the
future. We follow the departed spirit of
the triumphant Christian; and far away
from broken homes and scattered families,
from graves and fuoerals, from sighs and
tears, we see the region of eternal sunshine
The final home is reached, the undying
Father welcomes the pilgrim, the elder
Brother joins the rapture of the angels, the
festive-board is spread, the leavenly min-
strels sing, and the banuer of love waves
over the sceue!

Glorious prospect! Rich consolation!
Blessed beams of hope! Should not the
anticipation illumine the darkness of the
present; and may not the thought of a
home in heaven reconcile us to the break-
ing up of the home on earthi—Rev. J.
M’ Connel Hussey. M. A.

o

CHRIST AS A SERVANT.

Only one servant has ever been upon
the earth. His nameis—JEsus Curist. All
{ other saints have been and are half ser-
vants and half masters—a compromising
race— Christ was a perfect seyvant,

Practically,that servant left his own will in
heaven, and came to earth without one.
‘I came not to do mine own will' His
will was, of necessity, perfectly good, but
He did pot allow it to be his “master, but
came to earth a true servant—a servant
both as to the wiLt of God, and as to the
wAY of carrying out that will. When a
servant enters a house, what is it that so
often disqualifies him from being a good

servant! It isthat he enterswith a will of
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his own, and with a Way of his own, If
the servant be content to leave his will at
home, and to enter service without one,how
valuable does sach an one become to the
househiold. Aud if content to leave “ own
way " as well ag « owy will,” how doubly
valuable is he.

Now Jook at Jesus—the porfect servant
—his Father's will, his Father's words, his
Father's glory, were always hLis work,
His language “could always “be, « Wot ye
ot that T must be about my Father's
business”  The Father bad a ‘marvellous
work for Him to accomplish, and the Son
was a true son, and a trye servant, always
about his “ Father's business,”

Again, those who have known anything
about Jarge establishments, know that the
majority of servants form themselves juto
little eliques and parties, various small np.
derhand” ways are adopted, concealments
are common, and the servang that dares to
be open, bold, frank, and completely obe-

ient, is a torment ang an annovance to
olhers. The general yule i to hide faults,
not only the faults of others, but our own
faults, " Even a good servant is expected to
couform to the geaerai opinion, tosubmit to
the dictation of others, and to make in sonte
measurea common eause with them, The
good servant is thus expected by his fel-
Tows to acknowledge many masters—
not only the master of the household, but
a good many general officers, General
opinion ; general silenceabogt, mistakes and
errors; general agreement with any small
underhand plans; general conformiity to
struggles against strict and literal “obe.
dience. !

A struggle thus 80¢s on, not to be real-
Iy obedient servants, but to be in as far as
possible masters also, and the struggle to
ba masters over one anotheris perhaps one
of the commonest features of such service.

When Tesus entered his Father's service
on earth, He saw that the whole establish-
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not read ¥ « Do Yo not rememper ¢
it not written? He pave no quarter to
the *traditions * of the servants, ¢, their
disobedient compromise or errors,

could tuke no partin disobedience, ang the
frowns and the smiles of the servant’s )
1ad 1o power over Him, A chief Phay..
see asks the apparently poor and humble
sérvant to dinner (Luke xi, 37 xiv, 1.19),
but the kindness will not xeduce Him frony.
his duty as servant, and He sets fortl) the
Master’s wil] fearlessly and clearly,

A good, frank, and literally honest ser.
vant must be the terror of 5 large esta-
blishment.  Chrigt was the terror of all the-
nominal servants of his day, Wiath eould.
not shake Him; favour could not buy up-
his honesty; He mast be put out of the-
way, or they would- be all exposed and
ruined.  He was never influenced by the
fear of maw’s anger; He had uo master but
Ged; no rule but the written word; no-
Spirit but the Holy Spirit; vet even: to-
wards mlen He only acted as aservant; He
proclaimed the truth, stood by the truth,.
died for the truth (as well as for sin ), but
He never attempted coercion, and wsed no-
violence (save in the cleansing of the temple,
which has characteristies of its own, and
which I must not takegup now.) His life
was spent in asserting the Master's orders;
the Master’s written word 5 the Master's
love; and the Master's corrections; and i
being an ‘ensample”  Alas! how often:
do we follow others instead of being our-
selves “ensamples.” All the servants would:
be obedient if obedince were the popular
way and brought no trovble and no eross,
but we in the household of fuith sce un-
popularity nailed to the mast of the ship-
of faith, and we flee to the ship of unfaith-
fulness and endeavor rather to serve there,

Again, servants aro wont to Jabour and
wait for their vage—it is due afl the eng
of the term of labour. The Lord does not
promise to pay his wage until the end of

-
‘Ta

ment had wandered away from the Mas.
ter’s orders.  He saw that the faces of all
the nominal servants (and who amongst us
ismore than this ?) were turned against the
Master's striet orders, but although & Son,
Yea the Son—beir of all things—He en-
tered upon uncompromising servica. He
met the p fessing servants at every turn

the term. This is the working time, the
pay-day has not yet come. The Lord
Jesus ¢ for the joy that was set before Him
endured the cross and despised the shame.”
Despised shame, and aftor toiling through
years of scorn i now ¢set down at the
right hand of the throne of God’ (Phil. ii.
7—9). We are not to expect the wage

with the Master's written word, ¢ Haye ye
»

Just novw, «this Pence of God? i to keop -
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oftr hearfs, That i a glorions gift in this
troubled earih, but no earthly comfort is:
promised to the saints who folfow Clyrist;
an ¢ ummmd ministry  is to produce asa
present estthly wage a very sad list of
trouble; read the listin 2 Cor, vi. 4, 5; xi.
23—28. But at the end of our teym the
the wage is to be paid, «Well done, oood
and faithfol servant, enter thou fnto the joy
of thy Lovd,

The joy set before Him shall be our joy
hereafter, but mark the words « good and
faithful  servant”  Fhithfulness as a
servant i3 the demand now: faithful in
cleansing ourselves ¢from all filthiness of
the flesh and  spirit. perfecting holiness in
the fear of God. We mmst be faithful in
the household of faith: faithful amongst
the fuithless; thefear of servants must never
move us, the gifts and rewards they eive

must not corrupt onr faithfulness: ~ They

will endeavor either to kill it or to buy.it up, |

but deé not sell the truth of God—isell it
not’ (Prov. xxii. 28). Koep it, show it, pro-
claim it; let no man give thee monay in

order that a truth should be concealed by : dead in sin.
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A WORD OF CHEER.

BY REY. THEO. L. CUYLER.
——

Many a pastor and many a parent and
Sabbatl-school teacher grows dishenrtened
fronr the failure to veap immediute vesults
from their Jabours. Thev have sown the
seed; and yet they reap no harvest, excapt
the pleasant satisfaction of having done
their duty, Now what does God promise?

* Ba not weary i well-doing for in duc
season ye shall reap, ifye fuint not.”  The
“due season’ is God’sown time—not ours.
All the discourngement avises from impa-
tience and improper haste to witness ve-
sults.  But God' has no years in his exist-
ence. It is all to him an everlasting now.
His ¢due season’ may come afier many
years to us—ryea! after many generations.

For example, a praying wmother sows
the seed of ywospel-truth in the mellow
heart of her dear boy. The boy becomes
a man, without showing even a blosso n of
true piety.  On the contrwy, his heart is
*The dust has grown into

thee, or parted with, ¢Sell it not, sajth | hardness, and the clods cleave fast to-

the Lord.  Yet all must be done in love,

gether)  But within that hard heart the

it must be the faithfulness of love, Love | dormant seed yet l-.n-ki, even as gmins’of
suffering for the trutly and for others, th:lt!"“"" ]_[id:len m the Egyptian pyr:,nm:ls
it may win others. Tet uspray mueh that i centuries ago still have the ger m of life
we may imitate Chiist, and be true ser- I within them. At length: thay sue_d is reach-
vants, not masters, alwavs serving, and like | (- The g"“‘} mn‘ther has ,"‘"“d to old
Christ serving in the lowest places, ex- age, and has died without seeing the har-

pecting to reap preseut sorvow, persceution
and affliction. desiring no present reward
but looking forward 'to the joy we shall
have with onr Master hereafter, when He
shall say, « Well done, thou good and faith-
ful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy
Lord? (Maut. xxv. 213 observe also Mati,
X. 24,25, xx. 27; Luke xii. 47). Let us pray
that we may nol presume to be God’s
master; to alter his truth, his word, his
way,  Let us have no controversy with
God, no arguments, only ohedience, that
his will, all his will, may be done on earth
as itis done in heaven.

Gorpox Forroxag.

o

TGrace and glory differ but as the bud
and the blossom: What is grace, but glory
bg un?  What is glory but grace perfect-
ed?

; vest. But when the vank grass bas long

waved over that mothers tomb, that son,
in mature manhond, has boweid his proud

:neck to the gentls ¢ yoke, and given bis

hewt to Jesus. The ¢ dune season’ hag
not come to that faithful sower until
she hias got home to heaven; and the jov
of her darling sow’s conversion g'ves a
new thrill to her halleluiab song of praize.

Sometimes, too, the seed sown by one
hand is reaped by another. An earnest
pastor toiis on through the pulpit and the
fireside-labors for many a year., He sows
Leside all waters, A fewsheaves he brings
in with gratitude and joy. But so mueh
of his seed seems lost that he almost fears
that. his Jife was wasted, and he goes up
from his dying bed to his Master with some
shadow of disconragement on his soul,
Has helabored for naught? .

Wait & little and see. His successor
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«comes, and truth from new lips falls upoun
that congregation. In the ‘due season'’
the Holy Spirit descends upon them, Seed
long dormant, sesd sown by the departed
pastor, spring up, and the rustling of 1:ipe
grain is heard by angel ears, A ravival
comes,  Shocks of corn stand full and
golden on the spiritual feld. Whose is
the harvest? Certainly it belongs, under
God to both. The first pastor dropped
the gospel seed; his successor watered it;
God brought it to maturity.  Herein is
that saying fulfilled, ¢ One soweth and an-
other reapeth; but he that soweth and he
that reapeth shall rejoice together! A
large humber of those whom every pastor
reccivesinto the church have reecived their
first religious impressions, or have been
converted under another’s labors,

I could give scores of historical illustra-
tions of the truth Lefora us. Stepben’s
teachings and Stephen's prayers ripened
into results long after his martyer-death.
Paul is leading thousands to Christ to-
day, Humbler men have had the same
experience of resping long after the seed
was dropped,

A zealous Christian was entering, oge
Sabbath morning, the vestibule of his
chureh in Glasgow. He notices two noisy
vagabond  youths, who pass along the
sidewalk with boisterous merriment. He
stops them and after much entreaty, pre-
vailson one of them to goin, At the ciose of
the service he hanls the young stranger a
Bill from his pew aad sees him no more.
Somsa years afterwards he visits one of the
West Tudia islands, goes to a church there,
and is accosted by a gentlemen who sits
near him.  He “eves him closely. At
longth he recognises a resemblance to the
face he once trought into his pew at home.
The gentleman asks his name; and with
much emotion inquires, ‘Do you not re-
member a wild “Sabbath-breaker whom
you once invited into Dr. B.'s church at
Glasgow ! T am that man,
missionary in this island !
then cast on the waters L1as
ter many days/’

Fellow laborers for Christ! teachers,
pastors, lemperance reformers ) be of good
cheer. Fling unbelief to the winds, ~We
are not ‘responsible for results, We are
only responsible for our duty. Have we

Iam nowa
The bread you
been found af-
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done that? Arewe doing it § The miligg

lesson taught by Gen, Grapt before Rieh-
mond ia the same *lesson that wenead in
moral warfare. Let us ¢ Fght it out om
that eame line if it takes’ all the summers
of a life-time.  Let us not be weary in well
doing, for in due season we shall ‘req , i
we faint not. Sow on! Sow in faith,
Steep the seed in prayer. Sow Jn tears,
snd you shall yet reap in joy.

“Ours is the seed time; God alone
Beholds the end of what is sown;
Beyond our vision. weak and dim,
The harvest-hour is hid with him.

““Then out upon the bitter blast

The ventures of our sced we'll cast?
Trust to God’s sun and summer rain

For the tendor blade and the golden grain.

AFRAID TO PRAY.

Ten years ago, when an unconverted
mau, I boarded in the family of a pious
woman, whose husband was not a Christian.
There was a daughter of nineteen, another
of fourteen, and a son of ten. Every
morning after breakfast I heard that hum-
ble woman gather ler family in the kitch-
en, and read with theg a chapter— verse
about’—in the Bible.” Then, as I could
not help iistening, there was a peculiarity
of service which mystified me, At last I
asked one day, if I might remain. She
hesitated ; the danghter blushed, but said
1 could do so if I really desired it. So I
sat down with the rest. They gave me a
Testament and weall read.  Then kpeeling
on the floor that motber began her prayer
audibly for her dear ones there, her.- hus.
band and berself; and then, pausing a
moment, as if to gather her energies o
wing her faith, uttered a tender supplica-
tion for me. She closed, and het daughfer
began to pray. Poor girl, she was afrajq
of me; I was from college; I was hLop
teacher; but she tremblingly asked fo a
blessing as usual. Then came the other
daughter, and at last the son —the young-
est of that circle, who only repeated thg
Lord's prayer, with one ptition of his ow,
His amen was said, but no one aross, I
knew on the instant they were waiting for
me. And I—poor prayerless I—haq no
word to say, It almost broke my h

eart.
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I hurried from the zoom desolate and
uilty.

A few weeks only passed, when I asked
their persmission o come in once more;
and then I prayed, too, and thanked my
ever patient Saviour for the new hope in
my leart, and the new song on my lip,
It 'is a great thing to remember that tuere
ssin the Gospel, as in the law, provision
made not only for ¢ thy son and thy
daughter, thy man-servant, and thy maid-
servant’ but also even, ¢the stranger that
is within thy gates”’

GOING 'TO DWELL WITH DEVILS.

« Do think more of your soul, my dear,
and less of dancing aud other worldly
follies,” said a Christian mother one day
to her daughter who was dressing herself
for a ball.

¢0, I'm young, you know, mamma,’ re-
plied the gitl, tossing back her curls and
Iaughing gayvly. Time enough yet for me
to attend to religion.

Well, it did seem as if so young and
beaithy a miss had time enough to serve
the devil a few yemrs before she began to
think of serving Gad, though it strikes;
me that such a deliberate purpose to spend
Jife's morning in offending God is almost
diabolieally wicked, and is not likely to be
followed by penitence, faith, and piety.—
But appearances were deceitful in this girl's
case. Only two weeks afterward she was
standing before a glass dressing her lhair
and saying: .

T iutend to go to school all this winter.?

Scaicely had these words passed her
lips before she was seized with sudden sick-
ness. Thirty-six hours later she was dead !
Just Lefore she expired she exclaimed :

<O that all young people were present
that I might warn them not to do as I
have done! O tell them for me, when I
am derd, not to live in sin as I have. I
am going lo reccive my cverlasting fate !
I am going to dwell with devils I’

¢ Reader, whither are you going? Rem-
ember, a life of sin and unbelief is the way
to the abode of devils and lost souls. A
life of fuitk and boliness is the way to
heaven. Whither, then, are you going ?
To 8 peaceful or a dreadful death?! To
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dwell with devils or with saints? Toalife
of boundless happiness or to endless mi-
sery? To beaven or hell, which?—dm.
Paper. :

«MY MASTER'S ALWAYS IN!

A Loy had been apprenticed to a Draper
in a country town, was one day in the shep
alone, when a countryman, whom be had
before known, came in to buy some eloth.
When the boy was mensuring oft the cloth,
the countryman said to him in a sly tonr,

<Johony, your Masier's not in, sce and
give me gool measure’  Johnny Jooked
up into his face indignantly and said with

' seriousness, My JMuster's always in'—

Was not this a good answer {o the tempter?
Tt came from remembering that text,—The
eyesof the Lord arein every place be-
holding the evil and the good- Prov. xv. 3.
And so, suid a teacher to his ¢lass one
night, keeping this textin mind may help
every one of us when we have a duty to
perform to do it as well as weean.—
Vhen the master, or a friend whom a
boy respects very much, comes and Jooks
over his shoulier when he is writing his
copylook, he tries to write it as neatly as
becan.  Andif the master or friend takes
up bis book, and looks over its pages,
does benot feel ashamed and sorry it
they have been written carelessly and with
blots, and proud and glad if they are welt
done. How much more then,should a chris-
tian ohild 1ecl spurred on to do well every
duty, when he feels that the eyes of the
Lord—the eyes of the Lord Jesus who died
on the awful cross to save him—are over
him, secing him doing evil or doing good?
The following simple thyme may  help
some childven to remember this precious
text:—
(God can see me cvery day,
When 1 work and when 1 play,
When I read and when I talk,
When I ran andwhen § walk,

When I cat and when I drink,
When I sit and when 1 think,
When I laughand when [ cry,
God is ever watching nigh.

When ['in quict, whea I'm rude,

When I'm naughty, when P'm good, |
When I'm happy, when I'm sad, f
When I'm sorry, when 'mn glad, 3
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! When T pluck the scented rose,
That in my neat garden grows,
Whea I crugh the tiny flyy
God is watching from the sky.

When the sun gives heat and light,
When the stars are twinkling bright
When the moon shines on my bed,
God still watches o’er my head.

Night or day, at Charch or Fair,
God is ever, ever, near
Marking atl T do or say,
Poiuting to the happy way.

—— .o

“MITES”

Tne most important lessons are often
Rarned from the most lowly minds.

This truth is illustrated by thefollowing.
dialogue, which occurred between a gentle-
man collectiug subseriptions for building a

chareh for the colouved peaple, and a poor |

West Tudian coloured woman :—
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touching a litle Sunday sey,r offeing
?is silver sixpeuce to the mis:'m;my collec”
or. . ‘

“ Why,Janwes,” says the boyy glder
brother, «Mr K has given a huygred
pouads, aud voursixpence won't be need+’
ed.”

“«Woll, TN give it was the answerg
“«md then when Jesus comes again, he'll
know Tlovehim, bacause T did something.”

Oh for more of this childlike religion!
It is the kind that Jesus accepts, and that
does his work on carth,

——— e 4 . @ wo

PROFANTLY.

The people of this land are certainly dis-
{ tinguished to an extent unknows ju other

; countries by profuncness. A stranger might -
‘iin('er from thetone of popular conversation,

1 from the exclamations of excited imlividuals,
: from the clamours of anger and passion, that
we acknowledge the Almighty for no other
i purpose than that we might have a name to

Sarah. What you 'spect to build the | swear by, or a convenient expletive to fill up

honse of, massa?”?
Collector.  OF brick.

Sarak. Massa, how long you’speet it to

ast ?

[ the chasms of discourse.

| Profancnessis a sin the enormity of which
! the imagination cannot conceive, heeanse no
i thouzht can compass the infinite excelleneies
{of Tlim whose prerogative it is fo be: who

Collector. Why, Gl the end of the!sitsupon the circle of the earth, and the in-

sworld.

Sarak. Here. massa, takeny money, all
Y got handing him an old Spanish quarter
of a dollar.

Collector. . O Sarah, keep your money ' andacity to ponr contempt upon that glo-

we can build the house without that.

Saralk. No, un, massa, take it—take it.
I put one hrick in the house.  *Cause
when Lord Jesus Christ come in his glary,

; habitants thereof are as grasshoppers; who
s streteheth out the heavens as a curfain. and
y spreadeth them out asa tent to dwellin.

i That a puny creature of the dust, born to-
{day and gone to-marrow, should have the

: rious name whick seraphs adore with rapture
1 is enongh to astonish the heavens and con-
valse the earth.  Yet, still more astouishing
“3s that miracle of patience which endures

and sea the nice church, he will zav, ¢Poor ' the monsters, when one word would arny all

Sarah gaveall she had to build that house;
and that one brick shows her love as much as
3 she was vich, and build the whele house
harself?  Take it, massa, *cause Surah will
siag better for it when shejoin the great

!

" nature against them, make the zronnd treach-
crous beneath them, heaven terribly above
them, and hell ready to meet them at their
, coming. e

"The magnitude of the sin cannot be exag-
geratel. 1t 35 enough fo make the blood

song, ’l‘he_ Kingdoms of the warld have { curdie, to think of the name of God bandied
brecome the kinadoms of our Tiard and of . about as the bauble ard play-thing of fools,
Tiis Cluist, and he shall reizn for ever and ; 1o point a jest, to season obseenity, and to
ever.” garnish a tale.  This offence canuot go nn-

That poor nearo woman was filted hy E:g;‘;\f*{;ndﬁ;:‘w mqlsthggt:g:f:tlgwlgs]wggg
dn'u_xe'g.mce to be an ornament ',“ any true | when al shall tremble before Him; when
Chuistian Church on earth. What if ail ! every kueo shall bow, and every heart shall
who bear the name of Jesus here were thus I do roverence.  The sword of justice cannot
working for him according to their ability ¢

: i always be skeathed, nor the arm of ven-
The case reminds us of what we heard ’gc:mcc slumber.
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In the sight of angels, there can be uvo
greater sin than that of profancness. They
Tnow something of what God is. They fear
that dreadful name, and their imaginations,
lofty and expanded as they are, cannot
measure the height and depth of that iniqui-
ty which can make light of so tremendous a
being. It is the very spirit and core of all
evil, the quintessence of ungodliness.—/lu.
Puper.

- e

THE CHILD COMING TO JESUS.

Saffer me to come to Jesus,
Motlher dear, forbid me not

By his blood from hell he frees us §
Makes us fair, without a spot.

‘SBaffer me, my carthly father,
At his pierced feet to fall s
“Why forbid me 7 help me, rather
Jesus is my all in atl.

‘Buffer me to run unto him ;
Gentle sisters, come with me 3

O that all I love but knew him,
‘I'hen my home a heaven would be.

Loving playmates, gay aud smiling,
Bid me not forsake the cross
ITard to hicar is your reviling,
Yet for Jesus all is drose,

Yes, though all tha world have chid me.
Father, mother, sister, friend ;

Jesus necer will forbid me !
Jests loves e to the cnd!

Gentle Shepherd, on thy shoulder
Carry me asinful lamb 3
Give me faith, and make me bolder,
Till with thee in heaven Iam.
—Me¢Cheyne.

.-

HOPE.

“ The ample propesition that Hope makes,
In all designs begun on earth below,

Faile in the promised largeness.”

»

Oue of the strangest features of our na-
ture, aad onc which is, by mere human
philosophy unaccountable, is the tenacity
with which we cling to hope, no matter
how often disappointed. Building castles
in the air is undoubtedly our favorite en-
Joyment. We live, in facty on hope—we
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are all more or less discontented with the
pastand the presont, and live on the future
by anticipation. The youth has glorious
dreams of the time when bhe shall be a
man: the young man hopes to better his
position or cirecumstances, which he can' re-
tire to enjoy in old age; and the old man,
having toiled all his life, and felt it to be a
failure, lives again in his children, and
hopes that something better may be achiev-
ed by them. Hope never leaves us—it is
the one star of life that never sets; and,
though toned down by the almost daily
bitterness of disappointment, its light never
entirely departs—

¢ Despair is never quite despair.”

Even at the darkest there is some vague
hope that things will vet look brighter.
The condemned criminal can scarcely ve-
I ieve that he will of a certainty die on aset
jday—be hopes that something may oc-
jeur to prevent his exceution; so the soldier,
{ aoing into battle, expects that some of his
i comrades will fall, but hopes that he may
“eseape; and we all think 1% quite natural
* that our neighbors should die, but we our-
Iselves hope 1o live for a long time.  Hope
seems almost an innate facuity of mind,
scarcely depending on the exercise of
i thonglit; for we sometimes hope we know
fnot for what, but just feel an indefinite
itrust in life, from which every other hope
springs.

Tt s this indefinite trust which gives life
its only charnmn.  Man is conscious of, hopes
for, and seeks after, some nnknown good,
the want of which he feels.

“We never are, but shwars o de blest-”

None bave ever found it on earth; but still
avery one hopes on.  Many follow after
‘fame and riches, if perchance it may be
i there; but the few who find them are still
as unsatisfied as ever—their ideal good is
not there. Some hunt down one thing,
and, when they do not find it there, hunt
down another, and so hunt and hope ail
their lives.  And others, who get their will
of everything they want, find that, afterall
it is not at all that they want. The ver-
dict of one of these, a very rich and wise
vhilosopher, is, “All is vanity and vexa-
tion of spint.”

One would thick that, accordiog to rens-
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on, such experience accumulating for ages,
would force people to regard hope as a base
flatterer and deceiver, and that the general
-course of their own experience would drive
to despair. But,no; hope is proof against
reason and everything. Never despair
seems to be the motto of human nature.
Come weal, come woe, man hopes on, and
hopes to the end.

Such is the fact. But how can it be
accounted for# Evidently by the reflec-
tion that there isa good beyond what this
Ife can furnish, and that it is somewhere
to be found. The mind Lelieves it, for
without belief there canuot Le hope. Man
seems like a traveller who hast lost some-
thing of which lie bitterly feels the need,
and has turned back to look for it; but
now it is night, and hLe only gropes about
where he thinks he has lost it. "The ill-
success of the search does not quench the
fire of hope; it is, so0 (o speak, an instinet
of the soul, constantly driving iton, Lbough
in the dark.

The scul's Artificer can alone explain
this mystery of hope. It is uo idle dream
haunting the spirit of man. By thelight
of his truth our Muker demonsteates the
reality of what was certainly, but dimly
and vaguely, believed before—shows what
we have lost, and whera to find i
distorted gleam of hope that tingss carthly
objects with unearthly  beanty s fiefl
and deceiving; but hope iteelf is a beacon
lighted on the summit of the heavenly
Ziou—steady. pure, and brilliant, shining
through the darkuess of ages, till the latest
wanderer returns. ]
existence—the “anchor of the soul,”
grounded in the love of God, on which the
soul hangs by the chain of faith,

Everlasting tife—the enjoyment of the
fulness of Gad for ever—is theend of hope,
and the satisfaction of our nature. No
wonder that the craving of the soul is un-
quenchable, its loss is so great; no wonder
t}lat i_ts hope is indestructible, its realiza-
tion 18 50 gloricus,

T 9. > e e

LOOKING BACK.

James Brainard Taylor says in his jour-
ral, that we n:ay regand it a b(:(l.w"g)z when
we fiud ourselves looking back to past

The

It is the pole-star of |

OD NEWS.

Christian experience for evidence of phetv.
Truly it is one of Satan’s most effectial
Jdevices.

In the early ardowr of a Christian hope,
in full energy and enthusiasm of youth,
we may seern to aceomplish much in the
service of Christ. But when that youthful
ardour has abated, anv¥ enthusinsm has be-
come tamed by .defeat, when worldliness
has crept over the soul, slumbering on
some lap of ease, and has shorn its strength,
we awake to take up the lamentation.—

“ Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord?”

Then the danger is that we shall not re
turn at once to our first love and devoted-
ness to the service of Christ, but shall be
i conmtent with ar indolent purpose to do so,
Pwhich day after day remains wnfulfilled.
- Then self-cxamination becomes a dark task
 from which we shrink. Wa avoid such
present and personal questions as ¢ ave [
 to-day prayed as much and earnestly as [
tought? Have [ to-duy st a holy example
s betore iy family and the world? Have [
Jo-day wied (o lead any soul to Christ?”
i HHow much ensier for such an one to think
 and speak of what he kas done, or means
o do, than of what he di.f to-day.

