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THE WANTS OF NEWIFOUNDLAND. 1

In writing a series of short articles on the wants of
“our colony, I cannot pass over the subject of education,
though in the present conditinn of that business T would
- prefer remaining silent. T wish, however, to say that
I do not find fault with those who have charge of this’
‘department of our public affaire, nor do I hold them
responsible for the retrograde step that has been reerntly
taken by the adoption of the denominational sye.cm.
T may add that, bad as a sectarian school system is, I
honestly admit’that it may be more efficient than the
one that we have just abandoned. Tt was neither national
“or denominational,’ neither secular nor religions. No
“ne appeared to be responsible for the conduct of the

‘ork, and no one scemed to care. And we search in
"ain for any individual or any number of individuals on
" hom to roll the blame.

. But things were bad—could scareely be worse; a
‘hange was imperative. It was a splendid opportunity
o take a step forward, and to place the cducation of
his ancient colony on a par with other countries. That
pportunity has been lost, and it may be long before
“pother such is within reach.

- I must emphatically exonerato the laity of all denomi-
‘ations from par ticipation in the guils that has been
ommltted With one consent, wlmost unanimously,
hey were opposed to sectarian cducation, or to a sub-
ivision of the education grant.

It has been done, and how and by whom, and with |
+hat motives, Heaven knows.

?' These things it surely will effect—it will divide the
“ects still further, and foster a spirit of bigotry, already
ntense enough in Newfoundland. It will place power
‘n the hands of the clergy, and they bave always under-
stood how to use it, to abridge personal liberty, elevate
themselves, and promote creeds and catechisms, to
advance The Church and not The Christ.

The denominational system has been a conspicuous
failure whenever it has been tried. It is not likely
that in Newfoundland it will fave belier. Ever y other
enllghtened country is going in an opposite direction.
Nahonnl and. compulsory cducation is now the order of
¢ day, but in Newfoundland we hase got Lack iu this
_atter about as far as we can go. A very liberal amount
. nppropmated by our Legislature to defray the cXpenscs .

AUGUS'T,

!
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of a oron-l clementary sy sLun, condmlcd in @ proper
way.  But when that amount is divided among the
many detuminations, when seseral ttaining establish-
ments e maintained, and two or three, ovr four or
five, denominationul schoois 1 places where one would
Le ample, bub a very swail sadary can be offered to
teachers, aud thercfore guod teachers caunot be obtained,

and after goiug to the capense of training them, they
It is waste, and reckless ex-
pendivute of  the public mongy s, and after all wo cannot
All this to satisfy the ambition of
We ure willing, while we vhus write, to do
our utmost to mahe the Lest of a bad arrangement. We
will withhold no help that we can give to advance the
cducation of the rising generation.  Without the smallest

cannot Le Jung retained.

have o goud system,
the clergy.

regard to denominational interests, we will promote by
every weans in our power the education of all. At the
same time we will hope, and wait with patience, for the
dawn of a better day, and we du not aitugether despair
of sccing nativnal and compuisory education even in

Newfoundland.

HOME MISSION NEWS.

We paid a visit last mouth to the mission field under
the care of the Rev. G. Harrington, We examined bis
two schools, and conducted services in his chapel-school
on tho Lord’s-day and on a week evening. Though we
were there in the busiest season of the year, the at-
tendance at the day-schools was large, and the progress
made by the children is very remarkable. T think those
schools will compare favourably with most outpost
schools of the same grade. Our esteemed friend has
done a good work. TFrom year to year we witness a
steady improvement in the homes and habits of the
people. Indeed there ave few outports in the island whero
improvement is so marked.

Mr. Harrington's schools are supported by private
subscriptions, and are open to all.

OBITUARY.
Miss Julia Langmead, uged cighiteen years.—On June
7, this young disciple was called frum the sorrows and
sufferings of carth into the purc aud cicrlasting joys
of glory. Tor six years she was in fllowship with the
Church.  She was one of the fiist of the young people
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admitted to membership, and we had never auy
reason to vegrel thul admission from first to last, for
her walk and conversation were in full accord with her
profession.

She took great delight in the Sabbath-school and
in the children's scrviees, and not till failing health
hindered did she neglect those opportunities of improve-
ment.

Her Bible was hee constant companion, many por-
tions of which she had committed to memery, The loss

. . sonle '
of w dear sister u few months ago scemed th hreak

almost the last tie that bonnd to her earth.
Death had no terrors lor her.  She longed to be laid
in his eold arms.  She could say
« T leave the world without a tear,
Save for the friends I hold so denr.”

She gave divections about her grave, and talked aboul

dying as onc would do who contemplates a pleasant
jonow y. Five minutes hefore she slept in Jesus sho
saidh, * Oh, T long io be wone, to be with Jesus. Pruy
that He may soon come.  Oh, the angels are come.”
Fer death, like her life, was calm and peaceful.  Fer
remains were followed to the grave by a lwge namber
of sorrowing friends, among whoia were many of the
Sunday-school childven.  When standing by the open
grave they joined in singing the well-known hymn—
“ When e cometh, when e cometh, to make up his
jewels.”
Her death was improved before a large congrega-
tion on the evening of Lord’s Day, June 18, from
eeles. viii. 8.

HOPE.
The lightuings blaze, and with @ mighty roli
The thunders crash impetuouns ; black as night
The sky hangs over all, save where the forked light
Darts forth its fiery ribbon.  The angry waves,
Leaping in mountains, strive and strive
To o’erwhelm the goodly vessel; on they come—
A mighty host—dashing her painted sides,
And thundering o'er her deck with giant foree,
Sweep all unfast before them.
Still she lives: battered aud bruised she yet
Outrides the storm.  And why ? she'’s anchored.
Unseen amid the stosm the sunken anchor
IIeld her fast, and proved a fuithfud friend.
So, 'mid the wrecks and storms of life way we ride on,

Anchored by Hope, tu Jesus—that wuchorage uever
fails,

How great soc’er the storm.  Iope in Him

Saves many & noble vessel, which otherwise

Would soon be stranded, or drifted out to sea.

Unseen, bright Hope holds fast amid the waves of
trouble.

Steadying the soul, bracing and nerving her
For future conflicty, till the peaceful haven's gained
Within the veil, v :d Christ is all in all.

1I. D. Isacke.

. LOCAL INTELLIGENGE

i Ienry.

PURE GULD FROM THE MINES OF
WISDOM.
Our prayer and God’s merey ave like two buckets in

u well, while the one ascends the obher desceuds.—Bishop
Hoplins.

(God never leaves any till they first ieave Him.—Jf,

It is mercey to have that taken from us which takes
us from God.— Fenning.

Wheie has infidelity cver puvified a heavt, or blessed
. funily, or enriched or tranquillised a community, or
cbuilt, o hospitals or opened an asylum {or orphans, oy,
' in short, done any good thing ?--Dr, MHorrison.

i

Where there is the most love to God there will
there be the trucst and most enlarged philanthropy.—
Southey.

Moderation is commonly firm, and fivmmness is com.
monly success.——Dr. Johnson.

Advies, e snow, the softer it falls the longer it
dwells upon, and the deeper it sinks into the mind.—
Coleridge.

When once infidelity can persuade men that they

shall die like beasts, they will soon be brought to live
like beasts also.—Sout/.

Be sure your ground be good, and then be sure you
maintain your ground.—Fluvel.

I never trusted God, but I found Him faithful; ne
my own heart, but I found it false.—Dyer.

Invalid Christians must breathe air from the sea of aflhe
tion.

We may compare the troubles we have to undergo in the §
zourse of this life to a great bundle of fagots, far too great fu ¢
us to lift. But God does nob require us to carry the whel §
at once.  lle mercifully unties the bundle and gives us fint
one stick, which we are to carry to-day, and then auwothe
that we are to carry to-morrow, and so on.  This we migh |
casily manage if we would take the burden appointed foru |
cach day ; but we chouse to increase our trouble by carryin
yesterday’s stick over again to-day, and adding to-morrowt
burden to our loal before we are required to carry it.-—Jola &
Newton. :

I i NEGLECTED LETTER.-—The Roman senators conspired
against Juliug Cwesar to kill bim. The very next mornin
Artemidorus, Cwesar’s friend, delivered him a paper (desirin;
him to peruse it), wherein the whole plot was discovered. .
but Coesar complimented his life away, being so takea up to -
return the salutations of such people as met him in the way,
that he pocketed the paper, among other petitions, as ¥
unconcerned therein ; and so, going to the senate house, wa
slain,  The world, flesh, and devil have a design for mens -
destruction ; we ministers bring our people a letter, Gads’
Word, wherein all the conspiracy is revealed,  Bat who hatt
believed our report? Most men are so basy sbout worldly
delights, they are not at leisure to listen to us, or read th-
letter, but thus, alas ! ran headlong fo their own ruin and
destruction, —Selected.

Saarn EveNts.—The mos miaute events of our lile—nay,
every need and every obstacle in our paths—are channels o
the grace, goodness, and power of Gud ; and those who wait®
on Him in prayer and watchfuluess shall see it is no vain thing
to rest on Him. The tide of our sorrows and sins has oite
arisen from a trivial spring; and the same is true of om
carthly joys. Our daily tnials and hourly blessings gather
sumething of the radiance of the bow in the clouds m the
day of rain, as we receve them from the pierced hands of Rin,
whaose death aud intercession have made all thihgs ours—
Auna Shipton’s ¢ Waiting Hours.”




HOW TO HELP OTIHERS.

HOW TO HELP OTHERS.

o—

E can express our interest in other Christiang by a

v& simple nod of the head when we meet them on the
street. You say, ‘“There are Christians connecled th.h our
church I cannot spenle to, because I have never been intro-
duced.” You dare not nccost them because of the conven-
tionalities of society, We st come upon a higher platform
than that. We must remember that woaresons n_ml daughters
of the Lord Almighty. We must feel that asit would be a
very strange thing for two br?thv;rs, born of the same parents
and nurtured at the same fireside, to pass cach other {rum
time to time on the street without any personal recogmtion ;
gn, and far more than so, it is outrageous when two men
children of thesame Heavenly Father, having been seated at
the same Commuuvion table, and baptized by the same l!qu
Spirit, and on their way to the same hume, do not recognise
each other, whether according to the ord‘u.mry laws of socicty
they have a right to express such recognition or not. If you
are sure that you are a child of God, and you ara sure of the
fact that the man you meet in the street is a friend of God,
you have a right to give him your brotherly sympathy by a
nod of the head. God made the muscles of the neck so
pliable, and the bones of the neck eo easily adjusted te a bow,
that He intended we should recognise those who are brochers
in Christ Jesus.  And when you go along the street, let there
be a lighting up of the face, and a gleam i the eye, and a con-
geniality in your manner, for all those who love Christ. Let
it not be an outward and hypoeritical demonstration, but from
a heart warmed up with love for God and love for his king.
dom, bow to every Christian man you meet.

Another way in which we can culture Christian sympathy,
and demonstrate it, and makeit practical, is by a shake of the
hand. We do not refer to an unmeaniog touch of the haud,
to an indefinite sprawling out of the fingers; but we mean
one warm, decided, positive grip which seems to say, *“ Here
is my regard—my help, if you want it—my sympathy, my
brotherhood.” If secreb societies have their signals—and it
is stated that when one of their number gets into any trouble
in any distant city, hegives some mysterious signal, and help
comes; and one brother in the same Order recognises another
by some peenliar way of placing the fingers—shall not we
have some grip by which a child -of God who has with him
‘the secret of the Lord, shall recognise those who are of the
same brotherhood, of the same secret society ? for the sceret
of the Lord belongs only to those who fear Him; and where-
ever you find 2 man iu that brotherhood, give lnm the grip.
—Cleristian at Work.

MONEY.

]‘F monoy cumes, let it come. He who sends it does not
. mean it to hurt us. We need not fear it with a fecble
terror, though perhaps no sin has ruined so many souls as
covetousners.  We will net spring at it with a {lutter of
oxcited joy, for it is a grievous trial to the humblest and
simplest. -

Awl if mouey goes, et it go.  Only let us gee that it does
not go theough foliy orsin of ours  Job lost his one way, and
Lot lost lus anuther,  I'he end of Job was a crown of glory,
but the caudle of Lut went out m hideous night.  Probably
there are few of us who have lived to middle lifs, very fow
indeed who have passed it, to whose doar conld be laid no
error of judgment in spending their money, no taint of con-
science in wassing it.  In this greatest of great trusts, who
has not snmetimes failed? Conscioncs has saud, “* Give,” and
we have not given.  Wo have stecled our hearts, aud sum-
moned our coldest judgment o justify us in refusals, whick
now we would yladly get back, bub it is too late. Witnessos
to onr self-induigence surround us in every room we enter;
if we have done something for our Lord, our heart whispers
we might have done so much more !

But there may be time yet ; and He who gives us power to
geb wealth will also give us wisdom to use it, if we really ask
Him. Ict us be wise, eimple, and kind ; faithful over a few
things, that e may make us rulers over mauy things at last.

A BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT.

A NAVAL officer heing at sea in a dreadful storm, his
wife sitting in the cabin near bim, filled with alarm for
the safety of the vessel, was so surprised at his serenity and
composure that she cried out :
““ My dear, are you not afraid 2 How is it possible you can
be so calin in such a dreadful storm 27
He roze from his chair, dashed it to the deck, drew his
sword, and pointing it ab the breast of his wife, exclaimed :
‘“ Are you not afraid 2
She immediately answered, *¢ No,”
““Why 27 said the oflicer.
‘¢ Because,” replied the wife, ‘I know that sword is in the
hands of my husbwd, and he loves me too well to huct me.”
““ Then ™ s1id he, ‘I know in whom I believe, and that he
who helds the wind in his hand is my Father.”
—Selected.

