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lCudly gpeetiS

“Israel shall blossom and bud and fill the world with fruit.”

Ver. VIIL—No. 4. }

APRIL, 1884.

{Wnom: No, 88,

Incense From The Temple Censer.

Curistians QuT or THE CHURCIL

Noigns. The fivst are those who were once
members of the church, but who through
RS neglect of their duties and privileges have

‘W’ drifted away from it, and have become
@03 careless and indifferent, ov they may have
2. taken offence at some person in the Church,
pethaps the pastor or some one of the members, and
for that reason are to-day outside, and though perhaps
not of the world are certainly not of the Church.
The other class axe those who ave secretly but none
the less Christians, but who have never united with
the Church fo rsome reason or other, and such people
frequently have rouny reasons, at least they fancy they
have, Have you fully considered the position you
arein? Did it ever ocerr to you that your persistence
in suci & course is one of positive disobedience to the
express commands of the Word of God? What
meaning las this Seripture to you? ¢ Whosoever
shall confess me-before men, him will I confess before
oy Father and the holy angels, and whosoever shall
deny me before men him I will deny before my Father

and the holy angels.”

~ If you have beca a member of a church formerly,
but are outside now, does not your position involve a
question of no less moment than your own personal
honor? Ave you keeping the terms of that covenant
you made with God and his people years ago? Ave

! you keeping those solemn vows now that you made
" then? Were they not, made for life? My brother or

gister, can you meet God with such pronuses unkept?
If you love Christ why not show your colors? Is
there no church good enough for you? You are not
so conceited as that. 'Why not help some church to
be what it ought 1o be? You can do this hetter by
being an active member of it than you can by practi-
cally showing by your example as you are doing that
Christians are just as well out of the Church as in it.

An eccentric man visited New York, went to
church, and seated himself in the nearest pew. Soon
the owner came in, eyed the stranger critically, and

 then writing “My pew” upon the fly-leaf of a
8 I po

prayer-took, handed the book to the intruder. The
man read the message, smiled & beautiful smile, and
wrote underneath, *“Nice pew. What do you pay
for the seat ?”

P —

. Mr. Spurgeon attains his jubilee on June 19, next
and it is proposed to celebrate this event in a suitable
and effective manner.

Sermons in Brief.

Wit AxD WiTHouT TEXTS, FOR THE SAVED
AND UNsAVED.

Jobm iii. 8.—*The wind bloweth where it listeth,”
&e. The Spirit, like the wind, is (1) invisible in
agency ; (2) purifying in effects ; (3) free where it will
manifest itself ; (1) variable in working ; (5) Divine in
regulation.

Prov. xxiv. 4.—*Pleasant riches.” Riches to be
pleasant must be (1) honestly acquired ; (2) preperly
valued. (8) vestrainedly used ; (4) generously shared ;
(5) Divincly hlessed. _

Isaiah xlvi, 4.—1. Divine companionship when
earthly friendsfail. Eventoyourold ageJam He. 2.
Divine support wher earthly strength fails. Even to
hoary hairs will I carry you. Let the young learn
that they may outlive their companions, but God will
be ever the same ; some day their vigor will fail, but
the everlasting arms will support even to the end all
who trust in Him. Let all learn to fix their hearts on
a God whose help is best when other helps fail.

Go and teil in any vineyard,
Do not fear to do and dare;;
If you want a field of labour,
You can find it anywhere.”

« T4 is not,” says Dr. Axnot, “ the devil out of you,
but Christ in you, that is the hope of glory.”

How easy it is to propose gond things, great things!
How difficult it is to nchieve that which is good and
great! When we recognize anew our failure in the
Iine of our noblest endeavors, or of our bighest oppor-
tunities, we are prompt to feel and to say that this
shall never be again.  But it is—again, 2nd again
and yet again.

¢ The wave is mignty but the spray is weak !
And often thus our great and high resolves,
Grand in their form‘:xenaias an 0cean wave,
Break in the spray of nothing.”
It is good to purpose wisely. It s better to perform
faithfully. '

A vague desire to be better, stronger, holier, will
come to nothing, Character is built, like the wall of
an edifice, by laying one stone upon anocther. ILay
hold of some one single fault and mend it.

Heo can never be rich towards God who despises &
pennyworth of true piety. Holiness is just the living
to the T.ord in the least things as well as the greatest;
for graces can only be gathered one by one.

“The blood of Jesus Christ His son cleanseth us
from all sin. ”

Said a clergyman in his prayer on Sunday: “Oh
Lord, bless the poor, and bless those. who would be
poar if they were honest.” The congregation tittered,
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gZ&-Buds and Blossoms.

ET our fiiends canvass actively, and send
2@ us many subscribers, new and old. The
ARY success of a magazine depends miostly on
&F the activity of those who solicit for sub-
\ scribers to increase its civculation. These
&L are the experienced words of one who has
had a longer experience. Nature teaches
that Bups axp Brossosms eannot be ex-
pected to attain their fullest development unless faith
is evidenced by careful planting and watering, and
honestly using the God-ordained means for the
obtaining the divinely given increaze, without which
no spiritual fruit will be found by the chief husband-
man, who has promised to bless rightly directed
effort, Last month outside our own intention, cir-
cumstances 0 transpired, that instead of publishing
40,000 pages we had to issue, or rather in faith
did issue 80,000, waith at 6 cents per copy, $120.
Our Master knoweth the motive which prompted us
to so freely and widely scatter Bups axp Bros
soms, and thus by extia expenditure to forestall a
mistake, which if allowed to go forth uncorrected
might have injured our circulation, there being a re-
petition of numbers and plates.  Evidently good
came out of evil, for 1,000 extru copies were pub-
lished, and we gave awaey at least 1,600, Our pay-
ing list althongh gradually growing, is far too small
in proportion to our free issue and circulation: Who
will join with us their prayers and efforts to increase
onr regular list of subseribers?  With continned and
proportionate grace, we feel satisfied, with a larger
income more work can be overtaken with less wear
and tear to body and mind. Ask that owr free
scattering of B. and B. may bring in many new
names and the desired help.  We rejoice in the good
we are thus enabled to do, and are not a hittle cheered
to find Bups AND BLossoMs are Leing enquired for in
the far praivie west. When a little tired the other
day, a letter came saying, ¢ Be encouraged dear bro.
in your efforts to save the perishing. Iternity will
alone reveal the full result. Enclosed please find $5,
You can use 50c. for a couple of chairs, and the
balance as you deem most for the glory of God.”
Signed, Deo Non Fortuna.

We have no idea who this person is but his strange
nom de plume had even a more cheering effect than
the enclosed cash. Deo non LFortune, “God not
Fortune,” s the interpretation of the motto, and it
secems to brace anew for the work .of scattering
B. and B. The mistake and consequent increased
issue, was God, not fortune, and we can in faith wait
results,

e )

.

The story is told of Senstor Vance of Noith
Carolina, that'soon after his second ms-age he re-
marked to his-bride.  “I am a stubbom fellow, and
you may anticipate trouble. Now, in the beginning,
whik [ am submissive, I want to give you one piece
of advice. If you follow it we'll get along well,” It
is this: “ Make me da 9s I please.”

&7 All persons who receive a copy of this magazine who are
not subscribers, will understana that it is an invitation to be-
come & subscriber. If you will please read this carefully we fecl
assur~d you cannot be but plessed with it.  Try it for a year;
also try to induce your friends to subscribe for it.

[V VT, TN ..

Ribbon of Blue, Temperance Notes.

DrunkexNess 1s A Natiovar TFok,

It is sad to sec how drinking habits gain ground in
India, not only among the masses, but among the rich-
er people of the land.

The cditor of a native paper at Patna, writes that the
evidence before the commission of the evils of the
system ave simply overwhelming, and that the drugging

of the native liquor kas been fully proved. The

liquor is no longer spirits, but a concoction of all
manner of noxious materinl, which is sold at the price
of about one penny per quavt bottle. The exceeding
cheapness of the stuff; and the additional facilities to
get it, bas resulted in an enormous increase in drink-
ing and drunkenness in Bengal.

Within the last few years no less than six rajahs
have gone to a premature grave through intoxication,
in the shape of champagne and brandy. Not long
ago, as I was passing by the house of a large Zemander,
while out intinerating, I heard music and dancing, and
was told that the chief man of the place, who had a
large estate, hud a revel in his house every night, and
that bad women and brandy were fast swallowing up
his “broad acres,” which were being taken hold of
bit by bit by the money-lenders, who are fast becom-~
ing the landholders of India.

At the recent Baptist missionary conference in India
it was resolved that all missionary agents and all mem-
bers of the churches, should discontinue and discourage
the use of all intoxicants. Only three dissentients
voted against the vesolution.  “Ten years ago,” says
the Indian Baptist, “probably half the members would
have voted against it ; but the total abstinence tide is
vising among Christian men in India, as it is at home.”
CAN CHRISTIANS UPHOLD THE DRINK

TRAFFIC AND BE BLAMELESS
BEFORE GOD?

A retired naval oflicer says :—¢ What sacrifice of
human life has drink caused on the ocean! How
many gallant ships with their crew have foundered in
the mighty deep, destroyed by fire, erronccus naviga-
tion, and other casualties, that might be attributed
if all secrets were known, to drink! Few men who
have passed yenrs of their Jife at sea but could testify
to many calamities that occurred from this monstrous
evil. At the time when corporeal punishment was in-
flicted in the navy, nine-tenths of the offences were
through drunkenness or mutinous conduct -arising
therefrom. ..

Hear the evidence of one of the present Cobinet
Ministers who visited California a few years ago i—¢1
was astonished,” said he, ‘to find in a population of
30,000 Chineese idolaters no deunkenness, quarrelling,
or tumult, and three or four policemen found swiictent
to maintain peace and order—a remarkable and
siriking contrast to that existing in this nominal
Christian land.”

In the Irish famine year nearly £50,000,000 wero
consumed in liquors by a people who say they cannot
pay their rents and debts.

The Medical Temperance Hospital of Great Britain
where no alcohol is used as a medicine has a death-
rate of only four and a half yper cent, which is lower
than in general hospitals in the country:
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‘Work in the Regions Beyond,
and nearer Home,

Grear changes are taking place in India,  Only last
year, a rajah borrowed some £15,000 from a rich man
in Monghyr to get his daughter marvied. All the
money is gone, and I doubt if he will ever be able to
repay it, and when the high interest is allowed to go
on for a few years, with the addition of compound
intervesi, the capital is soon doubled and guadrapled ;
so that, in another generation, the land will have
gone clean out of the hands of the old landed aristoc-
racy. Of late years it is a well-known fact that the
land in India is fast going out of the hands of the old
petty rajahs and zemindars from their profuse prodig-
ality,  They borrow thousands of pounds on landed
seeurity, at the enormous interest of from twenty-five
to seventy-five per cent., and what for? Simply to
make a vain display at the warringe of ason or
danghter, when it is the custom not only to give costly
presents to Brahmins and priests, but also have a
succession of immoral dramatic performances, in which
dancing women of bad character take the most con-
spicuous part, and carry off the lion’s shave of the
fool’s money squandered so recklessly on such occasions.
It is a common thing to have gangs of these “ daucing
dawsels,” who, in turns, keep up the revelry night
after night, and who, besides «ll their expenses, are
paid at the rate of £10 each per day. It is no un.
common thing for a zemindar of some iuportance to
squander from £10,000 to £20,000 on & single wed-
ding, or on the occasion of the investment of the sacred
thread to a son who comes of age (twelve) to be thus
for.aally admitted into his caste.

—¢1f Christianity, as even a Max Muller confesses,
Le a missionary religion in its nature, ‘Couverting, ad-
vianeing, aggressive, encompassing the world,” o non-
missionary church shows that she has departed from
the idea, and the duty of Christianity—that the hand
of death is upon her.”—Dr. Christlic.

—The religious question in Japan now is certainly
“Christ or Buddha.” The Buddhist fuith has been
formuiated so as to present an opposing front to the
whole series of Christian doctrine. A training school
for the indoctrination of yeung Japanese in Buddhism
has been established. A Buddhist journal advertises
Towm Paine’s “ Age of Reason” as an annihilating
answer to Christianity. The battle is, or soon will
be, set in order.

—“Believe me, America, lo-day, to save herself, must
save the world.”  So said a stalwart advocate of miss-
ions before the Aincrican Board. We believe it. The
New World has reached at one and the same time a
point of prosperity and & position of peril. So closely
is our future tht future of the world, so vital
our growing attachment with all lands, that we
may no longer sink or swim of ourselves.alone. If
we fall, so goes the world. Yes, and if the world goes
nnder morally, it will take us nlong.— Standard.

~—Tokio, Japan, has its twelfth Presbyterian church.
The government daily paper advertises the Bible for
sale.  “In ten years Tokio may be a Christian city,”
wus the perdiction of its young men at the late con-
ference of churches in Japan. In Japad the govern
ment press has published the Gespel of Mark, and an

-

advertisement of the American Bible Society is inserted
in the official organ. A wob in Canton, Chiug, lately
destroyed the buildings of the American Presbyterian
mission at that place. -

The Study Table, New Books and
Exchanges.

In this departiment we give short reviews of such New Boors
as publishiers sce fit to send us.  In these reviews we seek to
treat author and publisher satisfuctorily and justly, and also to
furnish our readers with such information as shall epable them
to form an opinion of the desirability of & particular volume
for personal use. It is our wish to notice the better class of
books issuing from the press, and we invite publishers to favor
us with their recent publications.

Way Marks jfor Wanderers, By W, Y. Fullerton,
Evangelist, Pub by Passwork and Alabaster, London.
It is 2 very attractive little book insideand out.  And
conlains five gospel addresses, in terse and well
chesen language, breathing thnoughout a desive to save
souls, and to point the way home to wandering
prodigals.

The Willow Pattern, By Rev. Hilderic Friend,
Pub. by T. Woolmer, London, Eng. It is a new
version by the author, who has lived in China, of a
Chinese Jove story, and weaves in numerous illus-
trations of the manners and customs: of the celestials.
Its illustrations, both verbal and pictorial, are mado
exceedingly temptatious, for Author, Artist, Printer,
and Binder all lend some of their best talent.