I have heaad people telt what they were
-enabled to do for Christ twenty-five years
Lago, till their heart seemed to grow warm
yin the recital; but they spoke no word ot
| what they had done for Christ that duy.
1O there is no mrore fearful erisis in the
1soul's history than that in which it stands
| while it can ouly look beck for evidenes of
a living faith in Christ,

R R R

GOSPEL PRIVILEGES,

Who can reckon uyr the mercies an | (4
blessings, the privileges, the honours, an
the jovs, with which the olorions (}‘\,glml
overflows?  Here is life for the dead, Hoht
for the blind, deliverance for tho c-l]ni{f’eg
food for the Tungry, wager for the Lhirst\",
riches far the poor, robes of ri\rhmm“ne};
for the naked, rest for the \vezu"v, rélict' for
the oppressed, strength for 10" wenk, in-
tstruction for the ignorant, peace far the

jtroubled, and consolation for the afilicted !
“f sin, and con-

| Here we obtain couviction
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version of souls genuine repentance to-
wards God, and unfeigned sorrow for all
transgression; with power to forsake ini-
quity, and to persevere in righteousness!
Here the conscience of the sinner is filled
with peace, and bis apirit with purity!
He is justified from the guilt he bad in-
eurred, and sanctified from the pollution
of*his nature. He obtains adoption into
‘the family of God, and reconciliation with
his heavenly Father. He partakes of
union and communion with the Lord of
life, and 73 blessed with wisdomr and,
knowledge, with righteous and truth,
with obedience’ and resignation, with
direction and secarity, with Dbelp
and comfort. with patience and cour
age, with contentment and humility, with
gentleness and charity, with meekness and
heavenly mindedness! Here his faith, love
and hope, and joy abound. ¢ He tastes
that God is gracious; and enjoys free ac-
cess to him, and full acceptance with him,
in the closet, at the fawmily altar, in social
prayer, and in public worship! Grace
overflows his soul as he reads the sacred
Scriptures, examines his own heart, listens
to the preaching of the gospel, joins in the
melody of praise, and participates in the
sacramental ordinances!

Many alsoand inestimable ave the privileg-
which the Gospel confers. Wo are made
by it New Creatures, Children of God,
Friends and Brethren of Christ, Temples
of the Holy Ghost, Fellow Citizens with
the Saiuts, Heirs of Salvation, and Joint
Heirs with Christ: a Chosen Generation,
a Peculiar People, a Royal Priesthood, and
more than Conquerors over sin and Satan,
the world and the flesh! - What shall we
more say ? for the time would fail us to
tell of all the blessings which are contain.
ed in the eup of salvation! One word un-
folds them all, RepexerioN! Ob, who
shall declare the fuluess, the richuess, the
sweetness, of the Repemerony Cue!
Emancipation from all ewse! Introduc-
tion to all blessing! Perfection of our
whole naturel, Continual supplies of
grace!  Everlasting possession of glory!
Resurrection from the dead! A spiritual
and immortal body! Tife imperishable!
Happiness inexhaustible! And honours
unparalleled!  Kings and Priests unto
God! A kingdom in heaven! Psalwms of

439

Triumph ! Harpsof gold ! Crowns of gloryl:
Enjoyment of the blissful presence of the
Triune Jehovak' for ever and for ever
more!

Drink then,continually, yanointed ‘believer,
of thy fulf cup of salvation] The Lord
.himself has preparad it. Thy heavenly
Host has filled it for thee! Thon art
privileged to drink the cup of the redeem-
ed from thy Redeemers bands! Receiver
it with the warmest gratitude!  Rejoice,
and be exceeding glad! Thy ¢eup run-
pethrover " It overflows with Grace to com-
fort thee in time! It shall overflow with
GLORY to gladden thee' throughout the
endless ages of eternity !

My Shepherd' 1s tho Lamb,
‘The living Lord, who died !

With all that's truly good, ¥ amy
Most plentcously supplied!
Herichly feeds my soul
With manna feom above,

And leads mo where the rivers roll:
Of overlasting love.

Ho seeks me when Y stray:
Directs my every path:
And when'¥ walk through death’s dark way;
Draws near with rod and staff,
My tablo hedoth spread
Yo presence of my focs :
With ¢il Ho doth anoint my heads
My cupwith wino o’erflows.

Goodnessand morey wait

On all my steps through life ;
They’Il bear mo to the heaventv gate,

And set me free from strife.

Then I my Shepherd’s care

Shall praise; my Hoss adore :
And in his Father's house shall share

True blies for cverinore !

Axox.

—Rev. Jokn Stegenson.

- e

A GOOD MAXIM.

An apostle tells us that some persons
are cver learning and never able to come
to the knowledge of the truth.” They
never seem to be quite certain about
anything jn the Holy Scriptures, If they
are learning all things, they hoid fast to
nothing. A very uncomfortable state of
mind, and as dangerous as uncomfortable.
There is such a thing as truth in distine-
tion from ertor, and by study and prayer

we can arrive at it; and this it isour duty
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to do, and then x?ot toqulﬁw ;m(r}' mjnds to YXOIFE bZo :}1‘: oignv‘:ritixi;] ’“QWim?mRoF;?ng;’
aults, Richard Cecil once| A.M, s ister o ’
S;do;}iir::tlol?:ie a shelf in my library for} Essex.” fltlcoutains a forcible le‘sson for
tried and proved :'mth(n:s. When 1 ]la\'e ! l\eale}’s o lt IE g{)‘:’pe] of our da)". — el
read a book and Q)und it really valuable I ! ) Itis with the Word as it is with asalve:
put it on that shElf; asd though I may | i a man hath never 50 good a salve should
hear it strongly spoken against, there 1t ' he c]o_ notl‘nng but lay it to the wound and
remains. In thesame way I have a shelf | take it off, lay it on, take it off, it will not
in my mind for proved opinions, When | heal the wound; and no marvel. Why?
I have thorvughly investigated a subject, | He will not letit lye on. The best salveo
and have reached a definite conclusiou, L will not heal the sore nor eat out the cor-
putit on that shelf. Tmay afterwarls | ruption, unless itbe bound on aud let lye;
hear it called in question, and 1 may not |, so it is with the Word : many a soul hears
be able at once to rebut the arcuments by ity keart, conscience, affections, all touch ;
which it is assaileds nevectheless, [ do not | but when he is gone out of the chureh, all
tike it down.  There it remains, His gowe—Liis affections dis, his heart dies,
Jand his conscience becomes  unfruitful.—-
T Why? He is still removing of the salve,
tand he will not let it lye on, therefore the
Each believer should be thirsting for ' \\'?r(l overpowers not bis cor.r'u])t.iuus.; the
tiod. for the living God, and longing to put ! Word I like the salve; conxvzct,_tm{L o .clo‘rf-.
his lip to the welkhead of eternal life, to fol- - scrence 13 hlfe the ];}’V”'lg o “el ) \f’
low the Saviour. Satisfied Tam that many | meditatiow is the binding of it to the sore.
a believer lives in the cottage of doubt when
he might live of faith.  We are poor '
starving thinos when we might be feds

.o -

PRESSING FORWARD.

> —

ADVERSITY GOD'S FAVOR.

- 1 al- U » \ Ty : 7
we are  weak  when  we might = be | 3y, (hank God, perhaps, when we do
mivhty 3 feeble  when we might  be:

“thank  him, for health, success, plenty,
We do well.  They are the
gifts of God’s Providence, and demand
But they are not

as the giants before God, and all be-
vanse wo will not hear the Master say, |
ine up my love, my fair one and cm;\c;
away.”  Now, brethren, is the time with Dowr acknowledgements,
you after your season of trouble, to renew ! the only blessings liis goodness confers up-
yenr dediction vow to God,  Now, be- L \lvers‘i‘tV should be added to the
toved, vou shall rise up from worldliness ! on uR k el 1 remembered |

and eome away—trom sloth, from the fove ; number of his favors, and vemembere! iu
of this world, from unbelief.  What en-
chants you to make you sit still where you |
are?  What deliohts yeu to make you as !

and honor.

our most devout thanksgivings,  Blessed

be God for pais, sickness, disappointments,

you now are? Come away! There is a
hirher life; (here are better things to live |
for, and better ways of sceking them.  As- |
pire, let thy high ambition be unsatistied
with what thou hast already learned and |
known; not as though thou hast already -
attained, cither wert already perfect: this'
one thing do thou—press forward to the
things that are before,

~0o

HOW TO HEAR.

The foilowing quaint illustration of the
necessity of a devout and meditative hLear-
ing of the Word, is from a volume of ser-

distress, and every one of those various
evils with which the life of man is filleq,
and which are the subjects of our hastr com-
plaints; evils which are our greatest good;
which afffiet but purify, tear and harrgy
up the soul, but prepe it for the sewls of
virtue. Blessed be God that 1Te is 1ot 0 tn-
kind as to try us by .the most dangerons
of all temptatious, uninterrupted ]'l‘;)Sneri-
ty; that we are Bot undone by the aceom.
plishment of our wishes; shat he is pleas-
ed to chastise llS‘\\‘]lll !lis lexitimate ehild-
ren, and and with his dear ang oulv be-
gotten Son, whom we hope 1o f;gl]ow
through 'lhe gate of the grave to o joyful
resurrecticn,
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NO MORE CRYING!

Rev. J. C. RyLg, ENgLanD.

““130p shall wipe away all tears from their eyes ;
and there shall be?o more death, neither sor-
row nor crying, neither shall there be any more
pain.”—Rv, XX1i. 4.

BEerLovep CHILDREN,

A Bible text stands at the top of
this columin, I should like you to read it
twice over. I am going to tell you some-
thing which, I Liope, will make you remem-
ber that text as long as you live.

T an going to tell you about three places,
of which the Bible says a great deal. 1t
matters little what we know about some
places.  But it matters much to know
something about the three places of which
I am going to speak.

1. Firstly.—There is a place where
there is a great deal of crying.

1L Secondly,—There is & place whero
there is nothing else but erying.

1. Thirdly,—There is a place where
there is no erying at all.

Now, attend to me, and T will tell you
a few things worth knowing.

L. First of all, THERE I3 A PLACE WHERE
THERE IS A GREAT DEAL OF CRVING.

What is that place? 1t is the world, in
which you and I live. 1t is a world full
af beautiful and pleasant things. 'I'he sun
shining by day and the stars by night,—
the blue hills looking up to the heaven, and
the roliing sea eblbing and flowing,—the
broad quiet lakes, and the rushing restless
rivers,—the flowers blooming in the spring,
and the fiekds full of corn inautumn,—the
birds singing in the woods, and the lambs
playing 1n the meadows,—all, ali are beau-
tiful things, I could look at then: for hours
and say, “ What a heautiful world it is!”
But still it is a world where thereis a great
deal of erying. It is a world where there
are a great many tears,

There was crying” in Bible times.—
Hager wept when she thought Ishimael
was dying.  Abraham mourned when Sa-
rah died.  Joseph wept when his brothers
sold bim into Egypt, David wept when
Absalom was killed. There was weeping
at Jerusalem when good king Josiah was
slaia in battle. There was weeping at
Bethlehem when Herod killed all the  lit-
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tie children who were two years old.—
These things, and many like them, you
will find 10 your Bibles,

There is ““erving” now all over the

world.  Little babies cry when they want
anything, or feel pain. Boys and gitlsery
when they are hari, or frightened, or cor-
rected. Grown up people ery sometimes
when they are in trouble, or when they ses
those die whom they love. In short,
wherever there is sorrow aud pain, there is
“erying. :
. T'dare say you have seen people come
to ¢hyreh all dressed “in black. That is
called beiug in mourning. ‘Some relation
or friend of these peopleis dead, and there-
fore they dress'in black. Well! remember
when you see people in mourning, some-
body has been * crying,”

I dare say you have seen graves in
«churchyards, and have heard that when
people die, they are buried therz. Some of
them are very little graves, noi fonger than
you are,  Well! remember that when
those graves were mads, and liiile coffins
were let down into them, there vag « cry-
ing. ‘

Children, did you ever thivk what all
this erying came from ! Did vou ever con-
sider how it first began?  Did you ever
hear how weeping and tears came into the
world? God did not mak- crying ;— that
is certain.  All that God made was “very
good.”  Listen to me and I will tell you
how “ erying” began,

Crying came into the world by reason
of sin, Sin is the cause of all the weep-
ing, and tears, and sorrow, and pain, which
there are upon earth.  All the crying  be-
gan when Adam and Eve ate the forbid-
den fruit and became sinners. It was sin
which brought into the world pain, and
sickness, and death. It was sin which
brought into the world selfishuess, <nd ill-
nature, and uukindnegs, and quarrelling,
and stealing, and fighting. It there had
been no wickedness, there would have been
no weeping. It there had been no sin,
there would have been no “crying.”

See now, my beloved children, how
much you ought to hate sin.  All the un-
happiness in the world came from sin.—
How strange and wonderful it is that any
one can take pleasure in sin! Do not lat
that be the case with you. Watch against
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Fight withit,  Avoid it. Listen not
toit. Take the advico of St. Paul;—%“Ab-
hor that which is evil.”  Take the advice
of Solomon ;—* When sinners ontice thee,
cousent thou not.””  Say to yourself every
moraing. “Sin caused erying, and so I will
hate sin.”

See again, my beloved children, how
foolish it is to expect perfect happiness in
this world, Tt is expecting what you will
not find.  The world is a place where there
is much “crying,” and where things donot
always go on pleasantly. 1 hear many
boys and girls talking of the pleasures they
will have when they are men and  women.
I am sorvy for them when T hear them talk-
inginthisway. Tknow they are mistaken.
I know they will be disappointed.  They
will find when they grow up, that they
cannot get through the world without
many troubles and cares. There are no
yoses without thorns.  There ave no years
without dark and rainy days.  There is no
living on earth without “erying” and tears.

IL X will now speak of the second.place
about which I promised to tell you some-
thing. TuERE 1S A PLACE WHERE THERE
15 NOTHING ELSE BUT CRYING.

What is this place? It is the place to
which all bad people go when they are
dead. Itisthe place which the Bible calls
hell. In hell there is no laughter and
smiling.  There is nothing but « weeping
and wailing and gnwshing of teeth.”  In
heli there is no happiness.  Those who go
there ery ou mgut and day withoui stop-
ping.  They have norest. They never go
tosleep and wake up happy. They never
stop erying in hell.

Beloved children, I am sorry to tell you
that there are many people going to hell.
«Broad is the way that leadeth unto des-
truetion, and many there e which go in
it I amafraid that many children are
woing to hell. T seeamany boys and givls
vho are so n:mgb:"ﬁm] ill-behaved, that
1 am sure they are noy fit for heaven.—
And if they are not it for heaven, where
will they go if they die?  There is only
one other place to which they can go.—
'THEY MUST GO TO HELL.

Dear children, it makes me'sad to say
these things. I cannot bear the thought
of boys and girls going to that dreadful
piage where there is nothing but erying.

sin.

THE GOOD NEWS, *

My heart's desire and prayer to God for
you is, that you may not go to  hell. But
L want you to know some things which
you wust mind if you would not go to
hell.  Listen to me now whileI ask you &
few questions. 4

Tor one thing T will ask you,—Do you
love Jesus Christ?  You ought to love
him. He died for your sivs upon the cross.
that he might save you from Hell. He
allowed Himself to be shut up in the dark
prison of the grave, that your sins might
be forgiven, and that you might not be
chained in bell for ever. Dear children,
think about this! If you love nothing
but play, and eating, and drinking, and
fine clothes, and story books, and do not
Jove Christ, you are not in the right way.
Take care. If you do not ntind, you will
go at Jast to the place where there is xoru-
ING BUT “ ORVING.”

T will ask you another thing.—Do you
try to please Ciwrist?  You ought to do so.
1 read in the Bible that Jesus Christ said,
“If ye love me, keep my commandments,”
—«Ye are my friends if ye do whatsoever
T command you.” Dear children, think
about this! ~If you are selfish, or passion-
ate, ot tell lies, or quarrel with one anoth~
er, or do not Go as you are bid, you are not
Christ’s friends. Take csve. If yeu dor
not mind, you will go at last to the place
where there is XOTHING BUT “ CRYING.”

I will ask you another thing.—Do yon
keep the Sunday holy?  You ought to do
so. God commandsiit, and it is for your
good. T once heard of a Jittle boy who
went, to play upon theice on Sunday instead
of coming home straight from chureh.—
«Tommy,” said his mother, « why did you
do so "« Mother,” said Tommy, «I did
not remember that it was Sunday"—
«Tommy,” said his mother, “that is the
very thing God told you not to do. He
said in the fourth commandment,—¢ Re-
member,—remember to keep lioly the Sab-
bath””  Dear children, think about this!
If you do not like io give God one day in
the week, your hearis are not right,  Take
care. I you do not miund, you will go at
last to the place where there is NoTHING
BUT ¢ CRYING.” )

I will ask you another thing.—Do you
say your prayers?  You ought to do so.
Qod will never be a friend to you if you
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&0 not speak to Him, and ask Him to take
care of your sou} and make you good. If
you never pray, or say your prayers with-
out thinking, vour heart will soou bo full of
mischief and stu_ It will never be empty
for a day. I ofice heard of a boy who
had alittle garden given to him all full of
flowers.” But he did nothing for it. He
never raked it, or weeded it.  And after a
fow ‘weeks the weeds came up so thick that
the flowers died. Dear children, think of
this! If vou do not ask God to put the
Toly Spirit in your hearts, the devil will
soon fill them with sin. Take care. If
vou do not mind, you will go at last to the
place where there is NoTHING BUT © CRY-
xe"

I will ask you one more question.—Do
you read your Bible? You ought to do
so. That beautiful book is able to keep
you from hell and save your soul: If you
use the Bible rightly, 2o will not be burt
by the devil. I once heard of 2 little boy
in Afiiea who was sleeping with his father
in the open aiv, neara five. 1le awoke in
the middle of the night, and saw a great
lion close to him, looking as if he was go-
jng to seize him. The little boy tovk up a
lighted stick out of the fire, and put it in
the lion’s face, and drove him away, Dear
children, thiak of this! The devil is a
«voaring lion secking whomn he may de-
vour.”  But he cannot harm you, if you
make a right use of* the Bible. If you
would drive him from you, you must read
your Bible. 1f you can read and yet neg-
lect your Bible, you are in great danger.
Take care. If you do not mind, the devil
will carry you off to the place where there
i3 “ NOTHING BUT CRYING.”

Beloved children; remember my five
questions.  Think of them often, and try
your own hearts by them. I am not afraid
about children who love Jesus, and try to
please Him, and keep the Sunday holy,and
pray, and read their Bibles. I am not
afraid that thev will go to hell if they die.
But I am afraid about children who care
othing about these things. I think they
are in great danger.

 IIL. I will now speak of the third pldcs
about which I promised to tell you some-
thing. THERE 1S A PLACE WHERE THERE
18 ¥O CRYING AT ALL.
Yhat s this place? I¢is heaven. It
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is the place to which all good peopls go
wheo they are dead. 'Thera all is joy and
happiness. There no tears ave shed, There
sorrow, and pain, and sickness, and death
can never enter in.  Theretcan bo no ery-
ing in hoaven, because there is nothing
that can cause grief.

Dear children, there will be no more les-
sons in heaven.  All will have been learned.
The school will be closed. The rod and
correction will be laid aside for ever—
There will be an eternal holiday.

There will be no more work in heaven:
Man will no longer need to labour for his
bread. The head will no Jonger have to
ache with thinking. "The hauds will no
longer be stiff and brown with toiling.—
There will be an eternal rest for the people
of God.

There will be no sickness in heaven.—
Puain and disease, and weakness, and death
will not be known. T'he people who dwell
there shall no more say, “I am sick.)—.
They will be always well. There will be
nothing but health and strength for ever-
more,

There will be no sin in beaven. There
will be no bad fempers, no unkind words,
no spiteful artions.  The great fempter,
the Devil, will not be allowed to come in
and spoi! the happiness.  There shall be
nothing but holinzss and love for evermore.

Best of all, the Lord Jesus Christ Him-
self will be in the midst of heaven. His
people shall at Jast see Him face to face,
and go out from His presence no more.—
Ie shail gather His lambs into Iliz bosom
and wipe away all tems from all eyes.—
‘Where He is wilt be fullness of joy, ard at
His right hand shall be pleasures for ever-
more.

Dear children, would you not like to zo
to heaven? We caumot live always inthis
world. A day will come when we nust
die, Ike the old peofé who bave died al-
ready. Children, would you notlike togo .
to heaven when you dia?  Listen to me,
and I will tell you something about the
way by which you must go,

If you would go to heaven, you must
bave your sins forgiven, and your hearls
made new and good. There is only one
who can do this for you. That One isthe
Lord Jesus Christ. God bas appointed
Him {0 be the Friend of sinvers, He can
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wash away your sins in His own pracious
blood. He can make your hearts new by
putting the Holy Spirit in them. He is
the Way and the Door into Heaven, He
has the keys in His hand.  Children, if
you want to go to Heaven, you must ask
Jesus Christ to let you in.

Ask Jesus in prayerto get ready a place
for you in that world where there is mno
“crying.” Ask Him to put your name in
His book of life, and to make you one of
His people. Ask Him to cleanse you from
all your sins, and to put the Holy Ghost
in your beart. Ask Him to give you pow-
er to fight His battle against sin, the world,
and the devil.  Ask Him to give yougrace
to make you good while you are young,
and good when you grow up, that so you
may be safe while you live, and happy for
ever when you die.

Children, Jesus Christ is ready to do all
ihis, if you will only ask Him. Ho has
donc it for many people already. He is
waiting to do it for you at this very time.
Do not be afraid to ask Him. Tell Him
you have heard that e wasvery kind to
people when He was on earth, and ask Him
to be kind to you. Remind Him how
Lind Ile was to the poor dying thief on the
cross. Say to Him, “Lord j’esus,remein-
ber me; I'want to go to heaven.  Lord,
think upon me. Lord, give me the Holy
Spirit, Lord, pardon my sins, and give
me a new heart. Lord Jesus, save me.”

Aud now, children, Ihave kept my word.
T have told you of three places. I have
told you of a place where there is nothing
but erying. I hopenone of you will go
there.—I have told you of a place where
thero is no erying. L hope you will all go
thete.—~I have told you of a place where
there is a great deal of erying. That
place is the world in which you are living.
Would you like,” last of all, to know the
best way to be happy ¥k this world ¢ Tisten
to me, and I will tell you.

The happiest people in this world are
those who make the Bible the rule of their
lives. They read their Bibles often. They
Lelievo what the Bible says. They love
that Saviour Jesus Christ of whom the
Bible speaks. They try to obey what the
Bible ommands. None are so happy as
hese people. They canuot prevent sick-
ness and trouble comingito them some-
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times, But they Jearn from the Bible to
bear them patiently. Children, if you
would get through the world happily,
meke the Bible your best Friend.

Shall T tell you a story that I once
heard about a little boy®and. the Bible?
Perbaps it will help you to remember
what I have just been saying. I want the
words I -have just written to stick for ever
in your minds.

“Father,” said thislittle boy one day, *I
do not see any use in reading the Biblo,
I do not sce that it does people any good.”
—Little Johnnysaid this in a rather cross
and pettish way, his father thoughtit best
not to begin reasoning with him. = “John-
ny,” he said, “put on your hat and come
out, and take a walk with me.”

Johuny’s father took him first toa house
whete there was an old woman who was
very poor, and he talked to her about her
poverty. “Sin,” said the old woman, “I
donot complain, I have read in the Bible
these words, I have learned in whatsoever
state Iam therewith to be content.””—
«Johnuy,” said the little boy’s father,
“ hear what the old woman says.”

They went on to another house, where
there was a young woman who was very
ill, and never likely to get better. Johnny’s
father asked her if she felt afraid to die.
—t Nol she said, “I find it written in
the Bible, ‘Though I walk thiough the
valley of the shadowof death I will fear
no evil, forThou art with me ” ¢ Johany,”
said the little boys father again, “hear
what the young woman says.”

Children, when Johnny and his father
came home that afternoon from their walk,
his father asked him one question. John-
ny,” he said, “do you think it is of any
use to read the Bible? Do you think
reading the Bible does people any good #”

And new what do you think Johony
said 2 I willtell you. He held down his head
and said nothing. But his face got very
red, and he looked very mucl: ashamed,

Children, from that very day Johuny
was never heard again to say, “It is of no
use reading the Bible”

Beloved children, remember my parting
words. Thewayto get through the world
with the least possible erying, is to read
the Bible, belisve the Bible,. pray over the
Bible, live by the.Bible.

{
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He that “goes through life in this way
will have the Jeast « erying” in this world.
And best of all, he will bave No cryive
AT ALD IN THE WORLD 10 COME.

[

HOW SHALL I HONOUR JESUS
TO-DAY?

BY THE LATE REV. JAMES SMITH, CHELTEN-
IIAM.

Awaxiye from a comfortable night's
vesl, strengthened and refreshed in body,
before rushing into the business of the
world, a few moments may be spared to
ask a very necessary question,— How shall
I konowr Jesus to-day? That we shouid
aim to honour the Saviour, I suppose no
one will deny, seeing he hath redecmed us
by his precious blood, called us by-His ev-
erlasting gospel, sanctified us by His Holy
Spirit, and thus delivered us ftom a dread-
ful, but deserved hell. Our obligations to
Jesus are infinite, and our gratitude to Je-
sus should be deep, constant, and opera-
tive. I can honour him to-day. IfI do
not, I shall dishonour him; and if I dis-
honour him, I shall grieve the Spirit, bring
guilt on my conscience, and injure his sa-
cred cause.  Let us, then, seriously inquire,
How skall I honowr Jesusito-day?

Firet, 7 must anew dedicate myself unto
Aim. I must surrender myself;-body, soul
and spirit, into his hands. I mustpresent
my time, talents and property at his throne,
beg his acceptance of them, and beseech
him to give me grace to hold them. for
him, look upon them as his, and use them
for his gloty. The Suviour not only pur-
chased our persons, but our all; so that
not only are we not our own, hut nothing
that we possess is our own.  We are the
Lord’s, aud all we have is the Lord’s. But
we do not sufficiently realize this, There-
fore we do net feel as David did, when he
gave to the building of the "Temple such
stores of wealth,— Of thine own we have
given thee.” IfI hold all I have as the
Lord's, if I daily dedicate all I have to Je-
sus, theu I may dismiss my &ares, encour-
age my confidence, and let the peace of
God rule in my heart, Holy Spirit! give
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e grace, that, moruing by morning, §I
may afresh dedicato my person, property,
and all T value, to my Saviour's service,
and day by day use all to his praise.
Second, I must look to'kim for all 1
aneed through. the day.  Wauts will arise,
but Jesus will supply them, There is not
a blessing we need, but Jesus bas it. Nor
i thero a blessing Jesus has, but he is pre-
pared to give it us, if wo -are_prepared to
receive it.  He says, « All things are de-
livered unto me of my Father;” and again
«If ye shall ask anything in my name, I
will doit.” Itis,therefore,both my privilege
aud duty to go to Jesus for everything I
need. And if I go to him fist—if 1 go
to him in faith, if I ask of him with confi-
dence—I honour him. But when I look
to creatures instead of him, when I depend
on means—instead of expecting from him
through the means——I dishonour him.—
If I would honour Jesus, I must look to
him for all 1 need, both temporals and spir-
ituals. I must carry everything to Jesus,
whether great ov small. I must make av-
erything a means of communion with Je-
sus. So shall I pray without ceasing,and
in everything give thanks.
. Third, I must imitate Jesus in all I do.
He is proposed to us in his Werd as our
great example; we should, therefore, strive
to imitate him. My object should be to
think as Jegus thonght, to speak as Jesus
spoke, to feel asJesus felt, and to act as
Jesus acted.  Often, very often, should we
pause and ask, “Is thislike Jesus? Would
he employ such language? Would he en-
courage such thoughts? Would be do as
Iam doing? Or, if at a loss what to do
at any time, we should ast, “W}mtsvould
Jesus do?  How would Jesus act in this
this case? What would Jesus do under
these circumstances?  What would Jesus
say? What temper would Jesus display 2
This would often®nd us to his Word. We
should become familiar with his life. We
should be well acquainted with his char-
acter. And what a praservative it would
be!  What humility it would produce!-—
Jesus wishes us to be like himself. He has
1éft us an example that we should follow in
his steps. e says, “ Do as I have done.”
If, therefore, I would honour Jesus, I must
make it my study, and I must daily seek
grace that I may imitate Jesus in all ¥ do,
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at all times and in all places.  Oh, to be

. like Jesus in my family, in my business, in
the church, and when alone with God| If
we do not make it our aim and daily pray-
er to be like Jesus on earth, can we expect
to be like Jesus in Heaven? Are we not
here made meet to be partakers of the in-
heritance of the saints in light {

Fourth, 7 must speak of Jesus to all T
can. Jesus loves us to think of him, and
to speak to him; but he loves to hear us
also speak of him, We should speak of
him to sinners, that they may come to him
for life. We should speak of him to back-
sliders, that they may return to his fold.—
We should speak of him to believers, to
stimulnate, encourage, reprove, or comfort,
as the case may be. If I'speak of any one
at all, surely I'should speak of Jesus, I
cannot speak of him in vain. It must be
uscful in some way. Tt must accomplish
some important end. How much thereis
to talk ahout, if we only set our hearts up-
on speaking of Jesus!  What fine oppor-
tunities often offer, if we were only prepar-
ed to take advantage of, and improve them !
We should talk of Jesus to all about us, to
all we meet with, to all we visit. We should
talk of his glorious person and finished
work, of his gracious words and wondrous
deedls, of his holy life and painful death, of
his triumphant resurrection and graceful as-
cension, of his preva!entmterce.mpn and an-
ticipated advent. Wemay sometimes speak
of his wrath, but much oft'ener of his love,
We may talk of his invitations to sinners,
and how he wept over them; of his prom-
ises to believers, and the delizht he takes
in them. Ob, for grace to speak of Jesus,
to spgak for Jesus, to speak like Jesus!