A BLOW FOR A KISS.

i ';V'ILL you please tell me what is meaut by overcoming
cuib with good?” said a little boy to s teacher.

The teacher began to explain it, when a scene took place
which helped to show what it meant.

A boy, seven years of age, whose name was Chorge, was
sitting by the side of his sister, who was only five years old.

While the teacher was talking, George got avgry with Dbis
sister for something, closed his fiss, and strack her.

The little girl began to cry; but the teacher said, « My
dear Mary, you bad better kiss your brother. See how angry
he looks,”

Mary looked at her Dbrother.
wretched,
kisged him.

George was not prepared for such a kind retuen for his
blow. Iiis feelings were touched, and he burst into tears.

Mary wiped away his tears with her apron, and songht to

omfort him.

“Do not cry, George,” said she; ‘“you did not hurt me
much.”  Bub he only wept the more.

Aud why did George weep? Would he have wept if his
sister had struck Zim as he had struck her? Not he?

But by kissing him as she did, she made him feel more
keenly than if she had beaten him black and blue, that he had
doae wrong.

Hero was a Liss for a blow—love for auger ; and all the
school saw at once what was meant by *“overcoming ovil
with good.”—(Sece Rom. xii. 21,) ‘

e sezmed sullen and
She threw both her arms abous his neck, and

A CORNISH COBBLER’S SERMON.

¢*1le first findeth his own brother Simon.”

Fed OW I am sure that ’tis a good plan to go looking after
J_\ one soul. Every soul in the world do belong to our Lord.
le made ’em every one, and he bought "em every one with His
precious blood.  They’re is every way ; and the Jevil is a
thief. I've very often thought whas a por master the devil’s
servants have got.  Why, when he came up to tempt our
mother Eve in Paradise, h» hadn’t got any bit o’ a little thing
for to bribe her with, an’ all he could do was to tempt herto
steal her Master’s apples. e haven’t got anything at all of
hisown. . Andrew didn’s say, “I'll try todo all the
good I can,” and then d» nothing because he couldn’t find any
to do; but he says, “There’s Sunon; I'll go and cateh him.”
That’s the way ; pick out one soul, and set your heart "pon it ;
Viegin topraj fur that one, and go ontiyin’ till you've got it, and
then try for another. e might do a good deal o’ good in the
world, if we didn't try to do so much. 1've heard folke a
singin’, an meanin’ it, too—
“ Were the whele realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small.”

An’ because the realn o’ nature wasn't theirs, they didn't give
anything at all.—Danicl Quorm.

St. Bernard calls holy fear the book-keeper of the soul. As
a nobleman’s porter stands at the door to kecp vut vagrants,
so the fear of God stands and keeps all ginful temptations
from entering.




4 EVERY-DAY

MIRACLES.

EVERY-DAY MIRACLES.

FTER all that has been written of the possibility of
miracles at the present time, it may be well to empha-

gito the idea that what is called the natural outgrowth of
Christian prinviples, produces events which are ag directly
opposed to the smful heart of man, as any of tho wiracles
recorded in the New Testament are to the established order
of physical nature ; and these miracles seem in many instances
to bs the grander aud more perfect type, toward which all
Christians are stnvig in outward act, just ay they seek to
imitate in spirit the nature of the Master.  Take the miracle
of feeding the multitude. In tumes of famine, who organises
bands of relief, soup-houses, and all the modern contrivances
for tha alleviation of misery ?  We know there is such a thing
as philanthrepy lindependent of Christianity ; but its exhi-
bition is rarc and unequal, not a steady force like that which
belisves that, ¢ Whoso hath this world’s goods, and seeth his
trother bave need . . . . how dwelleth the love of Giod in
him?” Again, who sccks to clotho and restore to their
“right mind” those possessed of the evil spirits of Dirt,
Ignorance, aud Want, like the followers of Ifim who taught,

*“yo have the poor always with you "?  Who uses knowledge {

to raise the masses hat those who realise the promise, ¢ The

yoor have the Gospel preached to them™? In all ages un-
illumined by the light of Christianity, Las not wealth been
used to gain power over the lower classes rather than provide
feod for them ? Ias not knowledge inereared the gulf between
rich and poor, and been used as wn instrument to keep in
bondage these who were down ¥ Were not both wealth and
knowledge weapons of oflence rather than buneficent imple-
ments ? If, then, love to Jesus changes the rich man to the
protectar and benefactor of the poor, makes the ruler seek
the welfare of those under him, turns nataral scllishness into
love for others, the miracle is eternal as the gra-e of God.
Surely, those who have seen this regeneration, which makes
the vile pure in heart, the proud humble, changes envy to
quiet content—in short, malkes the child of sin into a son of
God, can need no other proof of the miraculous power of
God’s word. What though the miracle is not perfected in an
instunt? The life of a regencrate man, lived in our sight,
gradually though surely comng to the “perfect stature of a
man in Christ Jesus,” is a real witness known of all men.
‘¢ Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your
good works, and glorify your Father which is in heaven.”

COMFORTLESS.

FRIEND of minc gat at the t2ble of alady friend op
which the wine-cup stoad. The lady’s son was there,
and my friend imagined that he sipped it as though he liked
it very much. My tuend pub the question to hery if she was
not afraid of lier boy hecoming intemperate —he seemed to
like it so much. The mother was quite offended, though my
friend had spoken to her in a Christian spirit.  She said, ¢ My
Alfred become a drunkard? Impussible! He knows how to
contral himself and when to stop !

When my friend wanted to prisuade her to Iet the hoy sign
the pledge, the mother would not enconrage it, Lut ratter
laughed at theidea. 1t was only cighteen wmouths afterward
that mother was n an agony of grict beside the coffin of her
son, who had died in a fit of deluium tremens. He had been
of a very genial disposition, and unhappily, those are the pesple
who fall victims most casdy to this vice. My fiiend went to
her to try to comfurt her ; but, oh ! dear, it 1s a hard case in
which to give comfort. My friend was at a Juss what to say ;
the mother almost frantic at one moment, and at another in
the most abject grief, amidst flouds of tears, said, ““ Don’t $alk
to me about comfort, when you know Lete lies my only son,
who has died in delirium tremens,  Don't talk fo me of com-
fort, when you know that his mother’s hand gave him the first
glass of wine, and his mother's voice enciuraged him to drink
it when you would have him abstam.” Then came a fresh
burst of grief. ¢ Don't talk to me of comfort, when you know
it is wiitten that no drunkard shall enter the kingdom of
God ! and my friend had to leave her in her anguish and
sorrow. God forlnd that any dear mother should bave to fecl
that her hand bas given the first glass of wine to her child.—
Selected,

LETTER-WRITING FOR SOULS,

l\/[z\NY of our readers during the course of tha year write

hundreds of letters. They usually begin with the cold
“Sir,” and end with the cold ¢* Respectiully,” and al
between filled with dollars, cents, per centages, pounds,
yards, articles of merchandise, Can it be that you have
never in your letter-wniting from day to day, expressed your
friendship for Christ and for those who love Him. Many of
these to whom you wrote are Christian merchants. Do you
not greet them kindly and lovingly 2 Sumo of them are old,
and they want condolence now that the ailments of life have
come upen them.  Why doyou not give them the consola.
tions of Christ? Why do you not recite some of your own
experiences, and in some of those business letters tell them of
the God of Isaac and Jacob and of Paul the aged, and of all
those who put their trust in Him?  Why do you not tell them
that when the cyesight fails, and the limbs tremble, and the
appetite becomes uncertain, and the foot that once leaped like
the hart staggers and stumbles along the street-~why do yay
not tell them that there is such a thing as cternal youth, and
that those who gain it shall always havo good vision and
always bo strong and always young in the presence of their
od?
Then you write to many men in mid-life who are
staggering on the verge of great temptations. Why do you
not tell them of the God who is williug to be beside them in
the fire? You know from the circnmstances of those business
wen that they are tricd from day to day. You have heand
their credit is not as good as it once was. Why do you net
bring the CGiospel of Jesus Christ in your business leiters to
those men,

Then, some of them are young men.

They have started

out in life, aud for the first time they feel the pressure of |

active businees life, They are mightdy tempted.  You know

how hard it is for a young man in this day to start in business |

and succeed init.  Why do you not tell that young manin

your letter to-marrow that you have been through all that }

struggle, and kuow all about business hfe, its disappointments
and perplexities.
carrespondence.
Christian letter

THE AWFULLY PROFOUND
MINISTER.

There is no getting away from a pungent,

I_ B deals_ in metaphysics—talks about the laws of per |

hypothesis, £
peripatetic doctrines and apologetics, until his audience cas §
He hasalearned war ¢
of pushing back his spectacles, & learned way of clearing hit
throat, a learned way of employing his pocket-handkerchiel }-

ception, the system of consenuences,

haidly see their hand before thewr face.

1 have heard him cough until I could hear the echo of the
ages. The audience does not know what he is talking about
and he does not know either.
sermen is when he gets throngh.

I never knew an exception to that. )
will often make a mau swell beyond all reasonable proportions

0, drap your sesquipedalian phraseology,and use short. sharp.
1 have scen a lake of water twenty feet deep .
so clear that if you dropped a silver half-dollar to the botton -
you could seeit. And there is such 2 thing as being deep avd
crossed the .

plein words,

clear at the same time. An Englishman
Channel to France, and was exceedingly disturbed by the

fact that he could not understand a word of the Irenct

language. He was met at the depot by a Frenchman, and
the driver of the cab talked to him in French,
to the hotel he found nothing but the French langaage there

aud a man, with French language, took him to bis couch &

night, and he was almost exhausted hecause of his incapacity.
t> understand anything that was being said to him, and 2.
sad mind he went to sleep. In themorning he wolke up, am
he heard the chanticleer crow, and he said, “ Thank gend
ness there’s some English at Jast.”  And what a relief 1 is
after hearing some men talk in learned technicalities, forein
to our capacity, to suddenly hear something the plainat
people can understand. 1 know only of one use for words
:;?rd ltbat. is to let men know what you mean. — Christian
ork.

Let us make our correspondence a Christian

The only cheerful jart of ks
Now, when men ar g

genuinely learned,they are simple in phraseology and mannw §*
But a little leaining §

When hegs®

-
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A GOLD-DIGGER'S LAST SUNDAY.

BY MRS, GEORGI CUPPLES.

N the year 185— I was pasuaded by my friend Joe
Tanpleton, whom I had mct accidentally in San Fran.
ciscy, to acecmpany him to the mines. 1 allowed myself to
bo prevailel upon, contrary to my own reasen, for 1 had
never felt the gold-fever raging in my veins, as many others
had; indeed, the sight f the nembu of returncd miners
would have scared many o braver heart than mine.  If they
by any chance reached the city with their ““pile,” or a chance
nugget, it was enly, with very few exceptions, to squander
it m diink, or be cheated out of it in vue or other of the
many gunbling houses.  The majority, however, returned
with their *“pile " ttill a shadowy my th of the futwe, with
their strength broken down, and the world all to begin over
again, 1 laid this clearly Lefore my fiicnd Joe, but he
would not listen—he was ddtermined not to view the black
side of the jdcture, and to lovk at the mines,
only with rose-colomed spectacles. Ils  final argu
ment, however, had its effect, My good fellow,”
he said, ““no one wonld ever think of coming to Califurnia
without visiting the mines; just jou get it into your wise
head that we are going on & tour through the Iighlaude in
the old country, or anywhere clse, as we used to undertake
together, if it will suit your fertile imagination botter, It'sa
shame to comlemn the place unscen ; there is certain to be a
good side, like anything else, if you will only take the trouble
to look for it.”” Thus he ran on, lizht-hearted, as merry an
old Joe as ever he was in the days when we were lads to-
gether, and rather than lose sight of him, I consented to go
tor & short trial, though counsidering myself a foul, never-
theless. I left all the necessary arrangements to my
friend, who was delighted with the task, unly requiring
me to give him ‘“carte blanche ” for the vroper outlit and
appurtenances.

After three days of travclling, partly by stcamer and partly
on fost, we founl ourselves on the Yuba River, at the par-
ticular portion of the mining district called *Long Bar.”
Jce was not long in finding a Chinaman and an Irisbman tu
assist us, and we were soon settled in our tent, and all the
arrangements made for our search after the precious metal.
It was perfectly wouderful to watch how quickly Joe adapted
himself to his novel mode of life ; how dexterously he fixed
the tent and stowed away the utensils, and was * hail fellow,
well met ” with all and sundry.

1t is not my intention, however, to touch upon the techni-
calities of mines, or the details of 1 ** digger’s” experiences;
it would be out of place in this short sketch. Suffice it to
say that before a fortnight was ended I, for one, had quite
enough of the rocker, shovel, and pan, and I found, both Ly
ocular demonstration and practical knowledge, that diggivg
for gold was about the hardest and most monotonous labour
that could possibly be conceived. LEven Jue, who was de
termined to see nothing but the bright side, reluctantly
confessed that there might be pleasanter pursuits. On the
second Sunday, Joe, sceming inclined to spend it in bed, I
wandered into the countiy, Leing sick of the noise of the
camp. It was a sad sight to see the majority of the men
leeping the day of rest in the way they did, though ihey
never handled a shovel, pick, or rocker on that hallowed day.
They spent it in a worse way than if thcy bad been at work.
From morning to night it was a round of amusements, cards
and billiards, gambling at the diiuking booths, or if any had
dogs, away for a hunt.  Singing and reading as they lay at
the doors of their tents might be considered as the most harm-
less way of spending their Sunday.

