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THE WEEK OF PRAYER.

The call to nnited prayer issued by the Evangelical
Alliance was responded to in 8t. John's by the Evan-
gelical churches.
came together night after night to find crowded con-

gregations waiting to join in praise and prayer to the

1he ministers and oflice-buearers . i !
; to say, but we hope to give our readers some informa-

last month Mr. Deakins, another evangelist from
London, arvived in $t. John's, and proceeded to
Trinity Bay, where he has been conducting services
during the month; with what results we are not able

tion on these important matters in future numbers.

R . : ave nn : * rejoicing a g
aracious Giver of all our blessings. Year after year | i We have much cause for rejoicing and thankfulness
b}

these services appear to be more thoroughly appre-
cated, and no doubt very many are cheered and
encouraged to resume the battle of life for another
year in humble dependence for help on the Hearer of
prayer.

A noon prayer-meeting was this year conducted in
the Temperance Hall, when the same subjects were
presented before the Throne of Grace.

ST. JOHN'S YOUNG MEN'S CHRISTIAN
ASSOCIATION.

The young men whose hearts the Spirit of God has
enlightened have banded themseives together aud
formed an association. In orvder to bring their claims
fairly before the vavius chuches an enthusistic

at the Great Head of the Church has been pleased
to visit this country with showers of spiritual blessing,
There has not been such a spirit of prayer and of
inquiry among us for many years. May the work be
only begun. We need & revival more than anything
else. Let the people of God work and pray, and ex-

peet, and “* the Lovrd will do great things for us.”

OUR MELETINGS.
No. VI.
THE WOMEN'S FREE LIBRARY,

This, like the Blanket and Sheet Society, oviginated
entﬁrcly with the secretary of the Infuts’ Friend
Society, who felt it desivable that the poor women
attending the mothers’ meetings, and those relieved by

meeting was held in Gower street Methodist Church , the Infants’ Friend Society, shoald have a higher class
on the 2nd of January. The chair was occupied by | Of reating provided for them than the copmon news-
James Goodfellow, ¥sq., anl the speakers were the THPers and other trashy and vicious publications whieh
-l ) * i . * . . .
Revs M. Harvey, T. Huris, T. Hall-Fitzpatvick, $ " they provided for themsclves, the articles in which so
. , T. Huarris, T. Hall-¥ . . :
Dumn, Messrs. Mou. J. J. Rogerson, McDougal, frequently formed the topics of conversation when they

Seymour, Bromley, Hutchinson, and Deakins. The
following evening the young men met and elected
their officers and adopted their constitution. The
following gentlemen were unanimously clected to
office :—James Goodfellow, Esq., president; L. T.
Chancey, J. O. Fraser, J. E. Peters, aud J. R.

met, and induced
perusal.

After pondering the subject for some time, and wait-
ing till the Blanket Society was not only launched but
firmly established, she determined to make an appeal

to the friends in the Chapel Manual, published in Jau.,

an  unhealthy desive for their

Templeton, Esqs., vice-presidents; Alex. Parsons, 1877, and while it was in the press called a meeting of
Esq., secretary; and J. Mews, Esq., treasuver; A. the commitice of the Infants' Friend Society, to lay be-
Martin, Esq., corresponding secretary. !fore them her plans, prepare them for the forthcoming
| appeal, and invite their cordial co-operation.

EVANGELISTIC WORK IN NEWFOUND-
LAND.

The evangelists, Messrs. Hutchinson and Bromley,
bave been conducting special services in Blackhead and
Carbonear.  The same blessed results have been
witnessed in these places that we reported respecting
St. John’s, a deepening of the Spirit's work in believers
and the conversion of numbers of souls to God. Iarly

After speaking of the unlooked for great success of
the Blanket Socicty, she says: “ We would now give
expression to another great wish of our heart-—the
estublishment of a library for the poor women con-
nected with all owr socicties—a library of pure, healthy,
moral, and religious literature, not too dry, nor above
their heads, but such works as can be obtained from
the Religious Tract_Society ; and they must be chiefly
tales and periodicals, such as the Leisure Iour, Sun-
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day at Hlome, Weelly Pisitor, ete., if we wish them to " with the inevitable baby and herown libruy, b wig),
be read—good tales which shall interest, amuse, and J two or three thick volumes of the Leisure Hour op
ingtryet, aud life them above the desive to vead the Suwday at Homa, which she wishes to exchange or
dreadful Polize News, and the other trashy ov vicious ' remew for her neighbours.

publications with which at present they regale them-,  Forty-five names ave entered on the book, awl it
selves.  We could not well start with less than 100 ‘s?peaks well for the joor women that the books most
volumes, and we think it desirable that these should be » 1nt request are the ;5'“.1‘1‘.‘.’/ at ]‘[0"’0' “rivielly Fisitor,
exchanged once a fortnight, and lent to them free of T ruct Jfaya:fncz C/U‘zsll.an. Miscellany, 1’0'?'7".'/ Muga-
charge, the sick being regularly supplied by the Bible , 32% and pm10(}1C:\lﬁ of similar characters, The byoks
nurse in her usnal visits, We think it would be the ¢ covered with slrong hrown paper, and have a
means of elevating them and making them happier [ printed list of rules inside, one of which provides fora
thus rendering them better wives, better mothers, ""f’ m e of 1055. or damage 5 but they are so well
better neighbours, and less prone to spend their time - taken care ":’f ‘"Td‘ valued that as yet there has been no
in idle gossip. I many fricwls will put their shoulder | ocfiflslou for enforeing that s_pecx-.\} rule. )
to the wheel, and each do w little, it can easily be done. | 1e eﬁcct. of this library is heing scen and felt in
If euch seat-holder will give us the price of one volume, . ™Y of their 1‘0“‘0‘?3 not ?“ly do the women them
or the volume itsclf, it will soon be accomplished, and ® selves greatly value it, 1{“" In wany cases the hushands
then there will be the necessaiy cupboard to procure I :q:]?rcclute it ulso, while the younger b.r:mchcs are
in which to keep them. The minor matters would ‘lCI’SI;f“"l to read the humerous narratives of the
gsoon be arranged weve these mujor ones granted, and 1’0“0‘?‘0“'3- In 50"01‘“[. cases it has })00}1 the means of
we heartily pray that before many weeks of this new 'inducmg thcm. to l‘.i'lkc in other pcnod:c;d.s for them-
year have clapsed this also will be fairly launched, and . S¢Ives ‘““‘i their c"‘]dfc"‘, such as are provided by the
itsinfluence felt in many homes ere the spring arrives ; | branch of the P““’c Literaturc Agency connected with
for while we tarry souls ave perishing for lack of ,the chapel. It is very gratifying to hear some of the
knowledge, and this may he one of the means used | mothers speak of their husbands staying at home to
by God for the eulightenment of some poor wandering | read the books in which they are interested, instead of
husband, wife, or Jehild who, ere the year closes, may spending the evening and money at a public-house ;
be called away. It is given but to few to do great anditisa great inducement to the wives to brighten
things for Christ, but Le never despiseth the ¢ day of l up the hearth and make all clean to try to keep then
small things’ with any of us, and if in His miykt we | at home, by whick not only are the husbands gainers

can succeed in rescuing one poor soul from its down-
ward course, we shall cause joy in heaven, and accom-
plish more than angels.”

This appeal was responded to in 2 manner she had
never anticipated.  The cupboard was provided at once
by one of the ladies connected with the mothers’ meet-
ings, and books and money to purchase them came
flowing in freely, till, in place of the 100 volumes
asked for, 200 were supplied ; the cupboard was filled,
and money in hand. Two young lady members of the
church were appointed librarians, aud ‘the giver of the
cupboard president and treasurer,

On Feb. 26 the library was formall, opened at the
mothers’ mecting by its originator with a little address
to the mothers present aud a dedicatory prayer. The
books are given out and exchanged at the mothers
meetings on Monday afternoons, the Bible nurse taking
charge of those for the sick, or of those whu cannot
cowe, unless, as i3 frequently the case, those for the
Iatter ave brought by a neighbour or friend; fur, as a
rule, the poor are very kind and sympathising with
cach other, and ready to render a neighbourly turn at
all times; and when such is not the case we
have gencrally found the influcuce for good has
gradually undermined and sapped all chwilish feeling.
We think it a pretty good test of kindness when on o
hot or wet day a mother will come in, not only laden

in many ways, but the wives often in a pecaniary
sense, as it not unfrequently happens that he gives her
an extra coin towards the blanket, sheet, shawl, or
counterpane for which she is subseribing, which coin
would inevitably have been spent in drink but for
these inducements to stay at home. ‘The elder chil-
dren, too, often read to mother of an evening while she
attends to baby, or if that little charmer can be in-
duced to sleep, while she trics to do a little of the
much-needed sewing; and thus mother and children
both profit, the latter often asking puzzling questions,
which teaches mother to think that she may best kuow
how to answer them.

I would advise every congregation to have such a
library.  Its silent influence for good in the homes of
the poor is incaleulable, and theve are few fumilies but
would supply one or more suitable volumes for its
establishment.

1. D. Isacur.

Sty will never leave thee so Jong as thou art in the hody,
and will never be got out till the vessel be broken, as :t was
with the vessel of carth defiled with leprosy, it behwved to be
brokeu—no washing or scouring would do.

K~ow ye no¥, droopiug saints, that therc is z sced of
enjoyment in all your disappointments, there is a sun under
your cloud, your light shall shine out of obscurity, there is a
hatvest of joy in your tears, ye may have sown light in your
darkness, faith under your doubtings, hope under your fears,
and these in due timo shall bring forth light,
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The King who blootd and life hath given
His subjects in their need to aid,

To Hum he praise in carth and heaven |
‘To Hun let endless thauks bhe paid,

Lless Hun for all Ho's giv'n of good,

BBut most extol 11is precions bluod.

'This glorious King my heart hath found,
Where found Him 2 Upon Calvary’s hill,

He pows from ont cach bleeding wound
Rich balsam for mine every lﬁ :

To me, who 'inid His foes have stoud,

He gives 1is life anl precious blood,

To whom shall I myself then yield

Save, () Thou bleeding King, to Thee ?
Beneatu Thy cross I'll take the iidd,

Thy subject, soldier, ¢hild, would be;
Beneath Thy banner 1 my word
Have pledged, and Thou tho cath hast heard ;
For Thee 1'd pour my heart's deep flaod —
Would give Thee gouds, aud life, and Llood.

From the German of Woltersdory.

—

Full soon will Death theso eyes he closing
Which oft such bitter tears bave shed ;
Full goon wmy dust will he repocing
In earth’s calin lap, most peaceful bed.

Bat in the hour when anguish mortal
With shuddering fears doth me enthral,
Then show me heaven's wide-opuned putal,
Thou kind and loving Sire of all.

And when my trembling voice, and broken,
Calls on Thee from a heart oppressed,
Tiaen give me of Thy love some token,
And take me to Thy Father-breast.

Oh, in the solemn instant fateful
When I farewell to earth have said,

I shall not count Death’s form as hateful,
1f Thou sustain my dying head,

Stretch towards inc then Thy strong anms teader,
And let me feel ‘Thy presence near,

That when my sovul to Thee [ render,
Firm trust may calm mine every fear.

Altered from the Swelish of Anna Maria Lengren,

Wouldst thou lift the veil, my friend,
Which doth future days conceal ?

All which God designs to send
Wouldst thou have Him now reveal ?

T.eave, ab, leave such cares {o Him;
On thee shines from heav’n a ray,

Thougb, as yet, thine eyes are dim
To the future’s unborn day.

Mists surround th’ approaching year ;
1f the darkness thee dismays,

Think how bright, distinct, and clear
Heav'n to faith the Lord displays.

Scon will all these clouds pass by.
Let them not thy soul afiright ;

Lift, oh Iift, to heav’n thine eye:
Here is darkuess—there is light.

Wouldst thou then the curteain raise?
Leave it in Thy Father's hand :

1 through these biief dreary days
Leads us to the better land.

From the Geruvin uf Morakt.

What though in some unknown region
Thy lot be cast, thou nead’st not fear,

Since round thee wnany a shining legion
Both day and night is hovering near.

What thongh no loved one's presenco cheer thee,
Fhough thou alune thy way mayst tiead,

Thou stll hast Christ thy Saviour wear thee,
While angels watch thy path and bed.

The heaviest cloud need not affright theo
Which over earth and heaven can fall ¢

If thou hast Gol Humeddt to light thee,
A darkened sky need not appal.

I journey on, a lonely stranger,

No loved one’s voice my way doth guile;
But He whose birthplase was a manger
Protecta me in eazh kmnr of danger,

And soothes me by f{is checring smile,

EFye.u the German of Dr. Lorens,

Christ in hands of death has lain,
Our vile +ins have bound Him ;

Now, behold Him rise again,
Showering life around im.

We for this should gladsome be,

Praising Gad, aud thank{nlly
Ningmg Hallelujib,

'Twas a dread and wondrous strife,
Life, Death, in battle mecting ;

Viet or in the ficll was Life,
Death He's still defeating.

As His word forctnld of yore,

Through His might Death harms no more,
Now to scorn He laughs it.

Keep we then our gladsome fesst,
Hearts with rapture glowing.
That Light tires i the cast
Which from God is tlowing.
Through the brightness of His grace
He hyghts up our darkest place :
Amen. Hallelujih,

P th. Gorinn of Martin Luther,

With all my sin and sorrow,
1 comne, U Lord, to Thee;
Thy help I fain would borrow,
Thy cross with joy I see.