The Plymouth Heresies. By J. C. L. Carson, M. D.
Pub. 15th thousand, Houlston & Sons, London.
Evidently there is light here for those who would
know what the Plymouth brethren believe. and
wherein they do manifestly err. Their own divisions
prov. that they ave not fiee from sectariamsm, neith-
er are they all led by the same spirit. We love the
good we know to be among them, but shun their
errors.

The Postman. Is Edited by the same Author ag
Way AMarks for Wanderers, and is a new and spicy
exchange.

The Cottage Hearth has a warm and inviting look,

It bas made and is making for itself many friends.
Pub. 11 Broomfield St., Boston.

S

A Cure For The Giggles:

In orthodox! style, we must first describe tho symp-
toms. We canbest do so in the words of Dr. Parker,
for'we hardly feel competent to define the disease and
its causes, although like most pastors we have had
some patients who have shown evidence of Dleing
troubled with the giggles. The doctor writes: Giggs
ling in church is a constaut nuisance, and I hope-it
tbis paragraph should meet the eye of any guilty
parties it will do them good, that they may sce how
ridiculous they appear to others. While the giggler
is a pest, I do not know that the whisperer is much or
any better. It is astonishing how some people
can chatter through an entire service. Heve the
learned aud eloquent doctor seems overcome with the
importance of his subject, and the Rev. Pavker, D. D.
of London has to clip the subject, and we feel justitied
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in clipping what he has clipped from an exchange.
If you don’t like the medicine, do not Llame us,  We
did not prepare it.  Nevertheless believing the
following prescription iscalculated to act as a prevon-
tative, we pass it on.

“Giggling is described in the dictionary as the act of
‘Jaughing with short catches of breath, as ¢ laughing
idly, titteving, grinning’ It is silly and childish
cuough anywhere, but in chureh it is abominable, and
yet there is no place where giggling is more common,
[t is natural in school girls, but when met in young
women of nineteen or twenty it is inpardonable. 1t
is frequently « characteristic of young men with incip-
ient mustaches, who think they qualify themselves
for manhood by affecting contempt for what their
clders vevere. They giggle ut anything, If they
catch the eye of an aquaintance they giggle ; if a wom-
an rises t00 soon for a hynm they giggle , if « baby cries
they giggle; if the plate is handed to some one who
puts nothing in it they giggle ; it some one sings out
or repeats the respenses louder they giggle ; if the
choir makes a mistake they giggle. In fact, nothing
is too insignificant to arrest their notice and produce a
giggle.”

Bups A¥D Brossoms. The following in paying sent $1.00.
We credit to fice list 26cts.  Mrs Ch. Ehler, Mre, Stevens 50
ctg; Mrs. Ch, Covey, Mr, K. D, Shaw, Mrs, Campbell, Mrs. P,
Murry, Mrs. Rhude, Gee. Hushman, Mr, Peddle, Giets.; Phulp
Myers, Miss NeNiel, Mrs. Beardsly, Mrs. Samuel McKeen.
Mr. Hermes, Miss Glawson 2bcts,

WE WANT YOU

to do your utmost to extend the circulation of the

BUDS & BLOSSOMS.

To encourage we ofter the following terms:

One copy, 0Ne FEAr, «iveeraaseirnranns e rS 75
Tive copies, one year ......coeeievin .t veee 250
Six copies one year as a donation,.......... .. 3.00

The young man who is ashamed of his mother
becnuse she doesn't “ put on style,” and of his futher
because he doesn’t use elegant language, 1s & baby
that had no business to have ever giown up. An
overdose of soothing syrup would have been a blessing

to him.
Frome @ivele.

& We want 400 more names to make it pay
bills &¢. Quite a number have sent, for specimens,
and promised to canvass. We are relying upon their
help. We can make up the vol. from January. Let
us have a shower of new subscribers,

THANKFULLY REeCEIVED.—Mrs, Peddle $§1.00, to-
wards mission box. Mis. Burgis 60c.; William
Blackadar $1.00 to extra” chair fund.  Mrs.
Squance P. O. 10s., one dollar for B. and B., balunce
for chairs Deo Non Fortuna §5.00, mentioned olso-
where. 'We ave always glad to receive donations for
our special and general work. We want to enlarge
the boundary line of our activities. L'oclear the Jot and
add to the Building Fund. Mus. Chaloner, 5.00 for
chairs.

Barrisus AT THE TaBERNACLE.—March 9th, 3,
March 16th, 5, Mavch 2314, 3.

Ofive Pranches.
The wife of W Keddy of a son.

Orange Blossows.

Marriep,—March 19th, at Halifax, Ly the pastor
of the Tabernacle, Stewart McKinlay, to Ada Keizer,
both of Halifux, N, S, Married the 19th, Clifford
C. Colburn, to Bessie A. Covey, at Mizpah Cottage,
Halifax.

Feb, 13th,

FADED LEAVES.
Eleanor A. Edwards died March 13th, 1884, aged 39,

We prefer to write fell acleep in Jesus, or rather left the
carthly tabernacle to be forever withthe Lord. For many years
hers was a ministry of pawn, discase crippled and distorted, her
poor body, But within dewelt & spirit almost angelie, her
patient suffering and cheeiful submission often stured otherwise
uufeeling hearts to wonder at the grace given, and to confess
there was a power and sweetness in her religion. At no small
sacrifice, for years she would get to the meeting and by the
sunhght ot her countenance certily that the love and peace of
God 1cigned within, It is now over cight years since the
editor carried her crippled form in hus arms, that with Chnst
she might be buried 1 baptism. She said, some say in my
delicate health immersion will kill me, but if the church will
receive me, 1 desire it, and fear not to keep the dear Saviour's
con maund, Her consistent patience mn long continued and
ever mereasing afllictions, told to the church and world even
more than the public testimony she often gave, how truly her
fellowship was with Jesus, We muss her, and in the Sabbath
School *nany a tear has fallen. May the God of all grace strengthen
and comfort her aged father, to whom she said a httle before
her departure, ‘Ol so bright! so bright !—Its alright pa—Its
alright pa.

Havirax, Maren, 14111, The Lord called from usand from
bis family our dear brother Dr. Clay. MHis departureis a loud
reminder  of life’s uncertain tenure, Verily the grave is
the heritage of all.  Death spares none, it bas no favourites.
Sometimes we think when we see the crape on the door, God
movesin & mysterious way, His wonders to perform ; yet we dare
not ask, Why? DBut wait his will, relying on the word ;
Know ont of the daik clond of afiliction, God will presently
cause to_shine the token of his love. Jesus saith wnto the
bereaved, 1 am the resurrection and the life, he that believeth
on me though he were dead yet, yot shall he live ! Therefore
a srre and certain hope of & joyful resurrection and a bhssful
meeting in the sweet byc.and-bye, we can lay out of our sight
our loved ones and say in tniemph at the grave side, <O
death where is thysting? O grave where is thy victory ¥
The last words our brother uttered to us were full of anxiety
sbout his childrens’ salvation, and expressive of the joyousness
of his soul when on the previous Sunday he heard his youngest
son pour out the tale ot his hope and love to Jesus, just
before leaving the bedside of his father to be buried with
Christ in baptism. With tears in his eyes he said, God bless
my boys ; good-bye, if I get better it will be alright, if not
its alright ; take care of your self.”

Words so full of hopeful Chuistian resignation are
not easily forgotten. Much could be said of his ever
active life did space allow. many 2 tear of sincere
and hearty love has been and will be shed, by those
who knew his readiness to lend a helping hand to the
poor, the sick and the needy. The lectures and the
preaching of the doctor will even yet continue to bring
forth fruit. Doubtless he had many talents. Atter
studying an Wolfville and New York and graduatng
both in medicine and theology, in 1853 he was
ordained and was for some time pastor of a Baptist
church-in New York{City, and afterwards in Carleton,
N. B. Siuce 1872 he has been Dominion Immigrant
agentin Halifax. May grace and comfort be minister-
ed unto the hereaved, tfrom tke God and Father of our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Churist.
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Al right! come along!”

RIENDLY GREETINGS. No. 789.

STGNALMAN'S |
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THE SIGNALMAN'S FLAG.

§§ axc went the signals.  Drightly blazed the five.

Round went the flag.  Puil} pufl] went the
engine as she came eautionsly on.

Tt was cold work enough,and our friend, Will Single,
well wrapped up though he was, and with his feet
alost touching the fire, could scarcely keep himself
warm.,  More than once he thought of his own cosy
kitchen, and rosy-checked little ones, and honny
wife, and wished himself there. Who would care to
be exposed to a black Tondon fog on an open railway
line?

But then the thought rushed into his mind, * But
for my signals,my blazing fire, and my waving flag, there
would be an accident. I am here to save lives, and
who wouldn’t give up home comforts to save precious
livest” And so the wannth of his heart more than
made up for the dismal cold and the danger.

As the trains rushed by, shaking his very coat and
beard with the wind they raised, almest an exwitant
feeling rose in his heart, while more than once or
twice he actually found himself saying aloud, “Another
train safe. Thank God.”

Tt made no matter to him that he knew none of the
passengers.  If they werenot his friends and relatives,
they belonged fo somebody, and were enshrined in
somebody’s heart.  They were somebody’s fathers and
mothers; sons and daughters, sisters and brothers,
hushands and wives.

By-and-by the fog eleared away, and Will Single’s
duty was done; so rolling up his flag, and kicking
asunder the embers, he made his way homeward
with a heart all the more glad and thankful that he
had stuck so well to his post.

It is perhaps just as well now to explain that Will

Single had more posts than one to stick fo, and
that he was as faithful to every other as to this. He
was a tract distributor, a Sunday-school teacher, and
now and’ again a mission-room speaker. A Christian
man himself, he wanted to extend the good news of
salvation to every home and heart within his reach,
and he spared not himself in his cfforts to do so.

Now it happened that the very next Sunday he was
{o speak ab the mission-room, and had been for some
days vainly seeking a subject for his address.

“Tve got it,” ho exclaimed, as he was wending his
way homeward after the fog. “I’ve gotit. The very
thing. Tl talk to ’em about the fog.”

Sunday night came, and with it a capital audience
and Will Single’s address on the fog, which I will now
proceed to velate.

“Friends, we've had some bad fogs here in London
lately, and I thought as that I couldn’t do better than
say a word or two dbout ’em.

“Yery bad things are fogs, and a lot of harm they
do in one way or another
do more harm in London than fogs. You know folks,
and I know fo]ks, as have been killed by ’em.

“Put this isn’t the only sort of fog there’s in the
world. There’s a spiritual fog in the world as well.
And if you ask me which I thinks to be the worse,
I tell you the spiritual is lots worse.
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is? Why, 1t’s the flag, of sa}vatmn, to be sure.
~what does that ﬂag say ?
" Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.’

There’s fow things thatt

“Did you over think of what a thick fog there is in
people’s heads about the things of eternity? Why,
there’s hundreds and thousands around us who not
only don’t know nothing about (iod aud Jesus, but
they seem not to know what sin is; they call them.
selves good people, when they're as bad as bad can be,
And when you tell ’em what sin is, they shake their
heads, and say thoy ain’t so very bad after all.  Ah!
the devil has created a great black fog in theiv brains,
so that they shan’t understand. Ie don’t want ’em
to understand, my friends. e knows his business
would be all done for if the fog was cleared away. And
50 he goes and does all ho ¢an to puzzle and muddle
poor sinners’ understandings, and make them think
they’re all that's good and proper.

¢ And did you ever think that justasaccidents take
place in a fog, so they do in a spiritual fog as well?
You know, my friends, there’s a sort of death that
coroners’ juries don’t sit on—the death of the soul—the
worst of all deaths that man or woman can die. Why,
an accident on the rail isn’t nothing to it. Just think
if anybody in this room were to be called away into
cternity to-night! Just think of what would happenr
if he wasn’t prepared to meet his God! Why, he'd
be lost for ever, he would. e would be sent away
to live with the devil and his angels. And why?
Because he’d got a fog in his brains, nd 2 fog in his
heart. Why 1f it hadn’b been for tho fog ho vould
have seen where he was going, wouldn't he? and per-
haps stopped short in time, like the fellow as found
out he was driving over the precipice, and pulled up
just in time to save his life. Oh, there’s a deal of
mischicf done in a fog !

“ Now, you know, my friends, I'm a chap as has to
see that accidents don’t happen on the railroad, and
D've got to give warning, and light up, and let off fog
sx«mls, and all that. And isn’t that just what 1’m
going to do to-night ? Haven’t I come here to let off
signals, and wake you up from your sleep? ¢ Awake,
thou that sleepest.” Yes, that’s what I’ve got to say.
And very glad shall I be if I can only wake a few of
you up, and skow you where you are, and where you
are going.

“Yes, and I've come, too, to drive away the fog
with the fire of God’s Word, *‘Is not My Word a
fire? saith the Lord’ A fire’s a good thing on a cold
fogay night, friends, as I've found it ofben But the
firo of God’s Word will warm up your soul, which is
ever so much better. Togs can’t stand hefore five,
friends. Togs can’t put th fire out neither. There's
nothing Tike a good fire on a fogzy might. And
this is why I’vc come here’ to light up to-night,
{friends.

% But this ain’t all. I've got a glorious flag to wave,
a blood-red flag it is, and what do you thmk that flag
And
“Believe on the Loxd
That’s what
is written on it, friends.

 By-and-by the fog will clear off, and if we axc
only on the right trad\ we shall come to o world
where  there’s nothing but sunshine, thank the
Lord.
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#Now I've done my duty. I've let off the signals,
T've kept the fire alight, and T’ve waved the flag,

“And what are you going to do? That's the ques-
tion as I hope youw’ll answer to-night.

“If fogs are had now, they'll be worse on a death-
bed. '[’d like you to be all clear then. ‘There’s no

fogs where the Lord Jesus Christ is,”
fee, Charles Covrlenay,

—— e

THE WORD OF GOD.