I think it is at a time and place like this, that any guod
there may be in a man asserts itsclf, at least, I felt it so as I
climbed the steep side of the wooded gulch, and at last placed
distance betwixt me and the riotous scene, Every httle
fiowar or shiub seemed to recall to mind, as I strolled along,
some lessons I had been taught in days gene by, and my
thonghts wandered naturally t the quict Sundays spent in
the dear ““old country.” As I sat down to rest under a
huge redwond tree, 1 thought of my friends at home, aad
remembered how happy and pleased my mother used to look
as she walked with our father Lehind her three sons along the
quiet streets to the church, when the air was filled with the
sound of bells, when sea and hill lay hushed in sight, and the
grand old Scotch city was still on cvery side, except for the

tramp of hundreds going on their way to worship. Terhaps
wo uzed to weary of the too great length of a sermon in those
days, but what would I have given now, to hear the toughess
screed at a Highland tent preaching, or to stand up at the
longest prayer ever uttered by Cameroninn or Covenanter.
Yet what a uoble prospect atound me ! The scene reannded
me of many in the Highlands of dcotland.  The same wide
rrowth of vak curpse, the same deep glens and cortiey, even
the *“chappatal * or suub, was not unlike the general effect
of the broom of vur Lraus here and there, Bat, 1a particular,
therewas vniecharactensticof the scenery that clusely resembled
the opening of a parh round some gentleman's property, ouly
the Lachground was now savagely grand.  The rapid Yuba
rolled a greater volume of water by far than the Tummel or
the Bran, the distant mountains towered mn loftier peaks than
the Grampiang, and the redwoud trees hifted ther colossal
stems overhead with imwense cedar-hile arms agawst the sky,
Lere and there appeared a strange, prickly cactus spreading
like a chandelier, the sight of which maue me feel that [ was
in a strange land. T had walked a long way from the camp,
and was just thinking of turning, when my ear was arrested
by the sound of a man’s voree 1 the distance. I histened
eagerly, but all was stul and quict, ouly the noise of the
water falling over the stones m the ¢ creck,”—or what we
would have called & mountain burn at home—or the scream
of a black valture far over bead, bivke the grond stillness of
nature. I must have been mistaken, Isaul to myself as I
turned to retrace my steps, when 1t came agam, clear and
distinct, scuding a thrill thiongh me that makes me shiver
even now to thih of 16, ““Alone, aloue,” was the ery, and
echo caught the wailing sound and scemed to tuss it mockmgly
from crag to crag. T hastened, as soun as I recosered my
senses, in the direction from whence the svund had come, and
on turning 1ound a projecting picee of rock, I saw at a thort
distance off, @ small tent, balf hidden away among the brush-
wood. ‘The usual miner’s implements were Iying about the
door, and the rucker was standing cluse by the creck with
the carth dried hard in it, showing that 1t had not been used
fur many days. On cntering the tent, I was hornfied to find
a man lying huddled in the corner amungst his blankets, but
su emaciated that I scarcely bdieved 1 possible he could have
had strength to call vnt even in a whisper. At tirst I thought
he was dead, but he must have sunk down exhausted, and
soon after my entrance he was swzad with the most violent
ague fit I ever wituessed, ¢ Oh, to gaze upon a face once more, "
I heard lum gasp. “Thank God, He has heard my prayer.”
I had taken with me some Lrandy in my flask, and I now
poured a little into his mouth, for I saw he was sinking fast;
1t revived him a little, and I took the opportunity of asking
what more I could do for Lim,

“Four days have Ilain here all by myself; oh, do not leavo
me ! stay with me, else I'll go mad,” he exclammed wildly,
clutchingme by the arm and holding me with a firm grip. I
assured Inm that [ would not leave hun, bus he would not let
2o his hold of me. 1 buried Dichson en Wednesday mght,
and now I'm dying myself; what was 1t I was to say to his
mother,” he continued, lovking up to me with his hollowey es,
brilliant with fever. ** Ob, yes, that ho loved her, that he
died loving her, and my mother must be told the same. No,
no,” he screamed, tossing bisarms wildly over hus head, “‘ she
cursed me, for I ruined her, and the father that was kind
to me.”

For along time he lay guite prostrate, and I fancied the
grim messenger was drawing near, but when I had moistened
his lips again with the brandy he )ec«:vgtc(l so far as to he
able m loug iutervals, and with greut difficuity to tell me his
history.

.chms born of English parents, and reared in the lap of
luxury. Ie was sent to Eton in due course of time with an
unlimited supply of pocket money furnished by his indulgent
parents, and then to Oxford. Three times before he was
twenty-three years of age bad his father paid his debts,
almost ruining humself Lo do so, always belhieving that theson
who was so penitent would be certiin not to err agamn,  Then
there had come a time of hupeless dissipation worse tban
before, and to pay for them, he had forged Inus fathers name.
To replace the moncy thus procured, and supply the means for
his escape, the motherkad parted with her jewels, though she
sent him from her with a curse instead of a biessing. He
went straight abroad to the New Ll Dorado, and there his
downward course bad been rapid and easy. Never accustomed
to work, but being an adeptat rouge ¢¢ noir and othe: games
of chance, hesoon got employment in the numerous gambling-
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houses and bar-rooms. Then the thirst for gold, the “gold
fever” had scized upon him too, and ke had come to the
minvs, to work for thoe first time in his life. Ilis companion
had fixed upon this out-of-the-way place, faneying they would
get more than their neighbours down elow, and nat ho so
liable to intrusion.  Dut after lonyg days of toil, and just when
they began to discover that therc was gold to be found, aud
that in plenty, Dickson wasseized with the fever and ague
audin afew days’ time he died.  For three days the otner
had been so stupefied with the fever that ho bal not realised
theextent of his misery, but un the fourth day he awoke and
found his appalling position.

“All moming,"l'iw said, looking at me cagerly, ¢ the words
rang in iy cars, ¢ Callupon Me in the day of trouble, 1 will
answer you.'! 1T must have heard it in church long ago, and
1 prayed to Gol to send me he'p, aud Le has heard my prayer,
But the next world that Dickson wanted me to tell him about,
what of it, how could I tell him albout a thing 1 did not know
myself,”

‘*Surely,” Isaid, ‘“you were taught something of heaven
and hell, and that we all must die some day.” Jle laughed at
me, with the wild gleam coming into his eyes again as he
answered, ‘* Who was to teach me about dying—my lady
mother?  No, she would have shrank from speaking of that,
it was lifo, lifs for her. What had she to do with death ? andas
for the lessuns of church, they are g ago knocked out with
the roughing I have passed through.”

The fever asserted its power again, and before I had time to
speak a word of comfort to lead him to the fonntain of life, he
was raving once more worse than ever. 1t was very sad to sit
aud listen to him calling upon his mother, and stroking the
blanket, and fancying it her soft velvet gown, Then the
recollection of the last interview would thrust itself upon his
mind, and he repeated over again her words as she carsed him
for ruining the father who was so lenient to him, and for
causing such misery to the mathier who bore him  After one
of the violent attacks, he giadually sank,and in the course of
another hotir he died.

It was a solemn lesson, more golemn than any sermon Iever
heard, or could hear, and I knelt down in that little tent
beside the dead miner, and prayed as 1 never had done hefore,
pouring out thanksgiving to my Father in heaven for baving
givenme a mother who had taught me where to look for heij
and strength in the hour of temptation.

On reaching the camp that night I mmtimated to my friend
Joe, taat [ should *“make tracks 1ight away ” for fan Fraun-
cisco. No, this time I was deaf to his persuasions; the
largest nugget that ever was dug would not have tempted
me, fer the sight of that dead miner, Iying far in the lorely
backwood, was too vivid in mv mind.  [returned with same
men the next mormy, and huried him close to the ereck,
under a live vak tree; but I could not even carve his name
had Tlbeen willing, for he died without telling me who he was,
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UNDER the titlo of #*The Migh Places of the Dible”

{Losgley, 3s. Gl.), the Rev. John Thomas has
written a very veadable, instructive, and inspiriting book.
Mr. Thomas excels in descriptive power, and some of bis ex-
hortations aud peroratiwns ave very forceful, For instance,
in the chapter on The Mount of Prayer, after detailing the
various lessons inculeated, the author concludes iu the
following words : ~‘* The central figuie in all the scenes that
surround the mountain of Galilee is Jesus,  Jesus by his own
power feeding the hungry thonsands out of the small but all-
inglusive gifts of an huable few, and yet returning tn those
givers for moro than they surrendered. Jusws, t cading the
stormy deep m the grey of early dawn t) suceour these same
men, who vaiuly battled against wind and wave in uncyuoal
strife, aud by llis presence and word calming ser, and sky,
and bringing the weather-beaten sailors safe to laud,  Jesus,
between the two conditions, on the Lincly hill, apart, during
the still night, in prayer. The lessuns are not scen at once,
but are suggested by these incidents. Just as His people must,
go did Jesus gain strength and power for His mighty mission,
by prayer—not just tha prayer he might have offered, when
the twelve wers near; Lut, by the agony of soul in fervent
wrestling with God, when all the world slcpt and He wud God
were left alone !  Oh, my readers! to do God's work, wemust
know what it is to tarry all night with Him ! Jesusiknew

the power of personal, Jong-continued agonising before God,
when no human presence diverted, or hindered, or generalised
the prayer, and e usid that power; go, He was strony to
worlk, to sufer, to help, and to bless, o who epends whole
uights with God, can spend whole days with sutfering, sin-
ming, repentant men, and shed a hallowed blessing on them,
as from the hand of the reconciled Father, Readers, we
fearn of Jesus bow tu pray; we learn of Him the vast
importance of prayer ; we learn of Jesus tha grave necessity
for prayer ; we learn of 1lim, also, the prevailing power of
prayer. But, there is auother precinus truth suggested hy
this scene, Jesus praying. ‘‘He ever lives to make inter.
cession for us.”  He is on the mountain, apart, and by llis
prayers He obtains for us ¢“grace to hiclp in time of need,”
We may be secking in active service to do good to sonly, feed
them with tae bread of life ; Jesus takes our small and mean
supplies, and as we go from //ig intercession to our work, He
multiplics our powers until they accomplish all that is to be
done,and leaveus richer than before ! Oh,tempest-tossed soul ¢
Thou art toiling with rowing, the sky has gathered Llack.
ness ! the night is dark, the winds howl and rage around thy
frail bark—the sea rises and lashes thy groanivg, shivering
vessel till every timber quivers and every joint starts. ‘The
laughter of devils scems to mingle with the shrick of the
storm. And thou dust think that thou art alone, fighting
alone, struggling alone, and that thy ship must go down. Oh
the ship won’t go down ! Jesus is on the mount of prayer!
He sees thee down there in the hollow trough of the sea. o
secs thee again, poised on the treacherous crest of the angry
wave. He sees thy vain toil and struggle, and forth from Him
has come to thee the power of salvation—* saving to the
uttermost ;¥ and in the grey of dawn, before the morning
comes, lle will come to thee, my reader, and in the omni.
potence of power—the power of prayer—which is thine as well
as His—thine becaunse His, He will shed peace and calin abous
thee ; and thy weary panting heart shall grow reposeful and
restful, for He will come into thy shattered bark, and steer it
to the shore. Do I ever doubt the present meditation and
intercession of Jesus?  Let me then turn my eyes back to the
days when He trod Galilee, and Judea, and went through
Samaria~-let me creep up the lonely hill, and_hide me hehind
some sheltering rock, and listen to the midnighv agonising
of the **Mau of Sorrows,” as he pleads lis father’s pro-
mises, and opens up the rich treasures of his own trustful
fuith 3 and then let me wateh from my biding-place as He,
the Son of Man, and of pain, and of weariness, and of tears,
goes down the slope with quick steps to the sea, and on the
pathway of storm hastens to give succour, and peace, aud res,
and above all Mimself, to the despairing and heart-faint
disciples. Can I doubt Him then? No! My Lord, now
that Ie is eaalted a Prince and a Saviour, still occupies the
mount of prayer ;and whether His disciples are tryingin sin’s
wildarness to fecd tbe hungering thousands with a too scant
supply, or whether they battle for very life, or sink ex-
hausted before the wild storms of adversity and woe, I{e will
do for them @l they need, and erown all He Qocs with the
abiding gift of HivMskLF 1”7
We trust many of our readers will get this book.

“THE MON IS IN HEAVEN.”

R. HAWKER, in reply to one who eame ard asked him
if he was not going out te see snmething very grand
that was going on in the town, said, ““ What are all earthly |
sights to me?  Mine eyes have seen the King in His beauty,
and the land that is very far off.  What carce'I about earthly
sights 2 My eyes aund all that belong to me are heavenward.”
That gracious old minister of the Gospel, Mr. Gadsby, once
went to see the doctor, and he was not prepared to like him ;
he bad heard that he did not dwell sufliciently on the expe-
riency. of God's people. But, after sitting with him some time,
on bis seturn home a friend gaid to him, ¢ Have you seen Dr.
Hawker?” Hereplied in his Lancashire dialect, T have
not scen the moi. I have only seen his feet and his legs.
The mon is w heaven. I never heard suen talk in my
hife. He knows Jesus Christ most intimately.”’— Rev. @, D,
Doudney.

Conscicnce is the magnetic needle which is given to us to
direct our course. Worldly wisdom, like a spyglass, may
show breakers ahead, but canoot guide across the ocean,
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THE HEROES OF THE COVENANT.

FULTON SMITIH.

o pPrecdom to worship God.”