I sce Thee bleed, and languish,
And die for sinful men ;

Thon sufferedst woe and anguish
For my transyressions then,

Henceforth, O Saviour tender,
In Thee my life 1 live ;

1ad 1 nought clse to render,
For Thee that life I'd give.

But ah, for such salvativn,
What ean 1, Lord, bestow ?
Alas ! I've no oblativn
To pay Thee what 1 owe.

I've nought, O Chsist, to mirg Thee,
Save this weak worthless heart,

And this pour vuice to sing 1hee,
And chow men what Thoun art.

LFrom the German of Mouves.



4 PRAYING IN SECRET.

PRAYING IN SECRET.
BY THE REV, 1% E. JENKINS, LA

“But thou, when thou prayesat, cnter into thy closct, and when thou
hast shut thy donr, pray to thy Father which s in secret ; and thy
Father which seuth in secret shall rewird thee openly."—~MATT. vl 6.

E ministers are frequently conversing with men of
business, and when the conversation takes a religious
turn, there is o sadness about it.  When they tell us what is
in their hearts, and when th-y tell us what is the subject of
their fears, ono does not wonder at the sadness.  In addition
to that unspeakably negative tomper in regard tv (hnst
which Christ Hhmself conldemns as positive antagonism, and
which largely infects the atmosphere which our men o
business arc compelled to breathe cvery day, your faith has
to stand frequent attacks. There is, firat, the conversation of
respectable, moral, godless men, which sometimes goes out of
its way to cast a sneer upon the faith of Jesus Christ ; then
there 13 tho intellectual, anti-Christian spirit of the daily
Press; and then there is a half-learned science, correct enough
in its facts, but startling your wmost precious tralitions by the
audacity of its generalisation’; and there is, unhappily, a
spirit—I pray God it may not he ours—of unworthy hesita-
tion, in the daily growth of the Church, and in the testimony
of Christian experienco ; and, lastly —the most mournful peril
of the series—there is, I am afraid, in all of us, I am sure, in
most of us, an active bias of unbelicf, a sympathy with doubt,
a mental unrest.

You caunnt tind a refuge from this danger in the perusal of
the books of our Chrstian evidence ; you have not time to
study them, and if you had, and were able to master them, it
is very hkely that your apolagics woul 1 answer every question
but the guestion you wishad answered, and would remove
evory dithculty but the particular difli ulty which embarrassed
you.  You ean resnrt to the sanctuary. ‘Thank tiod, that is
an open retreat for us! lere you can find effectnal help
Books, the dogwmatic teaching of the pulpit, intellectual
authority, united confessions, and sympathy with the devo-
tion of numbers, are intended by the Holy (ihost to be instru-
ments for the revival of our faith; but though you must vot
neglect the house of Gol, and must not neglect the obliga-
tions of (‘hriatian fellowship, your defence agaiust the attacks
of a sceptical world is strictly in private, and rests on your
secret retirement with God.

Some will say, ** We have not time for it.” You will have
time to dic; you will have time to decay : have you no time
to preserve your spinitual life? In the closet we try our
faith upon God. We prove Him in private ; we challenge
Himin public. When we go into our closet we are separated
from the excitement and sympathies of human fellowship
We are guided to the merey-seat by no human voice; we
depend upon no holy symbol ; alone with God we are obliged
to dwell very much indeed upon ourselves. The world is not
not betore us, and no one is at our elbow to tell us what to
do; we are shut up with God ; we are silent, and no one sces
us ; and when we pray and wait for light, and trust begins to
dawn, and day slides into our souls, the light brings the
hidden things of darkness into a prominence that appals us,
and we wish them back.

You and I have heard many wonderinl sermons —sermons
that searched our hearts through and through ; but we have
never had elsewhere such revelations as we have had in the
closet. OQur hypoerisy, our untruthfulness, our self-conceit,
our ingratitude, and the pitiable failure of our life there dis-
closed, have saddened and appalled us, and we have been
ashamed to look around, lest the very furniture of the roum
should be aware of the conduct we were reviewing,

Yes, you and I have had dreadful reveiations when alvne
with God. We never could have had such knowledge any-
where else. Auad yet in the deepest shade there was a com-
fort in the thought that God knew it all. Sinisno barier;
but dissimulation is a barrier ; and when everything is open
and confessed to (iod, thereis a kind of sccret pleasure that
He knows it all. Aud yet, though we be speechless, there
is in the silence a mighty cry for faith ; and if our thoughts
could be made vocal, we should let them escape in some such
cry as this—

¢¢ Didst Thou ever sec a 3oul
Moro in need of help than mine ?
Then refuse to make me whole,
Then wirhhold the balm Divine ;

f | its sources of comfort.

But if I do need Theo most,
Come, and secek and save the Jost,

¢t Mg, the vilest of the race,
Most unholy, most unclean;

Me, the furthest from Thy face,
Full of misery aud sin ;

Me with arms of lovo receive;

Me of sinners chief forgive.”

Blessed bo God, the light that brings us into fellowship with
the Father, brings into alarming contrast His purity and our
vileness ; and we feel our nced of fellowship also with the Son,
Jesus Christ, our refuge.  The Father draws us into the refuge,
and when we get into it, wo try it, its sufficiency, its power,
We are alone with God; we are in
Christ; we are filled with the Spirit, and overshadowed with
a Divine presence,

‘That is the way for public work, Ob, these precions words !
‘ He shall reward thee openly "—openly.” Tho Father comes
into the closet with thee, into the chamber, and when thou
shuttest the duor, Ho is there ; but when thou goest out He
does not stay within, He accompanies thee, 1n the chamber
it is suflicient that when we are listening for God, God will
come and listen for us ; but when we arc are away in the world,
and reflection is finished for a while, yet we have to do most
important business ; we have at a moment’s notice to decide
upon most important issues. We are not thinking of them long
beforchand, and we have but little time for thinking then;
but in the chumber we consecrated the day to Him: *“Grant
that this day we fall into no sin, neither run into any kind of
danger.” e arc in the midst of the world’s hurry ; yet He
stands by while we are transacting business, and He saves us
from errors; He restrains others, but others do not sce Him;
and He rewards us openly, taking charge of the open life,

Oh, how wonderfully does this tell upon us minisjers ! My
brethrep, when God pours out Ilis Spirit upon us in the
chamber, and baptizes us with the Holy Ghost, then it isthat
we feel in the pulpit the power which works on the judgments
and the copsciences of men, Ofttimes—and my brethren will
juin me in what I am going to say in these two or three con-
cluding words—ofttimes in the house of prayer we seem to be
on the very threshold, on the border of Canaam, our inberit-
ance; we seem brought up to a crisis; and yet for want of
another effort of faith the blessing has been withheld, and the
congregation has broken up. DBrethren, if the people of God
and the minister, before they came into the house of prayer,
bad prepared for their work by prayer and faith mn the
c}os?t, aud proved God there, then they would have mherited
the land.

May the Lord bless these observations ! May He speak the
command te my heart and to yours : ¢ Enter into thy closet,
and when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Father which
isin sccret ; and thy Father, which sceth in secret, shall
reward thee openly.”  May God grant His blessing ! Amen.

TIME.

The bours glide on, tbey noiseless pass
Lake footsteps on the summer grass,

We onward haste, then look behind,

But no trace of our steps can tind.

Aud so each minute, hour, and day,

We count not till they’ve passed away.
But that hour which the year doth end,
Which ends the Old, aud brings the New,
To 1t our hearts perforce attend,

Whilst years long past our thoughts review,
¢ Gount up my hours,” the Old Year cries,
‘“ And let them to thy memory rise,

Count up my hours—they'll soon be gono,
The New Year cometh quickly on;

Count up my hours—they swiftly fy,

I'm passing surely—rapidly.

Couut them—they ne'er will come again,
Ah ! wilt thou have them spent in vain ?
Those precious hours that God hath lent,
Say, have they fo [fis proise been spent ?
Serve Him—and then, crme joys, come woes,
Each year for thee must peacefully close.”

Frowcthe Preade of Alphono. de Zametsting



THE LORD'S LAND,

BY REV., H, B, RIDGAWAY, D,D,

N Monday
morning,
March 16, we
rose at six o'clock,
and  breakfasted
at seven. The
pack camels were
sent around
through Wady es
Sheik, and our
company took the
path dircctly a
cross Nagh Hawa,
“the Windy
Pags.” We had
to dismount and
walk over, 8o
rough and pre-
cipitous was the
path,

After an hour
and a half’s clinb
through this ro-
mantic notch we
Wady Kbuseten,

a u Seile
and began the descent on tho other side, witl)x' Jebel Abu
Taubeineh on car left, and Jebel Abu Jerus on our right.

We now fairly entered the plain Er Rahah, or Wilderness
of Sinat, and had very soon, riding on in a south-easterly
direction, the whole Sinaitic mountains grouped before ani
about us. We were entering their very heart, the sccret
place of the Most Iligh. Ahead of us, with its clean-cut,
perpendicular form rising plunb from the plain at its farthest
end, was Ras Sufsafeb, and the now-.conceded Mountain of
the Law, the true Mount Sinai; and around, at a respectful
%:s.hnce.dlooaed lipf Jebel Ehubsheh, Jebel Sona, Jebel el

eir, and other lofty peaks, standing as mute senti
around the Mount of C%,odl.) ’ : cutinels

As wo advauced, the plain grew broader and smoother,
Reaching its water-shed, midway, we found that it descends
gradually from this point till it breaks squarely against the
foot of Sufsafeh, falliog just enough in its course to make it
one of the grandest audience floors that could possibly be
constructed.  According to Mr. Palmer, frum the water-shed
to the hase of Ras Sufsafeh two millions of people can be
accommodatel with standing room, allowing, by actual
survey, a square yard to each person,

We were now all excitement. Eagerly pressing forward,
our dromedaries seeming to catch the inspiration, we were
overawed by the realisation of our most sanguins expectations.
When the silence was broken, it was simply to say, as with
one voice, ““This is i61” ¢ This is the truc Sinai!” On
gaining the end of the plain we turned up Wady ed Deir,
leaving Harun (bill of the Golden Calf) on our left, and passing
Jethrc._)’s Well (the bunal-ground of the Khedive's soldiers) on
our right. About noon we reached, in the little Wady
Shu’eib, the famous Convent of St. Catharine. Here a cluster
of walled buildings nestles under the sides of the mountain,
clinging there, a thing of life, to the sterile rocks. It is the
only approach to civilisation in the vast wilderness.

Received, as we entered, by a fat, good-natured looking lay
brother, we wound about, through passage-ways and stair-
ways, till we reached a verandah looking toward the interior
of the bqildmg, aud wero shown to the reception room, fur-
nished with large divans, where one of the monks welcomed
us, and we were at once served with hot coffee.

The convent belongs to the Greek Church, and was founded
by the Emperor Justinian A.D. 527. It reached its highest
prosperity in the years when the conventual aud anchorite
splnl;.rage(.l most vehemently. Since then, because of its
great isolation, it bas gradually declined in favour, until for a
long time it has been regarded as a Botany By of the Greek
Church, to which refractory monks are sent for punishment,

After lunch we visited the church. The entrance from the
vestibule is j:hton]gh large wooden folding doors, Thereis a
row of granite columns (now plastered) on each side of the
nave ; there are side-lights above; the ceiling is flat, with
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blue ground, ornamented with ~tars ; tho aido aisles aro hung
with pictures, moat of which. lestitute of all merit except
their age. Thence we entered, ¢ the rear and adjoining the
chancel, the chapel of the *“ Burning Bush.” In imitation of
the action of Moses, wo were all requested to take off our
shoes. We were, indeed, according to tradition, treading on
holy ground. On the exact spot whero tho bush stood three
lamps are kept burning day and night.

In the morning we again repaired to the convent for a
jaunt to the mountains.  We left 1t at twenty minutes before
nine o'clock, under the ereart of a Brother Jacobus, for the
ascent of Jebel Musa.  Woe took the usual path, Iying back of
the convent, which winds up tho gorge between Jobel Musa
and El Birell, The Loulders, for quite a distance up, have
been 30 placed as to form a rude stairway, which greatly
facilitates the ascent. Once fairly in the gorge, the clill's riso
perpendicularly on both sides, tho layers of granite lying
most y at an angleof 15 deg. A large spring of 1co-cold water
is passed, and then all along, for an hour, a beautiful stream
gurgles and dashes through the opemng rocks. About half.
way up, a little Chapel of the Virgin ttands on the leit, and
turning thence to the right, a {m_tty arched gateway opens
through the rolid gramte, and a little farther on still another,
These were the confessional gates, where, in days gone by,
the monks reccived the confession: of the pilgrims aathey
ascended, Thence we emerged ¢n a small plateau of green,
where there is a fountain, a garden with a few fig-trees, and
a tall cypress. At the head of this plain is the Chapel of
Elijah and Elisha, Irom hero the peak of Jebel Musa rose
distinctly into view. only a half-hour away,

The sharpest climbis from the Chapel of Elijah and Elisha.
We now paessed several springs, full of icicles, and also
patches of snow lying about in sheltered places. The little
garden is the only sign of verdure, except a few tufts of thin
§rass. No trce or shrub, but utter barrenness, meets the eye.

n wild confusion, more and more the jagged granite lifts
taelfin sternness and wnyiclding hardness.  Faraway glinpees
open to the west. Mount Serbal, with its pitchfork summit,
is seen towerin,, up toward the sea, and the deep depression
of Wady es Shetk sweeping away towards its base, with sand.
stone and dark porphyritic hills beyond. Av awful stillness
reigus around, except when onc of our companions speaks, or
sings, or shouts. Up and up we go, the rocks winding,
twisting, shooting out ia all manner of formations as the lact
great convulsion of nature left them, all bathed in glorious
sunshine, My heart involuntarily exclaims at each step,
Here it is where Moscs was alone with God! Here is an
audience.chamber of Jehovah’s own making, worthy!of the
sublime prophet who was to speak his mind to all ages !