Finallv, {f I would honour Jes_*us, I'must
walk with kim. 1 must have him for my
companion. T must make him my friend.
I must go nowhere if Lghave not reason to
believe that Jesus woul® co with me. I
must engage in nothing, if I cannot expeet
Jesus to look on and sanction me. I must
prefer the company, the smile, and the ap-
probation of Jesus above everything besides.
This would be making him my all. This
would be treating him as he deserves.—
This would be like an endeavour to render
agdin to him according to what he hath
“done for nus, O Spirit. of Jesus, come down
into iy heart; fill me with thy grace, and
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teach me to make the honour of Jesus the
great end of my life—the great end of
every action. . .

Reader! do you wish' to honour Jesus
to-day—every day? If #8, this is the way
~—walk ye init. My soul mourns hefore
God, that T have honoured Jesus so litile,
Let us pray, pray right heartily, that Goq
would giveus grace to dedicate ourselves to
him every morning, to look to him for all
we need day by day, to imitate his beauti-
ful example in all we do, to speak of him
to all who will listen to our conversation,
aud to walk with him in peace and holi-
ness. Oh, what blessed encouragement we
have to honour Jesus, seeing he has said,
“Them that honour me [ will honour:
but they that despise me, shall be lightly
esteemed.”  Sinner! beware how ye des-
pise Jesus. None can save vou but him.
There is no hope for you but in him, If
you despise him in time, he will justly pun-
1sh you in eternity.

THE DEAR-BOUGHT FLOWER.
BY REV. J. ¢, SEYMOUR.

Niagara Fails! Who that has ever seen
the Falls of Niagara, who that has drunk
in the inspiration of that majestic sight can
ever forget it. Those tall, savage cliffsand
Jutting rocks, those hugs masses of see-
thing, struggling waters, those fearful
leaps, and deep thunder tones, astheawful
abyss is reached, the spray and foam and
rainbow, and the wild weired, awful magni-
ficence is fixed like a daguerreotype on
the soul never to be effaced.  As we stand
in the majestic presence of this great work
of God’s hand, the deep bass of Niagara's
voice would seem to re-echo the lapguage
of the inspired philospher of Israel as he
gazed upward on the starry heaven, “Lord
what is man, that Thou art mindful of
bim!” And yetthe very vastness and im-
measurable grandeur of Niagara may well
suggest to a Christian soul not only loftier
impressions of God's greatness, but of His
gooduess and merey. A Christian eya
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may take in lessons of love, wherever it is
turned. But we are digressing somewhat,
Some years agn a young lady was walking
along the lofty and rugged baoks of the
river below the Falls, A pretty flower
grew just on the outer edge. It looked so
sweet, and seemed so nearly within reach
that she stretched over to pluck it, but alas,
{ust asshe grasped it she lost her balance,
and ina moment was precipitated hundreds
of feet below, and was instantly dashed to
pieces on the rocks, What a fearful leap,
and how dear-bought was that fatlal flower !
Now, I could not help thinking that this
tragic event suggests fo the miud
what too many in the world are doing—
they are grasping at flowers—the flowers of
sin, while every moment in danger of fall-
ing into the abyss of eternal woe and
death. The vanities that attract —such
thousands, the lusts of the fiesh, the lusts
of the eyeand the pride of life are flowers
-on the brinkof eternity, aid many while in
the very act of plucking them sink into the
abyss of death. How many every year
go from the ball room, the card table,- the
horse race in the theatre, and the many,
many scenes of dissipation and sin to stand
before theGreatJudge of the quick and dead
O ye whose hearts are set on things below
remember this—remember there is but a
step between you and vasteternity. Deep-
iy may God impress the solemn thoughts
on all our hearts. And when we lose our
precavious footing on time's clay banks
and sink at last fnto the tomb, may it not
be with the templing, paltry flowers
of this world’s vanities in our hand, but
through faith ina dying Redeemer, laying
hold upon eternal life.

“Rise, my soul, and streteh thy wings,
Thy hetter portion traco;
Rise from transitory things
Towards Heaven, thy native place ;
Sun and moon and stars decay;
Time shall soon this carth romove~

Rise soul, and haste awa;
To’s?t{ts'pre’pnmd above.” v
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«THE DREAM OF HEAVEN.”
AFACT AND NOT A FIOTION.

( Continued from page 421)

He sighed and was gone, many passers
by looked at me with mingled pity aund
kindness and pressed me to follow with
them, and oftered me a hand up the
steps.  But I rejected them all and

.stood melancholy and disturbed, at length

one bright messenger stationed on thesteps
came up to me and entreated me to enter
with a voice azd manner I could not re-
sist, ¢ Do not turn,” he said, where canst
thou go: Do not linger for why shouldzst
thou weary -thyself for neught. Inter
here in, and laste happiness, do not all go
and are any rejected, do not all tribes and
all colors pass into that hall, and are they
not washed and clothed and comforted #—
He gave me his hand and I entered the hall
along with him, here I was sprinkled with
pure water and a garment of pure white was
put on my shoulders and I knew not how,
but T ascended the bright stairs by the
side of my happy guide. O what a light
burst upon my sight, when I had reached
the summit. But mortal words caunct
deseribe it, nor can mortal fancy in any
way conceive it, where are the living sap-
phires, where are the glittering stars that
are like the bright light in which I stood,
where are the forms of love, or looks of
love that breathed in the numerous com-
pany thatstood around me. I sunk down
overpowered and wretched. I crept into
a corner and tried to hide myself, for I
saw and felt T had nothing in unison with
the blessed existences of such a place.—
They moved in a dance to the music, *to
the songs that never fell upon a mortal
ear, my guide joined in rapture and I was
left alone, "I saw the tall forms all fair,
all bright in their ovn ineikble felicity,
their songs and looks of gratitude forming

the countenances and differences of each, -
at length I saw one taller than the rest,
and in every way far more fair, far more
dignified, more awfully,* surpassing fair,
what yet surpasses thought, and to Him
every eye was turned, and in His face each
face was brightened, the songs and the
dance were in honor to Him, and all scem-
ed to derive from and to Him their life
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and joy. AsI gazed in trembling and
speechless amazement, one who saw _me,
left the company and came to where I sat
and said, « Why art thou so silent; comne
quickly unite in the dance and join in the
song.” I felt a sudden anger in my beart,
and I answered with sharpness, 1 will
not join in your song, for I know not the
tune, and I cannot join in the dance for I
kpow not the manner.”  He sighed and
with the most humiliating pity, he respm-
ed his place, About a minute after anoth-
er came and addressed me as he had done
and with the same temper I answered him
in thesame way. e Jooked asif he could
havo resigned his own dazzling glory to
have changed me, if heaven can know an-
guish he seemed to feel it, but ho left me
and returned to his place.  'What could it
be that could put such a temper in my
heart.

At length the Lord of that graci-
ous company, of those living, breathing,
glittering forms of kife and light and heau-
ty,.of those sounds of harmony, and those
songs of wiumph saw me and came up to
speak to me. I thrilled in every part with
awe, I felt my blood chill and my flesh
tremble and yet my heart grew harder and
my voice grew bolder.  He spoke, and
deep-toned music issued from His lips.—
“Why sittest thou so still, and all around
thee are so glad, come join in the dance for
I have triumphed, come join in the song,
for my people reign.”  Love unspeakable
he seemed to heave upon e, as though it
would have melted a heart of stone. I
felt it, but melted not. I gazed an instant
and I said, I will not join in the song,
for I know not the tune; I will not join
in the dance, for T know not the manner.”
Creation would have fled at the change of
His countenance. His glance was light-
ning, and in a voice louder than teu thous-
and thunders, He said tome: *Then what
doest thou here.”

The floor beneath me opened, and I sunk
into flames and torments, and with the
dreadful fright, I awoke”

Thers was a.momentary silence, for
tho sisters wers shocked and surprised
at the dream, and they, neither of them,
(thought that the substance of it mor the
deep impression it had made, to be theef
fect of any natural cause on Anna's vola-
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tile wind. ¢ Anna” said they, we cannot
Lelp you to forget such a dream as this;
we surely believe that it is from God and
it may be greatly blessed to your soul if
you seek it to beso. ¢ Your description
ofthe IIuly City may be an impression from
the word of (God, for mueh the same ac-
count is deseribed in the revelations. The
city has no need the sun or of the moon,
for the temple of God is there and the
Lamb is the light thereof. O Anna you
know something of the way, do give up
yourown will and listen to this fearful warn-
ing, join us and learn the steps whichlead
to heaven, and how to sing the songs of
Zion”

Anna’s brow darkened, and she an-
swered “I do not want you to preach to
me, 1 shall do as I please,” she continued
in this melancholy state to the end of the
week, and was found in her room a corpse.
No one knew the cause of death, she died
without disease of body, she died without
any apparent change of soul.

“ Behold how is the accepted time, be-
hold now is the day of salvation—“To-day
if yo will hear His voice; harden not, your
haarts—Dboast not thyself of to-morrow for
thou knowest not what a day may bring
forth.”

PRAY.—WORK.—WAIT.

Exter into the Loid’s barvest-field,
Cluistian reader.  Look avound you. It
is near evening—the day is far spent; soon
the dark night will shroud all in gloom—
then no work can be dune for God. How
much remains undone! How few the la-
bourers! How great the work! How
short the time! And you, it may be,
stand with folded hands and listless brow;
yet whil2 you gaze upon the beart-stirring
scene, you feel constrained to ery, “Lord,
send forth more labourers into Thy vine-
yard” Al, cao you not hear the response,
«Son, go work to-day in my vineyard”?
Don’t you hear from al! quarters the im-
ploring entreaty, “ Come over and help
us”? Heed you mot the remonstrance
« Why stand yo all the day idle”?

Do you ask, What can 7 do? Wesk
sinful, unworthy, how can I speak to others
of Jesus and His love with my poor stam-
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mering tongue? Ifsuch is your Leart’s
language go to Jesus, and say to Him,
«Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do¥”
el Him all you need ; implore the promis-
ed aid of Ilis Holy Spirit; 4nd even while
you plead, he will show you how best you
can work for Him.

A short time ago, a young lady who
loved the Saviour expected to be for six
months a resident in a town by the sea-
side. She wished to work for God, but
could not herself decide what to do. She
resolved to make known her request unto
the Lord, and leave it with Him. The
reply soon came. A lady called to see
her, and asked her to take her class in the
Sabbath-schoul for a season. It appeared
an answer to prayer, and our friend at
once consented,

On the following Sabbath she commen-
ced her work.  When she entered into
the class-room and was surrounded by her
charge—young women much older than
she expected—a feeling of utter heipless-
ness came over her.  Lifting her burdened
soul to Gad, her ery was, “ Lord, who is
sufficient for this work! Iam but a litle
child and know not what to do sayv.”
Sweetly, powerfully the answer came—
«Fear not, for I am with thee: I will
stand by thee, and give thee words to
speak. The work is Mine, and I will give
thée all needful grace and strength.”
Then thejoyous assurance of the presence
of the Saviour by her side so coustrained
her, that, Jooking vound on her charge,
the yearning of her heart was, «Oh, to
win each of these dear girls for Chiist!”

So, strong in the Lord, Sabbath after
Sabbath leaning upon the Beloved, her
strength all derived from Him, she took
her post. Some wondered;others thought
she had no lack of confidence to euler
upon such an importaut class. Ab, they
kuew not she took her work directly from
the Hand that gavethe strength, and even
gloried in her littleness and weakness.

Do you, my friend, want to know your
work? Follow her example. ¢ .Ask, and
it shall be given you; seck, and ye sball
find; knock, and it shall be opened, unto
yow.” And when your prayer isan-
swered, take the given work and do it for
the Lord, continuing still instant in
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prayer, remembering that ¢ God giveth
the increase.” In season and out of sea«
son work. By all waters sow your seed.
Grow not weary in well doing.  Your
time for work i3 very short. Listen to
your Master's voice, “Work while it is
day, for the night cometh.” Think, oh,
think of the value of one precious soulf
Your Saviour gave His life for you.
Won't you make one offort to save the
perishing?  All around you, souls are
dying, and you consent unto their death
unless you strive to lead them to the cross
of Christ.

If you are indeed a worker, oh, be
earnest! Do you love to gather around
you the little ones of your class, remem-
bering that “of such is the kingdom of
heaven”?  Have you long and earnestly.
taught them, and pleaded for them? and
do you mow weep in anguish of soul be-
cause you see no fruit? ~ Are you ready
to lay aside the workin despair? Ob,
thiok again! Kemember, “he that put-
teth his hand to the plough, and look-
eth back, isnot fit for the kingdom of
heaven.”

You have praved and iaboured, laboured
and prayed; now wait. Once wore let
me refer o my youug friend, and her
work of love. At the close of her six
menths’ labour, she was deeply grieved.
Where was the fruit she looked for to give
to her Lord and Master? Much toen-
courage there was; the attendance so re-
gular, the attention so fixed, so solemm,
whilst the tear of sorrow for sin, and the
desire to be saved, were the evidence of the
striving of the Holy Spirit in many a
youthful heart.  But, alus! to leave them
so was unutterable agony.  The teachers’s
soul was bowed down with anguish as sho
wept before her God, and mourned the
want of .success.  She could only commit
the keeping of those precious souls to His
care from whom she had at first received
the charge, leaving the Almighty to do
His own work, in His own time and way,
asking only for each one that they might
Do saved, and the glory should all be His,
to whora alone it was due.

‘Then, in peaceful rest, she waited to see
the end of the Lord. Months after, when
wading through deep waters of affliction,
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Tearning by painful experience the fleeting
nature of all earthly good, that teacher
was cheered by theglad tidings of the con-
version of three of these girls; while from
many others, weak in faith, lacking confi-
dence to cry, “¢ Alba, Father?” she receiv-
ed letters, telling her they were sitting at
the feet of Jesus, learning from Him the
love of God to them.

« Wait, therefore, on the Lord, be of
good courage. and he shall strengthen thy
heart” Wuit Isay, on the Lord. «lIe
that goeth forth weeping, bearing precious
seed, shall donbtless come again with re-
joicing, bringing his sheaves with him.”
What conld you desire mere than that?
“Cast thy bread upun the waters; thou
shaltfind itafter many days.” Ob, the Lord

_1s not slack concerning His promises.  He

may try vou; but Ile cannot deny Him-
sdf. Listen once more to your Master's

voice.  “In due season ve shall reap, if ye
faint wot”  Ye shall—will not that
suflica?

Can you longer drosp in sadness?
Your poor, weak, feeble words might be
as water spilt upon the ground; but Gal’s
words cannot fail, nor return unto Him
vell, ¢« Though the blessivg tarey, wait
for it  Chuistisn labourer, be up and
doing. Seon your Master will eall you'unto
resty wicw e wills you shondl Iabour.
Prav! Work! Wair!  Then, when you
come to stand before the great white
throng, you will be surroumled by these
whom you have brought te Jesus, sayi
«Jlera um 1, Lord, and the chilidren Thou
hast given me.”  How great will Le your
transport when you hear Ilim say, « Well
dane, gond and faithful servant; enter thou
into the joy of the Lord.”

THE VALUE OF TIE SABBATL.

Nzxrto the gifts of revelation and redem-
ption, there isno boon so precious as the
Sabbath. Indeed, withoat thatday, even those
matchless gifts would, in 2 great degree, be
ineflecctive.  Itison the Sabbath that truth
is specially conserved, and man aroused to
embraceit. The value of time andthe claims
of cternity are then more impressively
enforced upon the conscience; for the
Sabbath is a soui-quickening parcnthesis in
the datk chapter of life; a blessed pausein
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the unceasing career of toil and avxiety; and
a faithful and cloquent voice to tell us of God
and futority. Its weekly return seems to
fling a radiant bow over the dark clonds and'
sorrows aund strifes of the other six days;
while, at the same time, the voice Divine calls
up mun’s thoughts and affections to things
spiritual and holy.  Oh, bright and blessed
day! Al human epithets are below its mer-
its. Men speak ofit as “ the best of all the
seven;” “ the light of the week;” “the torch
of time;” “the watch-tower of immortality;”
“the pearl of days;” ““the world’s abiding
Jjubilee;” « the wemorial of Paradise past, and
the earnest of Paradise to come;” * the gol-
den clasp which binds the volume of the week
together;”

“Life’s sweetest calm, care’s censtant balin;™
“labour’s only rest;” “heaven’s gracious
boon;” “man’s precions birthright;” “ eternity
in time;” “Gods walking hour in the cool of
the day;” « the Churel's love-feast;”

¢ Pright shadoews of true rest; shoots of bliss;

The next world's gladness prepossessed in thie.”

But the highest and holiest title is that
which Infivite Wisdom has given to it, “the
Lord’s day.”  Nothing has such zn air of an-
tiguity on it; nothing draws along with itsuch
a grlory; nothing has in it such a history; noth-
ing has aitacked {o it such =2 blessedness.
Some oue day in the week has been set aparb
by many different ereeds and countries fora
Sabbath, aithough, zlas! employed, in many
instances, for unballowed purposes. While
we mourn over the fearful desecration of tho
day which prevails in our owa land, we greatly
rejoice in the national recognition of it which
oblains.  On the Christiap, the Sabbath bas
many claims.

1. Welove it because it is the Lord'sday.
—Everything that is the Lord’s, demauds our
love: His words, Tlis house, His sacraments,
Tlis people, 1lis holy and happy Sabbath.
Lvery hour of it is dear to us—more preci-
ous than gold; and that mans religion i3
questionable indeed who does not love the
Sabbath,

9, e lgve it becausc it is the day of holy
rest,—a safe and sweetasylum from the inces-
saut hum of carth; a welcome refuge from its
stormy billows; a quiet ealn from its weary-
ing toils.  Surely in this bustling world such
arcspite is needed. Thrice happy day! It
benefits the servant, aud wrongs not the mas-
ter. For a time it suspends tho curse, and
soothes the sorrows and hushes the anxieties
which have chafed and fretted the spirit in
the week.  In fact, the entire week takesits
complexion from the Sabbath, Spend the
Sabbath in sloth, and you have a heavy

E3
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week; spend it in toil, and you have a weary
week; spend it in worldly auxiety, and you
have a troubled week; spend it in amusement,
and youhave a vain week; spend it for God,
aod you have a happy week. Let, then, the
‘Lord’s.day be with us a day not for recreation,
or idle conversation; nor for feasting or visi-
ting; but for high and holy communion with
God, and forburning zeal m Ilis service.

3. We love the Lord's duy becuuse of its
opportunitics for spiritual employment and

bath as the special day for glorious toil in the
service of our blessed Redeemer. 1While wa
negleet uo opportunity for doing good at any
time, let us crowd into this precious day ag
much work for God as we can, and thus find
that in such labours there is true “rest.”

5. We love the Lord's duy because itis ¢
beantiful relic of Puradise lost and a bles-
sed type of Paradise regained—\We some-
times lovsely talk of thisaud the ather thing
as being “ the only flower that survived the

enjoyment—1low appropriate the Sabbath | fall;” but the Sabbath alone enjoys this.dis-
forreligiousratirement and pri\'aicnmdilnlion!r1i|;cli\'u glory.  Paradise and 1l Sabbath
Sven Creation then seemsto repose in calmer § were born together; they st+ad together on
dignity, as ifto summon us o refiection; 1o ; the same page of’ the bouk, shining like twin-
withdraw from the outer world, and-{o separ-, stars in the morning sky of the vouny world
ate ourselves {rom its distructions. We then {Thpuuh Purndice is fost, yet the Saisbath re-
enlerhmore easily tl‘nes{)hlml]es and ;'_cccsses 'odl‘, wuins; a glorious goblen Lk between the
our hear(s. Amid the silence of a world | Parldise thatis fo come. The first whole
without, the geatle voices of truth then speah, i day spent by man on earth wasa Sabvath.
and make them thewselves heard.  Bvery- | The lust day of the world shall wsher ina
thing in these stirring times has a tendeney  Sabbath.  The duy is coming when sin and

| £ N
to take us from ourseives, aud to draw us from  sorrow shall be swept away from the worlds
"God; but the soul cannot prosper that derives ! face; sud thew shall come the Sabbath of
.nolt)!illlfecm{;} pnl\\'cr I'n;gm tht(:; D]ivlllncan;]]]ilr:r- + eternily, clondiess and sereues the u] rest that
aial. ‘Lhe Sabbath proffers its hallowed hours | remaineth for the peaple of God” Rest
for this purpose. Then the spirit isin more i from Iabuur, but not from foves rest frotn toil,
intimate cont: ¢t with the spiritual, and thy | but not from service; rest from prayer, bus

heart feels 2 vesponsive sympathy with the
holy and the heavenly. ’

4. How fuvourable, too, is the Sabbath
Jor fuwily communion.—1lome intercourse
is fitful and interrupted during the secular
week.  ‘The Lord's day completes the fireside
circle, and opportunity ought then to be
sought for spiritual conversation and inter-
course.  On that day, if it be not possible on
the othiers, the family altar should be made
more attractive by introducing praise as well
as prayer,and cafechising as wellas reading.
It is much: to be vegretted that this practice
-of our forefathers should have become nently
extinct. ‘The revival of it would be franght
with blessing.  Lovely sight  when beauath
the domestic roof, the Sabbath is rightly
hionoured and employed!  Home thenis very
near to heaven.  ‘The public worship of Gol's
* hioly and beautiful house™ has then an attrac.
tiveness about it with whick, under other
circamstances, it cannot be invested. ‘The
-soul then longs to tread the sacred courls, mul
the sauctuary is the “chief joy of the Sub-
bath.”

The Lord's day also offers special oppor-

tunitics for works of mercy and charity and |

henevolence.  Phe poor, the sick, the dying,
the wretched, hiave their several claims on our
zeal and pity. Many are the doors of use-
Fulness which earnest charity will never re-
fuse to enter.

Let us, then, biail tho return of overy Sab-

not from praise,
Let us, then, as we throw off our week-day
‘ cares aned clothing. cheerfully fook forward to
the time whien we shall castaside the garment
of flésh. and be robed with jmmorfal life, Let
ius aniicipate the period when onr working
days of time shall be over, and (he Saturday
vight of life shall be followed hy the Sabbath
of heaven, that glorions * Sunday™ that knews
no selting, wo ending.  Let the Lord have af¢
His day. Let vot Mummemnor Satan rob
im of any of its sacred boars. Let us avoid
its prefwation in every form; theee fuming
which v dunbtlul. s weli s those which are
onenly wrong. Lot us tonch not its life, de-
face not its heauty. impair unt its sanctity,
Jisten to no compromise. hied 1o veproachs
bat i every duty and eiaagenint <@ Remen-
ber that” we *keepholy the Sabbath-day."—
Christinn Miscellury.

——— A m——as

| THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS.

The sweet Pahmnt of Tsrmel lells us that
ithe heavens duclare the glory of God.
They lhave no veice nor languzge, vet
their sound  moes ot o the ends of tho
earth, provlsiming their Makers praise.
And as the skies above our beads speak
of his glory, 50 too do the flowers beneath
our feet.
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1. They preach to us the goodness of
God.

There are mauy things in nature which
seem to have Deen made merely for our
admiration and enjoyment!  Flowers have
been called the smiles of creation. Their
beautiful shape, their delicious scent, their
vavied hues, are all marks and proofs of
God’s gooduess.  Although God is provo-
ked by the wicked every day, the sun does
not cease to shine, nor the rain to fall, nor
the earth to bring forth its flowers and its
fruit.  Truly the Lovd is good to all,
and his tender mercies are over all his
works,

II. They also bid us trust in the provi-
dence of God.

Qur blessed Saviour charges his disci-
ples to consider the lilics, they neither toil
nor spin, and yet Solomon in all his glory
was not arrayed likeone of those.  If then
{be adds) God so clothe the grass, which
to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the
oven, shall ke not much more clothe you,
O ye of little fuith?  Observe the cave
which your Maker bestows on the plants
of theearth; and does he not take a higher
Interest in your welfare?

IIL They picture to us the excellency of
the Lord Jesus Claist.

Heis compared to the rose of Shavon,
aund the lily of the valley. The rose has
been named the queen of flowers; no
other surpasses it in form and fragrence.
Thelily of the valley is a striking emblem
of gracefulness, purity, and humility.
So many and so varied we the Redecmer’s
oxcellences!  To you that believe ne is
precious.  To the Saviour precious to
gou? or do you look on him as avoot
out of a dry ground, and séec no beauty
in him that vou should desive him?
Would he have been bruised for your in-
quities if sin_had uot brought your soul
to ruin? Take heed that you do not
drop into hell when within reach of
heaven.

IV, They wavrn us of the fraity of
maan. .

As a flower of the Seld, so he flourisheth.
For the wind passeth over it, and itis
goue. The young, the strong, the rich,
often glory in their youth, streugth, and
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riches; but they éan no riore resist the
stroke of sickness and accident thana
tender plant can withstand the withering
dvought or the sudden stotit. Like the
flowers of the field, we are born to die.
Our bome is not here; so neither let our
hearts and treasures be.

V. They remind us too, of the prosperi=
ty of God’s people.

The promise of God to his servants is,
Thou shalt be like a watered garden,
flonrishing in graces and in comforts.
Whom he Joves in the world he loves to
the end. Every child of grace is a plant
which our Heavenly Father hath planted,
and which he watches day by day. Is
this your happy corndition? Is the life of
God in your soul? Are you rooted in
Christ? Then study to adorn your Chris-
tian profession ! Dilgently use the means of
grace, for they are your meaus of growth!
And evermore beseech God to shed his
Holy Spirit upon you abundantly through:
Jesus Christ our Saviour.

Inevery scene of life, They care
Ih every age we sec;

And constant as thy favours aro
Solet our praises be.

-

ORIGINAL POETRY.
CHILDIOOD'S DREAMS.

Though growing old my heart is young,
"Ns oft in fancy found

Re-acting all the scenes of youth,

The humble cot arouud.

Upon the green, aud in the wood, A
‘Where gleesome T kave played,

Auod by the little laughing brooks'

Where oft alone_I've strayed.