BY

N a bright morning in March, 1638, thero assembled in
the Greyfriars Church, Edinburgh, & numerous compauny
of eavnest pious men and women, 18 was a day nover to be
forgotten.  Men, hoary-headed and bent with age, trudsed
many & weary mile from their homes among the glens and
Ialls of their native land to he present at this important
athering.  The highways leading from the surrounding
ﬁl:tncts to the metropalis were thronged with cager crowds
“of old and young. What could it bo that so stirred the
hiearts of these men and women, made their conversation so
animated, and caused tears to tlow down many a furrowed
check, while the countenances of the young beamed with x
calm, cheerful Jouk of buoyant hope? The time was ripe for
the Scoltish nation to make a clear and open confession of
faith. Well may thoe aged mourn for the days when they
could worship their God in peace, nono daring to make them
afraid ! The young must now declare themselves upon the
side of Gospel, truth, and liberty. Presbyteriun worship,
tho worslup of their forefathers, was in danger of being under-
“mined, snd finally swept awuy before the dread flood of
i Popery.  King Charles I. wished to enforce his own 'form of
{worship upon the people ; Le resolved to introduce into the
!Scottish scrvice some features which were only too closely
allied to Roman Catholicism. Mis courtiers also had shown
signs recently of adherence to the Romish Church, and it
Jeaked ont that the King himself, when in Holland, had
sworn fealty to the Pope of Rome. A century had scarce
passed away since John Knox had lifted up his voice and
stestimony ageinst Papal aggression, and had sncceeded in
pulling down the monasteries scattered up ane down the
country. The enthusiasm of the first Reformation wasg, how-
Lver, sumewhat abated, but the weapons of Rome were only
'rbcing whetted the keener during the lull, and the operations
‘of priesteraft were being directed in a new channel. Through
the ritualism of prelacy was the foe about to make a fresh and
Hormidable attack upon the simple form of Presbyterian wor-
;abip. fnevery succeeding age has it been so, the tactics
Eof the aggressive power of the Vatican devising some subtler
Zscheme to accomplish the overthrow of Cbristendom.
¥ This, then, was the occasion and necessity of the first
Epational covenant of Scotland, from the subscription of which
karosc the name Covenanters. It was originally drawn up by
gone John Craig, of Xdinburgh, in 1557, but was renewed, with
fan addition, by Archibald fuhnston, afterwards Lord Warris-
fon, in 1638. The church and churchyard of Greyfriars was
gdensely filled withthe *“ gravest, wisest, and best of Scotland’s
pious sons and daughters,” met together to declare their
egiance to God and.to maintain the purity of his worship.
Che meeting was constituted by Alexunder Henderson, one
the mimsters of Edinburgh, in a prayer of wonderful
arnestuess, pathos, and sublimity of tone.  The great roll of
parchment was then unfolded by Sir Archibald Jobnston, who
san to read the covenant aloud in a clear and sonorous voice.
Flic religious awe which pervaded that vast concourse was as
M cach one felt they were alone in the presence of the
2 Is;jesty of Heaven, The text of the covenant was as
ows :—
““We, perceiving how Satan, in his members, the anti-
rists of our time, cruelly doth rage, secking to downthrow
(d destroy ihe cvangel of Christ and His congregation,
ght, accordingly to our bounden duty, to strive in our
tcr’l_ cause, even unto the death, being certain of the
tory in Him—the which, our duty being well considered,
e do promise before the Majesty of God and His congrega-
bu. That we, by His grace, shall, with all diligence, con-
pually apply our wholo power, substance, and our very lives,
iaintain, set forward, and establish the most blessed Word
God and His congregation, and shall labour at our possi-
ity Fo have faithful ministers, purely aud iruly to minister
rist’s evangel and sacraments to His people. We shall
intain them, nourish them, and defend them, the whole
pgregation of Christ, and every member thereof, at our
ole powers and wairing [expending] of our lives against
oo and all wicked power that does intend tyranny and
uble against the aforesaid congregation, Unto the which

holy word and congregation we do juin us,
reneunce and fersake the comgregation of Satau, with all super-
stitions, abominations, and idelatiy thereof.  \nd, moreaver,
shall declare ourselves manifestly encaies thereto by thys our
faithful promise before God, testitied to Hiscanuredation, by our
subzeription at theso presents,  God called to witneas”

After the document was tead, none seemeil disprsed to
break in upen the solemn, sacred stillness whih prevailed
over the assemblage, agif each thonght the other m ae worthy
to subseribe the first name upon the eacred bowd. “*Atlength
an aged nobleman, the venerable Barl of Satherland, came
forward slowly and reverentially, anl with turobbing heart
and trembling hand, subscribed Scutlamt’s eovenant with
God.  All hesitation in a mument duappeared, as name after
pame was added to the instrument.  Atter all within tho
church had signed, it was taken to the chuechy and and spread
out on a level gravestone to obtain the sub-enption of the
assembled multitude.  Here the scene beeame, if possible,
still more impressive. The itense enotwns of many hecams
irrepressible.  Sume wept aloud ; some burst auto a shout of
exultation ; some, after their names, addel the words ¢ill
death ; and some, opening a vein, subseribied with their own
warm blood. As the spice became tilicd, they wroto thenr
names in a contracted form, limitmg them: at laat to tho
initial letters, till not a spot remained in wlach another letser
could be inscribed.”

This testimuny, so influentially signad, stienuthened the
hearts of the people and prepared them to fave the zalanntous
times which awaited them.  The blue bauner of the Covenant
thus nobly unfurled was, alas! soun  destined to  be
dra,ged well-nigh to the ground aud be dipped 1n the blood
of its defenders. The uncomproriising persceution which
almost immediately followed upon this de. Jaration of eivil and
religious liberty is one of the saddest records i human
history. ‘The Covenanters were driven to tahe up arms m
self-defence.

Phe memorable Assembly in Glasgow, which met in May,
1635, presided over by Alexander Henderson, and i which
the Royal Commissioner made a forcthle attempt to prevent
the free action of -its members to avolish prelacy m Seotland,
brought matters to a crisis. The Kinyg deemung us authority
and dignity assailed through the resistance, thus offered to
his commissioner, at once despatchel a body of roldiers to
enforce submission o his coumands.  Little dud Janet Geddes
think of the results which would follow that ceventful day
some twelve months before, when she ptehed her stool at the
head of the Dean of Edinburgh, as he read the prayers n St.
Giles’s, aud dared Lim ¢ to say mass at her lug.”” It was the
spark which lighted anew the torch of the Retormation, The
manifesto which the people assembled in crowds to s, and
the outbreak of Glasgow Assembly, were but the natural
sequence to the disturbance whicn that zeaslous woman so un-
ceremoniously inaugurated.

The rights and liberties which these, om forcfathars, strove
and died for, are the rights and liberties we cnjoy ab this
present hour. While the mighty changes in reliy juus thought
and practice which are oceurring in these days, 1t home and
abroad, with electric-like rapidity, 15 may be well to stand
by to look back on the history of religions progress and see
if none of the aucient landmarks, so nobly defended’by these
devoted men, are being removed. If John Kuox and his
followers apprehended danger from Jesuiucal machinations,
there is surely canse enough for our being on the wateh-tower
of a pure faith and worship to defend and maintain the dear-
bought privileges bequeathed by vur ancestos.

Tiox"r HURRY.—What is life, if we are continually in a
hurry? A fearful proportivn of men Jull themselves while
pursuing the hubble of weaith. Tius rash and worry day
after day, this restless anxiety after sumething you have not
got, is like pebble-stones in machinery ; they grate and grind
the life out of you. You have useless burdeas ; throw them
off. You have a great deal of needless care ; throw it off.
Pull in the strings. Compact your business. Take time fur
thouzht of hetter things. = Go out into the air and let God’s
gun shine down on your head. Stop thinking of business and
profit. Stop grumbling at adverse providences. You will
probably never see much better times than these in this
doomed world. Your most opportunc scason 1s now ; your
happicst day is to-day. Calmly do your duty, and let God
take care of his owua world.
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CHRIST THE KING.

A SERMON BY THE REV. W. LANDELS, D.D.

W hath on his vesture and on his thigh a name written, King of
And ho h kings and Lord of lords.” -Rev. aix, 10. !

UNDERSTAND this text as asserting the kingly authority
of Christ in tho strongest possible manuer, by attributing
to Him supremacy over all things, In the context Ho is
represonted not only as crowned, but as having on His head
many crowns ; and in other Seriptures we are told that kings
aro Ilis servants, and rulers bow to Iis authority ; and that
they pay Him homage, who exact and receive homage from
others. ‘“The kings of Tarshish and of the isles bring pre-
sents ; the kings of Sheba and Seba offer gifts. Yea, all
kings fall down before Him ; all nations serve Him.” e is
the . «ince of tho kings of the earth, King of kings and Lord
of lo*1s.

In the first place, the title testifies to His pre-eminent
kingly qualities. Tho truc king is not merely the man who
reigns, but whose qualities mark him out for dominion. 1le
is, as the title itsel” indicates, tho best regulator, or, as we
say in our Saxon speech, the man who can, the capable man,
the man wko can command, not simply becsuse he can wield
the brule force, which compels the weak to submit, but the
wise and good qualities which make it a privilege to obey
Him, and who shows men what is fitting and Dbest for them to
do. Wo are far from saying that such qualities have been
always united with the kingly office. Oitentimes, alas ! they
have been far cnough divorced. The world is not always
fortunate enough to find its true kings. Either they do not
exist, or they havo not been discovered, or, for some reason
or other, they cannot be had. The title has been oftentimes
borne, and the office filled by usurpers, who, by sh cr strength
and cunning, have forced their way upwards, or by xespecta?)le
or vicious nonentities, who received it Ly inheritance, much
evil to the community, which they crushed or bu-dened, but
did not govern, being the result of their clevation ; but when
the world has been happy enough to bave the kingly qualities
united with the kingly functions, it has shown by its satisfac-
tion with their rule while it lasted, by the manuer in which
it has preserved their memory after their death, by the epithet
which it has coupled with their names—thus it has shown
that even in the public estimation the true King is a man,
who by His great and_good qualities is competent to guide
men aright. The qualities which should be associated with
the kingly office, judging from the writing of poets and others,
are such as these : a courage which fears nothing but wrong ;
wisdom that can discern and direct; power to protect the
interests and win the hearts of others ; equity of administra-
tion ; chivalrous defence of the injured and the weak ; large-
hearted generosity; a solicitous regard for the welfare of
others, and a sacritice of self in the promotion of that noble
end.  These, and such as these. are the qualilies that befit a
king. He who is distingnist by them is royal by nature,
Be his rank high or low, he is a virtual king of men. If ke
fill the throne, these qualities shed lustre on his exalted
station, and are fraught with benefits to tha community which
he governs; if he move in humbler spheres, then, so far as
he is known, he wields over others a kingly power, com-
manding their homage in either case as no one clse can.
While a’ stern despot would only excite men’s fears, and a
weak sentimentalist elicit their conterapt, the true King will
excite their love and respect. Because of the calumny which
sometimes assails 2 man so distinguished, he may not be at
once recognised ; but no sooner do men become conscious of
his real worth than they instinctively pay him homage. The
name of the Second Charles has become a by-word in the
nation, which once so foolishly lauded him, while that of
Cromvwell emerges from clouds of prejudice and slander, and
shines like the sun in the cloudless firmament. Such men
and the power they wield inspire homage. The First N apoleon
was not much of a man morally considered, but he was
possessed of some kingly qualities; and there are few more
striking scenes recorded in history than bhis presenting
himself to the Fremch army on his return from Elba,
when the very soldiers who were ordered to take him
bound or dead were struck as statues by his kingly eyes.
He spoke; they broke their ranks ; they clasped his
knees. Such a tendency is common. Let any evidence
of the heroic be displayed, and it will not fail to elicit in

some degreo the humage and admiration of mankind. And
wha' is this tendency but an indication and a result of man's
nes of somecone to govern and to guide, somecone to whoso
more powerful will they may surrender their own? Their
happiness is greatly promoted, when they lind one possessed
of the requisite qualitics ; and not a little of their misery is
occasioned by their rendering submission to those who ‘are
unworthy. What is ono and all hunan governments but a
proof of this, and a proof, too, of men’s inability to provide
}or themselves what they so much need.