It was near noon when we reached the summit, so that we
bad been three hours and ten minutes in accomplishingfthe
ascent. The Greek Chapel of th: Transtiguration crowns the
highest peak. It is very old, and in a forlorn condition. The
lights, however, are kept constantly burning in it. Imme.
diately below the chapel, the rock on which it stands has a
slight cave-like appearance, with a crevice iuto which, tradi-
tion says, Moses was placed when the Lord God passed before
him and proclaimed His name, The view from the flat roof
of the chapel is as perfect as the positions ¢f the surrounding
mountains will allow. 7This, its highest point, is, according
to the British Ordnance Survey, 7,325 feet above the level ot
the sea at Akabab, while the highest peak of Mount St.
Catharine, gouth of it, is 8,530 feet,

After lunch, we hastened northward, through sharp open.
ings and deep raviges 1n the very heart of the mountain, till
in about one hour we came to another beautiful glen, where is
a small chapel, a willow tree {from which the northern peak
—Sufsafeh—takes its name), a few other trees, and a small
strcam. Just overhead, springing from the rock like a huge
tower, is the Ras Sufsafch—'¢ Head of the Willow.” The
ascent to it was the stecpest and most difficult yet encoun.
tered. On reaching the top of the gorge I found that there
are really two heads, standing up distinct¥from each other.
From the depression between them a view of the plain of Er
Rahah is first obtained. There was still another climb before
the precise spot of the giving of the law was reached.
Brother Jacobus conducted us around;near the top of the left
peak. We did not go up to the very_highest point, but clam.
bered out on the farthest projection overlooking the plain,

This the guide affirmed to be the true site where Moses
stood when, “on the third day in the morning, there were
thunders and lightnings, and a thick cloud upon the mount,

and the voice of the trumpet exceeding loud ; so that all the
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people that were in the camp trembled,” ete.  (See Exod.
xix, 16—-20.)

The position where we stood answera admirably all the
conditions requireil by the narrative. Below lay the plain
Er Rahal, or Desert of Sinai, one-half of the area of which,
as hefore stated, could have amply accommodated the two
million people s while Wadies es Shick, ed Deir, es Sudud,
and Seil Leja conld have supplied places for the tents and
beasts. Louking down we could see almost to the very fuot
of tho mount, a slight swell near the biage alone changing the
almost perpendicular line.  In the open space at its fuot the
people stoad, ¢ at the nether part ot the mount.”  Verse 17,
These “ bounds " were commanded to be set to present the
too near approach amd gaze of the people.  How clear is all
this when thus standing on the spot! Truly this was, as the
apustle deseribes it, ““the mount that might be touched.”
(tob. xii. 13.)

Safsafeh is distinctly visible from all parts of the plain, aul
from most parts of the snrrvunding valleys ; thas corroborating
the statement of the sacred historian, that the Lord came
¢ down in the siyht of all the people upun Mount Sinai.”

We followed the ravine called Silket Sho'eib, or Jethro’s
Roard, which comes out at the north-east corner of the mounn.
tain, close by the mouth of Wadyed Dier. [or one thousand

feot 1t was down, down —slipping, falling, sliding, 1eaping.
We paused only Lo see the cave of St. Callistratus.  From it

flows a spring of the coldest water, and about its mouth grow
beautiful mosses aud delicately-tinted tlowers. This spnt
struck me as a most natural one for the lucation of “* the rock
in Horeb,” (Exod. xvii. 12.) Moses and Joshua were de-
sconding through this same ravine, bearing the tables of the
law, wheu a strange noise, procecding from the camp below,
Lurst upon their cars. (Sce Exod. axxii. 17—19) Just in
front, as we emerged upon the valluy, was “the Hill of the
Golden Calf,” answering by its formation and position to this
description,  Ascending to its top, 1 found it admirably
formed and located for the purpose to which Aaroun prostituted
it. It is of easy access, and from its summit, a few hundred
feet high, there is a good view of Er Rahah, Wady ed Deir,
and Wady Seba'tyeh. The traditional site of the Golden
calf is now marked by a small square stone structure, and can
be very distinetly seen from all directions, Near the base
flow the waters from both Wady Seba’iyeh and Wady Leja,
Upen this stream was cast the gulden dust after Moses bad
ground the calf to powder,

The night of March 17 was very cold, with a slight fall of
snow. Inthe morning, with brother Jacobus again for guide,
we walked around the base of Sufsafch, crossing the lower
extremity of the plain Er Rahah, and entered Seil Lejah, the
Wady of the Rock. We passed three gardens, where once
were coavents, and in about two hours came to the rock
shown by the monks as the one which Moses smote. It is a
huge boulder which some convulsion has thrown from the
body of the mountain, It is a pebble of many tons weight !
but is detached position makes the tradition seem most im-
probable. Ten transverse gashes along a central vertical
depression in it3 frout are pointed out as the marks left by
the successive ttrokes of Moses’ rod.

We returned by the way we came. At the base of Sufsafeh
was pointed out a hole in the ground, which is the t:alitional
“mould of the gulden calf,” but where, the Moham nedans
assert, the Jews sacrificed a pig. We also passed Jethro's
Well. Here it wag, aerording to their tradition, that Moses
first saw the daushters of the Midianitish priest, aud for his
gallantry to them o' tainul the favuur of the good fatler and
of his danghter Z pporah.  We gut bach to camp at one p.ru.

KINDNESS. }

A rosc was faint and huny its head
One sultry summer's day,

When a z. phyr kindly fanned its cleck,
Then sped upon its way,

That zephyr now, wheree'er it roams
Delicious perfume brings ;
So kindnees gathers as it goes

A fragrance for its wings, S. Newbould.

UNROMANTIC RAMBLES.
(1Y OUR OWN COMMISSIONER )

NIGHSCENES IN SHADWELL.

‘\/I Y daily avacatious take me, at intervals, to almost overy
1 part of the compass in this great London, and having
n wide field for observation, 1 see, from time to time, much to
take nate of, and, willing or unwilling, mueh that 1 wouly
furget or kiep in the background, lives in my memory,
Seenes, suma of winch are terribly roalistie, present themselves
as [ pen these gentenses; anl [ fedd thas 1t i8 necessary to
tone them down a hittle before presenting them to the tuo.
gensitive reader,

It was but the other night that I beheld scenes and in.
voluntarily listened to language which have haunted my
thonghts ever sinee, cher:ﬁ months proviously I had visitel
the cast of London, and had seen fruits of earuest endeavour
to lay hold of and make better ien aund women of the masses
of \home {heathen who are to be found there in such Jarge
numbers, and I had a desire to re-visit the neighbourhood and
to see how the work was progressing,

My startiug point was Aldersgate-street, aid my route wag
by way of Cheapside, King William-stteat, aud so on t
Tower-Lill, leaving which, vii Rogal Mint-street, I found my.
self in the not over refineld region of which Cable-street is the
centre.  The day had beeu wet, and the pavement was thick
with mud,  But it was n)w fair, and the stars were beginning
to peep through the clouds, and heads to peep out of the win.
dows, and ligurus, not remarkable fur grace of movement, wereg
thronging the street.  Here the passengers are not particular
ahout, keoping to the footpaths, nor are they careful to observe
‘*the rule of the road.” The streets are narrow, and, except
on the: Fproach of some vebicle, are thronged equally on the
sides and 1n the middle, The people of the district seem to
have their Rotten-row as well as those who dwell at the West-
end, It is not for the writ~r to insist that the morals of the
Fast are more corrupt than those of the West, but there is a
dilference.  As metaphysics, however, is not my present sub.
jeet, I will spare tho reader the analysis, and would referhim to
the archives of the Central Criminal Court, and would suggest
a study of the manners of modern society. In Hyde Pak
his ideas of propricty may not reccive so yreat ashuck as they
will in the Rotten-row of Shadwell and Ratchfte Highway —
Le,, the streety—where he will tind vize with a brazen froat,
and cruelty and bratality without sinesse,

Here, a few paces down this side street, leading towards
the docks, flaring with the light of opposing gin-palaces, we
have a gronp of men whose ocupation it would be dufliculs to
detine, Some of them seem to be foreigners, yet they have
vot the roll of the ordinary seamwan, and wnich is so pro-
nounced in the British Jack Tar. Mischief is astir inside the
bar-roomoppusite'which they are standing, and towards which,
as they engage in excited conversation. they turn from time
to time, with rapid glances, when saddeuly the doors ily open,
and, quicker than I can write the words, a man rushes out
and embraces one of the group, with whom he is immediately
locked in a struggle almost deadly. As by preconcerted
sigual, alley and court, highway and byeway, cuntribute a vast
crowd whose numbers I do not attempt to compuze, as they
hurry to and fro with tierce mpetuosity, and a deseriptivn of
the members of which would tax the powners of a Hogarth, a
Cruikshauk, or a Dickens—a tatterdemalion throung, whose
Laoting, and yelling, auml shricking, and blasphemous impre.
cations procuce an indescribable thrill of horror; aund 1ask
are these our fellows, or are they another or.ler of creatures?
or arc they hapless beings let looze for a brief period from
Pandemonium? Suddenly the crowd separates as two or
three guardians of the peace appear on the scene, and, but
for tl.e excited appearauce of the combatants, who have been
dragged from each other, 0 quiet is the demeanour of those
who remain, that it would be ditlicult for any but a spectator
to have fixed the charge on any one in particular as the
cause of the disorder ; and so the ef Jdevunt combatants and
t}u ir friends walk quietly away, probably to tiight it out
elses “ere, ’

T..aing away some score of yards up Cable-street, a tipsy
carpenter, whose bag of tools has fallen off his shoulders, and
emptied its contents in the mire, is engaged in fruitless etfurts
to gather them together. ‘T'o many the scene was viewed
in its ludicrous aspects: to the writer it prosented only its
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Zarkerside, as the man ytumbled and fell, and rising, leaned on
his elbow, all uncouscious of discomfort and dirt. Uproarious
Jaughter rected him, and he seemerd to share in the amuse-
mnent of his spnctators. Carts were approaching from opposite
directions, and the man scemed in imminent peril of being
crushed beneath their wheels, when a tall fellow stood in the
middle of the read, and shielded m, beckoning to the
drivers to pasy, andjthen, Goolt Samaritau-like, assisted him
with his taols, and helped him on his way.

Yet a fow steps further, and another crowd was collected —
sgain beforoa public-house—the prineipal actors being « yonug
man of abaut three-and-twenty and a tall, good-looking girl,
Just verging on womanhood, The man seemed to have been
drioking. The young woman may have been simlarly
oceupied. She was seconded and supported by others of her
sex, whese interference, though it encouraged her, exasperated
the man; whereupon the latter, raising his hand, with a
gavage blow, sent the former staggering to the pavement,
where she lny speechless for some seconds, and the cowardly
ruffian slunk away. Not many yards, howeyer ; for another
actor apneared on the scene, in the shape of an elderly woman
of masealine build, who came running round the corner with
the swiftness of a roe (incongruous as the comparison may
aeem), and seized the man round the neck with her left arm,
while with her right she dealt him a rapid succession of blows
on his face and chest alternately, the cilect produced
seeming to reduce his bréathing power to a very con.
sderable extent; and it was not till she herself was
exhausted that he was able to rélénse himself from her
vicebke grasp, e tHuii iustiéd ab her, bub she deftly
evaded him, and wa§ abiit to renew her attack when
when the youtig wolian wwhtitn he had assaulted, supported
by two others, crossed tho stieet, and addressed him in lan-
ange and with gesticilativhs moro violent than polite.
Springing towdrdd his foritier ¥ictim, ho was on the point of
dealing hier a #8Gond blow, when his arm was arrested by a
man who stddd behind bhin; upon whom he now turned, and
adroitly inserting liis tovs betweeii the man's ankles, threw
Jum oh the grouird, and theft ran off; quickly followed by the
eldéF of thie two #oined, who now rdised the cry of ¢ Stop
thiot 1 Stop tlitef 1 which otlisia took itp, dud followed him
routid 4 Qisbant strect corner, still crying, ¢‘Stop thief!”
with What tesult I am unable to say, a3 I contibued my
jolibisy easbward, A . .