K& INCE the Bible is the Word of God, its authority
A is obhmttory on cvery humm being. If
there is anywhere a holy obligation, it is
here.  'We helong entirely, body and soul, for this
Jife and the life to come, to IIim who has crmtcd us;
we are ILis before we ave our own. Now, it is the
God who has this supreme right over us, the King of
kings, who speaks in the Secriptures. There Ile
reveals to us His law ; and would it not be folly to
seek elsewhere the rule of our actions? The Lord
commands, this is enough; nonc but the most un-
reasonable of beings eould refuse to obey. « Speak,
for Thy servant heareth” is the language of reason
as well as of faith in the hearts of all who sin-
cerely acknowledge the Divine inspiration of the
Dible.

What a privilege it is to know this infallible
authority, and what wisdom to obey i6! We live in
an age in which men are possessed by the spirit of
insubordination.
The authority of age, of knowledge, of human govern-
ment, have been depreciated, and with what result?
Man must have a master; in default of a good he
takes a bad ene. Independent of duty, he becomes
the slave of his passions ; and never was a human
creature ground under a more shameful servitude than
when he has pretended to be free himself from all
religious and moral restraint. Happy, then, he who
seeks in the Seriptures the will of God, prepared to
Nothing less could claim our
submission ; but we can desire nothing more. Neces-
sity, truth, stability, authority, all that is most

1 cssential for our souls, is included in this short and
3 simple definition—The Bible is the Word of God.

Thus is explained how it is that the Holy Bible

% has inspired Christian men with so deep an attach-

ment ; that they have prized it above all the treasures
Many have sacrificed for it their
fortune, their country, their domestic happiness, their
They have carried it into exile, into the
desert ; they have clasped it in their bleeding arms on

Bl the very steps of the scaffold, blessing God who had
|l committed” to them His sacred Word, and saluting
i with a song of triumph this gloriocus standard of their
1 faith, at the moment when it opened before them the
i path to heaven.

It is related in Church history that a Christian
African, named Felix, having been ordered to deliver

up the Seriptures belonging to his church to be
B bumned, replied that he would rather be burned
i himself than commit such an act of apostasy. Ile was

They will rely only on themselves. |

sent to Carthage, and brought Uefore the prefect.
This magistrate, irritated ab the refusal of the intrepid
confessor, loaded him with chains and sent him to
Ttaly.

During the voyage the martyr remained four days
in the hold of the vessel without food or drink; but
nothing could shake his resolution. Taken before
new judges, he was. again asked whether he had the
Seriptures, and whether he would consent to give them
up.

p“ Yes, I have them,” replied Lelix, “but I will
never part from them.” On this reply he -:as
condemned to be beheaded.  ® I thank Thee, O Lord,”
exclaimed the faithful martyr, © that Thou hast
permitted me to live fifty-six years to keep and to
preach Thy Word. I give wmy life willingly in
sacrifice to Thee, U Lord Jesus, God of heaven and
carth, who livest through all eternity.”

——i—
CONTENTMENT.
Appy the man who unobs :ved
I

Can pass through life,
In some obscure retreat preserved
From. worldly strife,
Contented with a lowly state,
Xor envious of the rich and great.

The glittering paths that tempt the crowd
To weary toil,

Lead but to realms of storm, and cloud,
And barren soil :

The proudest heights to which men rvise

Still leave them far bencath the skies.

While others strive for fame, or power,
Or sordid gain,

Or cateh the pleaswres of an houy,
Fleeting and vain,

Je mine the nobler, better part,

The care and culture of the heart.

Not that I seek to spend my days
In passive ease,

Intent alone to find new ways
Myself to please:

For the one talent, as for ten,

A reckoning will be made with men.

Wide is the scope of charity,
Well understood ;
And all may share the luxury
Of doing good :
A kindly word is often prized
"When costly gifts would be despised.

The choicest blessings earth can show,
Iealth, Friendship, Love,

And Faith, that links the 1. :art helow
To Christ above—

These free and priceless gifts of heaven

To poor and rich alike ave given,
T
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JOHN BOWEN'S DEDICATION.

;;gj?onx JOWEN was lfom in November, 1815, at
> Haverfordwest, in Wales. 1le was one of a
< large family. A strong and sturdy child, he
grew up into boyhood, loving work for work’s salke,
and playing, when he played, with all his heatt.

Like most higli-spivited lads, his great desire had
heen to go to sea; this he gave up to please his
mother; but though he knew that it was her most
avdent desive that he should enter the ministry, he
conld not believe it right to undertake the solemn
duties of a pastor of the Chureh of Cluist simply rs
a profession, and preferved the aiternative of going out
as a settler to Canada,

There he scb to work, with the same ardour and
strength of purpose which characterised him through
life, to clear the grand old forests, and to get on as

avound, or whether the ice, now breaking wp in the
Gulf of St. Lawrence, might not be closing in on them,

“ITe helped us s0,” said one of the sailors, years
afterwards ; “ho was the first to think of what to do,
and kept up our spirits by his ways” He gives the
following account of this himself. After deseribiug
the voyage, he writes:—

“About twelve I lay down, ouly taking off my
boots ; soon after a heavy spray broke on board,
rushed into the cabin, and inundated some things wader
my berth. T turned Tom out, put his bed-things out
of the wet, and fell into a kind of doze, when I heard
a crash, jumped up, and ran to the door,

* The captain was out before me. At first I thought
that only the sail was gone, but was surprised that the
vessel had so little motion, with such violent crashing
and tumbling,  Immediately there was a cry, ¢ We
are all gone—we are on the ice—sne will sink

an emigrant farmer.  This is uphill work, as all know ' direetly!”  Some were looking for the axe to
who have tried it, and wearisome to a young mind ! cut the gripes of the long hoat; others, apparently

with a craving after higher —-. -—
and better things. I can-
not imagine that his soul
was  satisfied  with  this,
thouglt in hix letters home
he often said, “ Labour ix
the (rue secret of happi-
ness.”

He had lived working
on his farm about two
years when the relelfion
in Canada broke out, and
Jolm Bowen was amengst
the first of the settlers un
the shore of Lake Faie whe
marched as volunteers to i
assist  the  government. !
When the militia was dis i
banded, he returned home,
taking his passage in a |
schooner bound for Milford.
Tt was a long and perilous
voyage; they were on short

. paralysed with fear, sat in
| the boat, crying out most
piteously.
' “It was very dark, the
hurricane was terrific, the
‘ sea was all white around
us, which we took for ice,
i and the spray kept wash-
. ing over us.  As the thick
fog gudually cleared off
we observed land close to
us.  We were then getting
up the oars, when we found
that we were on the rocks,
t I called the mate’s atten-
tion to the danger, and
consulting  together, we
thought it best to try and
get on shore.”

In this they failed, but
afterwards found that the
tide would leave the ship
dry, “We landed,” he

shipwrecked oit

allowance of food for some -
days, and narowly escaped being
the coast of Treland.

In Apil, 1840, John returned to Canada, taking
with him a young hoy from the home parish. Ile
again tool a passage in a timber ship from Milford.
It was a fine spring worning when the Cheviot
weighed her anchor, and sailed out of the magnificent
harbour ; the sailoys in high spirits, promising them-
selves a good voyage, and the loving hearts who watched
her departure comforted by the bright sunshine and
calm clear weather.

Like the promise of youth entering into life under
fair auspices, yet closing in sadness and in ruin, such
was the voyage of the Cheriof.  As they approached
the coast of Newfoundland they encountered gales and
snow-storms, which drove them out of their course;
and on the night of the 1st of May, they lay upon the
rocks in the dark snow-storm, uncertain whether the
vessel might not be beaten in pieces by the angry waves

4.4

writes, “by a ladder from
the bows, The poor captain eried much at leaving
the ship.

“ Never shall I forget my sensations when I stood on
firm ground. 1 hope and think that gratitude to God
was the first predominant feeling. Ob, may I never
forget 1Iis mercies! May my life be dedicated to Ilis
service !

*There were several rocks outside the channel; on
them the sea broke awfully; and if we had struek
there, not a soul, in all human probability, wounld have
escaped to tell the tale.  Within a short distance were
some points more exposed, where the vessel would have
gone to pieces, and most likely some have perished ;
whereas, not only was every life saved, but scarcely a
single article belonging to any individual was lost.”

This was the twrning-point in John Bowen’s life,
e returned to Canada, but could not settle down on
his farm as before. 7L felt that the life which God
had given back to him out of the dangers of that

Sabs On N
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night should no longer be spent in merely endeavour-
ing to get on asa Canadian settler.

Mr. Ceribble, a friend, narrates the following striking
record of his conversion, which we will give in his own
word¢ 1—

“Oun a Sunday in March, 1842, your brother and
Lotisa had walked as usual to the .Lake Shore
church. The prayers were read, and the sermon,
previous fo the communion, was preached; the subject
was Abraham offeriny up Isaac,

left the church, others remained, and among them,
for the first time since 1 had known him, was your
brother. )

“John left the church when the service was over,
and went straight home without speaking to me or to
anyone.

“A few days after this, we meb at his houso ; and
when we were alone he told me, with a bright
cheerful smile, that he felt himself another man.

IIe related that, during the sermon on the pre-

The Settlers in Canada.

“The surrender which the patriarch made, both of
his will and affections, was presented as an example
for all Christians to follow ; and it was enforced that,
although such a peculiar sacrifice as that of Abraham’s
son was . xeeptional, and probably so for its typical
reference to the offering up of Crrist, yet, that every
Christian must make a swrrender of his heart and
will to God, and that, too, without parleying or ques-
tioning.

“ The sexmon being ended, some of the congregation

! vious Sunday, he had encountered a fearful struggle
with himself, and that he was then conscious of
the crisis having come when he must decide for
ever whether thenceforward his whole purpose and
will shoull be given, without reserve, to God and
His service. . . . That his resolution had heen taken
once and for all; and that immediately on his
coming to that determination, peace filled his soul;
the world scemed nothing, and therefore, as a seal

to his purpose of dedication to God, he went
45
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forward to the commnunion of Chuist’s body and
blood.

“Then, but with some diffidence, as if he ahnost
doubted the veality of what he was about to relate, or
as if he thought I should question the soundness of his
intelleet, yet with increasing carnestness as he pro-
ceeded with his story, he told me that on the same
Sunday evening, while sitting alone in his cottage, and
thinking on the events of the day, an indescribable
sweetness stole over his whole frame, as, with feelings
of awe and delight, he seemed to feel the Saviour near
him.  3e said that the presence, or whatever it was,
remained a short time and then withdrew, leaving him
deeply affected with gratitude and love to (iod.”

His own account of this solemn experience, given
in his diary, onght not to be omitted. It is signifi-
cant in the extreme to mark the guavded terms in
which he wrote of it, and his jealous avoidance, in the
brief entry that records it, of anything like inflated or
hyperbolical Ianguage :—

“I cxpericnced such an ccstasy last evening in
prayer, flat I doubted if I were in :ny right senses.
Christ was slain for me. I could give myself up to
Himunreservedly. I cannot describe my sensations of
joy. I could not praise God suiliciently for the great
scheme of salvation. I remained a long time giving
thanks, and praying that such a heavenly view might
not be taken from me.”

In one of his communications, written long after the
cvent, there is the following statement, which proves
how indelibly his conversion, with the features which
so strongly marked it, had fixed themselves in his
thoughts :—

“You ask,” he says, “for the day of my birth. I
was horn into this world, November 21, 1815; for
this T would say, ‘For as in Adam all die, even so in
Christ shall all be made alive” I believe the new
birth took place in me March 6, 1842. ¢One thing
have I desired of the Xord, that will I seck after;
that T may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days
of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to
inquire in Ilis temple.’”

—_———————

A VICTORY OVER TEMPTATION.

T uave thought that it might be interesting to read
ﬁ a letter lately received from a lad in the Punjab;

The letter is written in English, and neither the
spelling nor composition is perfect, but T wish to alter
nothing except the writer’s name, 1 give him that, of
Iira, which means diamond.

‘The youth, when in our Christian native hoarding
school, scemed of a quiet and gentle nature, and he bore
a good chameter; but I never heard him talk much
about religion.  He has now entered the world, and is
holding an appointment on a milway, which, as will
be scen, exposes him to various temptations.

“I have got a leisure hour to-day now, which I am
spending in writing to you this letter. 1 am giving
you a full detail of the temptations I met with
yesterday, that is, last Sunday. I got up in the
morning, and after my moming prayer 1 went to the
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ailway station to receive my officer (a native), who
was coming from Amritsar by the morning train. 1
could not find him, for he had missed his train at
Amritsar, so he came by {he afternoon’s with a
Tehsildar (2 native official), especially designing to
have a shooting on the river. They asked me to take
up 2 gun and join them. But T tolally vefused,
repeating to them the fowrth commandment—*"Thou
shalt not work on the Sabbath” They pressed me
several times, but yet vefusal amswers, They said,
*There is no matter in that, we have seen many a
Christian working on Sundays, in shooling or some
worldly works.” ¢ Dut they sin, and are Christians
for name,” I rejoined.  They said, ‘e your sin on
owr necks, take the gun in yowr hand and shoot.
Again they got o vefusal answer,

“In the evening the whole party sat down, lighted
the Jamps, and put a bottle of brandy in the midst,
with glasses around it.  All of them poured a glass
from the bottle for himself. One of them said,
‘Hira, have a little” T said, ¢ It is a great sin

“ ¢ No, they said, ‘it does not matter, have a little,
it is a time of pleasure, we two or three friends have
gathered together after a long time and making our-
selves merry. Do join us’

“They pressed me, all of them.
no, it can’t he, it must not he.’

“Then the Tehsildar said, ‘Him, you have overeome
the temptation” Then I knew that they were examin-
ing me too ; I had not « least thought of this before.

“ Again, after a long pause, both the Tehsildar and
my officer said, ‘IMim, have a little, only one or two
drops, only to please us. We don’t mean that you
should be intoxicated, but only that you were also
enjoying with us”  But I said, ¢ No, no, thank youw.?