We dare not think for a moment of comparing our Lord
with the men who have been most distinguished by the attri-
butes which 1 have named. His immeasurcable superiority
would render such a comparison profane. 1 have but to
remind you of wlhat you have learned before, that whilst the
noblest men have possesscid these qualities but partially aud
imperfectly, they exist in Him in a perfected state, in har-
monious combination, and in infinite measure. 1lle is the
world’s ideal King, tho object of all its longings, whether
they have been related in story or uttered in song. Its
fabulous heroes, or the truckings whom it has honoured most,
almost deifying somo of them, because of the good which thoy
conferred on their people, whether or not they existed as
they aro scen through the haze with which distance and
romance have surrounded them—thesc men, so far as they
were good, are_but darkened and shadowy types of tho All-
perfect One. Mo combined in Himself all that was kingly in
them, whilo He is exempt from all the imperfections by
which their kingly character was marred. Even in the days
of Ifis flesh, when His circumstances were so humble, His
parents so mean, when He was known as the carpenter’s son,
the companion of fishermen, publicans, and sinners, a home-
less wanderer, these qualitics made themselves manifest
through all the meanness of His conditton. Iven men who
preteuded to despise Dis teaching felt the majesty of His
utterances, and confessed the presence of a kingly nature
when they exclaimed, *“Never man spake like this man.”
Even then He exerted a power which took captive men’s
hearts, and made them who had once felt His influence ready
to bo bound or to die for llis sake, and to rejvice if they were
accounted worthy even to suffer shame on His behalf. ~ Since
then the mere story of His life and death circulating among
the nations, has charmed and won the affections of men, and
brought them to bow in humble submission at s feet, until
even the foremost nations of the world are more or less
subject to His sway ; and though He controlled the elements
of nature, and asserted His mastery, over death and the grave,
and by these and other works proved that He was possessed
of more than kingly power, yet it was less His miraculous
works than His moral qualities—the purity of His doctrine,
the beauty of His life, His indescribable moral majesty, tho
sonl-subduing influence which surrounded Him as a halo and
went out from Him—that gave Him His mastery over the
souls of men. Oh, He is the true King! The heart of
humanity, when brought into contact with Him, instinctively
recognises its Lord. ~Though men, through sclf-will, may
refuse allegiance, they cannot but feel how majestic, yea,
how god-like was His life; and in proportion as he is
revealed to men, in that proportion must they do him
homage, voluntarily or by constraint. The noble souls
recognising Him first, by reason of their greater sympathy
with Him, will prostrate themselves before Hir and thus
lead the world to pay its humage at His fect, as the magi laid
their gold and frankincense there. In point of kingly
qualities there are none among the sonsof men to be compared
with Him. _Above all kings He is ¢ke King, of all lords Lle is
the Lord—XKing of kings and Lord of lords,

Then, again, this passage aseerts His control over the
mightiest and most exalted of men, for although his dominion
is not so extensive as it is destined to become, and the title
He bears has not in fact attained to its fullest significanze, it
is, nevertheless, true that even now He exercises deminion
over the kings of the carth. Whether or not they recognise
His authority, they are still under Iis control. Outward
wickedness may characterise the steps by which they reached
the throne ; deeds of treason or of bloodshed may have
helped and aided their success: they may never have recog-
nised God as having anything to do with their affairs; yet
they are, nevertheless, indebted for their position to Him,
and it is by His power and will alone that they hold their
crown, for *‘the powers that be are ordained of God.” All
the glovy of Lings withers when lle breathes upon it. At
His will their strength becomes weakness, the sceptre drops
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from their hand, and theiv dominton is gone for ever. e
raiscth up one and casteth down another.  Ife removeth
kings aud setteth up kingw, Even theiv antions, little as they
think it, are wuled by Him, determined by Him.  However
great snd secwinyiy irresponsible theiv power, they can do
nothing, s cpt as the Lord permit. T say “scemingly
irreeporshle 7 ecause an thi hie there 1s no such thing.
The most virlent mwd veleatliss despot is lhedged in by
inexorable laws, which he can no more sneeessfully resist
than the vessel the rock asainst which she is shivered to
atoms. While they move witha the hnmts of His permission
they are free 3 but let them cone 1to collision with His pur-
poses they are eonsumed Jike » ubble, seattered lite the dust
on the threshing tloor.  kven the puipases of their heart are
not independent of Hig will.  Little regard ag they have to
His requirementy, though they meny consult ouly their own
inclinations and muke it their business to please themselves,
yet they arc but ivstruments which 1{e uses for the fulfilnent
of lis designe,  The hearts of the kivgs, as of all men, are in
the hands of the Lord, as rivers of water, to turn than
whithersoever e wul In spite of them, or Ly mcans of
them, He doeth according to His wili in the courts of heaven
and among the inkabntants of the carth. 1 do wvot say thas
kings or other men are treated like material things, and so
deprived of thar free ageney aand responsibilivy. 1 do not
imagine that their actions are contrelled and determined as
the afiairs of nature are: 1 belicve something as different
from that as it is pussible to biclicve in this connection, some-
thing as ditferens as s consistent with government at all.
The Lord governs man as truly as He governs matter. We
are ¢f a dilferent nature, and He governs us in a different
manner. He rules us by :rotive aud not by force. Despite
all reasoning to the contrary, cur conscience tells us that we
have the power within certain limits to do as we choose.
Freedom is granted wherever responsibility is imposed ; and
though freedom has actually issued in the voluntary rebellion
of many of Gud’s creatures, yet still even then the Lord
reigns. - e has set hounds beyond which rebels cannot pass,
1hs creatures may offer oppoesition to Ilis will, but they
cannot overthrow his dominum  Foresecing their opposition,
He has woven i into the webof His great plan, and will
make it all contribute to the accomplislanent thereof. The
Calvinism may e false, 1 should say must be falee, which
impugns the Divine character by limiting the Divine gowd-
ness 3 but the Calvimsin which eschews the doctrice of chance,
and connects all events with 1 Dovine appeintmens must con-
mend itself to cvery man with a nght percepticn of the
Divine. He who determined the ereation of every atom ninst
assuredly exareise control over the minds of His wubler
creatures.  If in the kingdom of providence and of matter He
has left nothinz undetermined, is is diflienlt io believe that
there is any chance in the kmgdom of grace and of mind.
We mnay not kuow, nay, we do not kuow, how the fiecdum
of bLis c.eatures may be made consisteat with the Divine
control ; but we should not forget that God has modes of
action of whieh we know nothing.  Much as the problem may
perpiex us, it is, nevertheless, certain that the assaults of
persecutors and the oppositicn offered by his enemies to the
progress of Mis truth arc as assurcdly, though in a dificrent
manner, under Ilis control, as are the affairs of nature.
These things appear to us emshronded in mysiery.  What
then? Are we on that account to Jimmt His dominion ?
No, verily, rather should our ignorance lead us to prostrate
ourselves more humbly before His awiul mzjesty, a2aud to
offer unte Him a prefounder adoration.  Commmitting all that
concerns us to His righteous dispesal without question, and
without hesitation yielding up our wills, and iduntifying oar
interests with Lhe, His supremacy wilt be the ssarce of cur
consolation and the bond of our hape.  Gladly shall we juin
in the song—* 'lhe Lord reigneth ! Lev the earth rejoice.”
This i3 our pledge for the destruction of cvil and the trumph
of good, for the ultimate prevaling of truth and 1ighteous-
ness, for vengeanco on the oppressor and Jjustice to the
oppressed.  He whose name is holy, whose heart is love,

who died for us and wears our nature still, who dueth justice:

and loveth mcrey, whose ways are righteousness and truth—
He is the Xing of kings and Lord of lords, He doeth accord-
ing to His will in the aviies of heaven and among the inhabi.
tants of the carth. The Loid reigneth ! Let the earth rejoice !
Let the inhabitants of the woild be glad thereof !

In the third place, this utle forctels 1lis universal
dominion ; and in so doing it does but chime with other

criptures, ‘'which need not now be quoted, in asmuch as al]

Scriptures, however much they differ as to the mcans by
which such a desirable consummation is to be accomplished,
are oue in the behef, that the same Lord, who goveins in
nature and providence, is yet to extend 1lis dominion and te
the acknowledged King over all the earth. 1t is not for us to
say in what way this shall be brought about. 1 cannot quite
eudorse the opinion that it is to be effected by a gradual,
aml gentle, and almost imperceptible process, just as the
darkness, when the day dawns, gradually gives placo to
the light of the sun. The vision in which the text
oceurs, as well as various other Seriptures, scems to justify
the Lelief, that the transition will not be thus smooth and
undisturbed, but that great commotions, great judgments on
the uugudly, frantic ciforts on their part to hinder the progress
of the Gospel, followed by teriible disasters to themsclves,
will precede what we call the millenvial age.  But neither
can I quite assent to the representations of those who speak
as if the Gospel had proved a failure, and would try to make
us believe, contrary to the cvidence of our senses, that the
world is constantly going from bad to worse, and will soon
reach that siate of deterioration and corruption, will soen
become so utterly depraved and hopeless, that there will be
no remedy at all for i, While loth to criticise the utterances
of men who are so manifostly in earnest and devout, I canuot
agree, for example, with such writing as this :—

¢ Bvil darkly reigneth ;
Tought of love remaineth ;
And the Bride complaineth —
Come, Lord, come away.
To wiite this, is surcly to blind one’s eyes to all tic facts of
history, and to view things, not as they are, but as the
exigencies of a theory require.  Nor can I seec what good is
likely to arise from the indulgence of such morbid senti.
mentalism. While it is at variance with fact, itis mischievoue
in tendency, because it puts au argument into the mouih of
the adversavies of the Gospel. 1t may be—I do not kvow
whether it will or not—thas the millenium is to be introduced
by the persunal appearance of our Lord ; but, cerlainly, the
theory is not commended to us, when we find men attempting
to ignore the blessed and manifold fruits which the Gospel has
produced, by telling us that nothing of love remains, that the
wurld is becoming worse every day, and is worse to-day thay
it has ever been before—I say we cannot aceept the theory
any the more, when we find wen trying to suppert it by such
manifestly unfounded assertions as these. The world is far
from being what it should be, or what it wall be, when Cluist
reigus.  True, wickedness abounds in the most enlightened
nations, which dishonours God aud calls Ioudly for the efforts
of Christian men ; but, after all, Chiristianity, since the advent
of our Lord, has cifected no elight transformation in iis
character, nor is there any sign as yet of its influence waniug.
Why, it is more aggressive, it not more powerful, now thani
has ever been.  The dew of its youth is upon it s&ill; and
whatever reverses may await it in future, it 2cems destined,
cre long, to realise greater conyuesis than it has ever yoi
achieved. But whether the grand end will be gained in this
way or that, the one cowforting theuglt for every Christian
is, thak, in some way, the cause of Christ is destined to
triumaph.  His universal sovereignty sccures this, being King
of kings and Lord of lords, Prince of the kivgs of the earth,
vestud with undimited authority, and wiclding an omaipotent
scentre.  The prophecices which foretel the triumph of is
kingdom cannos fail to be accomplished. Error or evil may
be tenacious of existence, and long hold sway in the ecarth,
but uitimately truth and goodness will trinmph.  The struggle
may be long, very loug; but the issue is not doubtful. The
ficrcest opposition caunot hinder, will not even retard fora
momeit ihe prophesied result.  Taint of heart ana faithless,
dost thoun fear lest the foe should prevail? Remember, we
bave a King en our side, who makes the clouds His chariot
and rides on the wings of the wind, and wields for His own
purposes the thunder and the lightning of the skies. Let His
encmics do their worst; let fidelity wield its polished
weapons of attack ; let Popery chain the Word of God, aud
light its martyr fires, and make rivers of blood to flow as in
days of old; let the heathen rage and the people imagine
a vain thing; let the kivgs and princes of the carth plot
against the Lord and His anoiuted, saying, *‘Lct us break
their hands asunder, and cast their cords from us™; let per-
sccutors cry, ““Havoc! and let slip tho dogs of war,” ‘He
that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh, the Lord shall have
them in derision.”” Their ficrcest hostility will only manifest



ARROVWS.

11

{their own impotence and{the omnipotence of our King. I!lis
“lominion shall extend, until every knce shall bow to Il "ll;“
funtil every heart shall worship, until overy tongue shall be
Ivocal with ITis praise, until ene song shall cwploy all nitions,
Rud all ery, < Worthy the Lamb, for Ile was slain for us,
5 In conclusion, let mwe remind all present that we must have
EChrist for our sovercign, or we canuot have }iuu for our
Igaviour. Christ ouly redeems us, when He rcigus over us.
f we would embrace Him as our Sovervign, we must acknow.
Jedge Him as our King. Wecan have nothing to do with
fim who is the King of kings and Lord of fords, we canoot
njoy lis protection, we cannot look to Him fur deliverance,
nless we render ourselvc§ to lum: as His willing snlu_e;ls,
&ive up to Him our heart’s bess aflections, the contral of cur
Ei\'cs, and the submissions of our wills,

ARROWS.

T1E editor of the Clristian Age has just issued a cnmpiln-’
] tion entitled, “ Arrowsand Aunecdotes, by D. L. Moody’
¥1s. and 2s. 6d.), and many will be glad to have this compact
id woll got-up little volume,  We certainly think it a waste
&f time and paper todevote thii ty-seven pages toa biographical
Jotice ©i the Evangelist, whose ““life” may be had from a
any to half-a-guinea ; but there may be others who think
Btherwise. At any rate the Look, though late, is worth pre-
Rerving, and heartily welcome, and we give a few extracts
® hich may perhaps be fresh to our readers,

Wi e

THE MOST REGULAR CHURCH-GOXR.
Many thiuk they have been born again hecause they go to
urch. A great many say : ““Oh! yes, Iam a Christian ; ]
@o to church every Sabbath.” Let me say here that there is
jo one in all London that gocs to chureh so regulaly as
Batan. e is always there before the minister, and he is (he
st one out.  There is not a church or chapel in Londen, but
Jpat heisaregular attendant of it.  The idea that he is only
own in the slumes, anc Javes, aud alleys of London is a false
ne. The idea that he is only in public-houses—1 will confess
R think he is there, and that he is doing his work very well —
t to think that he is only there, is a false idea. He is
fhcrever the Word is preached ; it is his business to be thers
hd catch away the seed.  lleis hereto-night. Some of you
Bay coto slecp, buthe won’t.  Some of you _may not listen
P the sermon, but he will.  Hewill be watching, and when
¢ sced is just entering into some heart, he willgo and catch
B away. Now, Itell you, my dear friends, before you get
e the devil will meet you and say : ¢ Don't believe it, —
Bu can't be saved that easy ” ; and you will have a terrible
pruggle with him.  But 11l tell you what to do when he
eets you. Just quote Seriptuie to him, and he wiil fiee
ay at once. That's what the Saviour did.  Hesaid to him :
It is written—it is written,”—and away went the devil in
j instant ; he couldn't stand Scripture. ~ And that’s the only
@By to conquer him. Say to him: It is written, and 1
flicve the Word of God befere I believe you, devil,”—aund
pend on it he will Jeave you.