Biill ok crowds, and still ritore bfiwls, mostly in front of
the glaribg lights, reflected by buriiished Lartels and glitter-
iug crystals, at alinost overy stidet-ccthst, ivliste the doors
fbemied fot evet swihiging ok their hinges. It was silent
eioiigh near the chiweh oii the left, where theré was an
aniotinceiiient of seriibis to Le preached, on ¢ Heavon,”
G[fell,” * Déath,” and *Judgment ”; sHid Hedt thio Wes.
legail chapel; still further olf; where a ditil; solitdry light at a
side-door betokened a class-miceting or week-night prayer-
meeting—centies, each of these, without doubt, of Christian
infliithee, but powetléds il themselves bo attrict to their ser-
vices, Howéver oriate on_the ohs Halid, or howevef plain on
the othiet, this drinkitg, blasplieming, thievin% maBs of Hothd
heathEiisia akd corfuption, as datk avd a8 repulsivé ay aily for
whoid We (rightly enough) contribute oitt thousands of gold
thit tis§ hay bs won to the fold of Him who came into the
wotld to save even sich as these,

tvonderitig ab the scarcity of policemen that evening—nob
havitig sen one &inte thb frst brawl that I have recorded—I
at length arrived at the broad, well lighted thoroughfare of
Commercial-road, proceeding along which to its junction with
East India and Burdett-roads, I turned up the latter, and
arrived at the Mission Hall, the centre of the work to which
1 referred at the commencement of this sketch, and where I
found a handful of decently-attired people assembled to hear
an evangelistic address from one who was advertised to preach
every night that week. There was room enough for at Jeast
500, besides the three or four score who formed the audience
that night. Coming fresh from the discordant clements aud
spirit-saddening spectacles I had witnessed in the adjacent
thoroughfares of Shadwell, 1 confess to a feeling of much
disappointment immediately on entering the building, There
did not sesm to be any special effort made to induce the
people to come in. No one stood in the lobby, as on my for.:
mer visit to the same hall, with a word of welcome to the
shivering creatures who lingered at the door. And so the
brawling and fighting continued, and the empty benches were
guiltless of dirt, and as a mission hall, for cleanliness, cowm-

Very difforent was the audience that I had behold assom-
bled fhere on my first visit to Durdett Hall, some months
previously, as alreudy stated. On that oceasion I took a
Feturn ticket from a North Londen station to Burdett.road,
It was a cold, unesmfortable nivht, and as I stood wating for
my train, the wind came searching through the station in
fitful gusts, rather demonstratively reminding me of the
comfurts of home and ** my own fireside.”

Avriving at Burdett-road Station, ] found my way to tho
hall, 1 the wile dusraay of which, we!l lighted with gas,
large postors anuouned that Mr Jagbun Ponlo (¢ Piddlor
Juss ") would preach in thoe bailling every night that week.
Iheeo or four young men pazed the foatpath, and deferen.
tially, but cheerfully, invited passers.by —especially poor way-
farers —to enter. 1t did n-t require much persuasion to induce
the latter to *‘step in,” for the keen-toothed wind found its
way throngh thicher garments than the seanty clothing worn
by many who obeyed the invitation.

Inside I found the hall crow lud with the very class for
whom the servicos were held —the outeast and dostitute, with
a large number of the working classes, and the seafaring
population of the district. 'They had been brought from the
 highways,"” if not from ** the hedges,” and not unwillingly,
for  Fiddler Joss ” had been amongst them, and knew all
about them, and was not ¢ down upon them ” hike penple that
knew nothing about them, bat talked to them in their own
language, and sympathised with them in mauy of their
troubles,

The ball had not long been opened. It was well lighted,
admirable in its arrangements, seating 600 or SO0 people.
‘The roof was vaulted, and the whole interior was bright and
cheery with new paint.

The hymns sung were tho most popular of Sankey's ¢ Songs
and Solos,” which seemed to be well known. The singing was
hearty, and the full volumoe of sound secwed to ivspire alike
the hearts of hearers and speaker, the latter of whom was not
long, in his own peculiar strain, in telling his aundience of the
love of (iod, and reminding thent of the ** hard lines " of sin,
touchingly alluding to bis past carcer, and telling them of the
prison life, of the new lfe that followed, and the true
tiobility of the Christian lifs, 1ts protitableness in ¢“ the life
that now is,”’ and its gain in **the life that i3 to coine,” Iu-
tensely human, exciting to laughter, wiich he did not attempt
to reptess, and touching the tendorest chords, the strings of
which he found in the hearts of ihauy who, at the beginning
of the service, might havé scemied imporvious tv anything
like tenderpess of feelitig, lie led not a few to decision—
somo for the new life and the new Master; and others for absti-
nence from the intoxicatitig cup; and though the fastidious
might haVé dbjected to someé of his illustrations, and to the
slang which he occasiodally employed, Joshus Poole knew
his busiiiess better tliati did his critics, and, as a “recruiting
sergaaitt;” did his work tiglit well amongst the ¢lass to which
e felt he was seht. . .

1 left Burdatt Hall that night well pleased with my visit ;
and thoigh & new eleirielib was added to the wind, which
#adiied to be here, and there, and everywhere—a driving rain
—hich from time to time was dashed in my face like
the spiay of the ocean iti a storm, my uppormost feeliuﬁ,
after pity for many of the wretched creatiires who left the hall
that night, was thankfulness for such intn as Jushua Poole.
Would that a hundred such men were sgiit aidotigat the poor
and the profligate classes of Shadwell and Ratchife Highwey,
to tell them of a better life, and to teach them a better way
of getting a living ! -

WE see no white-winged angels now. But yet men are led
away from threatening destruction ; a hand 15 put 1ato theirs
which leads them forth towards a calm and bright land, so
that they look no more backward ; and the hand may be a
little child’s.—George Eliot.

Crivp high, Christian. Be not discouraged by the diffi-
cultics of the ascent, the toil and weariness of the jouiney
before you reach the summit. Above the tempest and thé
storm of life is the clear shining of tlie Sun of Righteousness.
Above the darkness and the cloud is the Ligthit everlasting
Above the pain and the restlessuess is the test and ¢ pekco of
God which passeth all understanding ” Climb high, Chris-
tian, and at last your feet shall stand upan the eternal mount
of God, and your eyes shall Lehold Him in His glorg.—

fort, and light Burdett Hall stood forth as a model

American Messenger.
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THE GIPSY’'S MISSION.
BY EMILIE SEARCHFIELD,
“Little deeds are like little seeds.”

T is, as you may perhaps know, a custom in some of the
midland counties of England, to cclebrate as a village
feast tho anniversary of the day upon which their churches
have been completed, or rather, I would siy, of the day set
apart in memory of the saint to which each church has been
dedicated. Of the good or bad attending such customs, I
leave those to judge who perhaps are well acquainted with

the riotous mirdx and drunkenness attending such times ; but
as a rule, I may say that in these festivals gipaes take a pro-

" face full of life and resolution. Her countenance was fine, but
* of the truo gipsy type. Ouly looking upon her, one wondergq

whether or not in & fow years she would be like to thoy
palsied, toothless creatures, who, sceming to glory 1 thej
very decay, prey upon the soft and youung by iuretelling a
future of which they really know no more than the very stones
in the street.

Well, night swept on, and then came -1 had well-mgh sap]
tha quiet Sahbath ;| but it was far from that. Fdle folks st
ahout upon the village green, talking, laughing, and making
surmises as to the morrow’s sports ; but althouygh many of the
gipsies were ameng them, the beautiful face was not seen—
and why ? The young life had been almnost striken dosp,
death soemed hovering very, very near, and there upon a beg
of straw she lay, with only the canvas tent bLetwiat her agd
the June sun, In vain wero the charms of the “seventy

“ So she watched and waited.”

minent part, both in the helping on of sports and in making
large gains, which are used by them in a wicked, improvident
way.

1t was the Saturday before the feast in a village very near
to Newbury, in Berkshire, and here and there groups of little
children, aye, and men and women too, were collected to see
the gipsics arrive. Caravan after caravan slowly passed, for
the poor horses, which were by no means the best-fed in the
world, seemed weary enough with their day’s march. Now
and then a face peered out through the dingy curtains which
covered the windows of the vehicles, and many were the
remarks passed by those standing near, as to whom they
belonged. One, however, was quite new to them. It was

that of a young girl, a mere child as it were, had not the life , express, raised their tiny voices in song.
The village folk familiar hymn—

she led lent alook of care to her features,
said sbe was beautiful, but they were wrong—hers was but a

daughter of a seventh daughter” ; in vain were all their herbs
and embrocations ; and one, the likeliest of all their band of
youths, lay on the earth close by the side of her rude pallet,
declaring that if Nannette died he would not live long. Such
things as suicides were not unknown amongst them, so pas-
sionate were they ; and as Robin was their leader in all deeus
of daring, the elders watched him closely to see that he did
not go away in his great grief, and commit the wrong he
threatened. :

The sun was still scorching, but the rays were slanting, and
ere long evening would come with its welcome cooluess.
Little children were passing on their way home from school,
and one party, full of gladness, which only singing could
It was but the old

¢ Here weo suffer grief and pain,” etc, ;
2
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but ss the worde rippled forth upon the sweet, sunlit air,
they resched the girl who for hours hal lain unconacious of
thing.
"fcr}’{obing 1" Ier voice was very fecble, nevertheless he
hesrd it. ¢ Robin, I'd like to hear the children sing close
»
helrfé had not heard the voices till then, but he arose at once
to go and bring the songsters near. All savo one were
frightened at his rc}uest. but sho, Minnie Grey, being struck
with chaldish pity for Robin's woo-begone face, went back.
Sho rang all the hymns she knew, and by-and-by Naonctte
slopt. That eleep, through God, saved her hife, ~ After that
she grew better. They said that she had not by . well for
days, and that the long journey had worn her out ; therefore
Tiobin determined that a second should not be ria}(ed till she
was strong and ablo to endureit. As soon as possible he pro-
cured her decent lodgings in tho vi'lage, and there left her
when the feast was over, promising to return for her very,
sery soon, and Nannette felt quite sure, deep down in her
warm, loving heart, theg 1t was a sore trial fur him to go away
at all,

July came with its deeper fuliago and still intenser heat,
then Kobin roturned for Nannette, and fonni her unce more
radiant and full of hualth, Still a chiaoge had come to her,
which even he found it not difficult to diccver; sho wae
learniog the ways of the ‘ houeufulk.” But Rubin, who loved
her su traly. cared nat for her beng a Little peculiar —inded,
1 think he but loved her the more. .

- Robin, can we not live quictly, like tke goold people
around us?’ she whispered, as they stood in tke gloaminy
atter he had told her again the tale, which from the days of

aradise till now has never grown old. ** I love their ways,
f(obxa, and we could be sv very, very happy.”

+ Nonscnse, Nannette.” He spoke a3 though she were a
spoilt child. ¢ Nonsense, we shall bo much more so among
our own people : besides, I ¢ uld not live like them,” aad he
waved his hand in the direction of the cottages,

Nannette sighed ; yet she could not forget the lighthearted
freedom she had hitherto felt in her roving life, so it was no
great trial for her to return to it again; for a time, ton, it
seemed best, and she was happy, intensely happy, in thedays
whick followed. . .

They were married in a little rustic church, in a village near
which their caravan stayed for the stipulated time, and Rbin,
a3 he led his brile through the crowd of gaping idlers, felt not
s little proud of the quecen he had cLosen, an1 Nannette held
her head very high ; for Robin was her idial among men, and
ob, he would she koew be very, very kind ! Hehad respected
her whim respeeting th marnage, and would he not be equally
indulgent with regarl &» others, Their intercourse, too, had
been g0 free and untrammellod cven from childhood, that it
seemed to them both that they had pothing new to learn of
each other’s ways, only now tb-; would be as on¢, and new
joys, new interests, be theirs while hfe should last.

Two summers had come aud gone, and Nannette and her
peop'e were encamped in a wild, unfrequented spot by the
sea-shore. 1% was autumn, and the wind, which was gusty
and violent, tore up the canvas vovering of their tents, 8o that
they Liad again betsken themstlves to the covered vehicle in
which they travedled; yet they still stayed on, although a
more sheltered place would have been preferred by all,
Nannette was a mother, with all a young mother’s engrossivg
Joves and cares ; yet as she sat and prattled nonsense to her
baby, she could but listen in part to the conversation goingon
around. Robin was not there, and perhaps that was why she
took so little heed at the first to what the others were saying;
but a chance expression roused her by-and.by, then she
listened intently, talking to her child the while. She
was not blind to her people’s faults, and once or twice had
raised her voice against their wicked doivgs; but they
heedd her not indeed, sometimes she fancied that
they oven hated her for her words; but Robin loved
her, he was strong and powerful in their midst, so
that she never felt real fear. Now, as I have before said,
he was away, and she learnt that a something infinitely
worse than any plan she kad hitherto known of was on foot.
Her baby slept, yet still she fondled and talked to it, all the
while paying attention to the rest, who glanced her way ever
and anon, as though they distrusted her and would fain keep
this a secret to themselves. But they were too eager and
clamorous to talk quietly. True, at times they whispered,
and then Nannette lost the thread of the discourse ; but she
learnt enough to know that a vessel was expected to pass that

way during tnenight, and as it promised to be bad weather and
very dark, they would make fires upon the:scksand solureit
ontodeath, Suchdeeds they said had been enacted before upon
tho seclf-samo spot, and the world had known naught of the
matter It had heea supposed that adverso wirds had blown
the vessels aside from their course, and so they had perished,
A lighthouse had been thought of, spoken of, buv not built,
and so the ficld still lay open for the wicked, murnlerous
desigus of such as Nanncttes companions prosed themselves
to Le. It made her shiver to histen, and yet how could she
prevent it?  Still her resulve was taken. With her baby in
her arme, she stole q.ictly auwn to tho shore, and there
thought 1t all over. She knew to the full what she was
atout to do.  Once, when Robin had been in a great paesion,
he had said that if sho dared to thwart hium or the rest in
their plans she should bo as nothing to him. She meaut to
thwart them now, and although she scarcely thought Robin
could Le 8o cruel \in {eed, ehe alinust believed that with her
great love in the scale, she could lead hum, were he by,
to abandon this wicked schieme), jet she knew the rest;
kuew how the women envied her buauty, and tho men hated
her ways, the ways she bad Jearnt an the village now so far
away. If vonly UL n would come © and she presse 1 her child
the luser to tar, wlile her eyes cagerly scauned the cuast-
Lno for his woll kuown tigure.  Then far vut over the sea a
rail appeared, would it (the cess ') pras the fated spot while
yet .t was light, and the Jargerius sands might be dus-
covered 2 So sho watihied anl waited, but the ship seemed
tuinake no real headway ; anl, at a little distance trom her,
in a cavity of the rucks, hidden from the inland view, she
knew the fires were buing built.  Carlo, Robau's dug, kept
near to lus mstress, bLarking furiously at the waves, as
thai15)1 he, too, weuld have warncd the fated vessel if he
coald,

* Oh, my pet! my jewel! Ie will not come, and thou
and I must tlee before he returns i Night was coming on
apace, aud Nanunctte leant her head 2iwn upon the soft,
warin iace of her child, aud shed bitter, bitter tears ; for, oh !
she knew better then I can tell you how hittle mercy she
wight eapect if she stayed on for her husband’s return after
what she was about to do. When the deed was dune, even
he would be furious in his anger. Oh! if he were but here,
that she might plead with bimto persuade the rest.  Yet, had
he been there, 1t would still bave been the same, for Robin
was nu better than the others ; vnly to her was he kind, and
even with Nunuctte he could be seltish, and at tunes would
brouk ny restraint from her geatle hips.