“Then the Tehsildar asked me to come near him,
and sit by him, as he wanted to say me something,
T went and sat, and he said, *There is no harm, my
dear friend, in this, we are merry ourselves, you should
also join us. ook here, here is so-and-so Christian
drink, so-and-so Missionary drink, there is no harm in
this. Mave a drop only” DBut 1 sid, ¢ No, Tehsildar
Sahib, it can’t be. ‘

“Then again the Tehsildar said, ‘Iliw, you have
overcome again.  We won't press you any more.
You are a true Christian.  We ave very glad that you
did not agree to us’  They gave me oranges, and 1
thanked them. My officer was also pleased with me
that I did not agree to Lim in such a matter.

I thanked God that He gave me triumph over
these temptations. | hemtily pray to Him for the
IToly Ghost.”

‘Chis simple account of his tiials, from the pen of a
lat in India, may encournge some English lad when
tempted to drink to say with modest firmness, 1t
caw’t be; it must not be.”  Ilim, wnconsciously, was
preaching to his two native superiors, and may have
done as much by his quict consistency to win the
Tehsildar to Christianity as the most eloquent mission-
ary could do.

Our speaking for Christ is as the clock-hell which
chimes the hours; our exawmple, as the hands that are
ever before our cyes to point to the truth. 4, 4 o, p

Dut T said, ¢ N,
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THE WOMAN WITH THE CANCER.

Scrierure Reader in the South
of London had frequently called
ab « house in a particular street,
which, notwithstanding, he could
not succeed in entering. Ifach
time he could get no further than
the doorstep.  No sooner was he

recognised than he was curtly
informed that *XNo religion was
wanted in that house,” was tokl
to go, and the door slammed in his face. DBut

“My thoughts are not your thoughts, necither are

your ways My ways, saith the Lord” “Ie shall

open, and mnone shall shut; and Ie shall shut, and
none shall open.”

One afternoon when the Reader was passing on
the opposite side of the street he was looking up
at a window of ihis very house, when his cye caught
sight of a fool resting apparently on a couch.
The thought instantly occurred to him that some one
was ill. Lifting up his heart in prayer to God to
open a way of access for him, he determined to call.
When he did so he was met, in response to his
inquiry, with the asswance that “XNo one was ill
there, and they could do without religion if there
were”  And with the few closing words, “We
shall not let you visit here,” the door was shut
upon him.

With a heavy heart he left the house, but he
could not shake off the feeling of responsibility, and
resolved to try again.  After carnest prayers to
God for strength and boldness in Iis cause he
allowed an hour to pass away, and then went back
to the house. The door was this time opened by
a boy.

The Reader asked if any one was ill upstairs,
when the lad’s reply was, “Yes.”

Ie thanked him, entered the house, and walked
as quickly as possible along the passage and up the
stairs.  IIalf way up he met 2 young person coming
down., Ile told her he was the Scripture Reader,
and had come to sec the sick person in the front
roon:.

“There 1s no one sick there,” she said; “but my
mother lives in the back room, and she is dangerously
ill. Come up, she will be so pleased to sec you.”

When he first entered the room he thought the
figure before him was a corpse. Gently introducing
himself, he asked what was the matter.

She replied in a feeble tone, “I am dying of cancer.
T have prayed for days to God to send some one
to visit me” In angwer to the Reader's questions
she said :—“I caw't say I am saved. Somectimes
I feel T am a sinner. I know L cannot put away
my sins, and I am very miserable.”

Taking out his Bible he read the first chapter

of the Prophet Isaiah, dwelling specially on those

parts which speak of us as we are in the sight of Gad,
“people laden with iniquity, a sced of evildoers,”

After prayer she-entreated him to come again next
day, which he did.

When next he entered the room she sail, “1 have
been thinking ever since about what you read and
said to me yesterday, especially about what you said
about being worse than tho beasts.” “The ox
knoweth his owner, and the ass his master’s crib ; but
Tsrael doth not know, My people doth not cousider.”

On this occasion he read the fifty-third chapter
of Isaiah, dwelling on the sixth verse, “And the
Lord hath laid on HMim the iniquity of us all.” Again
she urged him to come again next day.

This time the Reader found her very miserable and
greatly suffering both in mind and body. She was
much troubled on account of her sins, so he read the
fiftcenth chapter of St. Luke, dwelling on “the
Prodigal Son” going back to his father just as he
was, together with his father’s reception and forgive-
ness of him. This chapter was blessed by the Holy
Spirit to her soul. She went to God with all her
sing, and believing *the record that God gave of Xlis
Son,” she found peace with 1lim through our Lord
Jesus Christ.

But her reception of spiritual blessing cost her much
temporal trouble. * Beecause I allowed and wished
you to visit me,” she told the Reader, “the landlord
has given nc notice to be out of the house withoub
delay, or he will take all the remaining furniture to
pay the rent. Amidst all, I thank God for the great
blessing you have been to my soul. 1low wonderful
it seems you should have seen my foot at the window
that afternoon! The lady in the front room asked
me to come and sit with her, to look into the street
for a little change. I was only there a very short

-time, and was never in her voom before or since.”

She thanked the Reader over and over again, and
begged him to visit her where she purposed going.

The landlord said, when he gave them notice, that
“if cver he met with that young man that got into
his house he would insult him, if ever he was insulted
in his life!” Dut what saith God’s Word? “Call
unto Me, and I will answer thee ”; and what say 1is
servants? “In God I have putay trust; I will not
fear what flesh can do unto me.”

It only remains to be added that the landlord
carried out his cruel threat, and cjected this dying
woman from his house. She was removed to the care
of some friends residing at Clapten, where she died
shortly afterwards, full of peace and joy in ber
Saviour.

— e

SAVING FOR CHRIST.

roon servant girl came to me with {wo six-

Q pences, wvishing to give onc to the Bible

Society and the other to the Church Mis.

sionary Socicty, and to continue that sum cvery
month.

On my remonstrating in consideration of her slender
wages, she promptly replied: “Oh, I can afford it
now, for since I have seen the cvil of sin, I have
seen the evil of finery; I can casily save that sum
now, and what I save by Christ I ought to save for
Christ.” Hugh Stowell.
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THE CHANGED GAMEKEEPER.

Wz noMas Brreneen, who afterwards became a wse-
e 1) ful and beloved missionary to the West Indies,
*= soon after his conversion, when a young man,
addicted himself to rising soon after daybreak;
taking with him a book or two for self-hmprove.
ment while enjoying the fresh breeze of the moming.
Generally he bent his steps toward a wood, belonging
to a nobleman who lived in the neighbourhood.
Soon affer commencing these rumbles, he was one
morning quictly advancing in a winding path, when
he found himself suddenly confronted with one of the
gamekeepers; who, springing from behind some trees,
and supposing the wanderer {o be in quest of game, pre.
sented a gun at hislreast, at the same timetelling him he
was 2 dead man if he did not stand still and surrender.

Ile was startled 2 little ; hut, soon recovering him-
self, said that his only ebject in coming there was to
enjoy privacy with his book. The keeper not being
quite satisfied, first demanded his address, and then a
sight of his books. Tle immediately took a small
Bible out of his coat pocket. The keeper appeared
surprised ; and, after having entered into conversation
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with him, told him to consider himself safe atall times
on any part of the property.

ITe went in a different divection the next three or
four mornings ; but, determined afterwards to resume
his favourite walk, he met the nobleman’s servant at
the same point, who, accosting him respectfully, begged
of him, if it were not asking too much, to reada
chapter out of his Bible, and explain it to him ; adding,
that he had waited there two hours cach morning since
the first meeling, greatly fearing he should never see
him there again,

The request was gladly complied with.  The youth.
ful Cliristian, now unexpectedly led by circumstances
to assume the character of an instructor, became much
interested in the man, and frequently vesorted to the
spot, where he was sure to find him anxiously await.
inge hie arrivall These interviows werd ned o vaan,

In the course of et Mr. Luwhedls
Vounger sister was oboa visit ot Mro Bnohworth s
time Sunday, after the sorvces of the day were ended,
she aceompanied Miss Brinkwarth ina walk round the
sheet of water adjeining the factory.  Almost before
they were awave, luved on by the calm loveliness of
the evening and the sylvan beauty of the scencry, they
had extended their wanderings into a part of the
adjoining wood; when their attention was arrested
by the music of voices blending in a song of praise.
Following in the direction whence the sound proceeded,
they at length came to a small but neat cottage ; and,
on listening, recognised the words of a hymn. They
retired, without interrupting the solemm exercises of
family devotion; and when they mentioned the wre
cumstance next morning to Mr. Burchell, his counte-
natee beamed with pleasure as he rejoined, “It was
the keeper’s family you heard singing, and Ze is my
Tirst convert 17

sUlutier,

————

GOLD DUST.

—XNature always Icans to legality or licentiousness.
—Error is always dangerous, it cannot be harmless.
—XNever attempt duty but in God’s strength.
—DBeware how you trifle with duty on the ground of
inability : Ile who bids you do, promises you strength;
He invites you to receive, therefore, “have grace,”
that you “may serve God accepiably with reverence
amd godly fear.”

—Always have something doing, or ready to do; for
a Christian should never have any idle time.
~—XNever see any one entering into temptation, or in-
dulging in sin, withoul praying for him.

—Ieamn a short passage of Scriplure every morning,
and often refer to it during the day.

—Irize the privilege of learning God’s Word; and
hear with meckness, prayer, and attention.

—You are under the influence of some spiritual
malady, if you have not a keen appelite for gospel
provisions.

—The sin you now tremble a, if left to yoursell, you
will commit; therefore be hwmble, pmyerful, =nd
waichful.

—The error you hate, unless God keep you, you will
embrace.
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HOMPANY

MANNERS,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

ne other day I' overheard two people talking of | winning courtesy, arc kept for the edification of the

o3 a gitl whom both knew, one slightly, the other
more inthmately.
“ITow very charming Miss Santon is!” said the
first speaker.
“Yes, so she is—in soclety,” veplied the second
speaker; “but you know that is wmere ‘company
manners”  You should just see her at home!”

. outer world; while we think anything goul enough
, for home ; as if those nearest and dearest to us were

not entitled to the best that we could give them.

But this again reminds me of the pleasant side of
the picture, for happily everybody is not like the
young lady whom the two gossips were discussing.

“What a lovely bouquet you have in your hand !”’

“What a lovely buuquet!™ said a pleasant-looking girl.

This set me wondering if it could really be true
that some people had one set of manners—onc form
of behaviour for public, and another for private usc.
And yet we are constantly hearing of “company
manners,” “showing off;” and “being on one’s best
behaviour,” ete.

Alas? I fear that only teo often our sweetest smiles,

our greatest amiability, our gentlest words, our most
Frignory Greerings. No. 190.

said a pleasant.looking gir), who was travelling in
a railway carriage, and sitting opposite to a respectably
dressed working man, who carefully carried a mag-
nificent nosegay of fresh flowers.

With a gratified smile he held the bouquet nearer
for inspection. ¢ Only smell them, miss; ain't they
sweet 7 said he, with real pride and pleasure in his
voice. “And do you know where I am a-takin’ of
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them, miss?  Why, to my wife and c]n]dren at homc;
and, bless me, if they won’t make as much fuss with
them things as though they was gold and diamonds.
Tvery Saturday, miss, while flowers is to be had
reasonable, I takes a posy home with e ; for, says 1
to myself, ¢ flowers is always bein’ given to rich folk
and young folk, and theyre worn in people’s hair,
and on ladies’ dresses, and theyre put about rooms
for big parties, and such like; but God made them
for poor folk as well as mh, and if they bring
brightness and beauty into a poor home like minc,
theyre p'raps doin’ one thing that God meant themn
for.’

“So,” added he, “my flowers don’t have no company
manners, but they just settle theirselves down as con-
tented and happy as you please in our cracked blue
jug as Amna Maria broke the handle off come
Churistmas twelvemonth, and so doin’ turned it from
a milk pitcher into a wase. So there on the table
every Saturday stands my flowers, and don’t their
mother lock pleased when Sally and Susy and little
Josh comes round pokin’ their little noses ont to
smell them 27

Ab, friends, old and young, rich and poor! Which
of us may not brighten up our homes by the flowers
of patience, and love, and forbearance, and tender un-
selfishuess? Shall our bright looks and our pleasant
speeches all be kept for making an inpression upon
comparative strangers? Sm-e]y while the houschold
fire blazes upon thc hearth, while fathers and mothers
and brothers and sisters form the familics of earth,
and the ‘éternal and’ ever-loving Father looks down
upon all, and blesses the homes which aré the type
and ‘foreshadow il of the everlasting home on high—
our’ best gifts, our most lovable thtxes, s'hall be
\nllm"ly used for giving happinéss and comfort md
help in the f'umly clrcle “While “&ompany manners,”
“ sho“m" off,” and *best bchavxour” shall be ex-
pressions’ comeymfr no meaning to those whose
daily prayer it ds to be kept humb'le, steadf'tst,
simple-hearted  followers of the “meck and lowly

Lord Jesus. MER

—_— .

HOW JOH/V NORMAN MINDED THE
BABY.

‘ the baby 2”
“John mind the baby! I
sliotld: like to see him do"it”

as loud a peal of laughter as a
woman double her size.

I had been suggesting to her
that, as she wanted to go to
God’s house on Sundays, but
couldn't hecause of the baby, and as her husband
Johm wouldn’t, but preferred staying at home and
looking out of the window, or gossiping at a neigh-
hour’s, it would be only fair and right that he should
mind the obstructive baby and free her for church.
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could ?

ay don't you make: him-mind-

And the little woman burst into

stk rervacs Skl ot iverndrhptrerterutieeld
Cae v —— - ———

It was t}ns suggestion which sent her off info such an
astonishing peal of laughter.

“John mind the baby!” she said again.  “Why,
bless your soul, you don’t know him. Ie woulln't
mind the baby to save his life, not he.”

“Well,” I said, “I don't see why he shouldn't.
It’s his baby as much as yours. And if he won't
mind him, then I'm sorry for lim, that's all L can say.
Have you ever asked him ?”

% XNo, that I haven't, and I shouldn’s like to either
I know what he'd say fast enough.”

“T tell you what,” I said, “I'll ask him myself.
Ie's a reasonable man cnough, and, at any rate, he can
but say, No.”

“Yery well, you may tvy if you like, but
And again the lively little woman laughed meredulously,

shaking her head the while.
* » »* * L * »

“That’s a fine baby of yours, John.”