THE BEPENTANT SON.

remember to have heard a story, somewhere, of a bad boy
0 had run away from home. He had given his father no
B of trouble. He had refused all the invitations which his
her had sent him to come home and be forgiven, and help to
nfort his old heart. He had even gone so far as toscoff at
father and mother. But one day a letter came, telling
B his father was dead, and they winted him to come home
attend the funeral. At first he detexmined he would not
but then he theught it would be a shame not to pay some
¢ respect fothe momory of so good a man after he was
d; aud 80, just as a maticr of form, ke took the train and
t to the old home, sat through all the funeral services,
his father buried, and came back with the rest of the
nds to the house, with his heart as cold and stony as ever.
whea the old man’s will was brought out to be read, the
teful 2on found that his father had remembered him
g with all the rest of the family in the will, and had left
aan inheritance with the others, who had not gone astray.
broke his heart. It was. too much for him, that his old
r, during all those years in which he had been so wicked
rebellious, bad never ceased to love him. That is just the
our Father inheaven does with us, That is just the way

Jesus does with people who refuse to giva their hearts to Him,
Ho loves them in spite of their sins, and it is the love
which, more than anything else, bringshard-hearted sinners
to their hnees.

CUT THE CORD.

lonee beard of twamen who, under the influence of liquur,
came down oie night to where their boat was tied ; they
wanted to relurn home, so they got in and began to row.
They pulled away hard all night, wondering why they vever
got to the other side of the bay. When the grey dawn of
worning broke, bebold, they had never loused the tvoring hne
or raised the anchor ! And that's juet the way with mauy
who are strivisg to enter the kingdom of heaven, They can-
not belivve, because they are tied to this world. Cub the
cord ! cub the cord ! Sctyourselves free from the clogging
weight of carthly things, and you will soon go on tuwards
heaven,

HOLD UL THE LIGHT.

A friead of mine was walking along the stroots one dark
nigit, when he saw a man conung along with a Jantern,  As
he came up close to him, Lie noticed by ibe Light light that
the manhad no eves.  fle went past him; but the thought
struck him : ¢ Surely thas man is Llind £ 7 He turned round
andsaid : ** My friend, are you not blind 7" ¢ Yes,” was the
answer, ‘“Then what have yon got the laniern for?2” ¢
carry the lantern,” said the blind man, * that people may not
stumnble over me.”  Let us take a lesson from thas blind man,
and hold up cur light, buining with clear radiance of heaven,
that men may not stumble-over us.

EVERYDAY RELIGION.

BY SALLIE A, IIUMES.
W\’ER\"D.«\Y religion takes its lights and skades from the
-

duties in which we engage. It we work boeause we
must, but do not enjoy the labour, there will be little sun-
shine in the day, the spiritual sky will be cloudy, and therve
may be flashes of lightaing and isuttarings of thunder. A
true Chiistian sometimes fecls the ever-recurring duties mo-
notanous, and wonders if he, one of God’s chosen, is really
called to such hard work.  If the duty lics across his path it
is hiz, and it need not Le despised Lecause there is nothing
inspiring init. Let it Le done well, and as often as it presents
itself, until the Master fuds some other work for him, and
another takes his place.

A religion that Is wora cvery day must not be too good to
wash dishes, sweep, iton, make svap, cook or sew ; 1t must
not wear broadcloth o plongh, or kids to muke huy, but with
sunny temper and wiiling bands it must do the work, and,
however monotanous, if cheerfulress be carvied into 1§, the
Christinn graces will develep ia its repeated performance.
All henest labour is right, and wili not bwit the purest religion
we can wear while at the huniblest work.  \We bave no right,
therefore, to put on a murky dress, or elowly face to work in,
beeaase we don’t Jike the job, nor any excuge for getting angry
on wash-day, or laying aside religious obligations during a
busy season. Jachmery not in use soon becomes rusty, and
a religious life that lies dormant when other duties are press-
iug, will not find many opportunitics to. shine.

~ IMPATIENT OF SUCCESS.

UR Sunday-schouls in tome places have, I fear, caught o
little of the spirit of the times, the frenzy of excitement,
the impatience of delay, the mad haste to succeed. We ave
tempted to thiuk that beeause the world has witnessed such
vast changes sines Sunday-schools were estabhished, and oar
civilisation is so diffeient a thing now from what it once was,
therefore our work is different; forgetting that there ave
precisely the same conditions of success to fulfil, the samc
advantages, and the sawe difficulty—or rsther difficulties
arising from the same causes.  The fact is, God’s work is not
to be done in a hurry now, auy more than at any former
time. Improvemnt in the contrivauces of civilisation has
not taught us how to compass our scholars’ conversion in
whole schools or even in cntire classes—it has left us just
where it found us in this respect, namely, that we have to
briug them ouc by one to Christ iu the good old way.—Ar. S.
Edwards, Birmingham,




CHRISTIAN HOSPITALITY.

CHRISTIAN HOSPITALITY.

BY DR. TALMAGE,

IIE day will come when we will all be turned out-of-doors,
without any exception—bare-foot, bare-head, no water in
the canteen, no bread inthe haversack, and we will go in that
way into the future world. And I wonder if etemnal
hospitalities will open before us, and if we will be received
into everlasting habitations?  Francis Frescobald was a rich
Italian, and he was very merciful and very hospitable. One
day, an Lnglishman by the name of Thomas Cromwell
appeared at his door asking for shelter and alms, which were
cheerfully rendered. I'rescobald afterward lost all Lis property,
became very poor, and wandered up into England ; and oue
day he saw a procession passing, and lo! it was the Lord
Chancellor of England ; and lo ! the Lord Chancellor of Iing-
land was Thomas Cromwell, the very man vwhom he had once
befriended down in Italy. Ihe Lord Chancellor, at the first
glance of Frescobald, recognised him and dismounted from
bis carriage, threw his arms aronnd him and embraced him,
paid his debts, invited him to his house, and said ; ¢ lere
are ten pieces of money to pay for the bread you gave me,
and hiere are ten pieces of money to provide for the horse you
loaned me, and here are four bags, in cach of which are four
hundred ducats. Take them and be well.”  So it will be at
Jast with us. If we entertain Chnist in the person ef His
disciples in this world, when we pass upinto the next country,
we will meet Christ in a regal procession, and He will throw
His arms around about us, and He will pour all the wealth
of heaven into our lap, and open before us everlasting
hospitalities. And oh, how tame are the richest entertain-
ments we can give on carth compared with the regal muni-
ficence which Christ will display before our souls in heaven.
1 was reading the acconnt which Thomas Fuller gives of the
entertainment provided by George Neville. Among other
things, for that bauquet they had three hundred quarters of
wheat, one hundred and four tuns of wine, eighty oxen,
three thousand capons, two hundred cranes, two hundred
kids, four thousand pigeons, four thousand rabbits, two
hundred and four bitterns, two hundred pheasants, five
hundred partridges, four hundred plover, one hundred quail,
one hundred curlews, fifteen hundred hot pasties, four
thousand cold venison pasties, four thousand custards,—the
Earl of Warwick acting as steward, and servitors one
thousand. Oh, what a grand feast was that ; but then compare
it with the provision which God bas made for us on high:
that great banquet hour ; the one hundred and forty snd four
thousand as guests : all the harps and trumpets of heaven as
the orchestra; the vintage of the celestial hills poured into
the tankards ; all the fruits of the orchards of God piled on
the golden platters ; the angelsof the Lord for cup-bearers,
and the once folded starry banner of the blue sky flung out
overthe scene, while seated at the head of the table shall be
the One who cighteen centuries ago declared: “I was a
stranger and ye took me in.”  Qur sins pardoacd, may we all
mingle in those hospitalities !

CHRISTIAN SUNSHINE.

LMOST any one_can endure a word of encouragement.
There is nothing more depressing in a commercial or
mechanical establishment, where a young man is trying to do
his dcty, than to meet with entire silence on the part of his
employers, save wheu he has done something wrong or failed
in a specific undertaking. And if menneed encouragement in
secular service, how much more do they need it in the service
of Ged? Let Christian men tell all the joyous things they
know, and recite the most exhilarant promises of the Gospel,
and breathe out of their own life anything by way of en-
couragement into the hearts of those who may ba depressed
and despondent.  The religion of the Lord Jesus Christ is the
graudest practical encouragement any maun can have. It isnob
a mere sentiment, ov whim, or phantasy ; it is something which
2 man may enter with his entire physical, mental, and moral
nature.
The religion of Jesus Christ is illumination.
thourand things in life that are very dark to us.

There are a
There are

many things in our own constitution that need explanatiy,
Wo are coming across a hundred things in life that are beyey
our capacity of solution. Mow grand to come back from
the mysteries and the unsuccessful soundings in life to Gog,!
word, and to the glorious Gospel, and find there an explay, i
tion for everything. The religion of Jesus Christ is never !
all the Bible once represented as darkness. 1t is a lamp, -
is a lantern.  Itis a daybreak. It is a nooutide glury, Ity
an illumination. o

More than that ; our religiun is warmth. It is not a Ii
falling on icchergs, It is warmtih, sympathy, kindness, o
geniality.  There may be men s0 egotistical or g0 self-pd
that they can go through lhife without any expression of ki,
ness or sympathy or help on the part of others; Lutwe
not know such men. The vast majority of persc.os whom v
have happened to meet are those who need the comfort, t,
all-hearteduess, of rehgion. It 1s more than all this, for g,
an anticipation. It pays down into a man's sonl caty
instalments of grace and satisfaction, but it goes on tog’
there will be other instalments—when days of trial andje
plexity come, morc instalments ; when death itself sy
appear before the soul, another instalment; the final gy
ment paid when the soul stands before the throne of ¢
cternally emancipated. Seo that, however much religionr;
be to us now, it1s a very small affair compared with why -
will be to us after a while, when we have clambered np i
higher associations, and have carried other burdens, and k!
gained other victories. Let us rejoice because of what i/
now ; but rejoice still more exhilarantly, because of what
to be in the fature.

“* The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sceret sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields
Or walk the golden streets.” {

— Christian at Worky

BILLY BRAY’'S TATURS.

b
“.
ot

WAS goin’ to tell the story that I heard from dex::
Billy Bray. Hec was preachin’ about temptations, and:

is what he said :—
¢ Friends, last week I was a-diggin’ up my ’taturs. Iis-

a puor yield, sure 'nough ; there was hardly a sound oneig
lot. An’ while I wasa-diggin’ the devil come to me, it
says, ¢ Billy, do you think your Father do love you?’ i
¢ ¢ should reckon he do,’ I says. .

¢ ¢\Well, I don’t,” says the tempter in a minute. <
“If I'd thought about it I shouldn’t ha’ listened to¥
for his 'pinions ben’t worth the leastest bis o’ notice.
¢“¢I don't,” says he, ‘and I tell ‘ee what for;iis
Father loved you, Billy Bray, he'd give you as pretty yiel
taturs; so much as ever you do want, and ever so magf-
‘en1, and every one of ’em as big as your fist.  For it bes
trouble for your Father to do anything ; aud he could g -
ctnsy; give you plenty as not. An’ if he loved you hews
00. '

0’ course I wasn’t goin’ to let him talk o’ my Fathe
that, so I turned round ’pon him. ¢Pray, sir,’ says], ¢
may you happen to be, comin’ to me a-talkin’ like thistg”
If I ben’t mistaken, T know you, sir, and 1 know my Fa
too. And to think o’ youwr comin’ a.sayin’ ke don’t love
Why, I've got your written character home to my housy
it do say, sir, that you be a liar from the beginnin’.  Ar’
sorry to add, that Iused to have a personal acquaintane
you some years siuce, and I served you faithful aseva
poor wretch could ; and all you gave me was nothing buing
to my back, and a wretched home, and an’ aching heal42
no 'taturs—and the fear o’ hell-fire to finish up with. £z
here's my dear Father in heaven ; I've been a puor serveEd
his, off and on, for thirty years. And he's given mea
heart, and a soul full o' joy, and a lovely suit o'white
never wear out ; and he says that he will walke a king g
before he’ve done, and that he'll take me home to hisps
reign with bhim forever and ever. Aund now you com: g
a-talkin’ like that !

¢ Bless ‘e, my dear friends, he went off in a minute, I2
if ho’d been shot—I |do wish he had—and he never b
manners to say good-morning.”

AN
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A SILVER LINING.

1E old proverb that ‘‘every cloud has a silver liniqg,"
T is strikingly exemplified in a littie book we have just
heen reading.  Under the title of ¢ Anasls of An Unquiet
Nuighbour]wod ” (Longley, ls:), Mr., \e:um:s very tellingly
parrates his ministerinl experiences in the East of London,
more especially in  conmection with the beloved Miss
MeCarthy. - . .

«The following,” says Mr. Yeames, ‘‘is the experience of
a woman who has for mauy years walked worthily of her
profession,  We give it as nearly as pussible in her own

rords:—

i ]t was on a Sunday morning that I was first made to
think about my soul. I Lad been selling in the street as usual,
when I heard a young man preaching at the top of Banner-
street, and I went and listened. While I listened I became
very wretched, and could not hold upmy head. Iwasrooted
to the spot and could not move, though I knew my husband’s
dinner was spoiling. “If all this is true,” says I to myself,
_“itwon't do for me to go on as I have been goin’ on.” 1 went
home and said to my husband, * Now it's no use your making
a noise, for T couldn’t have come home before, not if fifty
dinners had been spoiling ; no more would you if you had
heard what I've heard, and fclt what I've felt.” Soin the
evening I went to look for some humble place where T could
hear more about my soul—not a big church or chapel, you
know, but just a little humble place where nobody wouldn’t
notice me. I went down Chequer Alley, and there stoed our
old Jady (Miss MzCartby) at the door of the little old room.
“ Are you coming in to-night, my dear ?” she said, and so 1
says I was, and I went in. ~ But I felt worse than ever. And
in the prayer-mecting she saw how miserable 1 was, and she
came and spoke to me, and she seemed to know all that was
in my heart, she did. And she spolke so kind, and all- she is
the best friend I ever had—God bless her ! So afterwards they
invited me to the little class, and I went, but I felt it wouldn't
do for me to be selling in the street on Sunday mornings, and
going to class in the afternoon.