Noboly missed her; or, if they did, they sought her not.
And, by-and-by, the dug lay down «iictly at her fect, and
darkness covered the laud, while the mght dews chilled, as it
were, her very soul. Tne salt spray swept uver her brow
ever and anon, and the httle Lithe 1 her arms was wet with
1t and the damp of the autumn might; but she, 10 her anguish,
thought of naught but of what lay before her, ard of Robin,
whom she might never see agan. True, sho clasped the
child tightly, and once, only once, repeatcd the words she
had heard two long years betore—

¢ Here we suffer grief and pain,
Here we mncet to part agamn,
In heaven we part n> more.”

Heaven ! Ye+, in heaven she koew there were no more
partings ; but was heaven for Robin and she? No, no! But
would it aot be best to let events take their course aud stay
on, trying to teach Robin all she knew of heaven? A bright
gleam reflected upon the dark waters aroused her. ‘The tire
was lit. She watched the men pile fresh wood upon the heap,
then they went away, for they feared discovery even upon
this lonely, barren spot, So Nannectte went bravely forward,
This way and that she stirred the flaming brands, laying
down her babe in order that she might heap sand upon the
smouldering sticks, and so put themn out entircly. Well for
her that the fire could be seen nowhere but out at sea, or 1
know not what the gipsies might not have dune tv her in their
uncontrollable rage—as it was she once more tovk her ba%e in
her arms and walked slowly away, fullowed by tue dog, who
would not leave her in this her dire need,

¢ And you are quitesure of the date !”

¢ Quite sure, sir,”

‘1 was in that ship, my good woman, and you in all proba.
bility saved my life, I wish [ had knownit before, and if you
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cau give me a cluc whereby to find Robin, I think that if he
ever loved you he muat forgive and love you still.”

Again it was June, and the roses in Nannctte's garden made
the air heavy with sweetness.  She had tuiled bravely on for
herself amd her child, and now the latter was a tall, strong
maiden, one, tos, of whom auy mother might be justly proud.
It seemedd thas God had lud her to the village in which she
now dwelt —at any rate he had sent her kind friends and honest
labow to perform.  She was still handsome aod vigorons, avl
still as ever hungering for a sight of Robin, who in all the long
years h s scamed to grow even dearer to her imagination than
in the days they spent together so lung age,  She told her
comyp wion, the village putor —one who i his earlier dayshad
heen a missionary,wnd swho had returned home from his labours
in the very ship shenow found she must have saved—as many
of the plans and ways of her people as she coulid, nvb omitting
ths fact of the feast in the village where we first saw her, an
of their never-failing custom of attending it.  She had hitherto
feared to discover herself to them, she thought it would have
killed her to have found Robin cold and uaforgiving ; but as
her longing for a sight of him grew stronger she opened her
heart to Mr. Cluwes, and he, trusting in Robin's love, wenb
away to find Nannette's husband and bring him howe. Ican.
not tell you howshe bore the suspense ; but one evening when
she came home from field Iakour (for that and washing seemed
all her hands could perforin), she noted that her garden-uate
stood open—and was it fancy ? but the sun seecmed to flash
acrogs her doorway as it never had before, while the very
roses nodded mysterivusly to each other in the snmmer breeze.
Then Robin, ker Robin, came out and held her to his heart,
and the past was forgotten. Robin had loved and sought for
her ever since, and the gipsies had never known who had
scattered their five.

Faithfully, lovingly, had Mr. Clowes addressed the tribe,
an.l a few days after the whole caravan arrived, and stopping
outside the villaze, signified their wish to ¢ hear the good
words again' So the pastor, Rubin, Nannette, and their
daughter, together with a few faithful ones, went out to meet
them. Nannette they received with open arms; but never
more could she return to the old roving life, and Robin,
because of the great void in his heart which he had felt since
she had left him, and which was now filled, promised to share
her home and work for her as becameo an honest man.  Long
time the gipsies stayed, and each day they heard the Word
of Life.  By-and-by they left, but one by one deserted the
tiibe, till at last but a few aged ones remained, and they, set-
tling quictly in one place, Jived upon the gains of their former
days. God knows how many were ‘‘snatched from the bura.
ing ” ; but at the beginning of the good work,remember, it was
bu? a child’s song, and then an act of duty ; and duly often,
ag in this case, brings aboub an ETeERrNaL REWAiRD.

“CROSSING WITH HIM.”

Y DR. JAMES FLEMING,

Crossing with Him the chasm,
As it were, by a single thread
Fording with Hun the tiver
Christ leading as he hath led,
AMULL RUTHERFORD, whose published letters have
N bLeen real by maltitndes and beun the means of instrue-
tion and solace to many, was a minister of the Church of
Scotland during the sturmy reign of Charles 1., and through
the peried of the Commonwealth,  Sach were bis talents and
learning that, while yet a student, he was appointed to the
chair of philosophy in the University of Edinburgh.  Aftcr he
had filled that oflice, for some time, with credit to himself and
benefit to others, he was appointed to the parish of Anworth
in Galloway, where he fultiled his ministry, for a number of
years, with remarkable efficiency and zeal.

Refusiug to aceept the episcopacy which Charles established
in Scotland, and to acknowlidge the authority of the bishops
the king appoiuted, Rutherford was acensed of fumenting
rebellion and teaching crror, and deprived of his living, was
imprisoned in the city of Aberdeen, and forbidden to preach,
or exercise his ministry in public.

But God maketh the wrath of man to praise Him, aud over-
raleth for good what ibey intend for evil. This He did in
the case of Rutherford’s imprizoament, which was made the
means of highest blessing buth to himself and to others.

Juring the eighteen months of its contiunauce Rutherford
wrote many of Lis famous letters, and personally learned and

enjoyed more of his Lord and Master than during all previgus
yvears, Never did believer hold more intimate converse with
Jesug than dil the imprisoned minister in Aberdeen, nor seo
more of his beauty, and enjoy more of Uis love, "Thus he
writes of what was then his expericuze :

¢ [ dare nit but speak to others of what & d has dun: )
the suul of lis poor, atileted prisoner. s comfort is noue
than [ ever kuew before. Ue hath made all His prom.acs
wool to me, anl hath filled up ali the blanks with his own
hacd. I would not exchange my bouds for all the plasterel
joy of this whole world. It hath pleased Him to make a sjn.
ner the like of me an ordinary bangueter in His ‘house of
wine,” with that royal princely One, Christ Jesus.  Oh, what
weighing, oh what telling, is in Llis love! How swees must
He be, when that black, burdensome tree, Ilis own cross, ig
so perfumed with joy and gladness! Oua for help to hit Him
up hy praises on tlis royal throne!”

“ My Lord Jesus is kinder to me than Heever waz It
pleascth Hum to dine and sup with His afilicted prisouer; a
King feasteth with me, and His ‘spikenard custetl a sweet
smell.”  Pat Christ's love to the trial, and put upon it wne
burdens, 2ud then it will appear love indeed 5 we employ not
s love, and therefore we know it not. I verily count the
sufferings of my Lord more than this world's overgilded glory.
I dare not say but my FLord Jesus hath fully recompensed my
saduess with Iis joys, my losses with His presence. 1 findit
# rich and sweet thing to exchange my sorrows with Christ's
jq{s, my alilictions with that sweet peace I have with Him-
seli.”

¢ I know not what to do swith Curist ; IHis love surrounleth
aud surchargeth me. 1 wmn burdened with it, but ol haw
sweet and lovely is that bardeu! 1 cannot keep it within
me.  1am so in love with His love, that if His love were not
in heaven I should be unwilling to go thither. Oh, the mavy
pound-weights of His love under which I am pressed ! ”

Such was Rutherford's enjoyment of Christ in his imprizon-
ment, and the free and intimate converse he had with Him,
I8 anything of the kind known, beloved reader, by you! Is
may be so. It oughtto be so. Youhave been made Christ's;
to sustain to llim the closest relutionship, walk witih Him,
aud be satisfied with Him. IHence the promises He has male
to you, of manifesting Llimself to you, taking up His niode
with you, and supping with you. Oh, there is no one with
whom you may be on terms of such intimacy as Christ, with
whom you may be so often in commuuion, and upon whose
resources you may so frecly and fully draw !

And it is to your interest that this should be the ease. Your
growth into Christ's hkeness is dependent upon your com-
munion with His Spirit. 1ti3 as you abude in Him snd walk
with Him, that you put on 1is fairness, grow strong in His
strength, and increase in qualitication for His service.

Then, such being the duty to which you are called, sce that
it is fultilled by you, and, as was the case with Rutherford,
the light of Christ’s presence will illuminate your darkuess,
Hie Jove sweeten for you the bitterness of life, and His mani-
festations and bestowments animate and satisfy.

Liberated from his imprisonment, the zeal of Rutherford in
the service of his Master was, il possible, even greater than
bufore.  Ob, how he did testify of Him after the expeuriences
he had bal of His graciousness and Jove ! Words often faifed
Ilim in seching to tell what Jesus had been to him, and what
there was in Him for all who fully trusted Ilim, and gave
themscelves unteservedly to His sirvice.

Still his course was anythiug but smooth, Men dil not
like the staadard of requircment he insisted ov, 2s that to
which the Gosp.2 asked them to conform, and, in many cases,
putb themselves in opposition to him for presenting it. Others,
on grounds of a different kind, acted the part of enemies
towards him, and sought to stop him in his course. but no-
thing could divert him from the objects at which lic aimel,
and silence him in his wituess-bearing for Christ.  And so,
while strength was possessed, he continued to testily of thim
whum he loved, and to plead for the 1ights of the charch to
which he helonged.

Such being the experience of Samucel Rutherford in the day
of life, one can imagine what it would be on a deathbed. And
it was jost what thuse who best knew him expected that it
would be, a very prelibation of the bliss of heaven.  Hence
the words to which he often gave utterance, and the joy that
he expressed. **Tshall shine, I shall sce Him as Heis; [
shall see Him reign, aud all His fair company with im; awd
I shall have my large share ; mive ey es shall sce my Redeeuer,



TUE _BOOK OF PROVERBS,

SCMETHIN

11

G TO DO.

Wl el Mued by 5,0 KA LR
——— NN NN LN e o ~ e AT
0 =3 |8 p o |72 T X T y\l AR ;i‘ : - l
o5l o o e |_ ___SJ -8 848 _s_35 10 12
2 [ ™) W e f' ot ‘: Y e » - S—
1 we sineg e Thetelibe som thing £ L dren to do fn Dea-ven that dean - ti - ful Ian:d i
Lt there < sumethmg ot evdileie for ech oope o do, Amd o aneply ent Laroov 3y lard
L} ~ - fe " ~ ~ N -~ “ ~ —_—
2 R e o o N NN N | ~ N ¥ e @ o 0 - o
e Ty - [ [ ST D @ B —= = -~ .. e g~ [ =g .
[ A~ T8 St Tt T~ e SN Ml "l SNy a2 z P - Pl = ¥ 2 ]
TR vl v T W TP o-l-® = o, & o _ o | .. - i
S TR T ool o | N N T
--8 .
REPRAN ~
. —_ PR N - — . —— - — RS SR o JUNI N U
SE——3 TINTINITETS T AT N T T m TN IS s T ,-:—:‘I;;:.:. o
< ¥, @ - o @ = - (2 -~ o -~ o o — -
T Y Sttt IS SR D e Sl s o ¥ 2 Sz 2zisg 2l
T e T T e 2o P TR v =i e
Some-thing  to do, soe-ung  to do, Some-thing a0 cadh andt fo 2l to do; Thaes

WV o - ;i— “ilTo -
by L 1% - ™
en -ty to do,  Yei, pbn - iy forr young
\ N S \
h -, k= o
3:c - — .
AalH =W 3
~ {4 v - Lot

Ihere are parents to honour, respect, and to love,
And all their commands t ohey I
for this is the will of our Father uhove, '
Aud is 10 be done every day. .
Sonething to do, ete. H

Let ug ail, as we joun

There are many, s0 many kind words to ke said,
So many good deeds to be done;
Fu “stamd up for Jesus,” the trath and the right,
And every thing evil to shun.
Sometling to do, ele,

1y along here b,

Do the good that may be fu our way
D¢ prejring for hoaven 23 older we grow,
Finding sonte good to do cvery day,

Something to do, cle.

these very cyes of mine, and no other foyrme. . . . Myt
honourable Master and lovely Lord, my great and royal King,
hath p £a mateh in heaven or in carth. 1 have my own guilti- 1
ness like another sinful man, but tle hath pardoned, Ioved, s
snd washed, and given me ¢ joy unspeakable and full of glory.’
. 1 feed ! 1 believe,—I joy and rejoice,—1 feed on |
manna ! Oh that all my brethren in public m=2y koow what
a Master I have served, and what peace T have this day; 1
thall sleep in Christ, and ¢ when I awake I shall Le satisfied
with His likeness.” Oh for arms to embrace Him?! Oh for a
well-tuned harp !  To one who spoke of hig diligence in the
winistry, he said : I diselaim all. The port I wonld be at
is redemption and forgiveness of sins through His blood.”
Then with the words upon His lips, ““Glory, glory dwells in !
Immannel’s land ! he entered upon his rest and reward. !
Let us walk with Christ throwgh the wilderness of time,
and he will walk with us through the valley of the shadow of
death. The exyperience of Samuel Rutherford supplied illus-
tration and evidence of this. The testimony of Scripture isto
thesame effect, where it tells us that the end of the upright
and perfect mnan is peace. —From ¢ Christian Sunsel+.”