To listen to the warbling birds,
That sung among the trees,

Or chase the painted butterflies,
Gay flitting ou the breeze.

To smell the odoriferous rose,

Or cull some pretty flower,

To watch the troutlets in the stream,
To while away an hour.

How bappy, bappy was I then,

Ay bounding spinits light,

Life’s charming race one summer day
Of exquisite delight.
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The merry crickets in the grass
1 loved to bear and see,

And often then I wondered why
They danced and sung to me.

My highest aspirations were

These insects to excel;

‘When high they leapt, I wished I could
But do it half so well.  ~

The horned creeping snail I loathed
To see upon my track,

Suspicious wanderer he looked,

His house upon his back.

Whatever gave me pleasure then,
Was beautiful or good

X loved, and in my folly dreamt
These last for ever would.

The ugly aud the bad gave pain,
1 shuddered such to see,

And in the visions-of the night,
Their spectres haunted me.

Whistles and slings, and childish toys
Composed my little stock,

Aud in my games with these I tried
To mimic grown up folk.

I wondered what the clouds could be
High floating in the sky,

And often have I stood amazdt

To sce them gliding by.

They seemed to be the hills of heaven,
‘Where holy angels strayed,

Amid whose airy, feccy heights
Bright armies were arrayed.

The stars that gemmed the midnight sky,
I could not understand,

‘They nightly shone as golden lamps

To light the far off land.

Wken people talked to me of God—
Through changing years the same,
My heart heaved warm and high within
At mention of His name.

Theaged told me it was He

‘Who fed me every Lour,

\Who rearcd the oaks from acorns small,
Aud decked the gaudy flower.

‘Who carpeted the fields with green,
Who tanght the birds to sing,

‘Whaose voice is heard in thuunders loud,
‘Whose breath is felt in Spring.

Yet still X often thought it hard,
Thet I day after day,
Should trudge to school, while lambkins

young
Frisked on the hills at play.
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I wished that I would grow a man,
Have all my bardships o'er,
Aud then to faucy’s wildest heights,
My roving mind would soar.

Castles in either fields 1 built,

Of diamonds bright and fair,

Nor thought that they could pass away,
Though founded in the air.

1 fancy I am young again,

Try childhood to live o’er,

But the attempt proves only vain,
Youth will returu no more.

Alas! life’s fairy time is gone,

Aand hope's illusions bright

Have vanished like ascending smoke,
Or like o dream of night.

The world alas! would that it were .
"T'he same encbanted ground,

And I as guileless as I played

Yon humble cot around

Surrounded by the mountaius,
Amid the grassy dells,

Where ran the flowing fountaing
And nodded tae blue bells,

X Y. Z

PLAIN AND TRUE.

—

You must die. You know not when;
but, soover or later, you wmust die. It
may be soon.

You have a soul. Your soul will not
die when your body dies. You will live
for ever somewhere.

Where? Inone or the other of two
places. Very different places; the one all
happiness, the other all misery.

You are a sinner. Therefore vou de-
serve to go to the place of punishment,
the place of misery,

But Jesus Curist, the blessed Son of
God. pitied poor sinners, and came, and
died on the cross to save them. And
now every sinuer who believes in him
with all his heart may be saved, The
blood of Christ will wash away his sing,
and for Christ’s sake heaven will bs opened
to him.

Ob, reader, one or the other of thess
places is before you. At this very mo-
ment youare in the way cither to heaven
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or to heil, Which? If you have not
sought Chuist, then vou are in the way to
misery. .Oa, do not live without Chuist,
fest you should die so without Clnist.
"Then what would bzeome of your soul?
Seek Clhirist.  Xf you have never sought
him before, seek Iim now. Seek him
earnastly, seek him with all your heart,
seek him as a perishing sinner secking the
only Saviour.  Seck hiw fo-day. To mor-
row may be too late.

God is carnest : kneel and pray, -

Ere thy season pass away';

+Iire he set his judgment thrones

Ere the day of grace be gone.

DO YOU CONFESS?

L :

1 do hot ask you now what your opin-
fon is about matters controverted in the
present day. T ask you a plain practical
quostion,—Do you know anything of the
caily habh of confessing sin 1o God.

You will not pretend to say youn have no
sins atall.  Few probably are eo blind and
ienorant in the present day as to sidy that.
But what do yen do with your sins?—
What measures do you take about your
sing2-~Do vou use any steps to gat 1id of
your sins?—Da you ever speak to any one
about your sinst—Answer these questions,
I do besceeh vou, to your own couscience.
Whether you ave rich or poor, young or
old, Churchman or Dissenter, matters Jit-
tle. But it does matter a great deal wheth-
er you can reply 1o the inquiry,~Do you
confess your sius?

Reader! if you know nothing of the hab-
it of confessiug =in, I have only one ve-
mark to make,—your soud s tn tmminent
danger! There is but a step between you
and bel! 1f you die as you are, you will
be lost for ever!  The kingdom of God
contains no silent subjects.  The citizens
of the heavenly city are a people who have
all kuown, and felt, and confessed their
sins. ]

I give you one simple warning: Fou
«0ill have to confess your sins one day,
whether you will or no.  When the great
white throne is set, and the books are open-
ed, your sins will at Jast be exposed before
the whole world! The seerets of all hearts
il be revealed. You willhaveto acknowl-
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edge your transgressions before the eyes of
an assembled world, and an innumerable
company of angels!  Your confession' at
last will be most publi¢!  And, worst of
all, your confession will be too Jate!

Where is the manr who would notshrihk
from the idea of such an exposure? Whare
is the woman whose spitit would not fail
at the very possibility of such a confession
as this? Reader! this public confession
will be the portion of millions.  Take heed
lest it be yours. Oh, think, think, think
upon the question—Do you confess?

T invite you, in my Master’s name, to de-
gin the habit of confession wilhout delay.

3o this very day to the throne of grace,
and speak to the great High Priest, the
Lord Jesus Christ, about your soul. Pour
out your heart before him. Keep nothing
back from him, Acknowledge your im-
quities to him, and entreat him to cleanse
themaseay.  Say to him, in David’s words,
“For thy name's sake pardon my iniquily
for it is great.” ¢ Hide thy face from wy
sing, and blot out all'wy iniquities.” Cry
to hir as the publican did iu the parable,
“ God be merciful to me, 2 sinver.”  (Ps.
xav. 115 KY9, Luke xviii. 13.)

Avise, dear reader, and call upon God.
1f Covist had never died for sinners, thete
might be some excuse for doubting. Bt
Chiist having suffered for sin, there is
notbing that need keep you back. Only
acknowledge your iuiguity, and cast your-
self wholly on God’s merey iu Christ, and
life, cternal life; shall be your own. “Though
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be mado
white as snow; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool.”  (Isa. i.
18.) Bur, oh, reader, begin, begin tocon-
fess without delay,  This very day legint
to confess your sins.—J. (. RByle.

SELECT SAYINGS:

Men judge of our hearts by our words and
works, but God judgeih of our words and
works by our hearts:

Searlet sinnérs may by grace, be made milks
white saints.

The saint hates sit mo%8 becanse tis an
evil against God than becausd ‘tis an evil

to himself
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A HEALTHY CHRISTIAN.

A healthy Cliistian is one who can
tvork as well as eat, If there is a heavy
load to carry in Christ's cause,qhe takes to
it at once. It there is a wall to build, he
is the man to lift the big stones. If some
one has to go out into the storm, and en-
dure pelting opposition, who so able to
bear it as his broad breast and brawny
arm? A man that loves Christ loves
work. A dyspeptic Christian dreads work.
A lazy Christinn shirks it. What au hos-
pital is wany a church! Here lies one
poor man down with a paralysis of faith.
Here is another laid up by a sprain which
be got by 2 sudiden fall into temytation.
Here is one whom the fever of passion has
burned out; he looks hardly worth the
medicing to cuve him.  Alas for another!
he is under pastoral treatment for the blind-
ness of unbelief; and for auother, whose
gaping wound reveals the spot where Sa-
tav’s fiery dart went in! A revival com-
monly clears the church hospital.  But a
loug period of spiritual declenston crams
it to the door way. Oh, what need that
He who went through Gulilee, hodling all
manaer of diseases, shonld come into some
churches whose atmosphere is loaded with
the effluvin of incipicnt putrefaction!—
Tamily Treasury.

The old-fashioned lightning-rods were
made all in one, aml when they drew
the bolt, it came withmizhty force, and
the crash often did much dumage; but
now the old plan is improved, and by
having many points 1o the tod, the lizht-
ning is seattered, and madeto shike with
greatly divided and diminishied force, and
to sink harmlessly to the carth. If convie-
tion were to strike the sinner as Jight-
niug strikes the st sortof rod, theman
could no wmore live than ke conld were
he to Jook into the face of God. But
through the merey "of Jesns Cluist, it
strikes only point by poist, a separated
and enfeebled force, There is no need,
jn most cases, that v should be others
wise, More feeling than is needed to
produce right action is unnecessary.—
God be thanked thit we are not allow-
ed'to sce-all the plague of our own hearls!

MEEKNESS.

This heavenly virtue lies at the founda«
tion of every Christian grace, and increas.
es with the growth of every living stone of
that building fily framed together, whick
groweth unto a holy temple in the Liord,
Thoe King of Isracl preaches to the self-
righteous and the wicked; ¢ Repent, for
the kingdom of heaven is at hand;® but
in the language of the prophet He declares,
+¢The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, be-
cause the Lord hath anointed me to proack
good tidings unto the meek;” while a voice
responds from heaven, «“Thus saith thy
Higlh and Lofty One, that inhabiteth eter-
nity, whose name is Holy: T dwell in the
high and holy place, with Him also that
is of a humble and a contrite spirit, to re-
vive the spirit of the humble, and to vevive
the heart of the contrite ones.”  And asit
is to the meek that the good tidings arve
preached—for « only a broken-hearted sin-
ner can receive a crucified Christ”—so also
the saint is exhorted to “receive with meek-
ness the engrafied word, which is able to
save your souls”™— that ye may grow
thereby.”

The people of God are, like their Lord,
distinguished by this estimable quality :—
The Lord taketh pleasure in Lis people:
He will beautify the meek with salvation.”
His people are the meek; Ile taketh pleas-
ure in them, aud Ile will Leautify them
with salvation. 1le contrasts these his
people with the wicked: «The Lord lifteth
up the meek; He casteth the wicked down
to the ground”  All who are not Jifted up
amongst the meek are cast down amongst
the wicked. ”

Ther who are beautiful with meekness
here, shall be beautiful with salvation above,
Therefore does not the once impetuons
Peter plead with saints, that their adorning
may not be «that outward, of phiting the
hiair, and of wearing of gold, or of putting
on of apparel; but the hidden man of the
beart, in that which is not corruptible, even
the ornament of a meck and quiet spirit,
which is in the sight of God of great price.”
They do err, not knowing the Scriptures,
who read this alone with reference to be-
lievipg woraen. The Church holdsto Christ
the relation of the woman to the man,—
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Ye is the Bridegroom, aud we the bride.
All outward and meretricious adorning is
worthless in the sight of Him who search-
oth the hearts and trieth the reins of the
children of men; for it is corruptible, like
the honey in the goodly flower of grass.—
But the meek aud quiet spirit is like the
incorruptible frankincense upon the meat-
offering, of which the priest was to “ take
his handful of the fine flour theveof, and of
the oil thereof, with a/l the frankincense
thereof,” for itisin thesight of God of great
price.

« Blessad are the poor in spirit, for theirs
is the kingdom of heaven. - - - Bles-
sed are the meek, for they shallinherit the
earth.” Itis bard to draw a distinction
between the poor in spirit and the meek;
wo may safely say they are very near of
kin, 2ad heaven and earth are their posses-
sion and inheritance. There is only the
lake of fire for all beside.

It is not the meokuess of the natural
man—of which some bave apparently mouch
more than others—concerning which the
Scriptures speak so highly. "It is «the
meekness and gentlencss of Christ”wrought
in the believing soul; the “lowliness and
meckness ;" the “ love, patience, and meek-
nessy” the ¢ humbleness of mind, meek-
ness, longsuffering” the “gentlencss, good-
ness, meekness, temperance,” which again
and again are enumerated as the frait of
the Spirit—not fruits, but fruit, for the
fruit of the Spirit is all one in essence, and
meekness is at the eore. .

There is no grace or virtue so scorned in
the world, or so slighted in the Church, as
this of meekness.  Without it it is impos-
sible to work ont our own salvation with
fear and trembling; for where it is wanting
the Spirit is continually grieved, and God
is not allowed to work in the heart, to will
and to do of his good pleasure.  Without
meekness there can be no power, for power
belongeth unto God, and only the meek
vield their members as instruments of right-
eousness unto God.  Without meekness
there can be no worship, for only the meek

resent their bodies a living sacrificg, holy,
acceptable to God, their reasonablescrvice.
‘Without meekuess there car be no real
boldness, for fallen nature is a coward from
the days of Adam downward, and it istm-
possible for true courage to exist unless
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based upon the solid foundation of implicit
faith in God.  Such homely virtues as
kindness to servants, patienco to children,
submission to parents, respect to the aged,
ete,, all follow in the train of Christian
meekness, for ¢ the meok il He guidein
Judgznent, and the meek will Heo teach bis
way.*

Meckness has two aspects—toward God
and toward man; the latter cannot exist
without the former. And, oh, how many
divisions in churches, contentions in famil-
ies, sorrows and heartburnings in every re-
lation of life, may be traced to the want
of a meek spirit toward God and man.—~
May we not say that the whole Epistle of
James, and the exhortations which conclude
all the epistles, based upon the doctrine
stated at their commencement, are gene-
rally and greviously treated with couteript
for want of meekness in those to whom
they are written? Take, for example, that
one precept, “ Confess your faults one to
another, and pray one for another, that ye
may be healed.”  What righteousness, and
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost are un-
possessed by the children of God, because
they are uot eek enough to obey this di-
vine direction. What contentment with
such things as we bave; what condescend-
inz to men of low estate; what avoidance
of foolish talking aud jesting which are not
convenient; what restoration of others,
considering ourselves lest we also be tewpt-
ed, characterize a spirit truly meek.

We are by nature so impregnated with
Santanic pride, that no grace is so diffieult
of attainment as this of meekness. There
is, in this respect, a universal need to con-
fess our faults one to another, and to pray
one for another, that we may be healed of
the leprosy of pride; and if these lines are
by the Holy Ghost, made a blessing to
any soul, the writer asks in return, prayer
that he may be clothed with humility, and
ornamented with a meek and guiet spirits

«The privilege of prayer!” Do not
some feel that the durden of prayer, the
obligation, the duty, would be a truer nams
for it? Do not some of you fesl, that 10
call it a privilege is just to give a plessant’
name to an irksome thing 2
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THE OBJECT OF LIFE.

CHAPTER 1V.

o There is a sore evil which I have seen under
the sun, namely, riches kept for the owners there
of to their hurt.,”’— EccLES. v. 13

«Your riches are corrapt, and your garment®
are moth.eaten.”—Jas, v.’2,

While Walter's career at cotlege inspired
the hope of speedy relief from the pecuni-
ary preseure it had eansed at home, in the
attaizment of some lucrative position, his
sisters were gradually improving under the
affectionate and careful instraetion of their
pareats; and as Mrs. Sevesn and  her
danghters sat togesher at their pleasant
window, working and veading by turns, a
casual observer might have supposed, from
the peaceful expression of each conntenance,
that no cause of disquiet interrupted the
calm tenor of theiv lives.  Yet a letter to
Mr. Severn had recently warned him of the
effect of intense study on the constitution
of liis son, and an earnest entreaty 1o re-
tarn home for relaxation and change had
been despatehed in the names of all who
Joved him there.

Another source of uneasiness lay in the
deceitinl light that shone in isthers eyes,
and the fitinl bloom which played on her
cheek; and now and vhen she eaught her
mother’s glanee, as she resumed her work,
after a long gaze into the blue sky, whith-
or some seeret aspiration had asceuded {rom
her warm and earness heart.

Does thoughtlessness or unbelief ask
why sorrow, pain, or death sheuld intrade
upon such scenes of peaceful Jove, where
the grace of God has effegted the traush-
tion of the soul from the power of Satan
to the kingdom of Christ?  God himself
Yias condescended Lo assign veasons in his
word. By the many avennes of affection
which sin laid open o assault, the human
heart is tenderly and keenly sensitive to
sorrow. Vo {eel sorrow is uat ta sin, for
Jesus wept; and Lo sorrow gently in earnest
desire to profit under chastening, is - god-
Iy sorrow™ mot to be repented of; and
though for the present it is not ¢ joyons.
but grevious,” yet “afterwards it yielded
the peaceable frait of righteousness,™ and
the sufferer, weaned from some absorbing

* b, xii. 1.

tie, is at last enabled to whisper in the ear
of sustaining Love, “ Itis good for mo that
1 have been afflicted ;”* and again, « Every
branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth it,
that it may bring forth more frait:?
o fTerein is my TFather glorified, that ye
bear mueh froit{

Ts the trial poverty and privation? Then
patience and -contentment are fair fruits in
the Husbandman’s sight.  Is it pain and
weariness of body? ‘Then meekuess and
endarance. in uncomplaining faith, hang
gracefully on the living branch. Isit the
erush of eherished hopes, the removal of

i precious friends, the severing of dear earth-

Iy bonds? Oh! is not the covenant of
everlnsting Jove “ordered in all things and
sure?” and is not part of its provision
that «all things work together for good o
them that love God?" ' [[e that spared
not his own Son, but delivered him up for
us all, how shall he not with him also
freely give us all things 2"}

Bat higher still.  Iis glory is vory dear
those who know that Jesus died for them;
and the believer remembers the Spirit's
words, who said, that they wholive by vir-
tue of that deaih < shonld not henceforth
live unto themselves, but unto him which
died for thew, and voseagain.|| * Aud rose
again!” and now within the vail, a3 the
aveat Iigh Priest bearing on his breast
the names he loves, and touched with a
feeling of all their infirmities, he reigns on
the throne of grace, dispensing “help in
time of need."§  So thut whatever their
appointed tribulations in.the world, “in
himn they have peace.” < Peace,” he said,
« T leave with you, my peace I give unto
you. Let not your heart be troubled,
neither Jot. it be alaid." And under this
soothing infiuence they are enabled to
“olorv in tribulation also;"** and «al-
though the fig trec shail not blossom,
neither shall fruit be in the vines; though
the fields shall yicld no meat; and the
flock shall be cut oft from the fold” and
“many sorrows” besides may affiict the
righteous, yet do they * rejoice in the
Lord, and joy in the God of their salva-

& Tlob. iv, 16,
4 John yly. 7.
** Rom. V. 3.

-~
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tion™  Such might be the meditations of
some of the little party as they pendered
on the passage of Helens book, which
treated of ¢ %ings that accompany salva-
tion.”

Suddenly, however, a youthfu} rider,
with glowing ¢heek, and hair strenming in
the breeze, reined up her pony at the gar-
den gate, and throwing the bridle to the
servant who attended bev, sprang to the
ground and advanced to the house,

«It is Miss Croyden,” said Helen.
How gay and bright she looks!” and has-
tening to meet her, they entered the room
together,

« How aie you, dear Esther? IHelen
thinks you are much better,” exclaimed
Mabel; and  without waiting for a veply,
she proceeded— - I am so glad, because I
want you to come to the Ludge to-morrow,
Tt will be my birth-day, and at last I have
teased papa to break the seals, and sur-
render the keys of wy long-promised trea-
sures, It is quite a year sooner than 1
really expected, and I am half wild with
delight; but I have persuaded him that I
am really old enough 1o be trusted now.
It will be like ¢ coming of age,’ vou know,
and you must not refuse to come. I am
swe S‘u\l will allow them, Mrs. Severn.

« Certainly, my love, if Eatber fecls well
cnough.’

¢« But, mamma,’ said Helen, ‘suppose
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¢ That will do delightfully,” said Madel2
¢ you are alwaya kind, though you do lec-
ture me sometimes.’

4 And if £ should presume to do so to-
morrow,” said Mrs. Severs, smiling,
+will you forgive me ¥

¢ What, on my birthday? No lectures
on my birthday; I shall not have a mo-
ment to listen to them,” returned Mabel
playfully.  ¢Then will you sl} come very
early, for I shall be in a fever of im patience.
Poor Walter! indeed I am very sorry
be is iil ; what a pity heis so fond of books!”

The sorrow was ovidently not very
deep, for in the next moment she was
skipping over the lawn; humming a tune,
and mounting the pretty pouny, eantered
away.

¢ Dear mamma?!’ exclaimed [elen, ¢I
cannot help wondering at your willingness
1 to go and see Mabels ¢ treasures,” as she
vealls them, I dow't think I care much
about them.’

‘Nor | said Esther; ‘but perhaps.
mamma thinks we ought to feel sympathy
in Mabel's pleasure.

+She did not manifest much in our
anxiety,’ said Helen.

<My dear gitls, have you not found that
; before we can weep with those that weep
! we must know something of sorrow our-
jselves?  And Mabel bas perhaps never
i been under further trial thun that of a

Walter should come to-morrow; and we, hard Jesson, ora vainy day. We can nevei-
should not like 1o leave you alone. Miss | theless rejoice with her; and I really do
Crovden will excuse us when she hears of | wisi to be with her on this oceasion, for I
our anyiety,” 1 knew her dear motker, and if I can find.

«Oh, don't disappoint wme,’ suid theian opporlunity to say for her what she:
young Jady, her gaiely subsiding; ¢ you would have said for heself were she pre.
know papa nilows me to associate with so sent, my visit will not have been in vain.
few young people, and T want you to be, ‘But, mamma, is i not encournging

pleased with all my beautiful things.’
¢ But poor Walter may be very il said
Esther.

, Mabel in silly love for thiugs that will not
; confer any real bevefit upon her? She has.
Falw:lys seemed to covet these jewels more

« Suppose we arrange it thus,” said Mrs. - for their own sakes than beeause they be-

Severn: “Snould no news arrive to-morrow ¢ jonged to her mother,

to inerense our apprehensions, and if Mis;". (R} l]xink she knows us \\:ell enough to-
Croyden will permit me also 10 witiess her * appreciate the reason of our interests, Hel-
‘pleasure, we will all spend 2 few hour: ren; and her \'ol::!.xlxt?‘ is Sl.lch that she wilk
with her at the Lodge, retnrning home in itlre of them as a child of its toy after the
time to receive our traveler, should he {novelty has subsided. I expect’in a week
really arrive, and also thus guard Esther |she will Pwonde_r that there is neither in-
from the danger of the evening air.” heronse of hflppl:xess nor satisfaction in her

nes possesions.
The next raorning Mabel received her

|
* Hab. iii, 17, 18, !
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visitors with an.ecstasy of delight, and ac-
companied by them, with her father sud
governcss, led the way to the scene of tri-
umph. .

<Mabel little imagiaes the pang she is
inflicting on me_to-day,’ observed Mr.
Croyden tn Mrs. Severn, who was deeply
pained at tho tiansports of the thoughtless
g}, ad stepping forward whispered 2
gontle remonstrance—

¢ Mabel, my ehild, said she <you have
no idea of the tvain of painful thought
you ara reawakening in your father's wmind.
Ytomember that be bas never touched one
of these memorials of your beloved mother,
perhaps has scarcely entered ber room,
since her body was born from it to the
grave.

Mabel turned with instan$ seriousness,
and shocked at the expresion of woe on
her father’s conntenance, she arrested his
further progress, while the tears sprang to
her eyes.  «Oh, papa, let us leave it for to-
day; T will wait, indeed Iwill. I caunot
Liear to let you go there now. ,

But he drew her arm within his own,
and proceeded with a vesolute step. It
shall be done now, Mabel, and it will then
fest with your diseretion to accustom me
to see you adorned with memorials of the
loss we both sustained.

It was impossible to repressithe returning
jov and satisfaction with which Mabel be-
held the great seals broken, and the key
applied to those mirror doors where she had
o often exercised her imagination on the
ireasures thev concealed.  And now her
heart beat with anticipation of the imme-
diate realization of the dreams of her child.
hiood, and drawing her- young fiiends for.
ward on cither side, she gazed in breath-
jess suspence. A moment move and the
lock yielded. the daors flew open.

But whera is lanzuage to describe the
scene?

Mr. Croyden stepped back in shocked
surprise, and Mabel gazed at him and at
the vacani- shelves by turns, stupified at
the astounding disclosure. Immediately
drawers and chest were rapidly opened and
explored, with the same mysterious result,
rud then a farious peal of bells smmmoned
the whole dowmestic staft to the room, tobe
examined on the spot concerning tlio xe-

e
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morseless thiof who had rifled the depesi-
tories of their valuable contents.

But all profiessed utter ignorance of the
matter; aud Mr. Croyden retired to the
library to collect, if possible, the names of
servants who had left the Lodge subse-
quent to the death of its late mistress, in the
hope of tracing out and punishing the
guilty author of the unexpected depredation.

Helen and Esthor, in singere pity for
Mabel's  disappoivtment, obeyed their
mother’s sign to depart also; and Mrs,
Sevein turned in tender interest to the
couch whera she lay sobbing with rage and
mortification.

«Oh! Mis. Severn,” she exclaimed, ¢1
cannot be comforted. How cruel to rob
me of my mother’s property !

¢ Some cne has laid a burden on his or
her conseience which will provea torment-
or more cruel than your disappointmnent,
dear Mabel!

¢TI hope so indeed, she replied encrget-
ieally. ¢I do hope papa will find out the
thief. Ob, Mademoiselle, is there nothing
left? Do feel along those shelves, and try
if there may uot be some little thing that
belonged to dear mamma.

Mademoiselle, who had been compasien-
ating the state of affairs in French, willing-
ly obeyed, and dived at once along a zhelf
level with her face, where a colony of
moths had taken peaceable possession of
some remnants of fms, and whence her
sudden invasion of their repose roused a
cloud of dust, and startled .the whole set-
tlement into a flutter. ¢Bah P exclaimed
Mademoiselle, retreating in digust; ¢ they
are as bad as the thief. Mais, voila mn
chere, I felt something. I will try again.’

And again she advaneed to the assault,
and drew from & mass of rubbish a smah
MOFoLeo case.

Mubel rushed towards it with a seream
of delieht. It is, it must be one af the
caskets,’ she eried, seizing the prize; but
a doubt suceceded asshe unclosed the clasp,
and Dlauk disappointment again scitled on
her countenauce as she drew forth her
mothers Bible.

Mademoiselle having completed  the
search, and pronounced that there was
rothing worth a sou remaining, disappear-

ed, leaving Mis, Severn alone with Mabet
and the Bible,
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+I¢ it bad oblj béen orie Bmaket? seid
e y bée L

It is your mothers: lamp, desr - ehild,’
said Mrs Severn,— thié light to her path;
aad it is the casket to wheace,with the key of

yer, she daily aderned lierself with Jove-
F;.omamenis,'in the sight of God of great

[

price. Here, after all, is that which she |

valued most, and here she learned the
séeret of the happiness she isenjoyinf now.’

‘But I could have fifty Bibles if I pleas-
please,” said Mabel pettishly, .

¢ True, but you never will find one pre-
sented to your heart in such striking eon-
trasi as this to-day. Itseems to say to you
as a message from the better world where
its dear owner dwells, ¢ Lay not up
for yourselves treasure upon earth,
‘where moth and rust do corrupt
and where thieves break through and
steal: but lay up for yourself tréasures in
heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth
corrupt, and where thieves do mnot break
through ner steal.’™* : :

¢ Oh, Mrs. Severn, I am too young to
think about that at present.’