**One Sunday morning Miss McCarthy came and said,
“Now I want yon to go tochapel with me.” And I said,
“Why, you'd be ashamed to walk along the street with such
a one as me ; besides, my husband won’t let me go.” “Oh!’
she said, “*I'll make that all right? let me help you on with
yonr bonnet and shawl, and I'll go downstairs and ask your
husband.” ¢ But you’d better not,” Isaid, ¢ he's sure to abuse
you and swearat yon.” ** But,” said she, “I'm notafraid; God
shut the mouths of the lions when Daniel was in the den, and
Hewill shut his mouth.” So she weat down and asked him,
and he said, “Take her, and welcome—I don’t wanti her.”
We went to St. John’s-square Chapel, and Mr. Perks preached,
and my heart was more broke than ever. I went home and 1
said, “‘It’s o use, I must save my soul, and 1 won’t sell on
Sunday any more.” And soon I found peace with God, and 1
bless God for what He’s done for me.’

“She did not say, however—what was the fact—that she
promised to go without food on Sundays, if her husband would
not require her to sell in the streets.  She has still {0 endure
much. both of ridicule and annoyance, but once told me that,
though she were thrust out of doors, with only a truss of
straw and a crust of bread, she would never give up her
r.ligion,”

PRAY FOR THE STANDAR
BEARERS.

T is scwctimes the case that Chrislians ferget o pray for

those who really meost necd the help of their prayers.
El'hey leok upon them as strong, and as needing no assistance.
Blhey think of their talents and abilitics, of the works wineh
ghey have done, and of the :ntluence wkhich they wield, and
By, * Surcly they have no uced of any help from such weak
gunes as 113
B But greatness is no guarantee of goodness. Streng men
ghave strong passions ; great men have great faulte.  The man
Bho to-day scems adequate o every cmergeucy, carable of
Bnecting and confounding every foe, may, by the subtle in-
Mucnce of temptation, before another meorning dawns, bLe
Suitten, wounded, and destroyed. The fight rages most

fiercely where the banners wave above tho fray ; and those
who have been set forth in the providence of God, and by the
call of his Church to bear the standard in the fight of faith, of
all persons need the earnest, sympathetic, prayerful help of
all who love our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity.

Many have fallen, and many now are trembling on the vergo
of overthrow. Pressad down with burdens, afllicted in various
ways, temipted, tried, flattered, and praised, unless God inter-
pose, it is a wonder that their_lives are not an utter failure,
and the hopes of those who love them wrecked in ruin and
despair.

Let Christians remember the standard-bearers—those who
lead the van, those who mouki and guide the opimions of
others, and who shape the sentiment which rules the hour.
Let them be faithful to God in all they are called to do, and
let us pray for them, that, fullilling all 1his will, they may be
accepted in His sight at last.— Christian.

WEAVING.

BY L. H. WATERHOUSE,

SIT in the loum of life and weave.  The Master stands by
and patiently tcaches me Low to thread the shuttle and
beat the threads in carcfully. 1 must not stop until the work
is finished, and the Master Las promised to be with me to the
end. I oneefretted at my work, and tized not to do it, but the
Master was tirm and patient, and now 1do1t cavefully through
love forllim. I once was anxious to weave in threads of my
own choosing, bat 1 saw what mtiful work I made, and now I
let the Master choose for me.

Even after I gave the threads into 1lis care, 1 wondered that
ITe gave me so many different kinds. Now 1 am satistied with
Uis choice for me.  Some of the threads are golden and somo
are very dark. Tears have fallen over some places ; my weary
hand has often almost dropped the sbuttle, but the Master
has winspered to me, ““Ounly a hitle longer, then rest.”

Some of the threads are very, very fine. 1 can scarcely see
them. 1 once scorned these, but 1 work carefully with them
now, for the Master has a use for them. Once 1 often asked
the Master when the end would be, now 1 am content not to
know. I am glad that I have learned that it s blessed to
weave. I once wanted the praise of those about me ; new I
ask, “*Is the Master pleased 2"

Sometime He will put His hand on mine and say, * The
work is done ; you reed not throw the shuttle any more.
Come with Be.” T shall come down from the Joom, He will
cut out the web of life, and I sball go with Him and rest.

THE RELATION OF THE CHURCH
TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

NIVE no countenance to the idea that the Sabbath-school
cffort is an outside affair, to be managed and conducted
apart from the Church, It is rather the Chureh, the people
of God, exercising their Christian activity m that particular
moie. The Church has its Sabbath-school, as one of the
means of training its own children in the doctrines and duties
of religion.  The children of the Church attend the school,
and then, as a matter of course, remain with their parents to
attend public worship. ‘This fact is a good basis of operations
for inducing the other children of the school to attend. Let
the teachers and let the Church authorities keep this aim
cver before their eyes. There is no way by which an irre-
ligious family can he so surely and effectually Lenefited, as
by inducing them to become connccted with a Christian
cengregation, and to attend statedly religious worship. Next
to a house to shelter their bodies, a family should have somo
religious Zome, a place in some housc of Worship which they
consider theirs, and in which they appear statedly on the
Subbath. There is no mens so effectual for sccuring this
end as an cfficient, well-ordered Sabbath.school. Teachers
and superintendents should accustom themselves more than
they now do to regard this as an important, indeed a leading
pat of their work. The Sabbath-school is an immense net-
work of influences, and it should be continually putting out
its feelers in every dircction, to see what cau ke done towards
reaching and bringing in these families which are without any
Church connections.—Dr. Hart.




14 NO SECRETS.

NO SECRETS.

IVHE moment a girl has a seeret from her mother, or has
r_l_ received a letter she dare not let her mother read, or has
a friend of whom her mother does not know, she is in danger.
A sceret is not a good .hing for a girl to have. The fewer
secrets that lie in the hearts of women at any age, the better.
It is almost & test of purity. She who has none of her own
is best and happiest.

In girlhood, hide nothing from your mnother; do nothing
that, if discovered by your father, would make you blush.
Ilave no mysteries whatever.  Tell those who are about you
where you go and what you do. Those who have the right
to know, I mean, of course.

A little secretivencss has set many a scandal ailoat; and
much ag is said about women who tell too much, they are
much better off than women who tell too Jittle, A man may
be reticent and lie under no suspicion ; not o a woman.

‘The girl who frankly says to her mother: *“1 have been
here. I metsoandso. Such and such remarks were made,
and this or that was done,” will be certain of receiving good
advice and sympathy. If all was right, no fault will be
found. If the mother kuows out of her great experience that
something was impropsr or unsuitable, she will, if she is a
good mother, kindly advise against its repetition.

It is when mothers discover that their girls are hiding
things from them that they rebulke or scold. Innocent faults
are always pardoned by a kind parent.

You may not know, girls, just what is right, juet what is
wrong, yet. You can’t be blamed for making little mistakes ;
but you will never do anything wrong if from the first you
have no secrets from your mother.—¥. Y. L.

RELIGION THE GREAT BUSINESS.

UN LESS I make religion my great and engrossing concern,
I shall be a stranger to ali solid peace and enjoyment
“have at times caught a glimpse of the comfort which i

yields to the spirit when 1 merge my will into God’s will ;
when I resolve to have no will of my own separate from God.
1 feel quite assured that this renunciation of self and entire
devotion to God's service, would give a simplicity and
grandeur to my existence ; would throw an unclouded sun-
shine over all my ways ; would raise me above the cares and
provocations of this life, would cvhance even my sensible
gratifications, and superadd those gratifications of a higher
order which constitute the main and essential blessedness of
heaven. O my God, may it be thus withme! Call me out
of nature’s darkness into thine own marvellous light ! Give
me to aspire after the graces and to hold forth to my acquain-
tances and above all to my children, the example of<all
righteousness. Conform me to the Gospel cconomy, under
which I sit, that as Christ died for sin I may die to it ; that
as He arose again, I may rise to newness of life, and feel it my
meat and drink to do Thy will. —D». Chalmers.

Deauty gains little, and homcliness and deformity lose
much, by gandy astire. Lysander knew this was most tiue,
and refused the rich garments that the tyrant, Dionysius,
proflered to Lis daughters, saying that they were fit ounly to
make unbappy faces more remarkable.

Haprr.—*1 trust cverything under God,” said Lord
Brougham, *to habit, upon which in all ages the lawgiver,
as well as the schoolmaster, has mainly placed his reliance ;
habit which makes everything ecasy, and casts all difficulties
upon the deviation from a wounted course. Make sobriety a
habit, and intemperance will be hateful; make prudence a
habit, and reckless profligacy will be as contrary to the naturc
of the child, grown or adult, as the most atrocious crimes are
to any of your lordships. Give a child the habit of sarredly
regarding the truth, of carefully respecting the property of
others, scrupulously abstaining from all acts of improvideuce
which can involve him in distress, and he will just as likely
think of rushing into an clement in which he cannot breathe
as of lying, cheating, or swearing.”

Bugs, Ileas, Moths, Beetles, and all other insccts are
destroyed by Xeating's Insect Destroying Powder, which is
quite harmless to domestic_animals.—Sold in tins, 1s. aud
vs. 6d. each, by Thomas Keating, St. Paul’s Churchyard,
London, and all chemists (free by post 14 and 33 stamps).

NOTICES OF BOOKS.

What is the Real Distinction Retiween Ingland and Rome ! By ths
Bishop of Gloucester. (London : Cassell, Petter, and Galpin) Thy
Httle pamphiet is written with as much care as many would hestow ¢
an article in the “ Rdinburgh.” It i3 very clegantiy got up, and ths
price—ss. per 100, for gratnitous distribution~—is very small,

Little Polks' Midsummer Volum~. (fondou; Casell. 33, 61) We
could almost wish to he young agaiun, to have the chance of enjoying
such bouks as this. * Little Folks™ has somcething to please alith
Foungsters, from the toddling one-year-old to the mature young gentla

man of fifteen; and whether the visit fall with winter’s snow ¢ J.

suimmer’s lowers, they are always most welcome.

The Dear N Hlome By 1. B, L. (London: Stock.) A haak fy
children. undoubtedly simple, yet forceful, and ingennous atnost oy
fanlt,  We hope to sce §. B. L. ngai

Memorials of Ducd Thomas, 1
Hodder and Stoughton.) A Lov

Edit-d by his Son. (Londey

never seeh thie subject of this Memoir will be glad to possess so simplg
ative of so great, though unob*rusive a man.,
AMessrs, Partnidae’s monthlies are especially zood this month—Wesy
Welcome, I'ritish Workman, Band «f Hope Review, Children's Frierd,
Infant's Jdagasz ne, Friendly Vistor, Family Friend. ‘Their namejp

Legion, but the whole parcel only coats 11k, and the engraving inth b,

‘¢ Welcome " is alone worth at least half the money.

Special attention is called to the Advertisement of *¢ Poxps )

Exrrace” in this issne. As an alleviator of pain an
hiemorrhage—a healer of wounds—or as a subduer of any kil
of inflamnation, this extract has gained a reputation and sil:
in America so extraordinary, that 1t warrants the assumptin
that it is an article of great virbue. It is endorsed by Medixd
men, who more readily leml it their praise on account of it
being merely a distilled extract of the Hamamelis or Witd
Hazel Shrub, which is favourably mentioned in the medics
works of all schools,

ALBION LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY
(ON TUE MUTUAL PRINCIPLE),
120, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON,
ACTIVE AGENTS WANTED.
LIBERAL TERSS ALLOWED.
Manager and Sveretary : James L. Nowricorr.

SUMMER AND WINTER
TEMPERANCE DRINKS.

EDWARDS’ WATER BEVERAGES (REGISTERED

Merely reguire dissolving in hot or cold water. Unsurpassed for chesyy
nets, purity, or richness of flavour, Messina Limonada, Bed Curiantade
Black Currantade, Jruit Aliiance. Russian Nectar, Ginger Beer, icne
Gingerette, Isleworth Raspbepryette, Napier Strawberrgette, Rentid
Cherryette, Indian Lineappiette, Lishon Orangette, Lime Juice, e, &

The following are cepevially recommended for winter use, ami shogh
be dissolved™in hot water :—aromatic Brandy, Mitcham Pepperminy
Jamaica Gingerette, English Elderberryette.

Sold in halt-pound and pound canisters, at 9d. and Is. 6d. each ; a'sok
2, 4, 7, 14, and 23ib. tins, at 1s. 4d. per Wb, tins fics. Swmple ting
cither kind, suflicient to make twelve glasses, post free thirteen stam
Orders for 71b. and abiove carriage free, on receipt of 1N0.0. Agewt
wanted in every town  Terms cash.