THE BOOK OF PROVERBS.
B DI DL W, FAUNCE,

N a gallery of art there are large and cven colossal abjects
in_oue preture, while another is a miniature of not more
than a hand's breadth.  Aud kerein this gallery are pictures
with a solitary figure—a single proverb: and there are also
picturcs of broadest artistic grouping. Ilere is a bricf scn-
tence, and there a long allegory. At onc turn we sce the
gilled coverings stripped from some sin, and at the next the
polished and barbeld arrow goes hiome to th: heart of 2
cherished wrong.  And the whole is so condensed an 1 pithy,
so full and yet so keen, with outward duty mentioned and
yeb the right heart so insisted upon, picty blended with!
morabty and, morality so cnforced by piety, that the haok is !
always venerable but never stale, can altvays be consulted yot
never exhausted.  The oldcest finds in it food for thought, and *
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the youngest a diversion aud 2 dedight.  Those who enjoy the
sketches of character, aml thuse whe egually love tosee 2
condensed argnment in a single scutence, can find in this book
the thing that suits their tuste. WL that single proverh
ever grow obsulete vzinle men love their holy dewd —the pro-
verb thas says ““The wumery of the just is blessed ™ ? or
will man ever cease tu own the aptuuss of the saying, ¢ The
heart kunoweth its own bitte ness, anl a stranger iuter-
meddleth not with its joys ”?  And who has not been com-
pelled to say, as hie hae met the experiences of life, ¢ Faithiul
are the wonnilds of a friend, but the liisses of an enemy are
deceitful ”?  And how pertinent the sentence, ¢ The begin.
ning of strifeisas the letting out of water ; therefore leave off
contention before it is meddled with.” What convert coming
into the peace of God's forgiveness has not repeated those
words, ¢ Wisdom’s waysare ways of pleasantness, and all her
paths are peace ” ? Lord Bacon has been applauded for his
saving, ‘‘Knowledge is power”  Bat put the word wisdom
for the word knowledge, aad Solomon bad sad the same thiug
ages before.

Observe also that many of these proverbs get their power
from some preture in them. A companson of a single word
in the heart of a pithy sentence has made it easy to remember
and pertinent for quotation. ¢ Fhere is that scattereth and
yet tcreaseth 73 ¢ He that watereth shall bo watered ”;
**He that ruleth his spirtt is betier than he that taketh a
city.” ¢ The slothiul man says there is a lon without” ;
A word fitly spoken i9 hike apples of gold in pictares of
silver.”  And af any man thinks these proverhs are mere
truisms, let him pause over them aud stud; them till they
reveal themselves.  He wall find that there 1s a Loart belind
them. TFor they rise higher and strike deeper than the mere
suriace of our ardinary hfe. I never kuew a wmw of sagacity,
of practical skill in deahing with men, who swas not foad of
this Baak of Proverbs. Such men have aften tiuse proverbs
close at baud, an exhaustless treasure fur dady ure.

WE are tao prone toecek ourh2ppiness in the creiture, and
to take inoro delight in the enjogment of outward deirghts
than in the enjoyment of God.
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“1n the morniag sow thy gecd.”

ny

AUNT AN,

IT was a happy day when old Benjamen Frost gave Launra

her hittcu—2 day never to be forgatten, cven if she lived
to ke ever so vld. For months and months she had visited
the old man, carrying hun tlawers and picture booke, and
talking to bim in her pretty ehlduh way, because she
thought how wmiserable ke must be in kis lonely comforiless
cotiage, and beeause—well, beeause she had read of Jesus and
his disciples going about and doing good, and from her httle
ioving beart she longed to be hke them.  Sheused to sowe-
timey wish there were wore wiserable prople about ; but there
was only Senny that sbe Loew of, and she often wished too
that bis face would grow bright, as she fancied those other
faces must bave dene when the Saviour deew pear ; but then
she was ouly a little pird, and 2 naughty onc somctmes, hke alt
the rest of the little girls who live jn this naughty, yet lovely
world of ours. Ournc she teld a lis, and—but there, I nced
not tell you of hier fauits ; for Jittlie laura tiied to be good,
apd we roay be quite sure that Gad Joved her in spite of all,
and to, dear little reader, we will ferget the dark side and
love b too.

But about the kitten?! Well, one wornisg when i was
spring time and quite frosty and cold, as it often is at that
tuuc of {he year, and when Laura was sleepy angd did not want
10 get up, ber mother called hier to carry sumething to the
other end of the village for a eick chiki's Ureakfast. She
didn’s want to ga, this little girl of ours ; but o good thought
came, ¢ Jtis God's work,” and g0 she put on a very brave
fieart and «ressed and set aut on her errand.

Coming back, she met her father and a gentleman {ricad,
and it was so nice ~wauld you believe it, they bad come to
meet her,  Then as they passed Beony’s honse, the old may
came out, and making his very brst bow, asked if she would
pease to aceept of the kitten she had almost worshipped, and
thought Beony was so very cross and particuiar about.  She
must come in ard {eteh it, so Henjamin said, aad ok, did she
not skip bghtly over the threshold, hier fatlier apd his fricud
following. They were all glal fo sce her joy, and pussy
pestied in hier arms as though very giad to find ahaven of rest.

Beony mumbled something in reply to Lanra's thanks agg
then bobblet away; but the little girl bad gained ;‘p’qm
Gruff old Bepjamin, and §entie little Laura were on cqus)
terrs at last, cach bad conferred a favour on the other, g{b,\
kitten drew them together, for was it not Beany's, and did
not Laura love it ?

By aud bye, when Laura has douno with tlus hie, T thigy
that Beuny will be the first to welcome bar at the goidea
gates ; for heis dead now, aud oh, be passed away so hajqty
amd it was Laura's beariag with all bis erabbed waye, 00
above all, her pretty acceptavco of hiz one prisent whiey
apened his heart, tho heart with which vo ove to Jove, i
grawing harder and harder every day.

*Then scatter sceds of kinduese, then aseatter ecods
kivdness,

Theo seatter sceds of kindness, for our reaping by -andibye.
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1y The Brtich Workman 1576 Vol Is Gl
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(103 Sir Titus Sult, Baronct: [iig Lifrand ify Lestons. By Rev.
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{33) Golden flowrs.
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(%) Mental'Seenes and Pictures from the Dile. By Rev Thes aud
Mz Wakelaun 15 G4,
(1S5 Grandpaya’s Rissionury Stories. By Willians Casupbell. 15 €3,

fLondon @ Buok Souty.

OREMOST among the providers of souud, wholonge
religious literature for young aud old, stands the welt:
known tizm of Partridge and Co.” Their serialy are beyomd
praise, and it is only wecessary to remind our readers of ther
enistence, and moroe especiatly as to thetr volume foson The
< British Workman ” (1}, that staunch advaeate of temyperance;
the ** Band of llepe Review ” (2], the object of whish iy {ally
expressed o its e ; the **Iufant’'s Magarine ' (3), full of
Musirations for ** the wee opes 5 the ¢ Friendly Viaiter " ¢d),
welcomed inmany a eottage home 5 the ¢ Family Fricad " (3),
& similar, but moerc ambitious periodicsl ; and the < Chl
drew's Fricod ” {6), a delightful companion for cur girls aud
bnys.  All these volumes are so bright aad cheery, both
inside aud out, that we are loth to make apy mvidious
distinetion, but would advise our readers to buy the nhule
set, apd present each volume to the friend or relatios for
whom it was most suitable.

Mr. Booth, an carsest, devoted worker for God amopg the
lower clastes, has written a terzibly thrilling and wvid
account of his wonder{ul experiences {7}, and we should like
cvery Christian to read it.

A Populnr Commesntary on Gencesis is updeubiedly an
acquisition, and Mr. Inglis has, without question, given us
this {S). Lucid, impartial, snd comparatively exhaustive, these
notes will be found of great use to the studinus veader. The
value of the work is greatly enhanced by the incorporation of
a largo pumber of ilustrative quotations from a vancty of
authors.

Weo scem to live our boyhood’s days over again while
reading Ascot ITape's * Tales of Chivalry.” Legends they
are, and in great part fables, but there is the true ringof
nobility in them, aud maoy A Jesson may be learnt from the
perusal of this exceedingly interesting votume,

The uame of Titus Salt is as a houschold word. in thenosth
of England, and bis fame has reached all ronnd the world.
tis biography {10} is very welcome, and as we read the story
of his dopged perscveraace, upright dealing, Christian zeal,

and princely philaatbropy, we cas but wisk tbat cvery young
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man would peruse this wonderful story of a sclf-mmade man,
and taking courage, press forward, ) ]

Aliss Gray has written a pretty little waif atory (11), its more
immediate object being apparently to advocate the cause of
tho Mome for Little Boys, a socicty which has our warmest
commendation,

‘fhe author of ¢ The Wide, Wide World,” has by that one
ok endeared herself to the hearts of the present generation,
aud even a slight falling off in style would bo willmgly passed
bv. But sofar iromn retrograding, in hernew book (12) Susan
Waruer has surpassed herself.  Diana, the heroine, is a
wonderful creation, speaking, moving, living, with huwan
faults and everyday failings, but with a soul ftired with love
to God and man ; thorough in her own love, and believing no
wong untl the truth forces itself upon her, her heart’s
duty almost succumbing to its tenderness, but gradually
orercomsing, to find a grand reward. The minister of
the story is a true man, loving, modest, and tender, but
stern and uncompromising when duty calls, while the soldier,
thuugh not so atbractive to one’s inner feclings, is no less a
seecess from the author's point of view. The whole book is
a picture, vivid and lifelike in its details, truthful in its
colonring, and bold inits execution, and we can unhesitatingly
owe it our heartiest commendation.

une of the Patriarchs of Nonconformity was the late Dr
Brock ; many a time have we listened almost epell-bound to
bisinimitable discourses, now as rugged as the rock, now as
tender as the silvery stream. Mr. Birrell, his old friend and
colleague, has performed his biographical task (13) remark-
ably well, and the volume should be in every library, fitted
asit is to kindle the courage of trae faith in hearts warring
with the difficulties of early life.

The two magazines, edited for years past by tho Rev. W.
M. Whittemore, are too well known to need commendation
fromus, **Sunshine ™ (14) well christened, must carry many
ajoyous gleam into the hearts of its y outhful readers, instilling
lessons of gentleness and truth, while “Golden Hours” (15),
for those of older growth, surely belies not its title, with its
cheerful, homely stories, its gems of poetry, ard its effective
illustrations.  Dr. \Whittemore may well be proud of these
his children.

Mr. Green writes enthusiastically, but not extravagantly,
an% we can heartily recommend his pamphlet (16) to our
readers.

Mr. Wakeham has hit upon a first rate idca in his * Mental
Scenes” (17). e gives us a hundred capitally told Biblical
stories, about a page cach in length, giving the broad features,
without indicating too closely the actual subject. Ilis object
is to present a kind of enigma, to be propounded to the
young ones by their parcats and teachers, the answer to he
wiitten and then compared with the key. The whole thing
isadmirably done ; terse, grapbic, and suggesting innumerable
fields for thought, we heartily congratulate the author on his
unpretentious, but useful little volume.

lissionary stories have always a fascination for the young,
aad the little volume before us (18) is a very good specimen
ofits class. The narration ranges from our own times back
tothose of St. Augustine, an? 13 given in_an interesting aud
wstracteve style, and the book is very fairly illustrated.
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MOXUMENT is to be orected in Glasgow to the memory
of Dr. Norman Macleod. Over £500 has alieady been
tbseribed towards the cost.

Acircular has been issucd by the Eastern Question Asso-
ciation, which has the Duke of Westmivster for its president
and the Earl of Shaftesbury for its vice-president, declaring
that 2 war policy 13 one wiuch the Loglish people will not
support,

While most of us have been enjoying home comforts and
thelter during the many storms of the past year, the men of
the Natiopal Lifeboat Institution have been bravely cm-
toyed.  Over cight hundred lives have been saved, and
thirty-five vessels” have been rescued from destruction by
means of the boats of the socicty.