¢ Nay, dear Mabel, for you are not too
young to realize the fact that the great
enemy of God and man has robbed you of
the holiness without which you eannot live
in heaven, and the peace without which
you cannot be happy on earth. This pre--
cious book tells of One who can restore
both; of Jesus who was ¢ made sin for us,
that we might be made the righteousness
of God in him,’ and presented again fauit-
less before his Father with exceeding joy;
of Jesus who bestows ¢ peace that passeth

" understanding,’ in the pardon of our sins,
in the renewal of our hearts by his Holy
Spirit and a life of affectionate obedience to
his will and example. He was all this to
your raother, Mabel—will yon not try to"
tread in her steps?

*I—T hope so, Mrs. Severn,’ hesitated
Mabel; ¢ but I cantiot help being very dis-
appointed and grieved at my great and
cruel loss. Mamma had all these things as
well as her Bible, and so ought 1.

" *There is fio impropriety in ruch
sessions, and g:nf_’kirxf, father will supply
you with all that are suitable to your posi-
tiou in life; therefore, in.fact, this Joss i in
a

*Matt. vi. 19,2,

loes 4
reat measuro reparable. The los to
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able, excopt in God'sawa. appoitited way,
which'is 80 easy and ‘s0-happy that T dong.
to seo you accept it And one ot ih't. '
caliar attractions is, that -4t offers ¢
sweetest comfort’ and the most satisfying*
joy to those who are disappointed “and -
grieved at the uncestainty and inevustancy
of all earthly possessions and plessures, It
appeals to-you at this.moment in beautiful .
contrast with the fiilure of youthful hopes
long cherished, and the loss of valued trea« .
sures supposed to he secure. It is not by
chance that his book remains, dear Mabel.
May its precious truths, which abide for
ever, and are so immovable as their glo-
rious Author, be your heart's resting
place amidst the joys and sorrows, the
changes and changes of this mortal life.” -
As the keennees of first feelings subsid- -
ed, Mabel's active ‘thou‘ghts suggested a
new ides. Her dasire for ornaments and
jewels had been associated with the wishto
resemble her mother in the personal at-
tractions of which she bad heard such
glowing deseriptions from her nurse. The
part her oroaments had played in the
tout-enseruble, was now impraoticable; and
gazing juto the mirvor, she began to think
that afier all there was no absolute conuex-
ion between beanty and jewelry. Shehad
never been told that she bore the gentle,
placid fairpess of her inother’s countenanca,
but she could trace a strong resemblance
in heryown features to those of her father,
and she considered that he looked hand-
some enough without ornaments of any
kind, ' .
*My dear Mabel,” said Le kindly, soon

-after the occurrences of this memorable

day, ‘you have behaved exceedingly well
about your disappointment, and I will pur-
chase for you whatever ornaments you pre-
fer,-to remedy in soe degree your loss, .
Let me know what kind will pleass you
best. I have already ordered a watch and
appendages; bt you must choose between

ris and emeralds,or ather descriptions of
melry for yourself.

Theees names sounded pleasant and prota
ty, and Mabel's resolution for a moment
wavered, ;

I !h:g be delighted wt?:lh the -
thmﬁng‘,otu;mthaothzowi
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T cafimbt judge yet what I am sure to like
best; and so if you please, papa, I am for
the present inclined to set jewelry at de-
fiance.!

It was not diflicult for even an indulgent
parent to understand the meaning of t
complacent smile which played from the
eye and lip of the young speaker; vor was
1t wonderful that he also thought she
could dispense with ¢the foreign aid of or-
rament.  So Mabel surrendered hevself for
ashort, period again to ber stndies and iu-
struetors; and Mr. Croyden commenced a
fruitless search for the stolen property.

CHAPIER V.

< Thus saith the Lord, Let not the wise man
wlory in hiswisdom, neither let the mighty man
glory in his might. let not the rich man gloxy in

his riches: but let him that glovieth glory in this, |

that he'understandeth and knoweth me, that Tam
the Lord which exercise loving Kindness, judg-
ment, and righteonsness, in the earth; forin these
things [ delight, saith the Lord.~JER. 1x, 23, 24,

Walter Severn having, as he imagined,
vecovered from the languor and weakness
induced by intense study, declined the earn-
est and affectionate invitation of his friends,
and applied his whola energies, to the at.
tainment of his desives.  The highest h-u-
ows of his university were just now the
goal of his ambition; human applause for
past efforts added their stimulus to the pre-
sent, and the idea of being hindered and
thwarted in his trimmphant career by the
pain or weariness of a body that should be
slave instead of master, was tooignoble and
mortifying to be endured.

Mark Leighton warned and watcehed in
vain, and his worst fears received their ter-
vible confinnation, when in a moment of
gratifying successs, while the eves of ad-
miring professors were fixed upon the per-
severing and aspiving student, his eyes
closed, his tongue faltered, and his exhaust-
ed frame was indebted to the aid of friend-
Iy arms to reach his room in safety.

Then came long and prostrating illuess,
aggravated by a rebellious will and disap-
pointed ambition; and when able to bear
removal he had determined to be inde-
pendent of the world, to confer instead of
receive obligation, was borne home a help-
leas burden, to inflict on those he had pur-

e and feehle voice,
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posed to comfort and ennoble the keenest
pang of sortow they had ever known.
After a time he was able again 1o rise,
and recline at the window or on the lawn,
But the listless mind, the Janguid smile,
long proved  the shack
that nature had sustained ; and when bodily
strength was in a measure restored, the ab-
sence of a proportionate return of mental
!vigour beeame painfully appavent. Itwas
Lonly for a very short space that he con-
vorsed with intelligence and coherence, and
then becoming iudistinet and imbecile, he
seomed 1o realize tho fact of inability to
pursue his train of thought, and bursting
into tes would weep himself to rest in
chilalike slumber.

Thus to the overtaxed energies that late-
ly mocked at difficulties, ¢the grasshoppor
was a burden’ ere life had veached its
prime, and the effort to grasp at happiness
and wisdom, independently of their only
true and satisfying source, was checked in
the moment of anticipated gratification;
the shadow disappeared, and the powers
that pursued it were exhausted.

!

Mz, and Mrs. Severn mourned oves the
melarcholy wreck, und the sisters, who had
foudly hoped far different things for their
much-loved brother, wore the last to yield
credit to his real condition. But as sue-
cessive weeks and months passed away, and
no improvement appeared, they were com-
i pelled to rasign their hope, and shave the
isad duty of walching over his safety, and
following him in his wayward wanderings.

Tn the mean time the expenses of Wal-
ter's illness had pressed heavily on his
fathet’s slender income.  Esther’s delicacy
of health demanded many indulgences and
attentions which it now becaxe difficultto
supply; and Helen beheld with pain the
vigid sclf-denial of her admirable mother,
which sho vainly endeavoied to prevent by
greater self-denial of her own,  She was
thoughtful and considerate, and resolved to
leave no eftort untiied which promised
mitigation of the pressure thatnow incieas-
ed tho trials of those she so dearly loved.

¢ Ah, if Mr. Croyden had but built the
ney church? thought she, as her mind
retraced the causes of their present distress;
«but he did not, and therefore it is useless
to think of what might have been, unless
through negligence or owmission of my own
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duty T had to loarn alesson for the future.
If poor Walter had not worked himselfill!
But he has done so, and I must Jook at
facts without repining at their canses. Now
1 conld but do something to assist; and why
not? I bave received a substantial, if not a
fashjorable education. I have been taught
by the Spirit of God, and the example of
Jesus, that real love to God and my dear
pitrents is not a profession in words, or a
mere fecling hidden in the heart; it is, or

ought to be, activity and practice. Suvely
I can, I ought, I will do something; and

now what shall it be?
thou have meto do?

« What are you thinking of, Helen?
. said Mr. Severn, startling his danghter

from a reverie, in which the expression of
Ler countenance had suddenly changed
from stern resolve to gentle waiting sub-
mission.

* Dear papa, comeand walk with me, and
T will tell yous;’ and they walked away out
of sight from tl.e cottage.

« Walter does not improve, papa.’

tHe doee not, Helen; and we should
Jive in constant recognition of God's
forgiving love in the gift of his own
dear Sun, that we may never be tempted
10 repine under chastening that can pro-
ceed only -from the same Jove.

«Esther is not well either,” coutinued
Helen; and she thought her father's lip
quivered for a moment as he replied—

«That also s true; but Esther is a sin-
cere believer in owr dear Redeemer, and

+Lord, what wilt

we wust wot forget that heaven is her:

howe, nor that praise should mingle with

]

our mourning if she were called there:

soon.”

«Oh, papa!” said Helen, trembling with
apprehension, ¢do you indeed think her
life in danger ?

+ Not imme lately, dear Helen; bLut our
kind medical friends have been observing
her during their attendance on your broth-
er, and they fear she will gradually de-
cline, unless ?  ere he paused, and
wished he cotld recall the word.

‘Unless what? Ob, dear paps, will you
not tell e the hope

¢« Unlese we could give her the profil ofa
¢hande of climate, which you know dear-
est we cannotdo, Therefore it is our duty
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{0 disniss all ifs, and patienily abide the
will of God.!

¢ He often works out his will by human
means,’ said Helen.

¢ But if he does not give the merns, we
should believe that it is not his wiil to use
or bless them, said Mr, Severn.

¢ But, dear papa, may we not endeavor
to attain them?  Perhaps yon could ex-
change your duties for those of some kind
clergyman who lives in the better climale.
Only think—her life! my sister’s life! onr
dear, dear Esther !
. ¢ Be calm my Helen, and be assured that
I have not neglected this and other efforts
to attain the means, but no way yet ap-
pears,  Our duty 3s to be still and wait up-
on our God.

¢But I too have thought of something,’
snid Helen earnestly, ¢and I feel now en-
couraged to ask your approval and help in
my project. Dear papa, I am strong and
well, and know enough to venture on the
instruction of little children. If I could
be 2 governess I could assist you a little,
and biow happy I should be to do it?

The father pressed the hand that Jeaned
confiilingly upon his arm, and looked on
the earnest face that pleaded for hisapproval
of theplan,  She was indeed the only one
of his children blessed with health, but, as
he thought, far too fragile and tender for

«—the world's stern ficld of battle,
Or the bivouuc cf life.”

Yet he understood her feelings and motives’
and dared not suffer parental weakvess to

' crush these cnergies of mind and will which

were rising to the providential emergencies
she saw around her. How knew he but that
God himself might be working within her
“to will and to do of his own good plea-
sure? Thousands, nurtured tenderly on
the bosom of home affections, were doing
the same, and were honoured to Jead the
steps of childhood in the way of life.  He
had trained his daughter to be Christ’s
servant, and to the direction of such a
Master he fearlessly committed her. -
The, calm judguwent of her Christian
mother &lso took the same view. Mrs. Sev-

‘ern remembered, when her fair child re-

posed an infant in her arms, how earnestly
she bad desired to shield her from every
ovil and as she grew up, affectionate and

o=



THE GOOD NEWS.

wonsitive, talented and attractive, how in-
tensely she had sought to guard her from
worldly contact, and to relain her within
the holy influences of a Christian home.
And now that her prayers were answered,
her obedience to God’s precepts blassed,
and his Spirit had taken possession of her
heart, ere the world had opportunity to
captivate and ensnare, she saw that the way
of further activity and usefulness in some
path of life must soon be suggested to her
mind; and to cheek the indieations of that
way beeanse it was not the oue which jeal-
ous earthly love would have selacted, were
at once ungrateful and inconsistent.

To see her clevated and admired, inde-
pendent and beloved, would have bheen
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Mabel Croyden, abruptly entering the sit-
ting room of the parsonage one morning.
¢«Some lady bas heard of you through our
relative who was visitingHelme this saummer
and wishes to offer you the instruction of
her children. Now if yon and'she are dispos-
ed to be amieable, yon can travel with
papa and me when we go to town, where L
told you I am to spend the season with
Mrs, B—2

Why Helen should wish to leave home
to be a governess was a mystery to Miss
Croyden, which she had never thought of
attempting to fathom; and her satisfaction
in making this connmunication was simply
cansed by the assurance thay it would give
pleasure to her friend. She had not at first

gratifying to the natural heart, and an ob- { perceived that Walter Severn was reclining
jeet for which mothers often toil and,on the couch, and for the first time since
strive: but to sce her the humble consist- | hisiilnass he rose to recognisa her presence.

<nt follower of Jesus, toiling patiently and
enduring uncomplainingly, though perhaps
neglected beeanse of her dependence, or
Forgetten because of her poverty, yvet all the
while sustained by a noble motive, and
<omforted by a hidden peace, which the
world’s favour could not give, nar its frown
take away—this was precious to the
Thyigtian mother: this elevated her Tove
with the consciousness of Divinesvmpathy,

-and sonthed her under the prospect of se-
paration from present society and attention
which recent circumstances had renderad
doubly acceptabile.

Helen’s wirhes heine made knownat.the
T.odge,Mademoiselle, who was kindly inter-
ested in one about to enter on the same
duties as thase which had furnished herself
with comfortable subsistence for wany
years, offered the henefitof herinstructions
n certain languages and accomplishments.
until the much desired situation should
be obtained.

But time passed an—Walter was not
better, Esther was not worse.  Striet econ-
omy and self-denial on the part of those
who enjoyed health enabled the jnvalids.
still to receive many indulgencies, the cost
of which they never knew: but the tem-
yorary change desired for Esther was still
impracticable, and Helen beaan tafear that
no means of contributing to it wers in store

* for her, when an unexpected occurrencs ro-
¥ived her hopes,

+ News, nows for you, Helen¥ exolaimed

¢ You have perhaps forgotten me, Miss
Croyden,’ said h, ‘but I have not forgot-
ten my impertinent contempt of a certain
monument in the old abbey, and have
learned to pay more respect to those who
carved their way to fame, whatever road
they took. May I ask the purport of your
visit to London ¥

¢TI am going to be introduced, I be-
lieve.” vepiied Mabel.

¢«To whom?

¢To the worlil, to sociely, to anybody
warth knowing, I suppose.’

¢« And does that anticipation gratify you 2’

¢Oh yes, it delights me; I have been
only existing here until the happy day
should arrive.

< Ah, then, take carolest you are bafiled
in the moment of attaining vour alject. I
had an object in Jife once; I thought I
was a king, and would rule in the region
of mind, but my kingdom vanished from
me—mind and memory are no more at
my control, and I am lost—lost {—a Nebu-
chadnezzar, a Babel! Helen will tell you
aboutit. Go, Helen, tell har—the world,
empty—life, a blank !’ :

Helen hurried Mabel away, lest she
should witness the painful consequences of
the failing effort to follow out his idea;
but the plaintive lamentation had touched
Mabel's heart, and she wondered if it were
possible that ¢the world’ on which she
was about to enter could have in reserve
any disappointment jor her. - :
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Helen immediately entered into a cor-
respondence with Mis, Gresford of Green
Lawn, which resulted in an engagemnent,
and she was to meet her future pupils in
town, where the family were about to
speud the ensuing months.  Mrs. Gresford
had graciously waved tle incouvenienee of
Miss Severn’s religious training, in coun-
sideration, she privately smd; of the respect-
ability of the connexion, and regard for the
chunnel through which she had been in-
troduced ; and moreover, bhecause she had
remarked that the chiidren of over-right-
cous people seldom followed the devices of

their fanatical parents; and therefore Miss ;

Severn, in lier gratitude for an escape from
the restraints of home, would probably be
peculiarly manageable,and susceptible of ini-
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ceptible of enjoyment and conversatfer

than herown silent and reserved parent.
And now the long-desired day had ar-

rived, and under the auspicions care of her

father’s relative, the honourable Mrs,
B , Mabel was introduced to the gait-

ies and captivations of ‘the fashionable
world.” Mys, B had a daughter for
whom she had performed the duties of
chaperone the preceeding winter, and as
the young ludy’s debut had resnlted in an
alvantageous engagement with the heir to
a titie, there was no impediment of matern-
a} jealousy to the presentation of a fairand
wealthy young companion to the admiration
and homage of her distinguished circle,
Mabel was soon initiated into the mys-
iteries of style and: toilette, and being as

tiation into the ways of the fashionable world | much intent on plensing hesself as i se-
where, though not destined to play any : euring the approbation of others, she yield-
part herself,it was necessary that sheshould 1ed to the natural volatility of her spirits,
understand what was desirable for these ;and enjoved herself with all her might. 1t
who were. ) 1 did indeed seem, for atimey that the dream
Ar. Severn, too, had made his inquiries ; of her ¢hildish life was realized, and that
concerning this lady aud her family, and ;some new pleasure was prepared for each
regretied that nothing wore in harmony | succeeding day.
with his daughter’s principles bad offered | One evening, being early at a party, she
to the acceptance, but he.conjectured Uzt ! retired to a quiet corner where she could
the gay world would present few atiractions | amuse herself by observing the varions ar-
toa young dependent in the Louse of ayrivals, and where a gentleman somewhat
fashionable woman, Besides which a vela- | past middle life, of pleasant and easy man-
tive of his former pupil Mark Leighton, | nersjoined her, after conversation with their
was @ visitor and often an inmale of the { hostess, whose attention was  demanded
family, and Ilden might possibly make a! clsewhere.
valuable friend.

Jier entreaties, and Helen departed from
the beloved ones for whose sake the saerifice
awas made, 20 seel a homeamongstrangers,
and 1o enter upon new and responsible
-cares and duties.

<My father in heaven will waich over

me; *I can do all things through Christ -

which strengtbeneth me,” murmured she
in her motber's car, as she withdrew from
the last embwace, concenling from all but
the God who was guwiding her away the
cmotions that struggled in her heart.

Mr. Crayden’s pride was somewhat chaf-
-¢d to find bimself, through his danghter's
nconsiderate propesition, the guardian of
a governess to her situation, as well as of a
belle to her conquests; but Mabel had not
secn the matter 1o any Jight but that of a
Xindness to Helen, which would also secure
to herself a trvelling campanion more sus-

He therefore vielded to

‘May I take the liberty to faney myself
an acquaintance,’ said he siling, *and ask
if weariness has driven you into this soli-
tary corner, to avoid the crowd which
will presently throrg the roous ¥

« Far from it veplied Mabel; ¢ Tam all
anticipation vet, for such scenes are new
ty me! -

¢Then perhaps you merely design toex-
amine into the natureof the world's pomps
jaud pleasures, before you try your influ.
jence in recalling its devotees to the better
purpose for which mun was made?

‘How shall I full in your estimation
by confessing that, on the contrary, I
come to be moulded to its fashions, aund to
adopt aji the pleasures jt presents fo my
enjoyment !

I had vot decidedly cxalted you to any
great elevation, therefore be notalarmed at
afall, But are you satisfied with tho real-
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ity of what you see? Is it abiding happi-
ness that moves amidst these feathery
crowds, and sparkles in jewels and flowers
to the sounds of mirth and music®
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kindly, but seriously, ¢we shall rezret that
so many, with talents, and energies proba-
bly superior to our own, should. by the
tastes they cultivate and the pursuits they

+I am very happy myself, replied Mabel, | enjoy, prove themselves *lovers of pieasures
laughing; ¢ Why should I doubt the happi- | moie than lovers of Gody’ and whilethank-
ness of others, or supnose that people mneet | ful for the grace that has made us to dif-
in masquerade? Pardon me for remarking ¢ fer, hope tor the time when they also
that yonr own is the gravest fuce in the ' may latrn the seeret which influences us?
room, for this, I scois not youratihosphere ! And bowing respectfully he turned away.
for smiles? | Mabel flt depressed for n mament, but
«And vet if bearts ¢ould be weighed, we “rallied to meet an advancing bevy of
might learn a useful lesson. I happen-{ voung ladies.
od to overhear a remark just now fromonet < A conqaest! a conquest!  exelaimerd
of the blandest of the smiling dames beforeione.  ¢Wio would have thewght that
you, which revealed aload of murtification | grave old bean could be overcome at last 47
and disappointment. ‘And here also stands |~ < Ab, butit is to no purpose sail Miss
a flattering spendthrift, whose chief satisfiie- | B——s,  ¢for Mibel will not eapitnlate to
tion arises from the fact that he is safe for; anything but a coranet, ad Mr. Leighton
a few hows from arrest and may per-, has only a paltey  estate in swne dreary
chance insinuatelimself into the favour of § region where nothing lively and beantiful
some unconscious heiess, whose fortune : could exist)
may yestore his ease” . i *But he has an inheritance that faleth
T must 20t suppose you speak without * notaway, and a crown: reserved in hieaven,’
knowledwe of your suljeat) said, Mabel, | saiid a sweat voiee from behind the group.
‘but I may hope that these are two pam-, ANl started and made way for 2 graceful-
fol exceptions to the rule *Jooking young wormn whose modest sim-
If you had ever stadied the voot of that” plicity of dicgs and manner cortrasted
rare and cosdy plant, < heart’s-ease,’ you ' with those of the fuil-dressed belles around
would not expect to find its flowers on, hor,
thornsits fruit on thistles,"saill thestranger. ! «You lere,
*Theu may I ask why you come :\:nungf voicas at once.
thorus and thistles, when snch contaclist  «Yes, T have
tistasteful to you, a=ad where, it there ! Juctian to Miss Croyden before T heave, ns
be pleasure, You cannot veslize it¥ | [ have not yet had an opporiunity of et
iy Lhera is no pleasure; but ! jps Nier! )
pleasure is not happivess,  Pleasure eom-;  Miss B immediatdy complied, and
pared with  happicess 35 as veflection  Mabe! was charmed with the :lpp‘eur:uw-z of

Doral?” exclimed several

come to reguest an intro-

compared with the sun. The one i kind-
lad by favouring circumstances, and lives
and dies ais the beam is felt or obscured §
the other shines on in wninterrupted peace
md beanty, whatever storms may beat
below. Pleasure may be of the earth,

happiness cau only be of God.  But to re-.

Pl¥ to your inquiry, which proves your re-

 her new acquintance, and the fews words of
kindness she had time to ntter. But soon
“she excused herself, paid ber respects 1o
L the lady of the mansion, aad taking the
varm of the extmordinary strauger, they
“disappearad together.

“Who are they? what are thev? ex-
“claimed Msbel 10 ber young friends.

spect for eonsmiency, I wust inform you ¢They are uncle :amd nigee,’ replied Miss
that T eame as the escort of a friend who | B— v 3s seldom they are to be met
13 visiting an juvalid of the family in her | anywhere Lut in some school or aller,
retirement.  Whei: she has concluded her j where you and I are not likely to seck
visit, wo depart together. them. ~ Mr. Leighton is s0 odd, we are de-

<Exulting in your superiority over the
gay crowd you leave behind,’ said Mabel,
flippantly.

*Oa the contrary, said the strapger

termined to lLate him, sud so kind, we
cannot do it honestly. And Dora is as
much his facsimils as one so thoroughly
Indy-like cau be. They go about the
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world like spirits ‘whose home is elsewhere,
who have an elfish message to deliver, and
are gone. But doubtless you bad a speci-
men, Mabel, for I saw Mr. Leighton con.
versing with you.

<Yes, healmost made me melancholy.
Surely Miss Leighton is considered beauti-
ful, is she not ¥

+She is of that opinion herself,’ said an-
other young lady who was related to the
sulject of discussion. ¢I said to her once,
<Itis too bad that you should be both
Dandsome and rich, when you do not ap-
preciate such possessions. I wish I were
cqually favoured”  She did not even blush,
but quictly replied, « Yon would then be re-
sponsible for two in:portant talents, which
should be used for the Giter's glory; but,
instead of coveting ine, C'ara, think if!
you are not proportionately endowed with
aifts perbaps more valuable in some other
way."”

¢ Really, what astonishing conceit? ex-
<laimed one.

I shouid never think myself hand-
some, whatever others might think, eried
another. B

¢You would not fet others know your;
fucught you mean,) said Miss D——,
<but T will do Miss Leighton the justice to |
say, that I never heard her aceused of
pride or affectation,and it surelv is affecta-
to pretend ignavance of what everbody sees |
to bea faet. Miss Leizhton’s oddity con-
sists in quict consciousuess of her attrac-
tiong, without being proud or conceited
about them. I weuld advise you 10 get
her reeeipl for this phenomenon, Mabel,
before you arvespoiled.”  And, with varions
feclings, the youns party dispersed to
their amuseents.

1t s very eulertaining to hear Miss
B—— taking the part of wmy singular
<ousiu, said Clara Gresford to Miss Croy-
den, *T do unot believe she would have
done o last season.

¢ Why not¥ asked Mabel, not compre-
hending the insinuation.
<Do you not observe thatshe can now affurd
o be generous and philosophical, and to
scatter oracular  warnirgs among  ler
frieuds? returned the youmg lady, smil-
dngly directing Mabel's atteation to Mies

vwlo was at that momeot met

v
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by several members of the noble family
with which she was soon to be connected.

¢ Such a reason is unnecessary to gene-
rous vindication of your interesting cousin,’
said Mabel, ¢when it appears that she vo-
Juntarily excludes herself from the aduni-
ration she deserves. I have seen no one
so lovely or so natwral since I came to”
town; she does not scem to know or to
heed who may be observing her, and such
dignity and self-nossession cannot be the
result of babit, because you say she ravely
visits in fashionable society. How can she
have acquired it?

¢Dora has great depth of character,
coldly, replied Clara.

«Of what kind, T wonder? thought
Mabel: but she did not press the subject.
Clara was right; assuredly Dora had
depth of character.

To e continued.

-

WHICH.

The angrels of Ged point upward to glory,
where the palm is waved in victory! The lost
angels point downward to perdition, where
the undying worm gnaws for ever! Reader,
your body will soon be in the coffin, and
your soul will soon be winging its flabt to
heaven or hell. Angelic spirits will bear
you to Abraham’s bosom, and you will sit
down at the marriage supper of the Lamb,
to enjoy for ever the society of the glorified
Churely, with Christ at the head of the feast,
shedding his glory on all the gaests; or you
will be hurled like tares, bound in bundles to
be burned, inte the pit which hath no bot-
tom, where you will cry in vain for a drop of
water to cool your parched tongue, sud for
ever will have to weep.and wail and gnash
your teeth in agony unending.

WHICH ?

0, which shall it be? There is no middle
course: you must be with Jesus where He is,
to behold his glory, or you must be cast into
the akes which burneth witk fire and brim-
stone! Jesus will «ither say to you, ¢ Come
ye blessed,” or « Depart ye_cursed;” He will
either award you the kiugdom, or condemn
you to the place prepared for the devil and
his angels.

WHICH ?

O which, dear reader, of the two shall be
your portion? Sin is the easy road to ruin,
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you have but to follow it and you will meet l soul, a fountain whose gushing waters can

our due reward. Christ is the way to!transform the most sterile desert of outward
Eeaveu\vhosoeverbe]ieveth in Him shall never | circumstances into o fertile garden. Look
perish, neither ehall any pluck them out of junto 1lim for more than happiness. ITe can
His hands. Sin and Satan—are these your | give you blessedvess.—American Messenger.
choice? or does the Holy Spirit lead you to
lay hold on Christ Jesus and his salvation.
Triend sit down and ask thyself

WRIC?
—8word ané Trowel T'racts.

—— . @ e s
“TIE LETTERY

It was atime of spiritual awakening in a
small manafacturing town.  The foreman in
{2t department of one of the factories became
i anxious about his sonl. He was directed to
{ Christ us the sinner’s only refinge by many,
tand by his own master amoug the rest, but it

There are multitudes who are looking for 'seemed to be without result. At last his
‘happiness in some favourable and hoped for  master thought of reaching his mind and
«change of circumstances. While thus long- | bringing hini to see the sincerity of God in
ing for happiuess, as something uot to be ex- i the gospel by wnting @ note asking him to
pected in the troubled present, but -vhich ! come to sec him at six o'clock after he left
wmay be hoped for in the more fortunate ;  the work.”
fature, it never oceurs to them that something {  11c came promptly with the letter in his
Dbetter than happiness might be secured even ; band.  When ushered into his room, his
under present circumstances. i master inguired, “Do you wish to ste me,

A clergyman, while delivering a series of ; James?”  James was confounded, and, hold-
iscourses especially rich in Christian doc- 1 ing up the note requesting him to come, said,
triue and experience, often used the term ! * The letter! The Letter!” Ol suid his
blessedness.  Oue of his hearers, strack by , master, “I see you believed that 1 wanted to
the frequent use of this term, remarked to : see you; and when I sent you the message
him, “Where many use the word happivess, | you ¢ame at once.”
you speak of blessedness.” * Surely Sir!