7 have now used yaur Limonada for several years duving my hay !
corn harvest, instean of beer, and find my men all like it much, st
work well on it.—ANDREW SCOTT, Ryden's Furm, Walton-on Thanes,

Most grocers and chemists keep it in stock, or can readily ohtainit.«
it may bHe had direct from JAMES EDWARDS, Manufacturer, 56, IWN
ACILE, W.C., or through any wholesale house in London,

WESLEY AN AND GENERAL
ASSURANCE SOCIETY,

HiAd OFFICES :

MOOR ST, BIRMINGHAM

ESTABLISHED 1S41.  EMPUWERED BY SPECIAL ACT OF PARLIAMEN

Accumulated Fund exceeds £120 000.

Chairman, Vice-Chairman.
BexgaMix Sarrn, Esq. Joux FreLp, Esq.

Copies of Valuation Report, Prospectus, and every informatic

may be obtained upou application at the Head Offices, or.

any of the Agents.
James W, Lewis. Manager.

R. ArpineroN luxst, Secrctary.

Respectable Agents Wanted.

pe. ! ing tribmte to a man of sterling worty, §
Che name of David Thomas will loug be tenderly revered by those wh &
had the goud fortune of acguaintance with, him and many whohae b
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THE NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS
’ SILENT SEwiING MACHINE,

WITH ITS
AUTOMATIC TENSION
AND OTHER IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS, IS THE BEsT FAMILY 5EWING MACHINE.

A MONTH'S FREE TRIAL IN YOUR OWXN HOME BEFORLE I'URCIIASE.
CARRIAGE PAID. DTRICE LISTS POST FREE.

«

WILLCOX and GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, NEW YORK.
. Chief Office for Turope, 130, Cheapside, B.C. ; West-end Branch, 135, Regent-stre t, W, LONDON  MANCHESTER—
e 16, Cross-street, Royal Iixchange, GLASGOW--113, Union-street BRIGHTON - 32, New-road (facing North.
street). CANTERBURY—15, Mercery-lane.

FAMILY
! MEDICINE. I{}o
——. . ) J For terms, apply to the Secictary, Mr Joseph
’ F‘\MILY MEDICINES, —T¢ is often an anxious Q% ~%:'9 Pather, Canet ]()lhccs, L, 1lvchdu)lc-xoad, .\kau-
A

question in the family as to what medicine , vhester.

ANY PERSON (Male or Female) having spare

. CERT: IED AGENTS IN ALL TOWNS. ADDRESSES GIVEN ON APPLICATION,
.r = v | UNION FRIENDLY SOCIETY
; ' TIt  BEST ("L‘}"l'lﬁfisa‘l-fc ";"l\l‘lﬁm : (Emalicd Parsuant to Act of Parliament.)
|

cach box.
! time at disposal, may sonn make a GLOD
FINCOWE by accepting an Agency for the above
! Society.

; way }w used tsnfc]]y' lfo\- the ‘const:mt. compla(i)ntss % [ meom e e - _

that happen to children and grown-up persons. & I . T

! This diflienlty is easily met by thie use of Q X A ) Fl‘l‘(%?‘irrfggoﬁeg%lmcﬁn{ilsgse’»ﬁ,gﬁﬁﬁ%\?}ﬁ

, KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS, . ‘6 6’ besent without cost to any trueand thoughtiul
They are safe, effectual, and both curative and believer,—Address, ** . £ D.,” 50, Clarcndon-

| preventive, Sold by a1} chemists, Dealera in Pat-nb square, Leamington.

' Medicines, &c., in boxes at 1s. 1Ad., 2. 9d., &4s. Gd. 0 —_—

‘ : e SPECIAL AGENTS REQUIRED.

By a firsteclass LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY
(with which Fire Insurances would also be intr)-
duced) Lo gbtain Jife preposals and to introduce
agents s saluy and comnnssion allowed 10 pie-
ties wiio  can  guanranteg  business, - Addre:s,
S B.18.,71, Alhiert-terrace, High-stiect, Bow-ron,
London.

SN § .

% ], Theresson why s0 many are unable to take Cocoa is, thab . i r IIE 4 OLlPSE
5] the varieties commonly zold are mixed with staveh, nuder C O c 0 A;

¢ the plea of rendering them soluble; while really making 1 .
© -1 them thick, heary, and indigestible.  This may he casily XUCE
= I detected, for iy Cocoa thickens in the cap it proves tie i _[- .
. LY addition of Starch, CADBURY'S Coion Iiscuce i3 gennine, 3 i

| itis tierefore three times the streuuth of these Cocoas, and ESSENQE

= T avefreshing beverage like tea ov cotlue, i

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING,

!

I't ECLITSES all the CHEAPR SAUCES.

In BOTTLEE, 8D, RACH. TRY 1t
Manufactueed by CHHARLES MORLIS, READING.
Aud Sold Retail by ail Grocers and Oftimen.

; - , THZ GREAT BLOUD PURIFIER,
i EN THOMPSON'S BURDOCK PILLS purify the
d O H E\ G O S N LL & CO . S foulest blead, and relieve every Disense of Stomach,
P = Liver, and Kidneys. Yure blood gives kealti:.
TN S = Thousands have been cured by these wonderfut
Tiils, whese discases coutd not be reached by any
other n.ed cine, For rheumatics, lumbngo, piles,
gravel, vank mothe back, seurvy, bad legs. wounds
or wnite »welbngs, scrofuls or ¥ing's evil, cancers,
piruples and blutehes on the fuce und bedy, swelled
Tect or Jegs, erysipe.ns, jaundice, dropay, and fevas

S

c-

~
-
8

of inas. i boxe- av 18, 13d. a.d 2. d. each,
suid by all Chemsts: or figm the Burduck Pit
Alanmnctory. 44, Uxtord-st., Swansea.

INDUSTRIAL LIFi ASSURANCE.
[ " ¢ . AGENTS WAXNTED, to canvas for members
HN GOSNELL & CC.’8 Tower axp Nuesery Powbir. celebrated for its | for atist-class industiial Life utlice, by weekly

PERFECT F

urity and exquisite frayrance. Soli by all Chemists and Perfumers, and at payments,  Remuneration liberal. — Addres.,
D NGRL PASSAGE. 93, UPPER THAMES STREET, LONDON, B¢ B.B8.71, Albertterrace, Bigh-sticet, Bow.

“POND'S EXTRACT,” is a beneficent

EW i invention by THERON T. POND, of

x% i distillations from the American
e

Witch Hazel Shrub, which by sheer

| b = i force of pure merit, and through the
sy PP TABLISHED ‘30 Y Earc iy thDSEI;l}ggfi commendation of users during a
e AND MARVEL OF HEALING

period of nearly 30 years, has become
ousehold necessity in multitudes of families, and has a sale embracing almost every mart in the civilised
ld. ITS EXTENSIVE RANGE OF ACTION, and its exiraordinary promptitude in curing PAIN,
LAMMATION, CONGESTIONS, and HEMORRHAGE, whether external or internal, are truly marvellous.
EUMATISM, NEURALGIA, LAMENESS, SORENESS, PILES, BURNS, TUOTHACHE, HEADACBHE,
RRHEA, ULCERS, SPRAINS, WOUNDS, ASTHMA, CATARRH, SORE THRUAT, and FLMALE
MENTS, are counted among the ills which it always cures, Its effect is also magical when freely used
Injuries to Animals,
Jd by Chemists, 1s. 14d., 23. 3d., 45, 6d., 8s. 6d. Large bottles chespest and necessary in severe ailments. If your
iist does not have the size wanted, ask him to erder it for you, or sead price in stamps or P.0.0. to )

The POND'S EXTRACT CO, Sole European Proprietors 482 Oxford
c - ‘. “ .



18 ADVERTISEMENTS,

FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED

GOODALL'S HOUSEHOLD SPEGIALITIES,

A Single Trial solicited from those who have not yet tricd these splendid preparations.

)
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER.
TIE BEST IN TIE \WORLD,
- The cleapest because the best, and indispensable to every 1 liold, and an inestimable oon to housewives, Makes dellelon
Tuddings without egys, Pastry without butter, aud beautiful lght Bread withont yeast. Sold by Greeers, Oilmen, Chemists, ete,,
1d. Packets; 6d , 1s , and 2s. 4'ins, .

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.
YORKSHIRE RELISH,

TIHE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD. -
This cheap and excellent Sauce makes the plainest viands palatable, and the daintiest dishes more delfcious, To Chops »
Steaks, Fish, ote., it is fncomparable. Suld by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, ele., in bottles, 6d., 13, and 2+, each.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS,
GOODALL’'S QUININE WINE.

3 The best, cheapest, and most agreeable Tonie yet introduced. The best remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of Ap; etite, G '
e Pes, ° Debility, ete. Restores delicate invalids to bealth and vigour. ° ' R nd

% So'd by Chemists, Grocers, ele., atls., 1s. 13d., 2., and 2s. 3d. each bottle.
i2zz  prepared by GCODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

DR. HASSALL'S FOOD FOR INFANTS, CHILDREN, AND INVALIDS

Dr. ARTHUR DILL  HASSALL, M.D., the Inventor, vecommends this as the most nonrishing of all the Infants’ and Invalids Foods
which have hitherto been drouyht out,
It Is beyond all doubt that the lives of tens of thousands of infants amd young children are annually sacrifized through the use of innutritiougy
fmpruper articles of dict, yprepared, as they $5 frequently are, with mtik that has been Lugely “diluted with water, and hence its nuteiy
qualities very greatly reduced. 1t isstifl a very common thing for infants to be fed upon diffeient hinds of arrowroot and starch, including o
and potato flours and ricesturch eubstances destitute of nearly all the nuportant clements which a foud viglit to contain, viz , nitrogenous o
pounds, sngar, fut, phosphates, ete., with the result that the children thus brought up ate in svwe cases iil-nourished, in others half-stacved, »

sometimes even starved todeath. . o
Sold by Druggists, Grocers, Oilmen, cte., in Tins, 6d., 13., 5., 33. 6d., Gs., 155., and 288, cach.

A Treatise by Arthur Hill ffassall, M. 0. Loud., on the “Alimentition of Infauts, Children, and Iuvalids,” with hints on the genenlf
management of Children, sent Post Free, on apphceatisn to the .

Manufacturers—GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

A RICH AND INVIGORATING BALM FOR THE HAIR, :

Among the numerous preparations offered to the public for health '«g &3 P OLS

and comfort, ' ‘\\\0 04,‘

. ’ . % 3

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia A

3 :

Is pre-eminent, having withstood all opposition and imitation :

for sixty years ; and by the increasing demand for this famed A IRACE_HARK X

or turning grey. 1t imparts to the Hair a bright and glessy P é T I{‘l l.q T i

appearance, frees it entirely from scurf, and will not soil the :
most delicate fabric worn as head dress ““at home ” or in pro- .

menade. In the  Nursery " its uce is invaluable, and it forms {

in fnfancy the Lasis of a healthy and luxuriant head of hair. J ‘a/, ’
Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists at 3s. 6d., 6s., amd 118, - - -

HAS TWENTY YEARY :

BALM may be estimated its value and eficacy for replenishing,
¥ only  w hiolesale and Retail by the proprictors,
22, WELLINGTON STREET, LONDON, W.C. WORLD-WIDE REPUTATI

invigorating, and preserving the Hair either from fulling otf
C. AND A. OLDRIDGE,

DARLOW AND C0.S MAGNETINE.| 5268 W00DGO0E

FLEXIBLE MIAGNETIC arrrraxces.

AVE during the past Ten Years been recommendad by gentlemen of the highest W IND P ILLS.
II standing in the medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a similar
character for curative purposes, from the established fact of their eflicacy in affording relicf
in numerous intricate cases where ordinary treatment has failed; also in Geut and
Rhewmnatism, Spinil Derangement, Hernia, Liver, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest
Complaints, Indigestioa. and other forms of Nervous and Rheumatic Affections.

Farlow and Co.’s Magnetic Appliances are manufactured ot various soft materials,
and can he put on or takew off at pteasure. ‘They are as comfortabte to wear as ordiuary
garments, and so simple in their adaptation that a cluld can use them —and so gentle and
soothing in their action, that they can be placed on the most delicate invalid without fear of

i

GOOD for the cure of WIND ON'.
STOMACH. ‘

GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION.
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADA(
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN;
GOOD for the eure of BILIOUSNESS;

inconvenience.
“ » PILLS.—These Pills do not contain Mercury or any poisonous metallic
nub&%&gﬁ:{? :(x:rc (};nmoscd entircly of PURE MAGNETIC IRON, cou’x)poumlcd with the | GOOD for the curc of LIVER COMPLa,
finest vegetable preparations. .
n‘ei[A(',",NEl‘,TIE "I:I‘ONIC PILLS are recommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Neu- GOOD for all COMPLAINTS arisimgi
ralgia, Brain_ Affcction. Disturbed Steep, lmpaired Sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria, disordered State of the STOM.
Paralysis, Epilepsy, Heart Affections, Palpitation, etc., ctc. BOWELS LIVER. <
MAGHETIG, ANBSILIONS PILES v il picyiog, and il e toga gty e o i
beneficial in DISORDERS OF THE DIGESTIVE SYSLUEM, in Constipation, Diarrhoa, ..
Biligusncss, Vomiting, Liver and Kidney Affestions, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Disease, etc., etc. Sold by ’1]‘3 Medicine Vendors, ny
Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX. -2t 1s. 13d., 25. 9., and 4s. 6d. ; oyt

0f a1l Medicine Vendovs, in Boxes, 1s., 13d., 2s. 9., 43. 6d., and 11s. ; or post free from 14, 33, or G4 Stamps, from
DARLOW AND ©O., 442, WEST STRAND, W.C. PAGE D. wWOODCOG
DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS POST FREE. ST, FAITH’S, NORWIC e

F. E. LoxGLEY,A Printer, 39, Warwick-lanc, London, August 1876.