It seems that ¢ difficulties ” have arisen in the re-establish-
ment of the Romish hierarcby in Scotland, and Cardivai
Monning is authorised Ly the Yope to  treat with the

Dritish Government,” with a view to effuct such a “‘com-.
promize ” as it may be expedient to make for the removal of
the said ditficulties,

The visit to England of Mr. I, M, Stanley, the African
explurer, is looked furward to with much interest. Wiale his
“intrepidity ” (which is unquestioned) has been the subject
of much comment, buth favourable and the reverse, his
services have been of undeniable value.  Ilis wurk is that of
a pivaeer, aud cunnnerce, cividisative, and religion will folluw
in the wake,

The death of the King of Jtaly has evohed the concurrent
regret, and the almust nval testimenials of prawe for us
patrivtism aud houest worth, of all shades of the British and
the continental press.  Of course he died, as he hived, a
Catholic of the Ronush Church, aud 1t 18 sand that the Pope,
if he had been able, would have gong and have given his
personal blessing to the king's departing suul; but, fur all
that, the tolerance of Victur Emmanuel to other churches has
done much to serve the canze of our common Christianity,
and, while lus faults will be furgotten, lus memory will be
fragrant, and his name will be prominent in future history.

Maharajah Dhuleep Singh of India, a convert to Christianity,
and now residing in England, has presented 5,000 dollars to
the American Presbyterian Mission in Egypt. Through the
wstrumentality of that muesion, the lady who is now his wife
was educated.

Whatsoever may be the skill of Cardinal Manning in
steeriny through the dufficulties of the hierarchical seus, the
sturdy resistance of mauny “stannch and true” men ot the
various P’rotestant Assocrations of Scotland may be counted
upon. At a meeting recently held in Edinburgh, 16 was
rcslol\'cd to put the law in force agamnst those assuming legal
titles,

Takiti is threatened with famine.  Wratngon November 7,
a correspondent says : —** Bread is at the rate of 24, 30, per
41b. loat. There isonly abous three weeks’ supply of meat on
the 1sland, and no prospeet of a further supply for at lenst
two-and-a-half months.” ~lleadds, * Weare, morcover, jusg
recovering from an epidemic which has prostrated nearly
everybody, although we have happly had but few cases of
death.”

Great distress 1 revails in Sheffield, in coasequence of the
depresston of trade. The mayor has headed a tund with tho
donation of £100 for the reliet of the sutferers, and announced
that he would be responsibe for £500. In a large number of
cases alinust everythiog has gene to the pawnbrokers, and
whole faimlies are i a state of helpless want.  Death from
privation has taken place in at least one mstance.

At a public meeting held ab Shetlicld it was resolved to
mvite tue British Assveiation to hold 1ts annual conference in
tbat town next year.

The public have responded to the numerous informal appeals
for the rehef of the suffering m South Wales, aud muasures
have buen tuken by the anthonities and local committees for
the caretal distnibution of the funds contnbuted.

A fund bas been started for the providing of toys for pauper
and sick children.  The Queenand the 'rincess Beatrice have
cach contributed to the tund, and the matter 18 recaving
gratifying support. The Lancet warns donors agamst the supply
of toys poisuned by paiut.

1t has been stated by Mr. John Macgregor, of the Rob Roy
canoe, that the members of the different shoehlack brigades
bave earned about £150,000 by blacking shoesin the streets of
London.

The Rev. Arthur Mursell has resigned his pastorate of the
Baptist Church, Stockwell, and has undertaken the charge of
Caunon-street Chapel, Birmingham, for a period of six months
endiog July next.

The second week in January was observed universally asa
weck of united prayer.  The principal mectings in the metro-
polis were held in Langham Hall, Great Portland.street, in
the Centenary Hall, Bishopsgate-street, and in the Conference
Lall, Mildmay-park. Addresses were given by well-known
ministers of all sections of the evangelical church, and by a
few prominent laymen. Jhe meetings generally were well
attended.

The forcign-speaking population of London is estimated at
100,000 persons. A conference, preceded by a tea, has been
held at the Fricnds’ Temperance Hotel, in Bishopsgate-street,
London, 9r. the varicd means cmployed to reach these, After
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ten grace was gaid in fourteen different lan-
guages. The London City Mission has ten
districts occupied by men whose business
is the evangelisation of foreiguers. A
““Stravgers’ Rest” has been opened, the
utility and benefit of which were gpoken of
by two of the city missionaries, It was
stated by Mr. Sawell that, since the opening
of the Nuez Canal, 10,000 Asiatics and Iast
Africans have annually visited the port of
London,

We are glad to learn, from a number of
testimonials, that the pianos, organs, and
harmoniums of Messrs. Bennett and Bennett
have found their way to the most distant parts
of the British Isleg, and that their qnalihy,‘
both in construction and tone, seems to have
given general satisfaction to their purchasers,

If you have any anxiety for your personal |
comfort, and any interest in the principles of |
domestic economy, ask your drapers and
hosiers for *“ Unshrinkable Flannel,” and see
that you get it. After a trial you will be
satisfied with no other.

He that loves riches will never be able to
uge them. He will be their slave and keeper,
and not their master.

A gentleman at DBristol writes:— ¢ For
six years a decayed tooth prevented mastica-
tion on the side it was situated, as well as
causing many sleepless nights; but having
used Bunter’s Nervine, 1 am not only
ralieved of the most troublesome of all pains,
but can now usc the tooth without the
slightest inconvenicnce.”

They that be wise shall shine as the
brightuess of the fismament; and they that
turn many to rightcousness, as the stars
for ever and ever.

Tnr Cugarsst Tea SoLp.—The Tem-
perance Socicties’ 10 b, Chest of 2s. Gd. Tea
sent cartiage free to any railway station
in Eungland or Wales on receipt of I.0.0. for
21s. 8d., payable to Williaw (ieeves, Chelten-
ham. The tea is packed by Geeves’ patent
procesg, and subdivided suitable for division
between friends or sale by retail (no
licence requiredj —Bros. GEevEs and Co.,
Wholesale Tea Packers by Royal Letters
Patent, Cheitenham.

An old man once said, “Tor a long period
I puzzled myseli about the difficulties of
Seripture, until at last 1 came to the resolu-
tion that reading the Bible was like eating
fish. When I find a diflicuity I lay it aside,
and call it a bore. Why should 1 choke on
the boze when there is so much nutritious
meat for me? Some day, perhaps, I may
find that even the bone may afford me
nourishment.”

Covcus, AstiMa, Broxcuitis.— Medical
testimony states that no other medicine is
g0 cffectual in the cure of these dangerous
maladies as Keatmg's Cough Lozenges,
which are sold by all Chemists, in boxes,
at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 94.N.B.—They contain no
opiur or preparation thercof.

GA UTION.—-BOXND'S CRYSTAL

PALACE GOLD MEDATL MARKING INK. By
Royal Command to the Queen and Court of Holland.
Instracts the million in dras ing, never can he washed
out, prevents theft, luss. or mistake,  Y.ataigement
of buttles. Somwo chemnists and stationzrs, for extra
profit, palm off colourable imitaticns.  Genuine
Label has Adaress-75, Southgaté Ro.d, Lomdon
Venders are cautioned nud Yewlvded of action
tried Jan. 15th and 16th. 1876.

|

Ts, we think, an uausuaily good one. It is as follows:

ILLUSTRATED PUBLICATIONG
THE WEEKLY WELCOME. '

With numerous cngravings by first-class artlsts, The ITall-yearly Vulumes for 1877, cloy Main 5
edges, 7s. 6. Weekly numbers, One Penny.  Monthly parts, Sixpence, “The A cles are {')vy °;;::1
X:

R v
atthais, and ave suitab ¢ for the ent-rtainment of both youth and ol age, 4y,

{

of Musfe, 10y

Notatious, appeas in every number, which will be found to he serviceable as Singine [aco
Iy ru\'m;;' \\lel waually he :ﬁ)ldunl as @ Frontispiees to the Monthly Parts. Bing Lesss, AN
CTRE WEERLY WELCOME is of unsurpassed exe-lenee, both in jiterature and art,”— g5 Jottrant
“ Pernicions hterature of the cheap serial kind is held in cheek by, such publicatin,g ﬂi‘l'um'\' .
WELCoME ; to excetlones of literature and of design, it adds grace of musiv. A marvalously ‘x Viry,
the same thne abundantly interesting Magazine,”—Dai?y Telegraph. Caaap

THE BAND OF HOPE REVIEW.
One Halfpeany Montlly.  Yearly Parts for 1877, 1o, ; gilt, 23, cach.
* As an assistant in the ouper training of the youthful mind, THE BAND oF Hopg
publication we have seen.”—Liverpeol Telegraph.

THE INFANTS MAGAZINGE.
Printed in clear bold type. One Penny Monthly, 16 pages. The Yiarly Volumes for 6T
cover, 18, G, each cloth, 2s.; ¢ile edges, 2s. Gd. .
 We know of nothing of the sort ¢qual to it.  Every ilother who shall bu,
the Tditor and Publisher for providing her with such superb means of en
httle ones.”—Christian Worid

THI FRIENDLY VISITOR.

REVIEW fs the tey

Orvarz.y

y the Yearly Vol

e =)
tertatinny & "

. ingteuey it

el g L

Priuted in hold type, so as to suit the aged as widl as other classes  One Peany Monthly, 15 Mo 1
Yearly Volumes for 1877 may be hadd in ornamental cover, 1s. 6. : cloth, 25, ; gilt wliges, 23,60

‘“In the dehghtful pages of THE FRIESLLY VISiToR both ofd and young wiit ting a store
whelesome information."—Bristol Times.
D.

THE FAMILY FRIEN

New Series  One Penuy Monthly. 16 pages. With costly Iilustiations. The Yealy

coloured cover, 18, G, ; cloth, 23 ¢ piit edges, 2s. 6d.  The Editor aims to muke t}

interesting and instructive to all the members of the housholl.  Eiwch number
music for family singing.

THE BRITISH WORKMATN.

An Mustrated Paper for promotinz the health, wealth, and huppiness of the working classes, 0Ops hs;

Monthly.  Yearly parts for 1877, 1s. 6d. each: gilt, 2s. 6d. v

“ Everybody has read, o seen, or heard of I'HE BRITISH WoRKMN ; the excellen

bracing morality of its stories, the clearness of its letterpress, and the sterling wor

are undisputed and slmost universally acknowledged facts."—Warrington Guardian

THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND.
One Penny Monthly. 16 pages. A page of Masic for the Young now appears in each Number, Y
Vaolwmes for 1377 may be had, with numerous Engraviogs, ornamental cover, 1s, v 1. each; elat
edit, 23 61 —'Jhis Periodical is patronised by the Princess of Wales.
L‘l‘ 01 all the periedicals for childien, there is nund svlovable and delightfal as THE Ciumbrgys
selectic.

of attractine e,

Volumes for k3,
NS Privdical by
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London : S. W, PARTRIDGE & CO., 9, Paternoster Row.

SUNSHINE.

'
t

A MONTHLY ILLUSNTRATED MAGAZINE Ful
YOUXNG PEOVLE,

PUBLICATIONS OF THE

WESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFItE,

DAVID LITIRGSTONF, MISSION
DISCOVERER. By the kev. J%B};AIAE:
Svo, Fifteen Page Tilustrations, price {s 62

MARTIN LUTHER, THE PROPEIT
GERMANY, by the Tev. J. :Qxl.m'il}.\x&
Foolscap Svo, Thirteen Hlustrations, prcess

THE BREAKFAST HALF-HOUR. addressac
Religious and Moral Topics. By the tev. It
BURTON. lioyal 16mo, Twenty-five iustzat
price 1s. G6d.

LDITED BY
W. MEYXNELL WHILCTEMORE, D.D.
PRICE ONE PENNY.

OUR NEW BILL of FARE for 1878

E 8 OF GAPSTAR C28i%;:
HOPES SECRET, AND NOW 1t was Fousp | THg GHRONICLES OF 0ARSTAN CABI«,
OUT. By the Author of * Gracie's Puzzle.” | WRAY.  Imperial 10mo. Twenty-sisht L
HILTOX GRANGE: 0, COUSIN MARTIA'S f trations, price 3s. 6d.
TROTC 3 3y “Phi -. - .
TROUBLE. By the Author of “Thilp Dene. ! PSTER P.EI‘.G."‘LLY? or, Trae as ke Clork. &
OUR FFATUERED FAVOURITES. By a new J JACKSONWRAY, Author of *“ Mestletan Yara

cte.  Crown Svo, Forty Lilustrations, price®s
WORKS BY MARK GUY PRARE
UNIFORN ILLUSTRATED EDITiON.
Five Volumes, crewn $vo, Cluth, gili edges, pi
25, Gl cach,

Authoress: giving the trae history of her pethens.,

LITILE BAULDTA, By ihe Author of *“Ihebe of
Plasthwaite.” A real narrative of an Italian boy
who Lecame a famons musician

PICTURLE STORIES. These must be continued, as

our dcar ftivnds are so furd of them, ur clse, g % . SOT 7 5
they give us no little trouble to invens. But we | C0%R\?Ig%d1;'[‘];3("01?_!(‘,%&,1,%2?_“%31? HF:&S}
never grumble at any trouble which we take Dream,” = Farmer's Oldway's Law Suit,” “Hy
in amusing, instructing, or edifying our young Squirc' Geolfry Warmed Himsell” “ i
readeis. i Breeches, and What he did at Christmas.”