You should have seen the beam of delight on John's
face at this simple remark of mine. And you shounld
have heard his hearty, © You're right there, six. 1le
is a fine chap, and no mistake.”

“And that wife of yours, John; you ought to be
proud of her. 'Tisn't every man has got a wife like
her, John.”

John’s delight was greater than ever, and his broad
face lighted up in every part.

“She is a good ’un, sir, a rare 'un, a second-to.
noner, she is.  Right you are again.”

“T suppose, John, you'd do her any good turn you
You wouldn’t be backward in giving her a
helping hand, ¢h ? You're not one of those fellows who
make the wxfc bear all the burdens of the house, are
you?” :

With a look of scorn, mingled with dlsgust, John
replied, with dignity, “I don’t think; sir, as you knuws
John Norman. And, sir, there ain’t no call, as I knows
on, to ask me such a quite onmecessary. question as
that.”

Now, of course, was the time to strike in, for his
condition of virtuous and-hofiest indignation was the
Very 5oil on which to soiv.my seed.

“Then what do you: sy, John; to minding the
baby on a Sunday?”

John’s face was now a-study: :Awmazement, surprise,

perplexity, and‘amusefnent swept-in turn across it.

“Mind the! “Baby 1 ¥he ‘exclaimed, ‘in a tone that
was utteily indescribable,

“Yes, mind tite baby for your wife, so that she
may go, as she iwantg, to the house of God on a Sunday.

“You don’t pretend to go yourself, you know, and it's
¥ 80 Yy ¥

no goot for hoth to stay with the baby. If, as you
say, you love your baby, you won’t mind being shut
up with him for an hour or so once a week., And
if, as you say too, you love your wife, youw’ll be
glad to give her a real pleasure, in fact, the
best of all pleasures to her—attending the house
of God.”

“Well, guv’nor, yow've got me into a corner there,
and no xmst'xkc ;7 and John scratched his head like a
man who would fain escape the trap if he only knew
how.
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“There’s nothing unreasonable in 2 man’s minding
a baby for his wife, is there, Johmn ?7”

&« NO.”

“You won’t be a worse husband for it, will you??

“No, to be sure not.”

“ And yowd like to do your wife o good turn,
wouldn’t you, Johm ?”

“Yes, that L would.”

“Well then, if T were you I would mind the
baby.”

* * * & * * *

The very next Sunday, to the swprise of more
than a few, who shonld be found seated in her old
place but Lizzie Norman?  And very happy and
delizhted she looked as she sung out the praises of
God with her sweet, clear voice, and reverently and
attentively drank in the old old story of Jesus and
1lis love. )

And, of course, as my readers will no doubt he
expecting to hear, the very next Sunday Lizzie’s hahy
was being tossed and kissed and chirruped to by Joln
Norman, whose honest heart, being convinced of the
duty, was not slow to lend the needful hand.

And just as folks were surp~ised to see the wife at
church, so were they smprised as they passed the
window to sec the husband minding the baby.

And really the time wasn’t so very leng, for when
vou ave finding out, as John did, new charms in your
baby, time moves more quickly than you think.
Besides, for some little time it slept.

Nather did he feel the worse for his kindly deed
when Ins wife came in with her happy, radiant face,
and her kiss, and her spoken, “ You are a gnord old fellow
1 let me go like this. I can’t tell you what good
it has donc me.”

* » » * * » %

“1lullo! who is thal honest-looking fellow sitling
in that back pew there? It looks very much like
John Norman. But it can’t be he, I think.”

“BPut it is. Ilaven’t you heard the story? Tl
tell you; it won’t take long. Well, you know
Joln was induced to mind the baby while his wife
went to church, and, it seems, as he watched the baby
and played with it he got a-thinking. 1fe thought
how this Sunday visit of his wife to God’s house
made her much happier than he ever was. lle
thought too of his baby, when he would begin to take
notice Jater on—and how he would notice that, while
mother went to God’s house, father never did, and
how bad it would look. And if scems that one
night when the baby was sleeping he knelt down
by the cradle and told the Lord he was going
to be duferent from that moment. That very night
it was that he made the arrangement with his
wife that they should take it in turns to attend the
church ; and they have kept it up ever since.”

* » * o * L #

“Well, John, you don’t regrel minding the haby,
do you 3”

“Bless his little heart; sir ! if I hadw't minded him
I should never have minded myself, nor the blessed
Lord cither. X wish more chaps "ud mind the baby,

7 »
sit, I do. Ree, Charles Courtenay.

A LONG LIFE OR A SHORT LIFE?

nE way in which a good man uses lis Lody and
soul, his heart and conscience, the principles
and hubits favowrable to character, all these
have a divect bearing uponlonglife. e who inlerits
a good constitution may, barring accidents, generally
live as long as he likes. All the laws of our nature,
when respected and obeyed, work in favour of us;
they are intended to do this, to promote growth an.d
development, to give strength, compactness, clastic
force, health, perpetnity—such perpetuity as may
belong to a physical system like ours.

Tife may be terminated in @ moment by accident,
and so on. Now, there may be no avoiding a flash of
lightning, or escaping « storm at sea, or sarviving a
collision on the rail. Injury from ecxternal things,
death from unknown causes, must be put out of the
discussion. We then say, that according to all
natural laws, a virtuous and tempurate mwan will not
be likely to shorten life Ly sowing the seeds of
discase within himself. Ile will be better able than
others to resist infection, and hie will not be exposed to
some accidents that ave often fatal, e will sustain, Lo,
better, and for a longer time, the wear and tear and
toil of life.

The vicious die carly. They fall like shadows or

Jlumble like wrecks and ruins into the grave, often
“while quite young, almest always before forty. The

wicked “liveth not half his days.” The world at once
ratifies the truth and assigns the reason by deseribing
the dissolute as “fast men ;” that is, they Zice fast;
they spend their twelve hours insix, getting through
the whole before the meridian, and dropping out of
sight and into darkness while others are in the glow
and glory of life. “Their sun goes down while it is
yet day.”  And they might have helped it.

Many a one dics long before he need.  Your men
of genius, like Burns and yron, to whom, when
profligate, thirty-seven is so fatal; and your vbscure
and nameless “wandering stars” who waste their
youth in indulgence, they cannot live long. They
must die early. They put on the steam till they
blow up the boiler. They xun at such a rate that
the firc goes out for want of fuel. The machinery
is destroyed by reckless speed and rapid wear

Nothing can save them. Their system cannot stand
the stmin they put it to; while the state of their
minds is often such that the soul would eat through
the substance of the most robust bud, and make for
itself a way of escape from the incessant hell of its
own thoughts. Dut all probabilities are on the side
of a different fate for the good. Pecace and content-
ment, religious faith and religious virtue are so many

guaranices for long life. Teec. T Binneys.

O for a heart to praisc my God;
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that's sprinkled with the Llood
So frecly shed for me!

A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My dear Redeemer’s throne;

Where only Christ is heard to speal:;
Where Jesus reigns alene.

ey




D RECEIVING SIGHT.

Most interesting account of the
joy which a blimd German girl
experienced from the perusal of
the Word of God printed in
embossed type, is given by the
Rev. G. 1. Davies, the agent

! \ giit| of the Dritish and Toreign
= S DBible  Society in Germany.

Her gratitude found utterance in the composition of
a poemy, which, whatever be its merits from a literary
peint of view, evidently Hlows from a heart renewed
by grace and sanctified by the 1oly Spirit.  Mr.
Davies writes as follows:—

The report of Colpotteur Mittmann contains a
touching account of the gratitude of a poor blind
witl for o copy of the Acts of the Apostles, given
to her by our Society, and a poem of thanks com.
posed by herself, as remarkalle for its deep natural
fecling, as it is in the original for its casy flow,
almost elegant style, and correct metre.  As an intro-
duction T prefix a translation of a letter addressed to
me by Mittmann, applying for the gift of the book,
the receipt of which has called forth such touching
gratitude :—-

“In the course of my colportage I met here in
2iigenwalde a blind woman with whom I have heen
long acquainted. She received, many  years ago,
through my interposition, the Gospel by Lulke and
the Book of Psalms in embossed characterz for the
blind, the latter as a free gift from our Society.

“XNever in my whole experience have I seen such
jov at the acquisition of a copy of the Scriptures.
She was in a state of extraordinary but joyous excite-
went.  She had been blind for sixteen years. I
opened the book at the 103rd Psalm. At first
her hands were too tremulous for joy to allow the
fingers to Tun steadily over the mised letters,

“When she had become more calw, and her fingers
spelled out slowly the words, ‘Bless the Lord, O my
soul,” none of us could refrnin from weeping aloud.
She remembers still the very day and the very hour;
it was the 15th of July, 1859. And now for many
vears she has enjoyed the Dblessing of dmwing for
herself from the sacred fountain of Ioly Scrip-
ture. Iler prayers have ever since ascended to the
throne of grace for the Divine blessing on the Bible
Society.

«Last October her father, on whom she was wholly
dependent, died, and she is now supported by the
parish.  Utterly destitute of means, she ventures once
more o appeal to the genecrosity of the Society.
a2

She wishes to be in possession of the Acts of the
Apostles, and I venture in her name to plead for
the gift she longs for”

Ier wish was complied with, and on the occasion
of one of the colporteur’s visits she handed to him
the following verses, which she had herself composed
as an cxpression of her gratitude to the Society.
They have been translated into English by the Rev,
Richard Wilton,

Arise, my soul, and praise the Lord,
The Yount of Mercy, for His Word;
To Thee, All-Gracions One, I lify

My heart-felt thauks for this rave gift.

Great God, T feel Thee nigh at hand;
Within Thy temple courts I stand:

Oh, may my pruise aceepted be,

From my heart’s depths 1t springs to Thee.

Though shades of endless wght cchipse
My pilgrimage, from vut my hps

No murmur shall escape, 1 know

My Father seces me here below.

Thou watchest o'er me day by day,

Thou art the light of my dark wuy;
Would I could tell the whole world round
How Thy sweet kinduesses abound,

But words could never tell them all:
In humble silence, Lord, X fall
Beifore Thy throne, and grateful lie
In presence of Thy loving eye:

That eye which saw when danger lowered,
And ceaseless blessings on me showered ;
Those soul-refreshing gifts of love,
YLledges of joy reserved above.

When my glad soul, with upward flight,
1las soarcd to yonder realms of light,
Iu Thy dear presence to remain,

Then I will raise © worthicr strain:

While, in those heavenly mansions blest,
Absorbed in blissful light, I rest,

And hear the angel-anthems rise

To Mim who rules the carth and skies.

What here below by faith I knew,
There I shall realise as true;

Love will shine out in clearest light,
And hope become 2 vision bright.

Angel of Peace, O Death, all hail!
Lead me from this dark, mournful vale,
Those glorious ficlds of light to roam,
Which shine round my eternal home'!
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THE ALL-PREVAILING WORD.
o
&

~an eloquent address on “ What is the Dible?” Dr.
Perowne gave the following interesting illus.
trations of the power of the Word :—

Contrast the condition of one country as it was at
the Reformation and as it is now, namely, that of Spain.
At the time of the Reformation, colportewrs used to go
over into Spain from France, with their loads of Bibles,
and he supposed that there was no country where the
Amongst the higher

Reformation made such way.

and read it, and got his sister to read it with him, and
beeame deeply interested in it. They learnt a good
deal from it that they had not learnt from the parish
priest.

After a time he took to comparing the text of the
Bible with that which he heard from the priest. The
result was that he hecame convinced that a great deal
of what he heard was not in accordance with the
teaching of the Bible. 1le could not keep it to him-
self, and so it came to the ears of his priest, who told
him that that was a bad book, a Protestant book, and

-

Going to marlyrdom in Spain,

class there were hundreds and thousands of converts,
and yet such was the power, the tremendous force of
the Inqguisition, that it was able to stamp out the
Reformation in Spain. It was washed out by the
blood of the martyrs.

Now turn to the present time. I read only the
other day what had happened in one small town, A
carpenter bought at a neighbouring town a Spanish
Bible, which came from the British and Foreign Bible
Society. e bought it, not because he knew anything
about it, but because it wasso cheap.  1le took it home

that he had no right to have it, and he forbade him to
read it.

The man replied, “I bought it with my own maney,
and I find in it many texts which you take in your
sermons.”

1le went on reading the beok, and gradually gathered
together a little company of friends who also read this
Bible. This went on until the matter came to the
bishop's cars.

Two friars were sent to see whether they could not
convert the “heretics.”  All their efforls, however,
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were in vaing so at last they said, \Vcll, you must
promise not to read the book to any one else, but keep
it. {o yowrselves.”

But the young man asked himself whether he ecould
have such o precious book in his possession, and not
conanunicate its contents to others,  So he persevered
until there was a vegular congregation with a place of
meeting of their own,

A Protestant bishop, soon after his appointment, who
visited the place where this had happened, held a ser-
vice there.  On that occasion there was not a congre-
gation to meet him, bhut @ multitude, the room in which
the service was held being crowded {o overtlowing.
Such is the interesting result from one single copy of
the Word of God !

The smme thing is going on in Mexico. A great
work is going on theve, and this work 1s due entirely
to the I xblc, and not to any propagandism from with-
out. One of the ablest and most respected priests in
Mexico beeame convinced of the errors of the Church
of Rome simply by his study of the Bible.

A reformed Church grew up mainly through his
cfiorts.  Bishop Riley, the tirst hishop of that Clhwreh,
had carried his life in his hand.  Ile related that at a
service he held e announced that he should be glad
if any one present would take a Spanish Dible.

Afterservice 2 man came up to him wrapped in a large
Spanish cloak and asked for one. e said he came to
the service for a very different purpose ; he came to
take his (Bishop Riley’s) life.  Ile then showed him
a large kanife with which he had intended to stab him
as he came down the steps.

Ife went and studied the Dille, and six weeks later
said to the bishop, “ I hope this Bible has been blessed
to the salvation of my soul. T hope God has touched
my hemt. I have bLeen leading a very bad life
amongst desperate companions. I must go hack and
tell them the truth that has been made a blessing to
me—I must go and tell them of the Saviour I have
found.”