“‘There js a wide difference between the ! Jumes.
two,” was the reply.  “If you should see aj “Well, see here is another Jetter sending
boy at play on the village green, you would | for you by one equally in carnest,” said his
-call him happy, but you would not think of master, helding up  slip of paper with some
<alling him blessed.”  The derivation of the ! texts of Scripture written on it.
word happiness suggests something external ! Jumes took the paper, and began to read
and beyond our control, a fortunate, or, in}slowly— “ Come-—unlo—me—aull—ye—that
<ommon language, a lucky event. It sug-! labour,” &e. 1lis lips quivered ; his cyes
gests also the jdea of dependence upon these | filled with tears; and, like to choke with
external cirenmstances.  Not so of blessed- | emotion, he thrust his haud into his jacket-
aess.  We may say of blessedness what | pocket, grasped his large red handkerchief
another has said of joy, “ It is not the Lliss | with which he covered his face, and there bhe

BLESSEDNESS.

Surely Sir 27 replied

-of condition, but of character.”

Reader, cense to look too eagerly for hap-
piness in external circumstances and condi-
tions.  Cease your vain hopes and longing
to find it in the guise of some good forfune
which may yet befuil you. Be sssured that
you can never find satisfaction by deivking of
the streams which flows past your dwelling.
At ope time you may bring from thence a eup
which fills your soul with pleasurable excite-
ment, but the next time you take your cup to
the stream you may find that some bitter
Aerb has heen infused into its waters, causing
you to turn from them in loathing aud dis-

st.
guJesus says of the water thatl be gives, « It
shall be in him a well of water springing up
into everlasting life.” Jesus alone can open
& perennial fountain of blessedness in your

i stood for a few moments, not knowing whai
to do. At length he inquired—

“Am I just to believe that in the same
way T belicved your letter?”

“Just in the same way,” 1cjoived the
pmaster. ¢ If we veceive the witness of men,
{ the witness of God is greater”  'This expe-
dient was owned of God in seiting James at
liberty. Ile was a happy Leliever that very
night, and has continned to go on his way
rejoicing in God his Saviour, to point others
to Calvary, and walk in the narrow way.

Reader, if anxious about your salvation,
be persuaded to believe God when Je speaks
to you in His Word, in the same way you
would credit the word of an honourable
ma, and you will obtain peace throngh the
precious biood of Christ. ~ “ He cannot deny
Himself.”

.
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CONSTANT JOY.

REV, JOHN MILNE, PERTH, SCOTLAND.

“ Rejoice in the Lord alway, and again I sa¥ ¢
* Rejoice.”—DPmvip, iv. 4.

Rejoice in the keynote of creation. Jey
should be our normal, habitual condition.
We were made for it.  Our Maker is etern-
ally blessed and happy ITimsell, and He
wishes all His creatures to be the same.
Even we like to see all about us looking
cheerful and happy. You remember how
Ling Artaxerxes challenged Nehemiah, when
burdened by his people's aftlictions, he look-
ed sad in his presence. Why is thy coun-
tenance sad? And so the blessed God wishes
all about llim to rejoice before Ilim, and
serve ITim with gladuess. Y am often re-
buled by the happiuess of the lower creatwres
the song of the lwk, the gambols of the
lamb, and the quiet satisfaction of the older
apimals, when, having fed to tie full, they lie
dotvn to raminate and prolong their enjoy-
ment.  Yet things ave not with them as at
the beginning. "The world which {hey inha-
bit suffered by the fall ; they have suflered
themselves; they are subject to bondage, and
sinful man has become their tyrant.” Still,
notwithsianding all these drawbacks, how
happy they arel We also were made for joy.
God's purpose was, that we should glorily
Him and enjoy im for ever.  What o noble
end it was} But we came short of the glory,
and so came short of the joy. Yet the ori-
ginal_command comes to ws. Rejoice, ve-
Joice? You suy, Ilow e we rejoice 2 We
are sinful, weak, dying, full of caves and sor-
rows, with frail bodies and infirm mindg,
not bidding us rejoice like Pharaok calling

“for bricks without straw? No ; our God is!
When e gives a com-
twand ITe always gives the means, vid power |

ot like Pharaoh.

and arace to obey.

What is the spring of a saint’s jox? Itis
the Lord. Rejoice in the Tord.” This is
evidently Christ. 1Te s the Consolation.
e has come to take away the causes of our
sorrow, sud to give more than the original

I
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all this. He has niade axi end of sin, taken
away the curse, destroyed death, vanquished
the great enemy, made peace with God, and
brought back favour aud eternal life. Ile
took our burdens, sins and sorrows, and so
He became a sorrowful, weary, dying man.
But all that is past, and He is now made
most blessed for ever with the light of God's
countenance and the powers of an_ endless
Jife. Receiving, using, feeding on [Tim, we
share Mis blesseduess. It is a significant
civewmnstance to find the angels saying to
Mary at the empty grave, * Woman, why
weepest thou ?” and then to find the Master
reiterating the inguivy, “ Woman, why weep-
est thou?” and then, again, to find Him over:
taking the two on the way to Emmaus, avd
saying, “ What maunner of communications
are these that ye have one to another, as ye
walk, and are sad?" It seems as if Feaven
thought that there should be nothing but joy
ina world so highly favowred. *Sing,

“heavens, and be joyfal, O carth, and break
forth, into singing, O mountaing; for the
Lord had comforted his people, and will have
merey upon bis aflleted.” Oh, what a change
Lit malies upon a poor simer vhen he finds
Christ ! There is & new peace in his con-
“science, a new joy in his hear!, a new song in
“his mouth. ITeisin a mew worli. ‘The sun
 is brighter, the sky elearer, the face of nalure
sfairer. Mis common wercies are doubly

blessed. Ile eats his meat with gladness
j and singleness of heart, praising God. Tven
; things that-before seemed evil are sweetened
;and blessed.  “I'rial becomes privilege, temp-
; tation joy, daily toil delight, and even old age
.15 full of hallowed gladuess. .

i Phere should be a constant joy. Rejoice
alicays. You say, is there to he no sorrow,
“uo heaviness, no casting down? Ts it to be
wumingled joy? Noj we are still in the body,
in an evil world; we are absent {rom the
Lord. 1le says, “ Can the children of the
i bride-chamber mourn, while the vridegroom
*is with them, but tht time comes when He
“shall be taken away, and then shall they
i mounrn,” Jesus wept at the grave of La-
czarus. ITe wept, He burst out weeping as
. He looked on perishing Jerusalem.  His

causes of joy. 1When lle came, angels said, @ apostle says, “Sorrow for believing friends,
“Bebold we bring you glad tidings of great) thongh not as these who have no hope”
Jor.”+ Many had tried before Ilim to stop ! Avother says, * Wherein (that is, the inheri-
the springs of human sorrow, or ta modify | tance) ye greatly rejoice, though now, fora
and sweeten their bitter streams. But they | season, ye are in heaviness throngh manifold
never got to the bottom of the evily they | temptations.” It is a chastened, bridled
could never put away the real cause of all{joy =2 chaslened bridled sorrow.  Serve
our woe—sin, death, the curse, the wrath. [the Lord with gladness, and yet serve
They could uot heal the breach between [the Lord with fear, aud rejoice with
tho sinuer aud God ; they ennld not epsble | trembling.  Joy without fear would become
wim again to joy in God, and draw water out | levity and presumption. Fear without joy
of the fouutain of life. But Christ has done ' would become gloom and despair. Sorrow-

N
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ful, yet always rejoicing, is the right state of
mind for God’s pilgrims who are waiting for
their Lord. I'hrough all the trials and sor-
rows aud contumely which they must meet
with in a world which neither knows them
nor their Master, there should still run a
perennial curres t of joy and gladvess.  You
suy, how can this be? Ilcre is the secret,—
“iu the Lord.” Ileis the spring, ITe is the
fountain. Xecp ever near to Him, and yom
joy will be as a flowing river. If yon seck
vour happiness in anything_ clse, you need
not wonder if it is changeable, fading and
short-lived. Xeep near the Tountain ;
Satan will do all he can to draw and keep
you away from im. Anything will answer
his purpose; tise woild, business, boolks, com-
panjons, good works, self-inspection. I he
can get you occupied with yourself, whether
in a way of complacencey, saying, “ I am rich
aud increased in goods, my monutain stands
strong, T shail never be moved;” orin a way
of disatisfaction, complaining of our deadness,
coldness, barrenness, he has atteined his end,
he has interrapted your supplies.  Poor cap-
tive, may this word bLreak the snare and set
thee free.  IJasten to Him in whom are ali
yoursprings, from whom comes all yonrfroit.
iTear Ilim again saying, ¥ Look unlo me;”
and in doing this your cheerful song will
soon be, “Surely in the Lord bave I right-
cousuess and strength.”

But why the repetition of the command,
“ Rejoice, and again I say, Rejeice.” 'This
shows how apt we ave to negleet this daty;
we need to Le often exhorted, often reminded
of it. Weshould stir up owrselves. * Bless
the Lord, O my soul” We should stir up
one another, ¥ Lxto) the Lord with me, aud
let us exalt his name toeether.” It shows
also, how very important it is that we should
rejoice, always rejoice. 1tis pleasing and
glorifying to God. 1t is strength for work
mnd trial. 16 makes us attractive to an un-
happy world. It makes it easy'to love, forbear,
forgive, When we are unhappy we are apt
to grow peevish, suspicious, morose.

NOT A BIT AFRAID.

+Yes, Iknow itsa sevious casej the
doctor said so. But T doni trouble my-
self about that; I'm not 2 bit afraid.

«But you told e just now, that you
had not attended to religion a great deal.
You know this is the first time I ever saw
you; so Iknow nothing about you but
what you tellme. Isuppose, in fact, you
have lived like many more, without much
thought about your sonl?
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¢ Yes, sir, that's it

¢ And yeot you are not afraid?’

“No, sir, I don’t feel afraid at all. I'm
not troubled in my mind, 1 have been
nowise wicked.’ .

The minister looked grave,

*You wmean you have uot been a thief,
or a great drinker, or a swearer, or a liar,
or anvthing of that sort#

¢No, no; I have not been anything of
the kind. I know pleaty who have; but
I've always tricd to live respectable.

¢ Well, but do you mean {o say you are
not asinner?

«Oh, we are all s'nners of cowrse.’

¢But does not that mean anything?
Does it not signify, being asinner?

I've never done anvthing bad in par-
ticalar, as £ know of.  Atallevents I don't
feel afraid.

tI wish you did,’ said the minister car-
nestly 3 ¢ I wish vou did with all my heart.
1 know 7 shonld if I were you.'

The sick man looked surprised; but he
made no answer, so the minister went on :

¢ As for me, 1 could not speak as vou
do. I know that I am a poor sinuer; and
that, but for my Saviour, T must be lost
forever. But I bave gone to Him, and
sought His biood to wash away wmy sins,
and § do humbly believe in Him; and He,
and e alone, takes my fear away, You
have told me what you feel, and now I
have told you what 7 feel.?

«Well, that’s all right, sir, no doubt,’
was all the sick man said.  The minister
went on again:

¢ Oh, my friend, it will never do to say
vou are not afraid, while you have not
gone to Christ; you ought (o bo afraid,
you have gcod reason to be afraid, I mmust
be plain with you. I dave vot build you
up with false hopes.  Don’t you know that
you must stand before God, and give ac-
count for ali your life? Don’t you know
about the great judgment day, ‘when the
books will be opened? Those books will
bave in them all you have ever done in
all your life, Can you face that? Are
you not afraid, when you think of that2
There will be apotber book opened then,
the book of life. That will contain the
names of all who are saved by Jesus
Christ. Aud everybody else (do you re-
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member that#) will be cast into the Wke' HIS BLOOD WILL I REQUIRE AT

of fire. You know you have not lived to
God, youknow you have not sotght Christ,
your. religion has been nothing but a
name ; and, say what you will, you know
quite well that you have often and often
done wrong. Now, how can you say you
arg not afraid ¥

The man shifted uneasily on his beil.

¢Perhaps,” said he, * I ought te be more
afraid than I am!

“ Yes, indeed, you ought. ¥ don't want
to give you pain, 1 want to comfort you;
but I dare not give you fulse comfort.
I want you to see the trutk. You are a
poor sinner in need of a Saviour. You
may think lightly of your sins now, and
hardly call them sins at all; but if you suw
them as they really ave, oh how black they
would Jook to you! T pray God to teach
you to sec yourself, and to see your sins
20w, before the bouks are opened.  Aund
now let me speak to you about Jesus Christ.
He pitied us poor sinners, and came and’
died on “the cross to save us. Thousands
have been saved by Him.  He has never
turned one away who weunt to Him for
salvation. I hope 1 have gone. I Znow
I have. I conld notl rest in my bed if I
had not. I want yox to go to Him too.
He cails you to him. Just as von are
He bids you look to Him and be saved.
Noie, remember, ncw, Heis willirg to be
your Saviour. Do not put this of. Sowe-
times people put away such thoughts, be-
cause they trouble them.  Oh, do not
you do so. IHere you are alone on your
bed, away from evarybody. Now pray,
pray for the Holy Spirit to teach your
heart, prav that Jesus may be yvour Sa-
viour. Lei me pray with vou before
I go?

And the ministar knelt down and pray-
ed. And when he rose from nis knees,
the sick man held out his hand, and his
eves were wet with tears, and he did not
say again that he was not afraid; but he
said in a low voice, I hope God will foigive
me. You'll come and see me again, sir.
~—English Paper.

The great comfort of a believer, on his
death-bed, is faith in Curist, hope in the
pro:uise, and an interest in the covenant.

THY HAND"
o

Ricbard Baxter was accustomed to say tor
himself, when he heard the bell toll for the
dead, * What hust thou done fer the saviug of
that soul? There is one more gone jnto eter~
vity; what didst thou do to prepare him for
it, and what testimony must he give the'
Judge corcerning thee? ”

Reader, did you ever ask your soul this:
question when au impenitent (riend has pas~
sed into eternity? Did it never occur to you
that when requisition should be made for the
blood of that soul, the deadly stain might be'
found upon your garments? Oh, be faithful
while yet the Jamp of life is burning, whiler
yet the heart may be impressed aud mercy
found.

A young man, who was a clerk, once felt
strongly impelled to converse on the subject
of personal religron with aw irreligious com~
pavion. Bub many excuses were suggested:
by the great adversary. Fhe person was
older aud might not receive it kindly frony
one so young; the time was bardly ap-
propriate; indeed, on the whole, it seemed
best to wait until “a more convenient season.”
The voice of conscience was disregar "+d aud
the young man went his way. The next in-
telligence thac the clerk received of him was-
that he was dungerously sick. Remorsz and:
anguish of spirit filled his soul as be stood by
the bedside of bis friend, aad saw that reason.
had deserted her throne. So no appeal
conid be made vow. And thushe died with-
out 2 word of warning from one who might
have exerted » powerful juflucnee for good
upon him. *QOh that I had done my duty,”
was the constant agonizing thought of the
young man’s heart.

A word from a young associate will ofter
make a deeper impression on themind than all
the pious counsels of a pastor, of parents or
auy older friends.

Lot me entreat you, dear Christian, not to
neglect this imnortant duty. ‘Fhe memery of
such neglect, ~ when the coudition of your
friend is fixed in an eternity of misery, «will

bite like a serpent and sting like an adder.”

.



THE GOOD NEWS.

’ ANNE BELL,

*OR

THE FAULTS,.

“ AL, butterfly, preity batterfly, let me
catch you,” said .Anuve, as she ran after a very
beautiful little red one, thet way sporting:
over a bed of flowers,

But the butterfly did not choose to be
caught: it often rested, ag if to invite the
child’s approach; then, as soon as she streteh-
ed out ber hand, away it flew, leaving her
farther off than ever.

Still Anne followed; at last it alighted on
arose, and seemed inclined to e along
visit, for it folded its pretty, soft wings, and
was very quiet.  “Now, batterfly, stay a
minute, and I shall have you,” said Anune,
as she drew near with great caution. She
struck her hand quickly” down, but missed
the flower, and was sadly scratched by the
thorn, while the insect flew merily off
unharmed.

Aune was now quite angry.  “ Ah, nawgh-
ty butterfly, it I can but cateh you, I will
make you pay for all this.” ,

She ran on, keeping close to the object of
her pursuit, untit it settled itself on some
tangled grass.

“Now I will have you,” excliimed the
child, as she pounced upon it with outstreteh-
ed hands.  The butterfly was caught, aud so
was Anuge, for in her engerness she tost her
footing, fell head foremost, and was stung by
s. me nettles that grew here and there among
the grass.  Her crying brought her mamma
from the parlor, where she was writing,  Alrs.
Bell lifted up her little girl, and seeing how
her face was marked, said, *Ob, Anne, bow
did yon get this full?” .

Anne did not like to tell, she knew how
often her mamma had checked this cruel
sport.  She therefore said_nothiug, but con-
tinued crying.

Mrs. Bell, seeiny her hand clinched, opened
it; and there, crushed to death, was the pret-
ty red butterfly.  “So,” suid she, gravely, “I
now know whose fault it was.”

“ It was the butterfly’s fault, mamma, for
leading we such a chase; and the gardener’s
fault for leavivg those uettles near the
walks.”

«Ifyou can prove,” said her mother, “that
the batterfly insisted on your eatcbing it, or
that yon were obliged to tumble into the
long wiid grass, I may partly agree with you;
but at present Ithink that little Aune Bell,
is the person to blame, aud that the many
faults which led to this disaster will de-
serve the punishment that they bave brougbt.”
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Mrs. Bell, bathed: the: swollen: fuce of her
child with a lotion that abated the smart, and
then: seated her on the sofs at her side,

“Now, Anuve, bow many faults did yow
commit in ‘this busivess?” ’ .

“1 suprose it was o fauit to do what you.
bade me not to do, mamma.”

“¥es, that was disebedience: then yow
chose @ time when you kuew I was engaged,
and could not observe you—there was deceit;:
and passion is another fault.”

“Then I bave committed three faults,.
mamma.”

“ More than that; you were not unly unwil-
ling to confess the matter, but when discover—
ed, threw the blamne elsewhere, which showed
that you were hardened against the chastise-
went whicl you received; and then you were
quite sullen and resentinl becaunse L did not,
sufter my pity for your pain to blind me to
the greatuess of your offence.

“0 mamma,” isterrupted Aunpe, crying,
“dou’t reckon any more; I aw frightened
to thivk bow bad I have been, pray forget
my faults.”

“ Anue,” replied her mother, “I am happy
that you now verceive them: at first you.
would scarcely allow that you had been®to-
blame. Bat I bave ouly shown you the fanlts.
of which you were gailty within « few short
minutes. Look into your heart, my child,
and you will discover many other offences,
daily and hourly connnitted; and what will it
avail you that 1 should forget them, if the al-
mighty God, who knows all you do aud say
and think, should keep these faults in remem-
brance?” ’

Aumnesighed deeply, and said, “ What shall
I do, mamma?”

“Beseech your heavenly TFather to blot
them from his book, through the bloed of
him who was called J £sus, because he should
save his people from theirsins.”

Aunne kuelt down, and imploved forgiveness
in the name of her Saviour, her mother ad-
ding a petition tkat the Lord would create in
her & new and a contrite heart.

“I am afraid, mamma, you think nme very
crael,” said Anne, after she rose up, “but
indeed it was not that which made me hurt
the butterfly; X only wanted to look at it.”

“Could you not do so us it rested on the
flowers??

“ Yes, mamma; but—Dbut it amused me to
ran after it.”

“And that was cruelty,” said Mrs. Bell,
* distressing 2 harmless creature for your
diversion. It was presumption too. e
who made you to run about, also formed this
insect to fly about. The same sun warmed
you both; the sawe air vefreshed you; nay,
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the birds aod-insects sre move-inmmediately
God's care, as. they have nobody to feed snd
mv‘d.tor&m i Qyo".”, s L
“Do you think that he cared forthe butter-
fly, mamma?” * ‘ R
“ Undoubtedly; his tetder mercies sire: over
all his works. It is smid, #Thon hiast created
alt thinge, and for thy pleasure they ave, and
were created.” Our blessed Lord declares
that a sparrow falleth not to the ground with-
out his permission; and directs our attention
to £he care which the Almighty takes of his
helpless creatures. I am quite sure that the
Spirit of Christ and the spirit of cruelty can
not dwell in thedsame breast.” '
¢ But what did yor mean by m ising’
God’s work, mammat” vy desp( s
“We have no right to say of any thing it
has pleased God to make, that it is of no value;
and in all the creation, probably there is not
a more beautiful ebject than the butterfly. 1
am sure none ever led me to such serious
. and profitable thongbt:,"
& How 80, mamma

-

¢ First, as I spoke of ity beanty, let me tell
you, that if I was to show you is a micros- |
copgeeven the speck of dust that still cleaves !
to your hand, you would be astonished to !
find it composed of the most lovely feathers, |
richer than those of the peacoek or the phea- |
sant. Then the little delicate fibres that |
steetch along its wingw, the beautifal regular- |
ity of every part, and the manner in which, it !
is enabled to move so quickly through the air,
would delight you. But above ail, when I
think on what a b wag, and what it
is, the change fills _my whole heart with that
great event of which it is the type or repre-
sentation.” .

# What event, mamma?” ,

% The resureetion of the body. ¥ ou know,
Aane, that the first form in which the inseet
appears is that of & worm, o creature bred in
the earth, and unable to rise above it. Sach
creatures are you and I, Anue, who are form-
od out of the dust, and must return to it
again, and who find ourselves little disposed,
andlessable torise to contemplation of heavep-
ly chins;s-.—chasing some faucied pleasure as
you did the poor butterfly to-day, continually
offending God in our eagerness after perishin,
énjoyments, that bring ooly bitterness an
pain at the last. Like the catm:!ar, we eat
the fraits of the earth, and with as
little sense of thankfulness to him who gives

# But this is vmd. mamma; how can

the thought of it f pleasiire?”
#My-pleasmre ﬂn - considering the

wonderfal power of God displayed in the'in-}

pect, and leading me to his promise of thang,
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{ing my *vile . Boly; tHat it waybé fushioned

like unto his glorions
working whereby he {s
all things upto hameelf.’ ,
“The worm having surrounded itself with
a sort of shell, rémains enclosed, like a cor-

, according to the
»le-svgn to subdoe

pee in the tomb, without life or motion; after -

8.time, the shell breaks ‘and gives liberty to
& creature so different from the obe which
entered it, that I often think the butts

was made to leave the infidél without excuse, .

even in the sight of meo. ‘When I trace

the flight of that beautful creature through

the air, into which it could pot possibly lift
up jtgelf without sach a wondrous change,

am lost in astonishment and adoration of

the hand that produced it. I am led to say
in a deep feeling of my present state, ‘My

soul cleaveth to the dust; quicken thou me .
according to thy word.” And my spirit rises

into those regions of life and light and joy,

into which I hope by the sufferiugs snd

merits of my glorious l{gdeomer

ted at the close of my pilgrimage on earth.”
* O mamma,” exclaimed Aune, in tfears,

“how sorzy I am that I killed the butterfly.”

r, to-be admit- .

“To kill 6r to hurt any thing without sufs

ficient cause, my dear, is very sinfal—very far

from leing like Christ Jesys. Yon bave . -
that in your heact .

sudly cxpexgenctgg to-b(:aéy pak "
are the seeds of disobedience, passion, pride,
crielty, deceit, and in&mm to "tig:l!ory
of your,(seator in his works. ‘The flight of
a butterly seross your path hag called all
{hesc evil dispositions into action in a mo-
mewt. - O.my chi'd, what must these hearts
be in the sight of Him who is perfect rightes
ousness and parity! What need we have,
Adaily, hourly, to implore the aid of the Holy
Spirit fo cleanse and to sanctify us who cane

not muke opr own hearts clean; and bpw .

sbould bless the Lord, und all that is within
us hlessthe holy name of Him through whom
alone we escape cternal death; who hath re.
deemed us to God by his blood, and.mede the
believer an heir of everlasting life.”

Glory to Him the worldy
Whono hand j fonde the worlds ve,
And o'l(;r its mlltgngt orh ‘111 ) uried
© banner )
And brought from dust the, varlous race
Of living forms that crown its apaee.

@lory to' Him whose care upholds
he : ] iath
B

R
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THE NINTH COMMANDMENT.

—

This commandment is about bearing
witness. At once the gnuestion arises,—
What is to bear witness? As commounly
understood, this refers to what takes place
in courts of law, where a person is being
tried for some offence with which be is
charged.

Suppose you are in the market. While
you are standing there, two men get to
quarrelling. From words they fallto blows.
At Jast one of them draws a dagger and
stabs theother. If the wounded man dies,
the other will be brought into court, by
and by, to be tried for his life. Then, you,
and the rest of the people who saw the
fight, will be summoned into court as wit-
nesses, This means, that you would have
to stand up there, and tell all that yon
know about the quarre), everything thot
you saw and heard. .

When you were telling this, you would
be bearing witness, If you gave a correct
aceount, you would be a true witness. But,
if vou keep back part of what you saw
and heard, or told abinut it differently from
the way in which it took place, then you
would be bearing false witness. Itisa
grreat sin to bear false witness, because be-
fore n person hegins to speak as a witness,
he is obliged to take a solemn oanth that
Tie will tell nothing bug the truth; and to
tell alie after this, is very dreadful. Simn.
ple-minded persons, and very youne chil:
dren, are not allowed to appear as witnes-
esin court.hecause they are not supposed to
nnderstand how solemn the oatt. is, which
they are required to take before thav speak
as witnesces.

Not very long agn, alitle airl only
nine years old, was bronght farward asa
witness, on a trial of a person for stealing.
The robhery had leen eommitted in the
Touse of the little girl's father.  She had
zaen it.  Her testimony was very impar-
tant. The iawyer who was defending the
thief, didn't want this little girl to appear
as a witnese,  He knew that what she had
to say. would be very much against his
side of the question.  So when she was
bronght in, lie sa’d to her:—

«Emily do you know the nature of an
oath ¢ )
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«I dont know what you mean,
said she.

¢ There, may it please your honor,’ said
the lawyer to the judge; *she doesn’t un-
derstand the nature of an oath. Is not
this sufficient evidence that she is not it
for a witness ! I submit that she be re-
Jected!

«Let us see,” said the judgz. ¢Come
here, my little daughter. Have you ever
taken an oath £

The red blood rose to ber face and neck,
al the very thought of it, she answered,—

¢ No, sir.”

«1 don’t mean a profane oath,’ said the
judge. ¢ Were you ever a witness in court
before ¥

¢« No, sir.’

¢Do you know what book this is%? said
the judge, handing her a Bible.

¢ Yes, sir; it-is the Bible)

¢« Have you ever read that book ¥

¢ Yes, sir; I read it every eveniag.

‘Do you know what the Bible is, my
child? -

. Tt is the Word of the Great God.’
¢Now, my little dear, place your hand
upon this book.’

She put her band upon it tremblingly.
He then repeated to her the form of the
oath taken by one who is to he a witness.
With her hand upon the Bible, she said:
«I do solemuly swear, that what I am now
about, to say, is the truth, tue whole truth,
aud nothing but the truth,  So help e
God.

«Now, my dear,) said the judge, ‘you
Tave sworn a3 a witness; do you kuow
what the resnlt will be if you do not
spezk the truth

*+ Yeos, siv?