POETICAL ENIGMAS. Gur kind fifend KATE W.
has promised us 2 new supply. The key tothem
will be given at thic end of the year.

Many other useful aud entertaining papers will be
found m SUNSHINE,

Each Year's Volame is complele in itself, price
1s. Gd. in plain cloth, and 2s. Gd. in extra cloth,
clegautly gilt.

The first twelve years may now be had in three
hatdsvine Volumes, price five shillings each, cloth

SHORT STORIES, AND OTHER PAPE:S
Contents:—**"Thic Terrible Red Dwarl,” “ox
be saved?” “Billy jiray,” * Getting Saved
“A Good Old Prescription,” * What the L
Sang to Robert Morley,” * Harny's Bint,” 3
Old Kriend John,” < ld Kosie,” A siagd
Character,” * A Good 0ld Man.”

MISTER HORN AND HIS FRIENDS; «,
Givers and Giving.,  Eleveuth Thoutand.

* 1 you know a stingy professor who waris &

By FRANCES XIDLEY HHAVERGAL  1d. cach, or ds. Gd.
per hundrc'd. . .
The Apyroachmg Mission Services.
Edited by the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of
ROCHESTER.
Also, 1d. each, 6s. hundred. L.
Hints for Liady Workers at Mission
fcrvices.  Ewited Dy the Right Rev. the Lord
Bishop of ROCHESTER.
London : JAMES NISBET aud Co., 21, Lerners-strcct.

largement of mind and of heart, send hima ey
thlz book.”’—Irish Evaugelist.

SERDIONS FOR CHILDREN. Tenth Thousl
““ A very charming book for the young."-Stanéud

DARIEL QUORM AND HIS RELIGHT
NOTIONS, “hirty-eighth Thousand.

alt.  Iweaty-four complete Stories, cach woith
Half-a.Crown if published separatety, besides a
variety of interesting Papers-a dddightfal Library
for auy youthful reader.
[hese Magazines will be supplied Jlonthly by any
sookeclieror Newsvendor.,

London: WILLIAM POOLE,
124, Paterncster-row,

London : WESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFCE,
2, Castle-strcet, City-road, and 66, Faternosternss
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JES
Pudlished, Extra Fcap. 8vo, pp. 872, price 3s. ol
- (Uniform with Barnes’ Notes),
OTES ON GENESIS.
. Tsplanatory, Bxpository, and Yractical, by
Bev. JANES IxoLIS, Johustone.

the same Author, Ruyal 18mo, pp. 72; Sewed,j3d.

LD TESTAMENT CATECHISM

OF HISTORY AND BIUGRAPIY, with Nutes

s Eeripture Tefercncoes for Familics, and Junijor
s Semior Clakscs.

DA —
GALL AND INGLTS,

Bdipburgh: 6, George-street London: 23,
Paternoster-square.

JAMES NISBET and €0.'S LIST:

Just Publithed. New Dooks by FRANCES RiDLEY
HAVERGAL. 16mo, cach 1s. cloth,
1

Royal Commandments ; or, Mor-
ing Thoughts for the Kiug's Servante.

2, Roysl Bounty ; or, Evening Thoughts

for the King's Gucsts.

ing; or, Daily Thonghts for the
3 x{lugx'l Chﬁ ren. ' v 6 o

The abote in a neat Cloth Caze, price 43, Gd.
London ; JAMES NISBET and Co., 21, Berners-street.

Small crown 8vo, 1s. cloth, .
Things which God Bath Joined
Together. Addretses on Isaishxlv, 2125, Ry
8. A. BLACKWoOD, Author of * Forgiveness,
Life, and Glory,” ete., ete,
Tondon : JAMES NISEET aud Co., 21, Berners-street,

HE PIANOYORTE, I .ARNONTUNM, & GLU

T GENEAL MOUSICAL INSTRUMENT B

The object of this socicty is to mpm first-class

Musical Instruments of every kind, at a fide cash
payable b; small qusrterly subscriptious.-
tus, Rules, etc., post free.

PROPRIETORS :—
£ D. POWELL and CO., HEXHAM-ON-TYNE,
Manufacturers and Importers of
FYRRY DESCRIFTION OF MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,
Price Lists on application.

OU ARE INVITED, freec of all expense, to try in your
own home for a month, tho New Willcox and Gibbs
Silent Sewing Machine, with Automatic Tension and other
important improvements. A remarkable novelty which
revolutionises sewing by machinery-.
OU WILL NOT be urged t> purchas: in ease you docide after trial to
return the Machine.
HE Willcox and Gibbs is the only Sewing Machine which i3 quiet
enough to be used in the houschold without disturbing conversation,
reading, or musie,
T is the only Sewing Machine which is always i order, and ready to do
the work vequired of it.
T is the only Sewing Machine which can be used by invalids without ;'
injury, and by servants and children without instruction, -
OTHING can exceed the simplicity and perfection of its construction, or
the beauty and durability of its work,
HESE claims can be tested without cost, risk, or obligation
to buy, during a montl’s frec use of the machine in your
own home.

PPLY to any of our certificd Agents, who may be found in all importaut
towns, or to the

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,

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

MANCHESTER — 10, Cross Street (Royal Exchange). GLAEGOW.—113, Uuion Street. - :
BRIGHTON—32, New Road (facing North dtrect.) CANTERBURY-16, Merce:y Lane

PRICE LISTS POST FREE.

“

K]

BENNETTS & BENNETTS’

HIGH CLASS

PIANOS, HARMONIUMS,
ORGANS,

Are supplied at Special Prices for Cash
(saving from 23 to 50 per ceat.).

Tone, Touch, and Style—Bsautiful.
Mechanism, Improvements ,and
Construction—Perfect.

Opinions of Press, Testimoniale, and Illus-
trated Catalogues, gratis and post free,

86, GLOUCESTER ROAD,
SOUTH KENSINGTON,
LONDON, SW.

PATENTED
TONIC AND APERIENT.

9 be had of all Chemists and Mcdicine Vi
B 1 100 e 00, 60 md e

‘BARIOW and PAIRFAX, 443, West ftrand.

GOLDEN HOURS. HELPS FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOL -

TEACHERS

. WIHO HAVE LITTLE TIME FOR S8TUDY. .
wW. MEYNELL WHITTEMORE, p.p  The Systematic Bible Teacher. '
And Illusirated by numcrous Eagravings, from

Price 2s. 300 pages.
designs by Eminent Axtists, printed on Toned The OId TQSta‘meut Hlstﬂ'y:f“’“'
Paper. Ycarly Volume, 7s. 6d., clegattly bouud U

Genesis to Malachi, 132 Lessons. 2

and gilt. Sixpence Monthiy. N l[.,'llI., price ls.., lz: Gd., 2e. 6d.
t The Life of Christ, in 100 Lessons:
Gnl;les 1., 1§, 1lI. “Mavuals, ls. od, %
each, KT

The Acts of the Apostles, in 52~
Lessons. Grades ., 11, 1117 Manuals
in paper, ls, ; cloth, 1s. 6d., and 3 i

_Bible Voices for the Young. 1d,::
2d., 3d. (for parcuts to train by ag homs.)

A full Catalogue on application to the

Marnager.

The Volume for 1878, will contain, among other
Original Articles, the following Papers :—

1. MAURICE GREY'S VOW.
A New Tale. By M. E. BEAZLEY.

2 AMERICANS AT HOME,

By CATHERISE €. 1LOPLEY, Author of * Lifc in
the South.”

3. LIGHTS AND SUADES OF A CURATE'S LIFE. ‘ %
Ly his Wife. 3
4. OGR MOTHER'S MEETING, AND HOW Wg | t

MANAGED IT. THE ’.
By the Author of * Lifc's Noontide.” ’ Systematic Bible Teacher Depository. :
5. THE OVERLAND ROUTE. 15, PATERNOSTER SQUARE, EC.

By C. IL ALLAYN, F.RG.S.

6. WADE ROBINSON,
A Tribute to the Memory ot a Christian Toct.
With a Portrait,

R VAL iR 3

ASK YOUR GRUCER FOR

rE

|

§ The Temperance Societies’ |
| ;
|

7. A HOLIDAY IN FENMAENMAWR, : E
Sy Packed b Registered Trade
By Madame COGLIN. GEEVE Zs Nark, i
TATENT PROCESS TyA &the KeSULY ¢ 4

8. BADENWEILER.
By the Author of *“ The Poor of Paris.”
9. MADGE LORIMER'S LEGACY.
A New Tale. By the Author of “Thaebe of
Plasthwaite.” 1

A Happy Home. §

Dircct from the
ALCOHOL AND TH'

Chest.

by

RSULT:
A Wretched Hom 3§

TEA

FULL WEIGHT
Without the Pack

03

! .
10. MISSIONS AND MISSION SERVICE3. age. Registered Label
By the Editor. b= T with TkA inth §
——— ¢ Warranted Fure. centre,
ond: LLIAM POOLE i Agents \ranted- spply to Brod. GEEVES (> & 2
London : WX \\ln‘)}_eule Tea I"acten by Royal um‘i-ﬂa § 3
124, Paterposter-roy. | haecais 2



ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER’S NERVINE.

FORMS A STOPPING, AND
iDoes not Injure Teeth or Gums., SAVES THE TOOTH,

LE J. HOUNSELL, Esq., Surgeon, BRIDPORT, DORSETSHIRE, writes :— ' A GENTLLEMAN AT BRISTOL writes :—

.3, 1 consider BUNTER'S NERVINE 2 specific for Tuoth-ache.  Very severe' ¢ For six years a decayed troth prevented mastication on the side it way
Seages under my care have fonnd instant e ms and permanent relief T situsted. ag well 43 eansing many sl vpless nizhts , but having used BUNTERS
dtherefure gno my testl nony of havieg used ft Wath mvariable cncoess, and NEKVISE, {am not only relfeved of the most trouslesnme of a'l pawns, but can
§ recommend its use to the Profession and the Pullic asinvaluable to all who now use the tuoth without the slightest inconvenience, and therefore can
%xuﬂcr frum Touth ache.” iconfldently recommend it.”

)

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 11d. per packet.

New Book by the Rev. James Yeames.

INGLE NOOK;

%. OR, STORIES FOR THE FIRESIDE,
: BY THE REV. JAMES YEAMES.
i, Contents—Hugh Bidston, U-.2b Dean’s Clock, Robert Vincent’s Mistake, Waif Winifred.

i Square, thick paper, Four Full-page Illustrations, coloured picture boards.

EIGHTEENPENCE.
: . E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, EC
Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia, | N

(ESTABLISHIED SIXTY YEARS.)
THE BEST ONLY CERTAIN REMEDY ever diera o vine
strengihicning, beantilsing, of restering the HALR. W HIK e o S ez,
ang praweniting them from turning grey.  Price 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s, !
C. ana A. OLDRIDGE . Wellington St., Strand, London, W.C.
AND A  CHEMISTS AND PERFUNERS.
For children it 1s_invaluable, us it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair,

I'rﬁveutsbuldncss in matare age, and obviates the uss of dyes and poisonous restow \
ratives, e asna i

5, \FLAGS, BANNERS, DECORATIONS,

¥ . BERLIN WGOL ON SALE OR HIRE,
4 .5. AXND LARGEST “;;T:E\snéix}-&g. KINGDOM.
S . GERMAN NEEDLEWORK Catalogue, One Stamp.

A
,{ﬁ‘«" IMPORTED DIRECT.

41" 3NETLAND, ANDALUSIAYN, AND FLEECY WOOLS. SCOTCH FINGERING AND MERINO YARN. . HENRY BEVIS,
%}mzmm JAVA, AND OTHER CANVAS. PERFURATED CARDBOARD. FILOSELLE, ETC., ETC|_110, PENTONVILLE ROAD, LOMON, ¥

e
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. The only CRAPES which
REALLY WILL NOT
SFOT WITH RAIN,
are stamped RAIN-PROOF, and
a GUARANTEE is attached
to EVERY P1ECE.

PRICE LISTS POST FREE. FSTABLIEMED OvER 50 Yrass,
9, NEW INN YARD, SHOREDITCH, LONDON, E.C.

|'JOHN GOSNELL & CO.S

Y 3 3
b 3 z,
LT‘ o & : o TRADE MARK.
" Be 52 TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS
¥ b e - =T
i g5 = V[ UDDIMAN'S ~ CELEBRATED
- ) 5% SPANISH WASH, for RENEWING, CLEANSING,
E Ex IS ' HICKENING, and PREVENTING the HAIR frem FALL
.3 N = g 5‘,‘, JNG UFF, ot JUKNING GREY, is a suze and ncverfail-

) S > w 159 rewme dy] ) for yx om((l)ﬁéxg (}I;;:' glxov\}h. itr}\;:a:lgz
. < . . . nd_dendriff, Jeavin
JHN GOSNELL & CO.’S Toier axD NURSERY POWDER, celebrated for its purity | pure ang nealthy.—io Boitics, gs. ¢a. suad 5s. each
‘. and exquisite fragrance, may be obtained of any Wholetale or Retail Chemist
3" 1 by al} Chemists and Perfumers, and at ANGEL PASSAGE, 93, UPPER THAMES ST, LONDON, E or Hairdresser.

g
F. E, LONGLRY, Prioter, 80, Warwick-lane, London, February, 1878,