The bishop said, “I cannot trust you yet, you are
too young a convert. Wait until you are more con-
firmed in the faith before you presume to become a
missionary to others.”

For a time the man becawe a pupil under Bishop
Riley. At Jast the desire became so strong thot he
could not stay any longer, and so he went to talk to
the wretched men who had been his companions in sin.
They beeame, however, very hitter against him, per-
secuted him, and stoned him almost to death.

The Bible has not Inst any of its power, as people
would persuade us, but has all the power which it had
in the early days of the Reformation, and God is using
it as Iis instrument for bringing other nations out of
dakness into Ilis marvellous light.

God, in the Gospel of Hix Son,

Makes Iis cternal counsels known;
"T'is here His richest merey shines,
“mdd truth s drawn in fairest lines.

May thi~ blest volume ever lic

Close to my heart, aud near my eye;
Till fife's Fast luw iy thuu"lns engage,
And be my chosen herits .,.-.v
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IT IS ON A ROCK.

y’% sTRANGER was watching the water of a swollen
& torrent as it swept wildly roundamill,  The

flood was spreading desolation far and wide
over the neighbowrhood, and it scemed that the mill
{oo must e carried away. But as he looked anxiously
upon it, the owner calmly said, © There is no dunger;
it is on a rock.”

This he had not observed, because a high railway
embankment had been recently raised cose to the
mill, which concealed the vock on the side from which
the observer viewed it. Through a culvert under this
embankment there ran « little stream.

When the floods arose, the opening beneath the
embankment was too small to let all the waters
through, so that they accumulated on one side, until
their pressure burst the dam. Down then came the
great body of water, carrying mud, trees, and stones,
and dashing them against the mill.  Yet it fell not;
for “it was founded upon a rock.”

Many men’s hope of salvation is built on sand.
They who hear Christ’s words and dv them not—who
have no works, but only hearing and profession—are
building, as e tells us, on the sand.  They whose
works arc outward, and not from the heaxt, build on
the sand. They whose works are legal, done to
purchase God’s mercy, build on the sand for the
best-sceming human works cannot stand the test of
God’s holy law, or atone fur sin. They who trust in
God’s goodness not to deal strictly with sin build e
sand. They who sin because grace abounds build
on sand.

In that day when the storm of God's wrath against
sin shall come to try the world, alas for the man
whose hope has been built on the sand !

Tor a sinner already condemned and inwardly
corrupt there is no foundation but Christ. IHis work
fully satisfied the Jaw in our stead, and is the omne
foundation. Ie who truly receives Christ offered n
the Gospel is built on that foundation. e is building
right for cternity, who, being on the rock Chuist, is by
His Spirit bringing forth goud works day by day to
the glory of God.

o e s ———

———

GOLD DUST.

~Satan is always studying how he may injure you;
nune ever found the devil asleep: “Wateh, and be
sober.”

—God is always inviting you to 1lis throne ; 1le says,
“Let Me hear thy voice ; come near unto \[c, tlan
may bless thee.”

—Grace thrives by frequent meditation on portions of
God’s Word : “Let the Word of Chuist dwell in you
richly.”

—Meditation feeds devotion ; it endears Chuyist
meditation of Ilim shall be sweet.”

—A memory well stored with Scripture, and sanctitied
by grace, is the best library.

—Trials and crosses ave part of your daily portion;
but Gud promises you strength accordmng to your day,
therefore expect strength in every trying scason.

“ My
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NOBILITY OF A RELIGIOUS LIFE.

1] OWEVER humble the Christian’s walk, or mean
e his oceupation, it matters not. Ie who lives

for the glory of God has an end in view
which lends dignity to the man and his life. A an
of piety may be lodged in the rudest cottage, and his
occupation may he ouly to sweep a street, yet let him
so sweep a street that, through the honest and diligent
doing of his duty, God is glorified, and men are led to
speak and think better of religion, and he forms a
link between earth and heaven. Ie associates him-
self with holy angels; and, though at a humble
distance, treads in the footsteps of that blessed
Saviour who, uniting divinity to humanity, as omr
Maker made all things for Himself, and as our brother
man, whether Ife aie or drank, or whatsoever e did,
did all to the glory of God; and doing so, left us an
example that we should follow 1lis steps.

Go and do likewise. Glorify God, and you shall
enjoy ITim,  Tabour on earth, and you shall rest in
heaven.  Christ judges them to be the men of worth
who are the men of work. De thy life then devoted
to His service, Now for the work, hereafter for the
wages ; carth for the cross, heaven for the crown.

Go thy way assured that there is not a prayer you
offer, nor a word you speak, nor a foot you walk,
nor a tear you shed, nor a hand you hold out to the
perishing, nor a warning you give to the careless, nor
a wretched child you pluck from the streets, nor a
visit paid to the widow or fatherless, nor a loaf of
bread you.lay on a poor man's ‘table, that there is
nothing you do for the love of God and man, but is
faithfully registered in the chronicles of. the kingdom,
and shall be publicly read that day when Jesus,
calling you up perhaps from a post as mean. as
Mordecai’s, shall erown your brows before an
assembled world, saying, “Thus it shall be done to
the man whom the King delighteth to honour.”

Dr. Guthrie.
NEVER CROSS A BRIDGE UNTIL YOU
COME 710 IT.

“ EVER cross a bridge until you come to it!” was

’\" the counsel usually given by a patriarch in
’ the ministry to troubled and over-careful
Christians.  Are you troubled about the future? Do
you see difficulties rising in the Alpine range along
your path? Are you alarmed at the state of your
business? at the uncertaintics hanging over your life?
at the dubious prospects in reserve for your children?
at the gloomy contingencies which faney sketches,
and invests with a sort of life-like reality? at the
obstructions wicked men present to the progress of
the Redeemer’s cause ¢

Do not eross that bridge until you come to it.
Perhaps you will never have occasion to cross it, and
if you do, you may find that a timid imagination has
overrated greatly the toil to be undergone, or has
underrated the power of that grace which can lighten
the Christian’s every labour.

In approaching the Noteh of the White Mountains

FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

from one direction, the traveller finds himself in the
midst of conical hills, which scem to surround him as
he advances, and forbid further progress. 1le ean seo
but a short distance along his winding road ; it seems
as if his journcy must stop abruptly at the base of
these barriers.  Ife begins to think of twurning hack
his horse, to escape from hopeless inclosure among
impassable barriers; but let him advance, and he finds
that the road curves around the frowning hill before
him, and leads him into other and still other straits,
from which he finds escape simply by advancing.

Every new discovery of a passage around the ol
structions of his path tcaches him to hope in the
practicability of his road. Tle cannot sce far ahead
at any time; but a passage discovers itself as he
advances. Ile is required neither to turn back norv
to scale the steep sides of towering hills, Ifis road
winds along, preserving for miles almost an exact
level.  He finds that nothing is gained by crossing a
bridge before he comes (o it.

Such is often the gourney of life. Iow much of
its toilsome ruggedness would be relieved by careful
attention to the above admonition ! “XNever ¢ross a
bridge until you come to it!” O to express the
same counsel in the words of Seripture: * Be cave-
ful for nothing; but in every thing by prayer and
supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be
made known unto God. And the peace of God,
which passeth all understanding, shall keep (garrison)
your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.”

JONAH IN NINEVEH.

“ N0 Jonah began to enter into the city a day’s
journey, and he cried, and said, Yet forty
days, and Nineveh shall be overthrown.”

How was this to happen? Dy an earthquake, or by

fire from heaven, or by a war? We do not know:

God’s means are never-failing; and even though Ile

postponed the destruction of Nineveh at this time,

yet He accomplished it some years later. Ie showed
mercy to the guilty city in Jonal’s days, but He
inflicted punishment for its wickedness long persisted

in two hundred years afterwards. .

“Yet forty dayst” This time was very long and
very short ; but it allowed the Ninevites to hope that
if they repented they might obtain mercy from the
Lord ; and probably Jonah made use of the delay by
pointing out in his sermons the magnitude of thew
sins.

No doubt, God had prepared the hearts of the
Ninevites, for it does not appear that Jomah was
insulted ; and doubtless, too, He had endued Ilis
servant with peculiar powers of persuasion and argu-
ment to stir up the whole city in an unparalicled
manner. It seems likely that the Lord had bestowed
great natural gifts on the prophet, judging by the
influence he evidently had over the Tarshish sailors
even before his punishment.

Now suppose for a minute that an angel of God
were to come to you and say, “In forty days, that
is to say, in six weeks, you will be in your grave, and
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your friends will be in mourning for you;” or suppose
that a doctor were to say to you, “I know your state
of health, and I am obliged to tell you that you cannot
live six weeks longer ; ’—do yon not think that you
would pray a great deal? Would you not prepare very
carnestly for death? Would you not ask your pastor
to come and see you, that he might read God’s Word
to you, and help you to be ready to meet the Lord?
Well, this is just how we ought to be always
living in this passing world, for perhaps we have not
even as much as forty days before us. You remem-
ber the words which the Lord addressed to the man
who had amassed great riches—* Thou fool, #kis niyht
thy soul shall be required of thee;” and I am sure
you remember also the

What did the Ninevites do then? Iaving believed
in God, they set to work to avert Ilis anger. * They
proclaimed a fast, and put on sackeloth, from the
greatest of them cven to the least of them.” Why
did they fast and wear sackeloth?  These were signs
of humiliation and mourning. Tasting cannot save
ug, it cannot take away our sins; but it is a token of
our sorrow for having committed them ; it testifies to
our repentance, and is a proof of it. When a man
has some sorrow—vwhen, for instance, he has lost his
wife or child—he often forgets to eat, he does not
care for food, he takes pleasure in nothing ; and such
ought to be our state of mind when we think of our
sins and of God’s chastisements,

The  XNinevites ab.

parable of the fig-tree, and e S e
the warning which Jesus

wave to the Jews when & e
the tower of Siloam fell F urgfﬁom‘;
on eighteen  persons: ey

“Suppose ye that these
Galileans were sinners
above all the Galileans,
heeause they sufiered such
things? I tell you, Nay :
but, except ye repent, ye
shall all likewise perish;”
and again the solemn ad-
vice of our Lord, “ Watch
ye therefore: for ye know
not when the master of
thie house cometh,at even,
or at midnight, or at the
cock-crowing, or in the
morning.”

But now notice the ad-
mirable conduct of these
Chaldean heathens. A
stranger, a missionary, a
Jew, poor, unknown,
arrived in  their mdst,
and they listen to hin.
¢ seems, as 1 said before,
that God must have gifted
Jonah with a, wonderful
power of touching and
awakening men's hearts,
and so what was the
result? Fardly had the
prophet lifted up his voice in Nineveh before all the
inhabitants of this great populous city were as excited
and alarmed and bewildered as if the heavens had
opened over their heads, and they had seen the majesty
of the Most High appear in the clouds.

“ The people of Nineveh believed God.”  Without
this faith no one can be converted. * He that cometh
to God must believe that He is,” as St. Paul says.
What a Iesson for us! And the Lord Jesus Iimself
applies it to us. Listen to what He says: ¢ The men
of Nineveh shall rise up in the judgment with this
generation, and shall condemn it: for they repented
at the preaching of Jonah; and, behold, a grealer
than Jonah is here.”
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Nineveh shall be overthrown.

T - stained from ecating, as
' a proof of their repent-
ance; and for the same
reason they sat in ashes
and covered themselves
with sackeloth, which was
a coarse kind of material
worn as mourning by the
ancients. Perhaps they
hoped that God, touched
by their grief, would have
pity on them and spare
them. How beautiful this
is! What a wonderful ex-
ample of the power of the
Word when 2:companied
by the Spirit of God !

I must now call your
attention to the fact that
the children of Ninevel
humbled themselves and
repented with their par-
ents, for God's message
concerned them quite as
much as the grown people.
If this house were to take
fire suddenly, would you
not be as anxious to escape
from it in time as we
should be? Andso you
ought to be equally anx-
ious to escape from the
wrath tocome. Observe,
too, what is the effect of
repentance when it is produced by faith in God’s words,
what are the national and individual effects of it. I
use the word “national” purposely, and I hope you
will think about it, as it is very remarkable.

Here was a heathen nation about to be destroyed
on account of its crimés, and yet from which the wrath
of God was averted, because its people, its king, and
its government, humbled themselves before Him.
The greatest misfortune that can happen to a country
is for God’s anger to fall upon it; but we sce
by the case of the Ninevites, that if its inhabitants
humble themselves and receive the Lord’s warning
meekly and penitently, this anger may be turned
away.

RGN A R e
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He beat a regular tatioo between each announcement.

-A-DING, Ting-ading. I was sitting at my | to remember exactly all the places I had thought

ING
. . . } .
@ window ecarly in May, wondering where I = about, and the expense of going to each?

But
should spend my fortnight’s holiday, when I = presently curiosity gained the day, and I opened the
was roused by the bell of the town crier.

At first I was angry, for had he not broken the

window to hear more casily what tho man was saying.
“Ring-a-ding, ring-a-ding ; Ok, yes! ohlyes ! this is

ray thoughts, and how could I be expected | to give notice ?
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I really don’t know what the cvier said after that,
for « little urchin, who was passing, screa wed out,
“Oh, not ob, no!” and set me thinking . at was
the origin of the crier saying, “ Oh, yes! oh, yos!”

After hunting through some books, I found that
the real word was “ Oyez,” which is old Norman-
French for “Ilear ye,” in other words, it means, “listen.”

Now, we are told in the Bible not to despise small
things, and I assure you that those two little words
“Oh, yes!” were the means of alteving my whole life.
Perhaps the reader may think it was rather the little
boy’s “ Oh, no!” for I might never have thought about
the “Oh, yes!™ if the sauey errand boy had not
shouted out. So if that hoy shall happen to read
this, I hope he will accept my thanks for the good
he did me.

I had P-en frying to make up my mind where
to go for .y holiday, and when T read about old
Norman-Trench, I thought how very nice it would be
to mn over to Normandy, and see the very places
where our ancestors came from.