What #

- T shall be locked up in the state Prison.

¢ Amything else ¥

Yes, siry 1 ean net oo to heaven.

¢ How do you know that? .

She took the Bible, ran her Sngers over
theleaves, and turned to the 20th chapter
of Exodus, the 16th verse, and read;—
¢Thou shalt not bear false witness aeainst
thy neighbour.! <I learned that,” said she
¢before I'could read the Bible!

«Has any one told -you that you were
to be a witness in this case? asked the

sir,

judge.
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*Yes, sir; after mother heard thas ¥ was
o Do called, she took e to her voom, and
usked me to tell her the ten command-
wents; and mother and I knelt down, and
prayed that I might nnderstand how wick-
ed it was to bear false wilness against a
neighbour; and that God would help e
to tell the truth, if I had to go to court to-
morrow. And when I went away mother
kissed me, and said to mes—*Remember
the ninth commandment, and remember
that whatever yon say in court, God
hiewrs every word of it

Do you believe this? asked the judge,
Wwhiie a tear glistened in his eye, and his
lip quivered with emotion.

¢ Yes, sir, said the child, in a way which
showed that she meaut what <he said.

. “God bless you, my child,” said the

Judge, ¢you have a good mother. This
witness is competent, he added. *IfI
were on tria! for my life to-day, and inno-
eent of the charge, I would pray God to
give me such a wimess as this ehild, Lt
her-be examined.”

"This litde gir tald the trath when she
was called upon to speak, as a witness, in
‘court.  But we should feel as if we were
in court, at all time:, when we open our
lips to speak, This world is like a great
‘conrt,  Gud is the Judgo.  Whenever we
speak, we speak as witnesses about some
persor. or thing. God the Judge, has a
great book, in wiich He writes down every
thing we say. Whenever wesay anything
that is not true, wo are bearing false wit
mess.  God says, ‘for every iale word we
speak, we must givaaceount in the day of
Judgment.!  And if for every idle word,
auch more for every false word, i

This commandment requives us, as the !
Catechism says, *to keep onr tongue from
evil  speakis

5 leing, and  shdering
Slandering weans one thing that will i
Jure thecharacier of snother person. Those
who do this break the commandment.
There twas a compuny of ladies once at|
tthe house of a clergyman.  As he entered
the room, he heard them speaking of anj
‘absent fijend. *She’s very oddy’ saysone.
“Yes, very singular indeeds’ says anothcr."
“ Do you know she often does so and so?
says & third, mentioning certain things to
Yeer diseredit.  The clesgyman asked whul
fewas,  Whon told, ne swidg="Oh! veg,
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she s 0dd ; she's very odd; she's remarks
ably singitlar. Why, would you belevait?
headded in aslow imptessive manner; ske
sever was heard to speak il of any
absent friends!

A clergyman wus once examining the
children of an infant school upon the com-
mandments. He put his hand on the
head of a little boy, and said j-~¢ My litle
man, can you tell me what the ninth com-
mandment means, by ¢bearing false wit-
nass against your neighbour?'’

The boy hesitated a while, and then
said ;—* It means telling lies, sir.

The minister didn’t exactly like this
answer, so looking at a little girl, who
stood next to him, lhe asked;—
¢ What do you say ¢

Without waiting a moment, she replied ;
—¢1t's when nobody does nothing, and
somebody goes and tells of it *Very
good,” said the minister,

The little girl’s answer wasa very funny
one; but the little boy’s was true. Bearing
false witnezs i3 telling lies; and telling
lies is bearing false witness, We break
the ninth commandment, every time we
tell a lie. Wa sometimes hear people talk
about different kinds of lies, They cail
some Zitlle lies, and others bdig lies, somo
white les, and some black lics. Butthe Bible
only speaks of one kind of lies, Every lie
that is spoken, is big enough, is black
cnough, to break the ninth commandment.

This commandment is so phain that it
needs very litle explanation. In talking
about it then, it will only be necessary 10
give some reasons why we should not tell a
lie, or bear false witness, I wish to speak
of reasons why we shoull not break this
commanament.  And I wish you to re-
member,.that whether Ispeak of breaking
tiris commandment,or of bemring false wit-
ness or of {ying, T mean the same thing,

Oune reason why we should never
bear false witness or tell alie, is, because it
is a MEAN thing,

Who was the first person of whom we
know, that ever told alie? Satan. Where
was this lie told? In the garden of Eden,
Satan bore false witness againsst God. He
contradicted God. He told Eve that she
would not die, if she ate of the, forbidden
fruit—that it would do her good iustead
of harn,  Satan will be kaowa foroveras

<
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ke reason why the
#the father of Jies) ™ *
he,got Adam and Eve turn-
en ;. and filled the world with
ow; and death, -
wean of Satan, He did it out
"Adam aod Eve had done him no
But because he was miserable him*
1fy, he _copldn’t bear. to ses anybody
‘o else i_)jg'pp}?. i S0 without being able to do
¢ himself any good be tried to do them the
_greatest harm that be could. He is the
smeanest person that can be found.
“But:every lidr or slanderer, every one
who bears false witness, is becoming like
- ‘Batan. Tolie isto do Satan’s work. Thisis
‘his'mark. Who wants to bear it? Itis
:one -of the meanest of all things. Itis a
shdineful, a disgraceful thing to tell a lig
There is no greater offence than that can
be given to a respectable honorable per-
son, than to eall hiny & liar. Aud the rea-
son tsthat all guch persons know how mean
and eontemptible a thing it is to tell a lie.
" When sowme miserable wretch is hung on
,"the gallows becauss hae is so wicked that
. the i3 uet fit fo live in decent society,
wouldd’t you be-offended if any one should
“tell you that you were. like him? Cer-
ainly. But Satan is the meanest and
“wickedest of all ereatures, and there is
nothing that helps to make us like him
wore than lyivg. |
It is said that therg is one place in Indig,
where, when a person is found guilty of
lying, be is taken to a public place, and
in the preseace of a multitude of people,
his mouth is sewed up.

Yo first liar, 'THis s
"Bibla calls hin

A gentleman once semt his servar; to-

amarket with the direction to bring home:
the lest thing he could find. He carried
home a tongua. He was sent again with
the direction to bring home the worst
thing he could find,  Agaia he brought
home a tongue. This was right. For the
tongue is the bestthing in the world, when
properly used ; or the worst when not so
wsed. The Bible calls it our “glory,”—
~when used to speak the trath, and to praise

; “God. But when used for lying and swear-
. imgy it calls it ‘a fire—a worldof iniquity
_+v~=an wnraly evil, {ull of deadly poieon.”
.t false tongue i3 & disgraceful thing; but
-v.0n@ that.speaks the truth, is.au henour
cliaandiglorgs. !

]
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Iset.me give you au example, of this.

‘There was once a little boy. natmed Dua-
can. The boys used to cal him « True
Duncan,” becausehe would wever tell a lie,
One day, during recess, he was playing
with am axe, in the school yard, aud while
he was chopping a stick, thateacher's cat,
old Tabby, came along. Duncan let the
axe fall right on poor Tabby’s baek, and
killed her.

What to do he knew not.  She was the
master’s-pet, and used to sit on z cushion
at his side, while he was hearing the leasons,

Duncan stood aud looked at the dead
creature. His face grew red, and the tears
stood in his eyes. Al the boys came
raohing up, and every one had some-
thivg to say. One of them was hoard
whispering to the othors thus:—

¢« Now, fellows, wu'll see whether Duncan
can’t makeup afib ac well asthe rust of us”

«Not he, said Tom Pooley, who was
Duncan's friend. ¢ Not he; Ll warraut
you, Duncan will be as tiue as gald

Joha Jones stepped up, and taking the
cat by the tail, said:— Here, boys, TH
just Hing her into tha alley, and we can
tell Mr Cole, that the butche)’s dog killed
her; you know he worried her law week.”

“Bome of them thouzlit that this would
do.very well. But Duncan looked quiter
angry. His cheeks swelled and his face:
grew redder than before: \

«No!" said he; “nol Do you think I
would lie for such a creature as that? It
would be a ke, a Lie!' Each time be
used' the: word his voies grew louder.

Then be picke{’mr the poor thing-imhis
arms, and' carried her into the school-
yoom. The boys followed to see what
would happeu '

The master looked npand said: «What
is this? my poor Tabby killed? Who
could have doné e such an injury ¥

Al was silent for a little while.  As
soon as Dincan could get his voice, he:
sait— '

+ M. Cole, T am very sorry—but hereis
e truth. I killed poor Tabuy. Indeed,
sir, I am very sorry. 1 ought to have
been more careful, for I saw her rubbing
her side against the log. I aw awore sor-
ry than I can tell,. sir.”

Every ove sxpectcd to see Mr. Cole g%

.
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very angry, take down his rattan, and give
Duncan a sound thrashing. But instead
of this, he put on a pleasant smile, and
said :— '

«Dunozan, you are a brave boy! T saw
and heard all that passed in the yard, from
my window above. I had rather lose a
hundred cats than miss sach an example of
trath and honor in my school. Your best re-
ward is what vou now feel in your own con-
science; but I beg youto acceptthis hand-
some pen-knife, as a token of my approba-
tion.”

Duncan took out his bandkerchief and
wiped his eyes.

The boys couldn’t kesp in any longer;
and when Tom Pooley cried, ¢Three
cheers for True Duncan,’ they all joined,
and made the school-house ring with a
hearty hurrah.

The teacher then said :—¢ My boys, Tam
£lad you know what is right, and that yon
approve it; though I am afraid some of
vou could not have done it. Learn from
this time that nothing can make a lie ne-
cessary.  Suppose Duncan had taken vour
evil advice, and come t> me with a lie; it
would have been instantly detected, and
instead of the honor of truth, he would
have had only the shame of faisehood.’

We should never bear false witness, or
tell a lie, hecause it is a mean thing.

The second reason why we should not
do it is, because it is an UNPROFITADLE
thing.

People generally expect to make some-
thing when they tell a lie.  They think it
will be profitable to them.

Youremember about Gebazi,tie servant
of Elisha. When Naaman was cured of ;
hie leprosy, Ly the prophet, he feit soi
thankful that he wanted the man of God
to ke ever so much money from,him.
But Elisha refused ,to take any thing
Gehazi thought this was very foolish. Iu
seemed to Inm like 2 good opportunity to
get money.  Se he wan after Naaman,
told him a lie, and asked for a taient of
silver, and two suits of clothes, in the name
of bis master. He s2id his wadster wanted
these for two theolomeal students, who had
Just come to see him. A talent of silver
was worth ziearly two thousand dollars.
Theological students must have been better

off then than now, if-they were in-the habit
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of receiving such princely presents. Naa-
man was'so glad to think e was cured of
his dreadful leproay, that he was ready to
giveaway almost anything he was asked for
He made Gebazi take two suits of clothes,
and two talents of silver, instead of one.
I know not how much the clothing was
worth; but the two {alents of silver were
worth beiween three and four thousand
dollars.  And when Gehazi had got these
treasures carried (o his home, and stowed
safely away, we may imagine how he
chuckled to bimsalf, and rubbed his hands
with giee at the thought of bis gains.

¢ A pretty good day’s work? e may
have said to himself. ¢They may talk as
they please about the unprofitableness of ly-
ing. I think I have done quite= profitable
busines to.day !

But wait alittle. He goes intothe room
where his master is. Elisha looks sternly
at him, and asks:—¢ Whére bave you been,
Gehazi ¥ .

«Nowhere, sir; says the miserable man,
used tolying now, but trembling, and turn-
ing Weadly pale. Then Elisha began and
told him what he had done, and gave him
a lecture on lying: the latter part of which,
at Jeast, he would never forget. It ended
in these dreadful words:—¢The leprosy
therefore of Naaman shall cleave unto thee,
and unto thy seed forever? As quick as
lighitning the fearful disease broke out up~
on him. ¢ And le went out from the
presence of Elisha, a leper, as white as
snow.’

Poor Gebazi! You have 1st your situ-
ation, your health, your character, all at
once!  What do you think of lying now ?
I am very sure if he could speak to us
now, in answer to this question, he would
sayi—

*I can tell you from my own experience,
children, that lving is unprofitable.’

And Ananias ang Sappbira could tell
us sometbing about this matter, too, if
they could speak. And what mulitudes
besides coinld testify to the same thing!

A shopkeeper has a piece of damaged
goods which be wishes to be rid off. A
person comes into his store, and offers to
buy it, if ke will warrant it a good sarticle.
Now, he thinks he can profit by -tel
liopg a Jie. He says it is of the vory
best quality, sound, and good. He-sells
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the article.  The purchaser finds heis de.
ceived, Hesays to himeelf!—T'll never
buy any thiog at that store again? And
thus, without any reference to the sin he
committed, bis lying is unprofitable.

A fashionable lady, once, was busy do-
ing somethiug in which she did not wish
to be interrupted. She called herservant
and said: ¢ Biddy, I wish to be ucdisturb-
ed to-day.  If anybody calls for me, tell
them I am not at home.

How many fashionable ladies and others,
do this, without reflecting that they are
not only breaking the ninth command-
ment themselves, but teaching their ser-
vants to break it also! In the evening
this lady found, to her great distress, that
one of her patticular friends had been taken
suddeniy ill, and died during the day.
She was very anxious to see her, and sent
several messengers to bid her come, but
these were always told ske was not at
home. You can imagine how dreadfully
s{.)le must have felt when she understood
this. :

After all these instances of the unprofit-
ableness of Iying, I must give you one
story to show the profitableness of telling
the teath, befors leaving this part of our
subject.

¢ is related of a Persian mother that,
on giving her son forty pieces of silver as
his portion, she made him swear never to
tell a Jie, and then said ;—* Go, my son; I
consign thee to God; we shall not meet
again (il the day of judgment.’

The youth weat away,and the party he
travelled with was attacked by robbers.
One fellow asked the boy what he had
got, and he said:—¢ Forty dinars are sew-
ed up in my garments’ The robber
laughed, and thought he was only jesting.
Another asked him the same question and
received the same answer.

At last the chief called him, and asked
him what he had. He said:—I have
told wwo of your people already, that I
have forty dinars sewed up in my clothes?
Ho ordered the clothes to be ripped open,
and found the mouney.

¢ And how came you to tell this?' asked
the chief.

¢ Because,’ replied the child, ¢I would
not be falss to my wmother, to whom I
promised néver to tell & lie)
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¢« Child,’ said the robber, *art thou so
mindful, at thy tender years, of thy duty
to thy mother, and am I insensible at my
age, of the duty I owe to God? QGive me
thy bhand, that I may swear repentance on
it.

He did so. His followers were all
struck with the scene.

«You have been our leader in guilt,
said they to the chief, ‘now be the same
in the path of virtue! They immediately
gave back what they had stolen, aud be-
gan at once to Jead an houest life.

‘We ought not to lie, or bear- false wit-
ness, because it is unproyitable.

The third reason why we ought not to
do this is because it is DANGEROUS.

Lying is like letting water through a
bank. When it once begins to run, thero
is no telling where it will stop.

Here is a large ship. It is made up of
a vast number of great pieces of timber, 2ll
fastened together. It is very strong. It
cau cross the ocean, breasting the storms,
and riding over the angry billows, without
receiviug any barm. But what holds those
pieces of timber together, and makes that
ship sostrong? V7hy, the bolts of iron, or
copper, which are driven through her
timbers.

Now, suppose it were possible, all at
once, to draw every bolt and fastening out
of that ship, as she sails over the ocean?
What would become of her? She would
fall to pieces directly, and all ber cargo
would bo lost.

Well, every family, everv village, or
town, is like suchaship. Itis madeup ofa
number of persons bound together.  And
what binds them together? Why, truth,
or confidence. Truth among people in
society, is like the bolt in the ship. Ifuo-
body told the truth, aud peaple had no
confidence in one another, they could no
more live together, in families, or com-
munities, and do busipess together, than
a number of pieces of timber, without
bolis to fasten them together, could make
a ship.

‘Would it not bo very dangerous to have
a person ou board a ship who bad a
machine for drawing the bolts out, and
who was trying to use it &l the.time?
Certainly it would. Well, Iying is such a
machine, in families, and -societies, Every
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one who bears false witness, in any way,.|
i3 using this machine. He is trying 1o
draw the bolts out of familics, and
societies, 50 that they can’t hold together.
"Fhis is very dangerous.

Let mo show you what injury may be
-Jone by lying.

There was 2 large river, zcross which
several dams were'built within the distance
of a few miles, These dams were built to
form as many ponds, and carry on as many
mills.  But during a severe storm, which
greatly swelled the river, the upper dam
was ciried away, Thisbrought the flood
with so much pressure on the second dam,
that that went, too; and so with all the
sest, one after another. If the first dam
had been strong enough-to resist the pres-
sure of the current, none of the others
would have given war,

So it is with falsehood, and other sins,
If we stop the jfirst lie, we stop all the
rest. If we are not disobedient the first
time, we never shall be disobedient. 1fwe!
de 1ot use the first profane word, we never
shati use the second. It is conseating 10
the first siu that does all the mischief.

Some U'me since, a youth about fifteen

years of age, whose name was James, came |
2o this city 1o reside. He was employed
as aclerk in astore. e was faithful :

first, and his employer Jiked him very!
auch, and treated him with great conf-
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Here the first dam was carried away.’
Woe shall see how the others followed.

His employer looked as if ho doubed it,
but said no more.

Tho next day the young man came in
again, and said to the owner of the store:
* Will you sell a barrel of wine, such as
James gave me yesterday? The gentle-
man gave a searching look at James, who
felt almost ready to sink into the earth.
He took the first opportunity to see the
yonng man, and asked him to tell his em-
ployer that he drew the wine himself,
Hore was another dam gone. The young
man promised to do so, if he would treat
him to an oyster supper. James agreed.
Both parties fulfilled the agreement.  But
James- bad no money of his own, and
hence he took some from the drawerin the
store- to pay for the supper. ere was
anotherdam gone. After the oster-supper,

{ he was invited to gamble. At first he de-

ciined; but then, thinking he might make
as mouch money as be bad taken from his
employer, and thus be able to replace it,
he yielded. Ho played, and lost. But
still, supposing he might wiu, ho continued
to take money from the store, until it was
missed.  Secing that he was likely to be
detected, he resolved one might that he
would take two hundred doliars that were

{in the desk and endeavor to win enough

. eplace all he had taken from his em-
dence.  One day he stepped into the store | 1€ Teplace all he had taken fr ,

of : yonng man whose acquaintance he had !plo'\er. .

formed. He was offered a glnss of wine.i At midnight he arose.  He entered the
He hesitated, but finally yielded, and dravk  store, took the two hundred dellars, and
it. On the following day, thisyoung man | went to the gambling house, wlers he lost
called in at the store where Jiunes was em- i the 2hole. Now ho.w:m .despgmlc.. What
proyed.  His employer was not inat the  could he do? Ho did this. Kuowing that
time.  James thought he must return the  bis employer had money in a certain bank,
kindness of his young friend, on the pre-! he forged a check in his name, He bas-
vious day, and accordingly he treated fm | tened 1o the bank and presented it. It
toa ghiss of wine. But, in drawing the , was discovered to be a forgery. 'lle.was
liquor, he did not close the atop-cock se-! taken up, and sent to the penitentiary.
curely, and it was Rt ruuning 2 littte. As i Thus all the dams weresweptaway. And
lis emplover passed through the store, be ! all this followed from the first Zie. If

discovered it

‘Have you Leen at this barrel; James?
he asked.

Jawes had told the truth then, the first
damwould have been protected, and all the

i others saved.

This shows the truth of our third reason,

The youth hesitaled, as if there was a|We ought not to bear false witness, or tell
struggle in bis breast bétween right and | g lie, becauso it isa dangerous thing.

wrong, Lut finally replied,—

* N0, 2ir.

Oxr fourth and last reason i, 1we o:{ght
no! te do 3, because it it a wickep hing
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There are two things that show us how
wicked it is to bear false witness,

What God savs of those wko do ity
and what God DOES with them. These
both show us how wicked-it is.

* Now, look at what God says of those
who lie, or bear false witness,

He says in ony place:—¢Ye shall not
deal falsely, neither lie, one to another.’
Levit. xix. 11. He says in another place:
¢The Lord %ates a false witness that speak-
eth lies” Prov. vi. 13, Again he says:
~—¢He that speaketh lies shall perish.’
Prov. xix. 5. He says:—< A lying tongue
isbut for 2 moment.” Prov. xii.19. And
in another place, He says;— Lying lips
are an ebomination unto the Lord.! Prov.
xii. 22. How fearfully wicked that must
be, about which God wuses language so
strong as this!  Who would want to be an
abomination before Him who is the wisest
and best, and most gracious of-all beings?
When you are tampted to tell a lie, of auy
kind, or under any cirenmstances, think of
what God says about lying, and say to
vourself,—~shall I make myself Zateful in
the sight of God ¢

What God says of lying, shows how
wicked it is.

70

were that should not be allowed to enter
into the city. He was very anxious to read
that writing, and find out who they wera
who should never go into that beautifu}
place. He read the writing, He has told
what it was, This was part of it:—*T%era
shall in no wiso enter kerein, anything
that—xarern A L1s?  Thiok of this. Va
admittance for liars. 'This is written as
with a sunbeam over the gate of heaven.
Bear this in mind, when you are tempted
to tell a lie.

But if liars can nat enter heaven, what,
becomes of them? If God does not let
them go into the glorious city, what does
He do with them?  Thero is one dreadful
passage of seripture which tells us. We
read, Rev. xxi. 8, ¢All hars shail have
their part in the lake that burneth with
fire and brimstone,” This is fearful in-
deed!

What God says of liars, and what God
does with them, both help to prove how
wicked a thing it is to lie.

Thus we have had four reasons why we
should not bear false witness Let us ses
if we can recollect them.

We ought not to do it, ir th firs¢ place,

lbecause it is @ MeAN thing; secondly, be-

But then Jook at what God does with ; cause i is an UNPROFITABLE thing; third-

Yiars,

You kunow wa read in the last two chapters
of the New Teatament, of a gloriousvision
which the apostle John had of heaven.
As it appeared before him, it was more
beantiful than any thing he had ever seen
or thought of. 1t was like a great city.
Its foundations were of precious stones. Its
wails were made ofjewels. Its gates were
made of pearly its streats were paved
with golden stones, but the gold was like
crystal, as transparent asglass. A riverof
clear water flowed through the city. On
each side of the river, the tree of life was
growing.  He saw the throne of God, and
of the Lamb, within the city. Thereisno
night there.  No sorrow—-no erying—no
sin. Hesaw the angels going in and out
of the city. He saw the redeemed from
among men, there too. They were cloth-
ed in_white raiment, and were walking
with Jesus beside that beautiful river.
Presently, he came to the gate of the city.
When ho looked over the gate, he saw
somie writing. This writing told who they

ly, because it s @ DANGEROUS tlung; and,
Jourthly, because it is @ WICKED THING,

In couclusion, my dear children, let me
eutreat you to make it a poit on every
oceasion, to speak the truth.  Leat this be
a settled rule with you; a rule, too, that
shall never be broken. Let nothing ever
tempt you to tella lie.  God calls Himself
*The God of truth.” He loves the truth;
and while ¢<lying lips are an abomination
to Him,' those that speak truly are aid ta
be *His delight.

Speaking the truth, is the thing that espe-
cially distinguishes Him. Aud thisis one of
the ways in which we should strive tolive
to be like God. \What an bonor it is for
any voung person to havd it said of biw,
he always speaks the truth! A crown of
gold upon the head, would not be bhalf so
desiralfe an ornameut, as & crown of
trath, -

“Oh! tis & lovely thing for youth
To walk by timesin wisdom's way}
To fear a lie, to speak the trath,

That we may trust $0 all they sag.?
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If you ever find yourself saying. what is

- not true, repent of it as & great sin. Pray

God, for Jegus’ sake, to forgive you, And

ask him to give you grace o forsake every

false way and word:—to hate lying, and
always to Jove and speak the truth.

THE SEA OF GALILEE.

How pleasant to me thy deep blue wave,
O sea of Galilee !

For the glorious One who came to save
Hath often stood by thee.

Fair are the lakesin the land X love,
Where pine aud heather grow,

But thou hast loveliness far above
What Nature can bestow.

It is not that the wild gazelle
Comes down to drink thy tide,

But Ie that was pierced to save from hell
Oft wandered by thy side.

It is net that the fig trec grows,
And palms, in thy soft air,

But that Shgron’s fair and bleeding rose
Once spread its fragrance there.

Graceful around thee the mounutaing meet,
Thou cals reposing sea

But, ab, far more ! the beautiful feet
Of Jesus walked o'cr thee.

These days are past—DBethsaida, where ?
Chorazin, where art thou ?
His tent the wild Arab pitches there,
. The wild rceds shade thy brow.

Tcll me, ye mouldering fragments tel,
Was the Saviour's city here 2

Lifted to heaven, has it sunk to hell,
With none to shed a tear ?

Al! would my flock from thee might learn
How days of grace will flee;

How alt an offered Christ who spurn,
Shall mourn g} Iast, like thee.

And wasit beside this very sea
The new.risen Saviour said

Three times to Simon, * Loveat thou me?
My lambs and sheep then feed??

O Saviour ! gone to God's right liand !
Yet the samo Saviour still,

Graved-on thy heart isihislovely strand
And every fragrant hill,
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A ]
0 ! giveme, Lo7d, by this ascred wave,
Threefold thy love divine,
That I may feed, till [ find my grave,
Thy flock—both thine and mine.

~—McCheyne.

THE HEAVENLY HOME.

———

‘We must be prepared for the company
of heaven, as wéll as for its employments,
if we would be happy there. Itis net the
walls of the building in which we live
that mnakes our earthly horne, but the com-
pany of those we love.

A little boy, about five years old, was
returning from school one day. He bound-
ed into the house, exclaiming, as he hung
bis hat up in the entry, ¢ This ismy home?
this is my bome!” A lady, on a visit to
his mother, was sitting in the parlor.  She
said to him, ¢ Willie, the house next door
is just the same as this. Suppose you go
in there and hang your hat up in theentry,
wouldn't that be your home as much as
this¥

«No ma’am,’ said Willie very earnestly,
it would not.

«Why not? asked the lady. ¢What
makes this house more your home than
that ? )

“vrillie bad never thought of this before.
But after a moment’s pause, he ran up to
his mother, and throwing bis arms around
her neck, be said, «Becanse my dear mo-
ther lives here.

It is the presence and company of those
we love which makes our earthly home;
and jt is just so with our heavenly home.

A little Sunday-school boy lay wpon
bis dying bed. His teacher sat at the
bedside, bolding the hand of his scholar.

< P'm going home to heaven,’ said the
little fellow.” <« Wby do you call Leaven
your home? asked the teacher. ¢Because
Jesus is there,

This dear child Joved Jesus. He felt
that it was the presence and company of
Jesus that would make heaven feel like
home to him. This would make him bap-
py there. Aud if we love Jesus as we
onght, we shall feel so too. When we
think of him, we shall be ready to say 2

*Tis where thou art is heayen {0 me,

And heavon withowt thee canno? ba-

.
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PATHS FOR LITTLE FEET.

THE PATH OF PRAYER.

T'his is the first path we enter upon in
our heaven-ward journey.

A great crowd one day gathered upon
tho sea-shore—a boat was being launched
in baste,—and all the people were anxious-
ly waiting the result of its errand on the
deep. Soon it returned, and in it the
body of a young man who had been bath-
ing, and gone beyond his depth. The
apparently lifeless form was hurried to a
neighbouring house, that means might be
used to rekindle, if possible, the spark of
life. The erowd became still more anxi-
ous; and, waiting round the deor, eagerly
inquired at every ove who came outif
thero was yet any sign of life;—but ¢ none’
was thesad and oft repeated answer, At
length one rushed out with the glad inti-
mation—* The lad has diaws a breath!
~—He bas drawn a breath " The crowd im-
mediately caught up and quickly re-echoed
the jorful news.