I am of Norman origin mysecif, and so I de-
termined o go and see how the Normans live in
these days. There was another reasonm, too, for my
wishi’ng to go to a Roman Catholic country, which
you shall hear presently.

Accordingly, I started for Dieppe, and reached
Rouen about half-past six on a Saturday evening.

Early the next morning every one was about, and
the streets were full of bustle, which scomed to me very
strange after an English Sunday morning, when most
people take an extra hour or two of sleep. I think
I prefer the French fashion of getting up early.

But I found nearly all the shops were opened later
in the day, and at the market there was as much
business going on as I saw on Monday. There was
a very old archway across one of the side streets, and
as my guide-book told me there was a clock to be
seen there which dated back to the fifteenth century,
I went to inspect it.

The clock was peculiar, and grand, too, as one
thought of all the changes it must have seen ; but it
was the inside of the arch which pleased me most.

In the centre was a life-sized figure of our Saviour
with a shepherd’s crook in Ilis hand. On the right
was a crowd of sheep, all turning their eyes towards
Him, and all looking peaceful and happy. They
had heard His voice and followed Him. On the
left there were other sheep; but what a contrast!
Some were amongst prickly bushes, some were half
drowned, all were miserable and wandering away,
away from the Good Shepherd.

It was a sermon in stone which went to my heart,
for was I not wandering from the fold myself? I
hnq lost my faith in God, and had been for weeks
trying to find rest, but not in Jesus; so every day I
became more restless,

But now as I stood under that archway it seemed
to me that the fault must be in myself. There stood
the Good Shepherd ; the sheep could always find Him
if they liked, but some did not like; and I turned
mournfully away and felt that I was out of the fold
and should perish.
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I would not listen even then to the voice within
me which said, “ Look and be saved,” hut went {o see
the cathedral. Ilere is the tomb of William the
Conqueror, or ab least there his heart was buried ab
his own request.

One of the three towers of this cathedral has been
named the Butter Tower. And I was told it was
built entirely with the money which people paid to be
allowed to cab butter during Lent,

If cating butter is a sin, what ought to be done
with the money which buys the right to sin3 1
thought little by little God was opening my eyes, and
although as yet, like the man whom Jesus healed, I
could see nothing clearly, men seeming to he as trees,
yet in IIis own good time I was led to the true light,
and saw Jesus as my Saviour,

I have not space to describe all I saw in that
fortnight. I went to lavre, Ilonflenr, and Liseaux,
and here one morve of the scales which had dinnned
my sight fell off.

The fine old churches were gaily decorated in
honour of the Virgin Mary; and happening to walk
round the principal altar I was horrified to find candle
ends, dirty clothes, and brushes stowed away under it.

The small Norman towns arc rich in treasures of
ancient times; and Thomas & Becket lived at Liseaux
for a time when he was out of favour with Ifenry IL

The houses seem to nod to each other acvoss the
narrow streets, as if they knew that they could tell
many a tale of bygone days if they liked.

At Caen I saw the workhouse where Beau Brumimel,
the great friend of George IV, ended his days; and
T thought again how little one can trust earthly friends,
and how soon earthly treasure melts away ; and as I
walked under the lovely trees by the side of the peace-
ful river my whole heart went up in prayer to God. And
there, as I paced to and fro in the solemn evening hour,
I saw where I had been wrong all my life. I had
tied myself down by a fetter of good works, and had
failed to find peace, for there was no good thing in me.
Jesus only was my help, and now I saw at last that
God would only lock on Him if I trusted myself to
Him. Sin had killed all hope in me, but sin had died
in Jesus — Satan had conquered me, hut Jesus had
conquered Satan,  Vile, weak, weary as I was, the
most erring of the flock, the dear Shepherd had
followed me through all my wanderings and loved me
still. :

1 walked back to my hotel, a changed, a saved soul,
and blessed the Lord for the great thing He had done
for me. TPassing through Bayeux, and St. Lo, and Vire,
I worked my way to Avranches, and then on again to
Cherbourg, and so home. At Vire I saw the town
crier for the fixst time, and I drew him just as he
stood, for I had 2 sort of affection for town criers now.
As you see, he had a drum on which he heat a regular
tattoo between ecach advertisement, and 1 think I
prefer this to the clanging of the bell.  But perhaps it
was because I was happy that everything secemed nice.

I have travelled many a mile sinee that first Irench
trip of mine, but there is no place in my mind Like
Normandy, for there I first found the Lord.

E. MW




WHAT TO BELIEVE.,

»

[l cuEMBER what our Master said in
two places, “No man cometh
to Me except the Father
draw him,” and Ile draws by
the Iloly Spirit. ¢ Salvat'on
is of the Lord.” If we come
to God it is not because we are
so clever wo saw the right thing
to do, or so good that we determined to do it.

Just think what would be the praise of a soul in
heaven that had been thus saved! It would be sclf-
praise.  “T saw the right thing to do; Yecame to God,
and made my peace with God.” Made your peace
with God—no, you didn't. God opened your ecars,
and you heard ; God opened your eyes, and you saw ;
God took your hand, and led you to the foot of the
eross, and you found your peace made there. Take
care you do not leave out what must be put in. Take
care you give Iim the honour due unto His name,
He will not give Iis honour to another. He has
given the Ioly Spirit, and lIe must draw us or we
shall not run after Iim.

I was speaking to a dying girl who had a one-sided
view of the Dible. At this eritical time she was
asking, “Iow do I know Ie died for me? T know
He died, bui did e die for me{”

Did I say to her, “You must believe He died for
yon, or e will not save you?” Was it my duty?
No, Gol’s Word does not say so.  “He was delivered
for our offences, and raised again for our justification.”
But does not that mean mine?  Yes, if you can take
two steps at o time., We camnot say to a soul,
You must take two steps at once.  We have no right
1 to insist on it. The Tloly Scriptures do not require
1 you to believe, for the forgiveness of sins, that Jesus
died for you, but for mankind at large. “¥e was
delivered for our offences, and raised ‘again for our
justification.”  Believing on Him as the San of God,
i as dying for our sins, and as raised by the Father for
{ our justifieation, so believing we are saved,

2 The atonement was made sufficient for every
member of the human race, but does not become
chiicient until believed in. It has been made once for

{all. Tt is a full, perfect, sufficient oblation, sacrifice,
and satisfaction for the sin of the whole world, and it can

] never be repeated.  But it is no manner of use to any

particular soul until that soul lays hold of it, until X

{ have put in my claim to and taken my personal share

{ in that which God says He has given—that whosoever

{ helicveth should not perish, but have eternal life.

1 When T have thus helieved, then I am saved.

{ TLet us not make wide what God has made narrow,

i or make narrow what God hasmade wide. Remember

you cannot he too nice in using the Word of God.

(T use the word in the sense a fitter would use it in

{ finishing some work which must not only be rough

planed and smooth planed, but finished with the

i arealest degree of nicety and exactitnde.) In the

i application of the Word of God we must be true and

i exact, not blunting the keen edge where God has put

E an edge, nor putting an edge where God has pub
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none. You may think such points trifling; but every-
thing is of importance in the Word of Giod.

It is very common to say, “Believe you are saved,
and you are saved.” That is a doctrine that has
spread very much, but it is an alteration of the
Gospel. God mnever said so, and it is nonsense,
when you come to think of it. DBelieve I am
in my own house now; that would not put me
there. It must Le something more than that. It
would be too like a poor fellow 1 saw a little while
ago, who said, “T have been all over the Continent
lately ; at least, T was in Paris the other day.” Ile
had not been out of his bedroom for months. Ife
believed it; but that did not make it true.

You are to believe, but believe what God bids you
believe. “Ielieve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.” Believe on the Son of God, who died
for our offences, and war raised again for our justification.
Believe what God bids you believe.  Don’t vary it by a
hair’s-breadth. If you axe off the line of truth, you
are off the line of blessing, Remember what Jonah
learned. He fled from God, but the Lord brought
him bhack and made him understand he must obey.
Take care, in bandling the Word of Ged, that you do
not handle it deceitfully. Dr. Flavel Cook.

—S

SUBMISSION.

nxRrE are disciples who, instead of calmly com-
mitting their affairs to God’s direction, seek
to dircet Him. TForming independent judg-
nients of what is best for them, they ask Him to give
them just those things, and no others. Such meddle.
some prayer has its roots in a dictatorial, unsubmissive
will.  This disposition was well reproved by an
ancient preacher in & parable of two hermits, who each
planted an olive tree near his oivn cave.  One of those
trees lived ; the other died. One day the owner of
the dead tree, sceing the living one in front of his
brother’s cave, asked, “How came that goodly plant
there 1"

Iis brother replied, “I planted it, and God blessed
it, and it grew.”

“ Ah, brother,” rejoined the first hermit, “I too
planted an olive, and when I thought it wanted
water I asked God to give it rain, and the rain
came ; when I thought it needed sun, I asked, and
the sun shone ; and when I deemed that it needed
strengthening, I prayed, and the frost came—God
gave me all T demanded for my tree as I saw fit,
yet it is dead.”

“And I, brother,” said his friend, “left my tree
in God’s hand, for He knew what it wanted better
than 1.”

Let this latter hermit be teacher to him who seeks.
to dircet instead of trusting his heavenly Father.
Having done all that seems requisite on his own part,
let him commit all his affairs to God’s guidance, con-
vinced that God knows all his needs, and will manage
for him infinitely better than he can manage for him-
self. It is God’s part to lead, and the disciple’s to
submissively follow.
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HOME, SWEET HOME!
-
Emm&mn was as pretty an East Anghan village

as could be found within a crcle of severd
miles radius. It was situated on three sides
of a spacious green, where on swmmer evenings the
boys played leap-fiog and cricket, and the girls played
with soft balls stufled with saw-dust, and svmetimes
at hide and secek, and at other umes acted as
spectators of the hoys’ jumping-matches,

The women stood at their doors kmtung or sewing,
and the little children crawled about the ground.
The men, with pipes in their mouths, disenssed the
affairs of the village.  One conld not hut wish that
village hie were always in that cheerful key. Dut,
alas! sin has mtroduced grating chords everywhere,
be the place a busy town or a rural retreat.  Lahowr-
myg men and aviisans are, we trust, beginmng to learn
the lessons of temperance and thrift, but at the time
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. distance from Deresham, left the duty of attending
to the customers to his wife, an active little womar,
“who found ample employment, at any rate, thit

of which we write there was in the village poor a
woeful want of these good habits. We will relate o
arcanstance which redaimed two honest men fron
the danger of lagsing into a spendthrift, sunl Llighting
life.

Jt was a colld cvening in the scason of autuwm,
and the Blue Toar resounded with the excited talk
of halfdrannca labourers. The landlord of the
village inn, being engaged during the day at some

evening. ]

The winter had not begun ; otherwise these poer [
men would not have had much money with which to
Le very liberl, even towands the publican.  Some «f
these were respectable labourers, who hald in th
summer done gowd honest work in the bountiful fields

of golden waving corn. If you want to sec thei



works, go into the fields and farm-yards and granavies ;
all the agricultwral work that is done in the parish is
done Dby these men and their fellows, And now
hefore the winter has couw, that portion of their
harvest money which remained to them after their
rent was paid, is in danger of being svon expended.
Yet, when seeing them over their mugs, one would
think that they never knew the pinch of want of
bread.

Let us notice particulmly those two men by the
five side.  The one in the chimney comer un the
vight side is Peter Russell.  Ile is @ juurneyman
carpenter, a  good-natured yet shivewd wan, whe
has the habit of spending his evenings kere, having
heen, in the first instance, induced by guod fellowship
to accompany his fellow-workmen, as they enter for
refreshment every day on their return home from
work.  You can see at a glance that he is regarded
by the others as their chairman. Ile is often made
the umpire of their disputes; and often ¢ treats ™ his
needy companions f{o sundry pints of ale.

In the chimney-corper on the left is Thomas
Farar, a Dblacksmith, and brotherindaw to Deter
Russell ; a reserved man, who willingly concedes to
his relative the pre-cminence, but yet is lovked up to,
for is he not, like Peter, 2 clever medaniv 7 and are
not the rest ficld-labourers ?

There is o discussion to-night about Joseph Arch's
movement ; for at the time of whicli we write that
movement had Iately begun, Some of the imte
dvinkers have been maintaining that the fanuer, the
Jandloxd, and indeed cverybody else, is living on the
oppression of the labowrer. Peter is nuw expected to
give his opinion. Some of his friends having
emigiated to Ameriea, he has been informed of the
immense resourees of that country, and has learnt that
eve long the Inglish farmer must meet & strong cum-
petition in the markets.  Me theiefore gives it as his
opinion that though the agricultumal labuurers have
been too much kept down through their want of
ahility for combining and  lling  attention to
their grievances, yet the present is not a suitable
time for their “striking,” for fthe farmer and
the landlord cannot much longer have such a run of
prosperity.

Just then the landlady espics two strongly-built,
welldressed young men coming towards the Dlue
Toar.  They have that air of quict endurance and
of real steadiness and respectability which may be
abiserved in young Scotch travelling drapers, for such
they evidently ave.

A< they approach the donr, the Landlady welcones
them with great civility. Would they go into her
private parlour? she asked.

“XNo, thank yon,” said they, “ we would mther be
in the warmth. Let us go into the common room.
Will you bring cach of us a cup of coffee? for we are
tectotalers, and when we are rested, we will go
further. Tt is quite an unforesven occurrence that
has brought us here, and probably this is the first
and the last time that we shall visit Deresham.”

The landlady weal to the door of the common room
and hushed the noise of disputing, saying to Peter
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Russell and Thomas Farrary ¢ Jake way, you two
wen ; here come two gentlemen, and I want the arm-
chairs for them.”

Peter and Thomas rise abounee, and give place to
the strangers.  The whole company was stally and the
two young Scoldhmen said scareely a word. At last
Peter and Thomas said, © Good-night ” to their com.
panions and went home.

As they were trudging along, “I say, Tom,” said
Tetey, “ T2 tell you what Dve been thinhinyg,  T've
Been o greab silly these many years for not keeping
to my own chimney-corner o winter eveaings, and
letting my wife have my company. It naust be dull
for her, all alone.”

“Aye, and I've been thinking, Deter, that if we
fullowed thuse Scetch chaps’ enamples, we might
perhaps be as respectable as they.”

“\We'll try it, Tom.”

« Agreed, Peter.”

They had now arrived at Peter’s door.

“ Good-night, T’eter,” said Thomas; “well both
begin to-night.”

“Yes, that we will.  Good-night.”

Peter entered his home, where his wife and littl
otes weleomed kim with surprise, for he had come
hutue wsusually caly. Ilaving busied hersell with
great quickness and quietness about her houschold
affuirs for awhile, shie sadd, © Well, hushand, when you
are rested, well sup. Sit in this armechair that I've
been cushivning fur you. I am sv glad that you have
come home caddicr. Couldn’t jou adways dv so,
deavest?”

“That T will, Jane, and T'll make you treasurer of
my carnings, and I'll see if we can’t have a better
home than we have had.”

Jane embraced her husband with tears of joy in
her eyes, and thanked God aloud for her husband’s
goud resulution, and prayed that he might adhere to
it. In this Teter himsedf juined. That night they
set up a family altar of daily prayer and praise, and

dter was never huown to speml his evenings at the
Blue Doar again.

Themas Farrar, on entering his house, found lus
wife sitting pensive.  She, however, started up,
delighted to see her husband so much ecarlier than
usual.  The furniture was old and broken, and ap air
of want, though of tidinuss, pervaded the house.  Tlus
air of want, fur which Thoemas alone was responsible,
made him sorry, though he said little. e, however,

kept his agreement with Teter. The rickety table
and chairs were soon replaced by good sound ones;
their table was always better supplicd than before,
they had something substantial laid up against «
rainy day, and, better than all, their hearts were filled
with gratitude to God, for having * livered them from
so great a peril.

2Xe waristian Commontcealth,




THE FIRST DISCIPLES.

sie nest day after John the Daptist had given
hig first testimony to Christ’s Jamb.ike and
sacrificinl - character and office—a testimony
apparvently so little heeded, atiended at Jeast with no
outward and visible result—John is standing with
two of these disciples by his side.  Ile will repeat to
them the testimony of yesterday ; they had heard it
already, but he will try whether it will not have
another and more powerful effect when given, not to a
general audience, but to these two.

Looking upon Jesus as Ile walked, he direeted their
attention to Ifim, by simply saying once again,
“ Dehold the Tamb of God!”—leaving it to theiv
memory to supply all about Him which in the cowmse
of the two preceding days he had declared. Not
now without effect.  Neither of these two men may
know as yet in what sense Ile is the Lamb of God,
nor how by Him their sin is to be taken away; but
both have felt their need of some one willing and able
to guide their hearts to a secure haven of rest, and
they hope to find in Ilim thus pointed out the One
they need.

They follow Iim. John restrains them not ; it is
as he would wish. Willingly, gladly, he sees them
part from him to follow this new Master. Ife knows
that they arc putting themsclves under a better,
higher guidance than any which he ean give. Dut
who are these two men? One of them is Andrew,
better known to us by his brotherhood to Simon.  The
other reveals himself by the very manner in which he
draws the veil over his own name. Ile would not
name himself, and by that very modesty which he
displays he stands revealed. It is no other than that
disciple whom Jesus loved ; no other than the writer
of this gospel, upon whose memory those days of his
first acquaintance with Jesus had fixed themselves in
the exact succession of their incidents so indelibly,
that though he writes his narmative at least forty
years after the death of Christ, he writes not only as
an cye-witness, but as one who can tell day after day
what happened, and no doubt the day was memorable
to him, and the very hour of that day, on which he
left the Daptist’s side to join himself to Jesus.

Jolm and Aundrew follow Jesus. We wonder which
of the two it was that made the first movement to-
wards Iim. Let us believe it to have heen John,
that we may cherish the thought that he was the
fivst to follow as he was the last to leave. Jle was
onc at least of the first two men who heeame followers
of the Lamb ; and that because of their having heard
Tim deseribed as the Lamb of God.  When this first
tncident in his own conncction with Jesus is con-
sidered, need we wonder that this cpithet, *the
Lamb,? became so favourite a one with John ; that it
is in his writings, and in them alone of all the writ-
iugs of the New Testament, that it is to be found.

The two disciples follow Jesus, silentiy, respectfully,
admiringly—anxious to address Iim, yet unwilling to
obtrude. e relicves them fromn their embarrassment.

The instinet of that love which is already drawing
them to Him, {elis Him that He is heing followed for
62
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the first time by human footsteps, answering to warm.
beating, anxious human hearts. Ile turns and says
to them, “What seck ye?”—a vague and general
question, which left it open to them to give any
answer that they pleased, to connect their movement
with Ilim or not.

Jut their trae hearts speak out. It is not any
short and hurried converse by the way that will
satisfy their ardent longings.  They would have hours
with im, days with Ilim, alone in the seclusion of 1is
home. “Rabbi”—they say to Him, the first time
doubtless that Jesus was ever so addressed—* where
dwellest Thou? Ie saith to them, Come and see;
and they came and saw where Ile dwelt, and abode
with Him that day, for it was about the tenth hour.”
11, in his gospel, John numbers the hours of the day
according to the Roman method of computation, then
it must have been early in the morning, at ten o'clock,
having eight howrs of that day to runm, that Christ's
invitation was given and accepted.

We incline to believe, however, that John follows
not the Roman but the Jewish method of counting,
and if so, then it was in the afternoon at four
o'clock, that the two disciples accompanied our Lord.
And this we are constrained to hold, even though
it gives scant time for the other incident, the bringing
of Simon to Jesus, to happen during the same day,
which from the specific and journallike character
of this part of Johw's narrative, we can seavcely
help conceiving that it did.

Jut where and whose was the abode to which Jesus
conducted John and Andrew, and how were their
hours employed? It could only have bheen some
house which the hospitality of strangers had opened
for a few days’ residence, to one whom they knew not ;
and over all the intercourse that took place benceath.
its roof the veil is drawn.

John has not yet leamed to lay his head on that
Master’s hosom, but already he is sitting at is feet.
And there for all day long, and on into the quict
watches of the night, would he sit drinking in ow
Loxnd’s first opening of Ilis great message of mercy from
the Father. Andrew has something of the restless,
aclive spirit of his brother in him, and so no sooner
has he himself attained a sure conviction that this is
indeed the Christ whom he has found, than he hwrries.
out to seek his own hrother Simon, and bring him to-
Jesus.

We should have liked exceedingly to have heen
present at that inferview, to have stood by as Jesus
for the first time looked at Simon, and Simon for the
first time fixed his eye on Jesus. The Lonl looks
upon Simon and sees all he is, and all that he is yet
to be. Ilis great confession, his three denials, his
bitter repentance, his restoration, the greal services
rendered, the death like that of his Master he is to
die, all are present to the thoughts of Jesus as Ile
looks. “Thou art Simon,” e says at once to him, as
if 1Ie had known him from his youth—* Simon, the
son of Jonz : thou shalt be called Cephias, which is by
interpretation, a stone.”

On an after occasion Jesus explained more fully
why it was that this new name of Peter the Rock was
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E 2im the Divine inspintion of the Bible.

E i one of the South Sea Islands.
E missionary stations some sailors heard the Gospel
E poclaimed by some of the natives. Upon this a
E discussivin wrose among them whether these savages

b of all.

Springs.
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hestowed.  ITeve we have nothing but the simple fact
hefore us, that it was at the first mecting of the two,
and before any converse whatever took place between
them, that the change of name was announced ; with
what cffect on Peter we are left to guess,—his very
silence, a silence rather strange to him, the only thing
to tell us how deep was the impression made by this
St interview with Christ. Rev. Dr. Hanna,

—— - §

GOOD EVIDENCE.

N Afvican prince, named ILmimbanna, came to
London, many years ago, from Sierra Lcone.

A great deal of pains was taken to prove to

When he
was ab length convinced he was asked what argument

= had produced the strongest impression on his mind.

e replied, “ When I saw all good men reverence the
Bible, and call it the Word of God, and all wicked

, men despise it, I understood that it must be in reality
E that which it is to the good—the Word of God.”

Here is another fact which occurred some years ago
At onc of the

did but repeat mechanically the lessons whieh had
been taught them. To decide the question they

B appealed to one of the missionaries, who invited the
f strangers fo return in the afternoon.

Twelve or fifteen natives were then assembled, and

. the missionary only said {o them, *These gentlemen

wish to ask you some questions.”
The sailors then asked them, “ Do you believe that

E the Tible is the Word of God 37

# Certainly we believe it,” replied one, in the name

“But why do you believe it? Can you give any

: good reasons for believing that the Bible is the Word
g f God??

“Yes,” replied the same speaker.  “You see how

£ the power of the Dible has completely overturned the
E customs by which we have been enslaved.
E think that human arguments could have overthvown
R the idolatry which weighed us down? XNo, surely.
E The Bible which has accomplished such a work cannot
 be a merely human book.”

Do you

*T believe the Bible is the Word of God,” said

E anothier of the mative converts, “because of the
b xecllence of the religion which it teaches. We had
g 2 teligion, but how miserable a thing it was compared
E vith the salvation which is declared in the Dible!

There we learn that we are sinners; that God has

f siven 1lis Son Jesus Christ {o die in our stead, and
j tat we are saved by this work of love. Ilow can

this scheme of grace come from any other source than
the wisdom of God? And the same doctrine which
swes us Jeads us also to a life of holiness”

# For my part,” said a thind, borrowing an illustra.
don from lis own simple ideas, “when I look at
mysef T find my body provided with admirable
If I wish to take hold of anything, I have

e — .- v

springs in my hands to execute my will; if a thought
arises which T wish to express, I have springs which
move my lips and tongue ; if I desire to walk, I have
in my feet springs which obey me. I acknowledge
that 1t is God who has so wonderfully arranged my
body. How, then, should I not acknowledge that it is
IIe also who has made the Dible, since e has so well
adapted it to the wants of my soul? Yes, the Iible
is the Word of God, as my body is the work of
God.”

Let us thoughtfully consider the answers of these
humble Christians, who did not bewilder themselves
striving about words, and without entering upon
barren controversics let us try to comprehend what
the Book which we regard as Divinely inspired
ought to be to ourselves.
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THE BIBLE.

Verses and Drayer inscrted in the Bibles in the time of Quecn
Elizabeth.

f erg is the spring where waters flow,
é@fl To quench our heate of sinne:
Here is the Tree where trueth doeth grovw,
To leade our liunes therein.

Ilere is the Iudge that stints the strife,
When men’s deuises faile:

Ilere is the Dread that feedes the life,
That death cannot assiile,

The Tidings of Saluation deare
Come to our cares from hence:
The Fortresse of our Faith is here,

And Shield of our defence.

Then be not like the hogge that hath
A DPearle at his desire,

And takes more pleasure of the trough
And wallowing in the mire.

Reade not this Booke in any case,
Dut with a single eye:

Reade not but first desire God’s grace,
To vnderstand thereby.

Pray still in faith with this respect,
To fruetific therein,

That knowledge may bring this effect,
To mortific thy sinne.

Then happic thou in all thy life,
What so to thee befalles:

Yea, doubly happy shalt thou bee,
When God by death thee calles.

Praven.

O Gracious God and most mercifull Father, which
hast vouchsafed vs the rich and precious Iewel of Thy
Holy Word, assist vs with Thy Spirit, that it may be
written in our hearts to our cuerlasting comfort, to
reforme v, fo renew vs according to Thine owne Image,
to build vs vp, and edifie vs into the perfect building
of Thy Christ, sanctifying and increasing in vs all
heauenly vertues. Graunt this, O heauenly Father,
for Jesus Christes sake.  Amen.
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RUSTING OUT.

Lt

MANUFACTURER kept his mills running at a !
time when trade was depressed and the -

demand for his goods was intermitted.
neighbour, who knew this to be the fact, asked him
if he was nobt running his mills at a daily loss.
“Weil, that depends on how you count the loss,”
replied the manufacturer. I get less money than I
pay out every day I run these mills.  Dut after all 1
lose less by running at that loss than I should lose by
stopping the mills, and letting the machinery rust and
everything about the cstablishment go to waste from
not being used.”

That manufacturer stated a truth which is ope-
tive in cvery department of human action.  Rust
is more destructive then friction. It is very commom
to say : “ It is better to wear out than to rust out.”
There is nothing that keeps one’s strength like
tireless activity. There is notlnng that wastes onc's
strength like idleness.

This truth is admimbly shown in a little poem
by Alice Rollins, wherein she tells of watchmg a
potter at his work, whose onc foot was kept with
“never slackening speed, turning s swift wheel
round,” while the other foot rested patiently on the
ground.  When he heard the exclamation of sym-
pathy with him in his toil, “Iow tired his foot
must be!” the potter corrected the common mistake
as to the real source of weariness:

Slowly he raiced his patient eyes,
With homely truth inspired :

¢ No. warm, it isn't the foot that Zicks
The onc that stands gets tired,”

[

A

That's it! If you want io save your strength, keep
using it. If you want to get tired, do nothing. As
a matter of fact, we all know that the last man in the
world 1o go to for 1 helping hand in any new wnder,
taking, is onc who has plenty of time on his hands
Time on one’s hands is a heavy load ; so heavy that
one with that load can not very well use his hands
for anything else. It is the man or woman who i
doing most now who can casiest do one thing more.

——) G (e

GOLD DUST.

—Carnal comforts leave us in love with sin.
—Fellowship with God produces, strengthens, an
increases hatred fo sin.

—The glories of the world always lose their chamr
when Jesus is spiritually enjoyed.

—There is wmore in one of God’s sentences than ye
have discovered yet.

—The mines of Gospel truth invite to Iabour; labo:
should be coupled with prayer; and these togeth
will be sure to increase our spiritual possessions.
—XNever expeet spiritual wealth while you are indu!
ing spiritual sloth.

—The more holy the trulhy, the more like its Diviy
Author; and the more it will be opposed by cam
minded men.

—Study to be quict, except when duty calls upon ¥y
to speak.

—Always have a word with God before you ent
into conversation with men.

—The greater your privileges, the greater your debt