Dear reader, you have perhaps read, or
heard, the story of Saul of Tarsus, after-
wards the great apostle Paul.  He was
rushing (o destruction aloug the ¢ broud
road,” but was miraculonsly turned; and
the first intimation that we have of his
entering upon the ¢narrow way’ is the an-
nouncement from God himself:—* Behoid
ho prayeth?  He has drawn a breatb I—
2 breath of heavenly and eternal life!—
ho liveth now!—be is safe! Oh, how
you myriad throng of holy angels would,
like the crowd, catch up aud re-echo the
Joyful tidings.

Young friend, HAS THIS GLAD MESSAGE
REACHED HEAVEN REGARDING You? Or
is 1t the caso that God, aud Jesus, and the
blessed Spirit, and boly angels, aud CGhris-
tian ‘friends, and your Sabbath School
Téacher are still anxiously watching for the
first breath of true prayer, that they may
rejoice in your safety. )

Take care that you do mnot deciove
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yourself, by thinking that your little feet
are safely treading this path, when it may
be they have never once entered it. Re-
member the Jesson of the hymu :—

* I often say my yrayers,
But do Lever pray?

Or do tho wishes of iy heart
Suggzest tho words I say?

T may as well kneel down
And worship gods of stonoe,

As offer v the living God,
A prayer of words alone,”

* A little boy, in one of the mission

schools in Jamaica, teiches us a Jesson on
ihis point, He had been very I, and
after he recovered he told the missionary
how Le often wisbed his minister had been
with him to pray for him.

«But, Thomas’ said the missionary,
¢I hope you prayed yourself?

¢O yes, sir.'

«Did you repeat the words I taught
you? :

« I prayed.

« Well, but how did you pray #

¢ Why, sir, T Legged.

Yes!this is the way to tread the Path
of Prayer. This Sabbath scholar had got
beyond tho mere repeating of a form of
words. Hig was an urgent case. He had
an errand o the mercyseat; and, as be
‘begged’ there, the fulness of his heart
brought words to hislips. Weareall pres-
singly in want of what God has to bestow,

cand will give abundantly in answer to

prayer.  Who can tell how much we need
to carry us safely through this year? Let
us cense not, day by day, 10 ¢ knock’ and
to ¢beg’ for it at that door-of mercy
whence alone it is to be obtained,

Murtin Luther was the soun of a poor
miner.  He was most exemplary in atten-
tion to his studies, and obedient to bis
parents. When but a youth, and whiie
attending the university of Lrfurt, he
earnu3tly entreated the Divine blessing on
his Jabours, beginning each day with pray-
er, and frequently remarking:—*To pray
well is more than balf my study.

Luther bad arduons work to perform,
and innumerable enemics to encounter, in
carrying out the great and glorious refor-
mation. So mightyan instrument in this
work was he, that he has been styled ¢ the
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Young “reader, would you like to know
where be got his strengtli and courage!?
It wasin the Path of Prayer.

The most remarkable illustration of this
in Luther’s life, was liis appearance at the
Diet of Worms. It was the most impos-
ing assembly that could then be convened
in the world, aud the reformer was for a
snoment overawed when ushered into it.
But when cailed upon to retract what ke
had wnitten, and what he believed to be
the wuth of God, he was bold as a o
and ¢almly replied ;—* I NEITHER caN NOR
WILL RETRACT ANYTHING, . . . IHEere
Ax I, T caxxor po ornerwise. Gop
HELP ME' ¢ The assembly were amazed.
Several princes could searcely conceal their
adwiration.” Whence came his strength
we again ask. Ah! bhere is the secrot.
During the night he had been walking the
Path of Prayer in company with the
Mighty One, and in His strength he stood
there and spoke so nobly.

Dear friend, if your'feet ave strangevs
to the Path of Prayer you have not yet
begun to walk the heavenly road.” Will
you not begin now and walk all through
1t along this path?  And be not ashamed
that it should be known and seen that
vou pray to God. That wasa nolle littie
fellow, who, inthe crowded cabin of a
steamboat, knelt at Iiis father’s knee before
reliring to vest.

In this path you will find the footprints
of all the truly good and great that have
passed through this world; and, best of
all, remember the ¢child Jesus’ walked
in it,

THE PATH OF FAITH.

“We walk by faith, not by sight?

This is & text which my young reader
may perhaps know where fo find. It
came from the inspired pen of Paul; and
wastrue of all whoin his day were journey-
ing to the ¢Better Land.” Farra 18 sTiLL
THE PATHWAY TO THE MIEAVESLY HOME:
and that saying is as true to-day of all
Zion's pilgrims, as when it was penned,
nearly {wo thousand years ago.

Little children have all Fairh of cerlain
kind, How great the Farrn is which a
child often reposes in a parent the follow-
ing story -will show s
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wlititary monk that shook the world.|

« A father had gone into a cellar which
in winter was quite dark, and entered by
a trapdoor. A little daughter only three
year’s old was trying to find him, and came
to the trapdoor, but on looking down alt
WA3 DARK, DARK, DARK, and she ealled
out, ¢ Are you down cellar, papaf

¢¢Yos; would you like to come, Mary ¥

$¢1t i3 dark., I can'r come, papa.

<« Well, my daughter, I am right below
you, and Ican sea you, though you cam-
not see me, and if you will drop yourself,
T will catch you.

««Ob, Ishould full; I can’t see you
papa.

. ¢¢I know it he answered, ‘but Iam
really here, and you shall not, fall or hurt
yourself. If you will jump, I will eateh
you safely.””

«Little Mary strained her eyes to the
utmost, but she could cateh no glimpse of
ber father. She hesitated, then advanced a
little furthor, then summoning all her resol-
ution, she threw herself forward, and was
received safely in her father’s arms,

¢« A few days after, sbe again discovered
the same cellar-door open, and supposing
her father to be there, she called, ¢ Shalt
I eome again papa? .

¢¢Yes, my dear, in a minute,” he re-
plid, and had just time {o reach Ws arms
towards her, when, in her childish gloo
she fell shouting into his arms. and elasp~
ing his neck, said, I rxew, dear papa, I
should not fall.”’

Young reader, would you not like to
leap thus into Jesus’ arms.  Tnar wouLp
BE saviye Fairn.  The little girl could
not see her father, forhe was in the
dark. Had sheseen him while springing
into hisarms, it would have been walking
by Sieut, not by Farrn. Farn takes
hold on what we connot see. 'We cannot
see Jesus—IHe is now the unseen Saviour;
but we can hear His voice in the Bible,
and hear Him telling us that He is near
us, and is able to save us from sin avd
hell, and will do it, if we will but trust Him,
avd thus throw ourselves into His arms

Here is a beautiful incident.  This child
had learned to walk the Path of Faith:—

< ¢What do you do witbout a mother to
tell all your traubles to?’ asked a child
who Jiad & mother, of one who had not:.
her mather was dead. .
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-t¢Mother told'me who to go to before
she died,’ answered theilittle orphan. ¢!
g0 10 the Lord .Jesus: He was mother's
friend, and He's mine.

¢« Jesus Christis up in the sky: He is
a way off, and hetbas a great many things
to attend o in’heaven, It is not likely
ho ean stop to mind you.” “ ¢I do mnot
know anything about that,’ said the or-
phan: “all Tkoew, He says He will, and
that's enough for me.,’

0, that we bad all the simple counfidence
of this little one. Then would we walk

along Faith’s Pathway reading on every
flagstone thereof the precious promises of
‘the Word of God. - We cannot ell what
‘troubles, and temptations, and tyials await
-us during this year; but in the Path of
Faith we shall certainly bear our Father’s
voice assuring us that He knows them all,
and will .overrule all' for our good, and,
bidding us let ourselves down into the
dark future with out a fear, for “vXpgr-
NEATH ARE THE EVERLASTING ARMS.

ittle reader, this Path will even lead
rou safely and triumphantly through the
dark  ‘valley of the shadow .of death’
‘When Dudley Atkins Tyng upon his dying
bed,and rapidly sinking,his father,Dr. Tyng
of New York, at the physician’s request,
asked him in a Joud voice: ‘Do you see
me, my derr son? 4 No.” ¢«Do you know
me? <No’ ‘Doyou uot know your dear
father's wvoice? ¢No.” His wife then;
wade the same attempts, but with the
same result.  His fathor then said: ¢ Do
you know .Jesus®  ¢Oh! yes,’ he said, in
a voice of wonderful strength and delibera~
tion, very loud, as if to be able to hear
his own voice, as if the power of speech
| was passing away, ‘Iknow Jesus. I
have astedfast trustin Jesus. A calm and
stedfast trust” ¢Arve you bappy? his
father again asked. He answered distinet-
ly: ¢ Oh! perfectly happy.

See how firmly and joyfully this pilgrim
trod the Path of Faith in that dark hour!
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. “Look 1P to yonder world,
Sco myriads round the throne;
Each beors a golden harp,
And woars & golden crown:
‘With zoal thoy strike
The sncred lyre,
And strivo to mise
Thoir praises higher.

4BrLIEVING in JHis namo,
Thoy in Xis footsteps trods
. His righteousness their hopo,
Their only plea 1lis blood.;
Lo, now they reign
With Him abovo,
Behold His face
And sing 1lis love.

£ And shall we not aspire
Like them our course torun?®
The 2rown if we would wear,
That crown must fisst be won ;.
Divinely taught,
They showed the way 5
First to.srLieve
And then obey-*

‘THE MOUGSE AND THE '[RAP

I woxper if any of ouwr little readers
think it is very hard to bave to do as they
arebid. If they do, let them remember
ithe fable of the mouse and the trap.

«Do not put your nose into the trap,
2hough the cheese smells so good,” said the
old mouse to her young one.  If you do,
the trap will bite you.”

‘But the disobedieat young mouse
thonght ke could get a little Dlit of the
cheese with safety. The trap  looked,so.
harmless, that surely he conid venture in
just a little way ; and then the cheeselooked
s0 tempting, and had such a pleasant smell!
Thinking thus to himeelf, little moveey
erept up very slyly, and put his nose cgu-
tiously into the hole.  But just as his teeth
touched the cieese, snap went the trap-
spring, and zavght him by the neck.—
Just then the old mouse returned, but she
could not help bim; the next wmoment he
was dead.

Now, little children, when your parents,
teachers, or others who have charge of you,
tell you not to do anything, mind what .
they say. lest, like the poor mouse, you
get caught in a tiap: for thereare dangers
in many things which seem barmless
to you, as tho trap seemed to the
mouse, .

May you and I be able s0 to walk it!
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Sabbath Lessons,
Oct. 1st, 1865,

THE NINTH COMMANDMENT.
Exod, 20, 16.
In this lesson we are taught:

(L) That we must at all times speak and
maintain the trutb~—Zech. 8, 16.

(2.) That we must endeavor to promote
the truth.—Phil. 4, 8.

(3.) That we must endeavor to promote
our own and our neighbor’s good name.—
Matt. 5, 16. Tit. 3, 2.

(4.) 'Chat we are required in a special mai-
wer to speak the truth in witness bearing.—
Prov. 14, 5.

(5.) That we are forbidden to do avything
which is prejadicial to trath~Eple. 4, 25.

* (6.) That we arc forbidden to do anything
which may be injucious to our own, or our
aeighbor's good vame~Job. 27, 6. Exod.
23,1

See further illustrations of the command-
wmeut in this paper, on page 69.

Qct. 8tk, 1865.

JESUS BEFORE HEROD.
Lake 23, 6-12. '

At the time of Christ’s death Galilee wagin
= turbulent condition. 1ts people were fre-
quently fomenting disturbings, and rising
agatnst the power of Rome. Pilate had had
some trouble with Galileans at Jerusalenn
©h.13. 1, 2, and afterwards, the wars inwhich
ultimately the Jews were entirely overthrown,
were occasioned chiefly by Galileavs. Intheir
eagerness to get Jesus iufo their power, the
chief priests mentioned his connexion with
Galilee.

PrLaTE TRANSFERRED JEsts 10 HErOD.

Pilate, glad enough to get out of tie diffi-
culty, as soou as he learued that Jesus was
from Galilee, remitted the cause against him
to the jurisdiction of the ruler of that province.
That ruler wag Herod Antipas, who had slain
Johu the Baplist at the instigation of the
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ance with the Jewlsh clutttour; would be likely

to put Jesus to death. Thus, at all events,

Pilate would be free from the odium and

daoger incurred by ordering an innocent per-

son to execution. .
HgroD DESIRED TO sEE JE#US!

Herod had beard in his own province of the
fame of Jesus, of his miracles and of his teach-
ing. It is not likely that Herod cherished
apy regard for Jesus, to acceunt for this de+
sire. He wasg too bad a man to have had
any suchregard. e wished only to gratify
curiosity.

Herod might in his owa country have seen
Jesus work a miracle, but he would not give
himself the trouble, Now his wish was not
to be gratified. :

Herod was proud, and fancied perhaps that
he could commund a miracle from a prisoner
placed, as Jesus was, under his power. It
was needful to rebuke his pride and to teach
him different views.

Hrrop’s CoNTENPT FOR JESUS.

Since Herod could not have his curiosity
and pride gratified, he treated Jesus with con-
tempt and scorn. To thishe was incited
by the clamour.

With bis body-guard Herod set Jesus at
nuught, speaking and acting as if he were &
fit object only for scorn.

Observe (1). God hus all men under con-
trol. Iferod had taken action in the case of
Jesug, Jesus would bave been p ut to death
after the mavuer of the Jews. This, how-
ever, would have been contrary to the repeat-
ed declaration of Jesus.

(2) We should value op poriunitres
while we have them. Herod did not care
about witnessing a miracle when he mights
aud he could not when he would.

Oct. 15th, 1865,
SHIMEI CURSES DAVID.
2 Sam, 16, 1-19.

T'his lesson shows .
{L) A specimen of successful vilainy.
Ziba took advantage of his master’s circum*

danghter of Herodias, and who, ia compti- | stances to betray him. If this were the only
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world, honesty would not always be the best
policy, for sometimes the dishonest become
the richest, but when wrong is not adjusted in
this world it will be in the next, when honesty
will bo seen to have been the best policy.

(2.) How a bad motive spoils a good actiosn.
The provisions Ziba brought were most ac-
-ceptable, and such as aloyal subject ought to
bring, but then they were offered to serve his
-own base ends.

(3.) That we should be slow in believing
ddle tales. David was very hasty in con-
demning Mephibosheth unheard. If we
knew both sides of a question we should
sometimes reach 2 very different couclusion
from what we do. Generally speaking a
man is never so bad as he is reported.

(4) A npoble example of forgiveness.
Abishai was a man of violent temper, 1 Sam
26, 8, and might have been justified in kill-
ing this rebel, but David bore his cursing with
great meekness. ,

(5.) How David recognized the hand of
God in every thing, He does not mean to
say that Shimei was fnspired to curse him;
but that his sins had deserved this and more.

22nd Oct., 18635.
THE JEWS DEMAND BARABBAS,
Luke 23, 13-25,

. Learn from this lesson:

(1.) That the Lord Jesus was fonnd both
by Pilate and Herod imocent of perverting
the peoplc. This was the charge brought
agaiust bim by the Jews, but it was not
proven.

(2.) ‘The cruelly of Pilate, in threatening
to chastise Christ though he found no fault

" in him, aud aftevwards v yielding to the
clamour against him.

3.) The deliberatc determivation of the
Jews to crucify Jesus  Pilate did not take
them at a disadvantage, but asked them three
times, and three times they desired his cruci-
fixion. .

{4) The humiliation to which Christ was
exposed in having go vile 2 man_as Barabbas
chosen inpreference to-him,
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(5.) The Chief' Priest who ought to bave
controlled the tumultuous multitude, sided
with them, :

(6.) "The honour put upop Simon the Cyr-
enian.. T'bis honour was unexpected,and was
thrust upon him.

Oct. 29, 1865.

ABSALOM SLAIN.
2 Samuel xviii. 1-33.

v.1-5. Thepreparations. V.1, 2 David
had many tired soldiers with him when heleft
Jerusalem, chap. xv. 18; and now he marshals
them, appointing what would now be ealled
lieutenants, captains, and colonels; Joab,
Abishai, oud Ittai being Generals, and he
himseif commander-in-chief. V. 3, ‘The peo-
ple's regard for David was no doubt genuine,
{or they were risking their lives for hiwm; but.
they perhaps feared that David would be a
bad general against-a son to whom be was so
much attached, and that bis canse was safer
in Joab's hands. Learn when you havea
good cause Lo b kearty in its support, Neh,

1i%.16-23. V. 4, David was easily persuaded

to remain in the city, and took his station at
the gate, partly to cheer the soldiers as they
marched out, and partly, v. 5, to warn each
division of the army to save Absalom’s life.
See the strength of David's affection; all Ab-
salom’s iniguity had not destroyed it. If re~
bellious and wicked children only kuew what
agouy they inflict on their parents who love
them! Pro. xvii’ 25.

v. 6-8. The battle. It was fonght in the
same place where Jephtbah defeated the .
Ephraimites, Jud. xii 5, 6, hence called the
wood of Ephraim. _Absalom’s hasty and un-
diseiplined levy could not siand the shock of
David’s trained battalions. The chiefslaught-
er was in the flight (v.8.) More would have
fallen, but for Joab’s forbearance, v. I6.
Twenty thousand men were slain for oneman’s
ambition; such 13 the price they paid for
fistening to Absalom’s flattery, cbap. xv. 5, 6.
A flattering mouth worketh ruin, Prov. xxvi.
98, Learn not fo meddle with him thot flat-
tereth with his lips, Prov. xx. 19.

v, 616, JAbsulow's death. Mules were
much used in Palesting, 2 Sam. xiii. 29. It
is supposed Absalom was caught by the hair,
that being long and becoming entangled; and
lessons have been drawn from this to show
how our punishment grows out of our #in,
chap. xiv, 26, ‘Thisis vot said, however; and
it is just ae probable his head was wedged in
the cleft of abough. This was a just punish-
ment of his nanatural rebellion, for death by
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haoging was accursed, Deut xxi. 22, 23,
AVhat unutterablo pangs of conscience must
The have endured while suspended there!
Leam thutthere isno suffering like that of a
-guilty consciengePsal. xxxi. 10; Job xxx. 15.

v. 17,18, Absulom’s burial. The kiong's
dale was near Jerusalem.  Absalom had three

Joon's, but they must bave been dead. He
took a worse way to keep his name in remem-
brance than by building a pillar, for his sins
make his memory infamous. What iuscription
should you like on your'tomb-stone? Rev.
xir, 13.

v. 19-32.  The nets from the batile field.
-Joab knew that no one would be acceptable
to the king who bronght him word ot hisson’s
death, and therefore prevents Ahimaaz, who'
was a favorite, from carrying the intelligence.
Darid kuew on learning that a single runner
was seen (v.25) that he was not a fugitive,
and that therefore the day was won;-and when
he learned that Abimsaz wus foremost, he
wmade sure such a true {rood) subject bore

* good news. It is not known whether Abi-
maaz spoke trath ov not (v. 29), since he
might be imperfectly scquainted with what
happesed.  What a blessed day will that
be when the only heralds will be those of sal-
vation! Isa. lij. 7.

v. 23. David's grief. e bad lost
o son—a beloved son--a son by a

lo0dy death —a sou who died in sin.
What could assuage grief like this?
The manner of our death is of less
consequence; but the slate of our souls when
we die is «ll in all, Lake xvi. 22,.23. llow
like our conduct to that of Absalom! Isa.i.2,
Iow great the love of God! Hos. xi. §;
John ii. 16.

THE OPEN DOOR.

A STORY TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCHL

Mapave vax Loox was a poor widow.
“who had four childven the eldest named
Richard, was but cight years okl One
evening they were all very hungry, for they
had had nothing to-eat all day, and their
mother had no food to give them. Then she
difted up herheart to God, svho she knew
‘was alde to belp her, for she trusted in-
her Saviour and taught her children also
‘to do so. '

When shehad finished praying, Richard
'said, “Mother, does not the Bible tell us
that Gad once seat some raveus to a man,
o take bim bread when be was hungry”?

“¥es g <hild,” answerd the wmotberg
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Lut itis a lony time sincc then,a vory'
long time” . .

“Very well,” naid; Richard, « God cou’
still send ravens to feed us; I am going o
open the door, that they may be able to
careing” and'in a mowrent ha was at the
door and set it wide open, so that-any one
passing on-the strest vonld not fail to netice
the light in the room.

A: few minutes afier, the mayor of the
town*happened topass, and seeiiys tlie door
open, aud such a _happy looking giap in
side, could not resist entering..

« Ah y good lady,” said he, how-is it
that your door is open- so- wide at this
bour®”

Mzdame van Toon was rather embar-
rassed atthe presencerof such a fine gontel-
man imlier small cottage, She rose in
haste and bowed to the mayor; then passing
her fingers through Richard’s hght hair,
answered, “ That was andden of my little
Richard’s, who- thought the ravens might
i come,-and bring us food.

The gentleman was clothed in black
from bead to.fout.

“ A, really ! said he'Jaughing, « Rich-
, ard was not so very far'wrong: Here i a
! raven; and a large one, too, Come, Ricl.-
jard, with me, and I will skow you where
: the bread is.”

The little boy followed him to his house,
and returned to his motberwith a basket-
ful of provicious, The children begamto
jump for joy- and clap their hands at the-
sight of such plenty. They did not,-how-
ever, forget to give thanks to Him who
had heard'their prayers; and'fittle Richard,
when he had finished his supper, went to
the step of the opei door, and taking off
his-cap; suid, « We thank thee, God, for
having sent the 1aven.”

Little-clildren, learn to put vour trust
in Jesus whilst you are young, anil'He will:
uot forsake youwhen you are old.

GENTLE WORDS.

“ A good word doetl pood_like @ medi cine.”"=Prev
xvii. 22,

Uso gentle words, for who can tell
The blessings they impart ?
Tiow oft they fall (as_manna fell)
n some nigh fainting heart.

«  In loncly wilils by light-winged birds
Rare sceds have oft heen sownj
.And hopo has sprang from gentic wonds
WNhoro cnly griefs bed grena.

-

+



THE GO0
WHY EVANGELIZER.

The Evaneeiizer is issued in & new
form, and for a different’class.

It has beeun pullished for six years as an
unsectarian religions periodical, devoted to
the advancement of the Kingdom of God
in the world, and bas had a very extensive
citculation in Canada. The extent of
circulation ias, however, been considerably
reduced within the last three years, partly
by our larger publications, the Goop
News and Guap Tipines taking its place
and partly through the imposition of
postage.

In order that it may occupy ground
which is at present not occupied, the
‘Evaxcerizer will henceforth beexclusively
filled with matter adapted to the young'
‘and to those engaged in the instruction of
the Sabbath School. R

It will contain interesting narratives and
Jessons for the young.

It will contain a scheme of lessons for
-each Sabbath in the gna:ter, and notes on
these lessone, tor the assistance of Teachets
‘and parents.

It will contain illustrative motes on
Seripture, and anecdotes illustrative of
divine truth

It will contain -articles beanmg on the
proper conluct of Sabbath schools, and

anteresting intelligence conmected with
thero. ;
It will, by law, be transmitted by mail”

PuUSTAG: FREE. °5

Single copies, twenty-five cents per'
annum; parcels of tea copies, or more,
sent from the office to one address for,
fifteen cents per number, per anuum.

. TERMS:
of the “ Journal of, Temperance '
Sixere Coriks, 50 Cents per avnam
Five or more copies sent to one address
«at the anuual rate of 40 Cents each,
Payable in advancey
*,* This periodical is eatitled to pass free

e
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The following m  the Contents of the
TEMPERANCE JOURNAL.

FOR OCTOBER, 1865:

Sactamental Elements.—By Dr. Mair, Kingston-
—Continued from page 59,

A Word upon Expectation—DBy R. M.Statham,

‘I'he dying Mawdens' Dream,

Drinking in Wine Counfries,

Watcls ! ‘Pake Care !By Beechier;.

‘The House-Fly aund the Watoh-Dog,

Comprchensiveness of Te etotalism,

EDITORIAL JOTTINGS,

The Prohibitory Movementin Great Britian,

A good word to Boys,

(Gounsels to Young Men,

Moral eflects of Lighe,

The Cynic,

Eat your own Pig,

Sleep,

How Many could get a Library ?

Tom Rogers' Siory,

Health,

The Blassing of Dew,

Moderation,

« Hauds offy”

Gambling,

Spare Moments,

Music and Dissipation,

A pleasant parlor astime,

« Don’t write There !

Doing the Right Thing, |

The Saratoga Convention,

POETRY.
The Wifo's Appeal,

Jenuy's Advice to her Guidman,
Through Twenty Years,

Now published,~—

NE SMOKE OP THE TEMPLE. By Rev.
T R. D. Mackay, late of \Vcllcslcy.y Pr?go
25 Cents.

Now Published at our Office and sent by
Moril—

HE ANXIOUS INQUIRER. A, s,

Price 12} Cents. ¢ ER. By J- A. Jaurs
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N %I:‘.y{glr of M*Cheyne,” Glasgow, Scotland. Price

nis.
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. Exposition of the Parable of the Prodigal.
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Donations, nor moke rash promises thut may be diffcnlt
1 N or impossible to redeeis; hut shall do onr

The following donations have been received
from 15th Angust 1866, to '15th, September 1865,
for which we render our best thanks jxthe

name of the fLord:— *

J. K., Maittand, - - t - 0,25
Two Fricnds, Elora, - - < 050
Mrs. 8, Port Dover,, N . 3,00
Mrs. P. MeD., Bath, - - - 060

Donations received previousto Ist
Sept., 1865, and f ormerly acknowleded,$1720,644

GrATUITOUS CincuraTioN — We have given
away gratuitously from 15th Aug. to 15th Sept.
1865, .

650 Evangelizers, - - . 31100

Amount given away from the commencement
of the work up to 15th Aug, 1865, $4515,44

4526,44

best on all occasions to make it as suitable
for the object contemplated'ds we possibly
can.

We will feel oblizged by our subscribers
uging their influeace towards having it in
troduced in their neighborhood. Specimen,
ssent on application,

AGENTS FOR OUR PERIODICALS

ALIOnte, sesvesressssiaisnsitaisassinsaces Do Ward,
Appleton, ceceereeneiciscciinieness AlbortTeskey.
AShitonyeeseeesse Robert Kennedy ard James Conn.

. -](obcﬂwyllio.
«veeesnJames Fitzgerald.
Bals&m........... cesesersersnasansese R Phippens:
h - - - Potor McLaren.
,5enmc’s Corners, cestseseantes ....L éj. gl:s(;arot::’
i:f,’i‘.‘.’ﬁ“’ reasessesnssssssasenncessAlex. Kitchen,

SPECIAL DONATIONS FOR STEAM PRESS

Amount formerly acknowledged, - S149 44
M. H., Woodstoek, - . - .+ <« 1,00}
H. F, Ghatham, . =+ . . . 200
R W, Ushawa, , - - . . - 100
THE JOURNAL OF TEMPERANCE

Is a mounthly periodical, devoted to the
interests of Temperance. It is published the
st of every month at 50Cents per Anoum.

The ¢ Journal of Temperance™ has been
undertaken at the suggestions of friends, who
take a deep interest in the ‘l'emperance cause
in cousideration of the fact that at present
there is no periodical published in Canada
whose pages are specially occupied with
Temperance literature, and adapted by price
and principles for general circulation.

This periodical will not be the organ of
apy of the Temperance Societies. Some of
these have organs specially devéted to Tem-
perance, and to the peculiarities of their own
organization. 'With such no interference
will be made. It will advocate the disuse of
all that intoxicates asa beverage or asan ar-
ticle of entertainment, and go in cordially for
a prohibitory law,

We do not pledge ourselves to any parti-
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