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POPERY, COMIUNISM OR CIIRISTIANITY.

is seldom that a burning mountain begins its work of des-
truction without giving some warning that neai at hand is
the awful matastrophe. Just as seldom has there ever been
any terrible upheaval of Society without signs and warn-

ings,- 'ear enough to be understuod by discerning minds,-of
what was coming. The low, rumbling noibe of the threatening vol-
cano is kindly ordered by Providence to warn men to flee from
places of peril; but the signs of coming social and political trouble are
meant, not simply as signaL for flight (as in the destruction of Jeru-
salem), but, often, as a loud call to he up and .doing, to avert the
threatening calamity.

The sad and ominous events that make July, 1877, a memor-
able month in the annals of North America ( we refër to the Mon-
treal party riots, and the United States railway and trade riots) are
not, by any means, signaL calling on men to save themselves from
cc ning social ruin by ftight. We believe and hope tetter things for
the free law! and Christian institutions of North A.merica. The mys-
terious u.ndergiound noise, and the violent temporary uruptions that
have resulted in plunging a dozen cities in bloodshed and death, more
appalling than the carnage of the upen battle-fild,-these significant
signs are not so rmuch a call to fee the dangers as toface them.

Very different indeed in character and history are the forces at
work in the party trife between orange and green in our Dominion,
and ;n the .trife between capital and labor in the United States: but
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the evil at bottom is the same, and the remedy is the same for both.
And that remedy is not surely that either the one or the other
should yield. It is not that, in our party contest, Orange process-
ions should yield up our streets to Popish processions, nor on the
other hand that the wafer should give way to the drum. Neither is
it, again, in the trade contests of the States that labor should be
pinned to the ground crushed and hopeless, nor, on the other hand,
is it that trades' unions, like Samson, strong yet blind, should, pass-
ing into communism, seize on the pillars of modern society, and in-
volve themselves and their oppressors in fatal and general ruin. If
there were cnly these alternatives before us, then indeed might we
reasonably construe the significant and shameful events of last July
into a signal for change from the effete and dying democracy of this
continent, to the security afforded by the monarchies and empires and
despotism of the old vorld.

But there is a third course, and in voice of thunder, and in let-
ters of fire and blood, God is calling on us to choose in all haste to
enter on that course. " The question, " as Mr. Hughes, M.P., once
observed, " the question which goes to the root of all probleins of
civilization, of al problems of human life is, WHAT THINK YE OF

CHRIST ? The time is upon us when that question must be answered,
and can no longer be thrust aside while we go, one to his farm and
another to his merchandise. Upon the answer depends our future."
These words are as true of America as of England. It is being
made as clear as noon, to al who have eyes, and these riots are a
solid but sorrowful step in the progress of the demonstratiQn, that
the government of this American Continent must soon pass into
the hands of standing armies or into the hands of Christ. If the
people are not in an honest and thorough manner discipled to Christ,
they must be remitted to the tender mercies of troops. There can
be no order for this land, or any safe living in it, ere long, except as
the rifle and the cannon make order and safety for us, unless men
generally come under law to Christ, and drink of his pure and un-
selfish spirit. We possess on this continent, that popular form of
govetrnment for which some of the.countries of Europe are in vain
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sighing: we have popular education, we have a free press, we have

full liberty of publie meeting and debate, aui yet there is to-day a

strong feeling that the foundation Qf our social life is rotten and
honey-combed, just because America though professing to some

moderate extent the religion of Christ, is not yet indued with the

Spirit of Christ. On the banners of our soceties, orange and green,
and over the lodges of our trades' unions and railway offices must

be written the words:--"Let nothiug be done through strife or vain

glory, but ii lowliness of mind xt each esteem other better than,
themselves : look not every -mau on his ow n things but every man
also on the things of others," or else the words " Social anarchy and
national collapse." There seems to be no middle ground between

Christ and mammon, between religion and ruin. Above the door .of
the temples of freedom now going up on either side of the great

lakes of this continent must be inscribed, " Christ " or "Ichabod"-
" Jesus is our king " or else, " Our glory is departed."

The cry at one time was wont to be " Give us popular government
and we shal do well." Then it was seen that government was unsafe
in the hands of ignorant men, and the cry rose " Give the people se-

cular education." The people have got secular education so that every

man in America is supposed to be a reader, and is supposed diligently
to read his newspaper, and yet in the face of such popular intelligence
.as the world never saw, America is called to witness the scenes of
brutal and barbarous violence of last July. One thing therefore is yet
lacking to our boasted civilization. It is that our popular govern-
ment, and our secular education should be permeated, pervaded, im-
bued, indued with the Spirit of Christ. To the two above-named,
cries of free government, and general education must be added, if
our land is to escape anarchy and ruin, the cry of practical Christi-
anity. The heavens are gathering darkness, the moaning of the
winds forebode the coming tempest, which is in reality the spirit of
French Communism, and no skill of seamanship will avail the ship,.
nothing save the face, and form, and power of Him who stilled the
tempest on the sea of Galilee. He alone is the pillar of society, the-
safeguard of nations, the foundation of social order. He alone, by
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Ris word and Spirit, by His atonement and intercec-ion, by Ris
conquering, guiding, and restraining grace, can cnrb the fury of
human passion, can subdue the pride of race, can check the fanati-

cism of party, can infuse into a nation a spirit of justice and moder-

ation, and thus secure to every one his rights-to the laborious the

reward of their industry, to capital its rights, to the rich the enjoy-

ment of their wealth, and to princes and rulers the stability

of their thrones.
The practical question, therefore, that God, in his providence,

has flang before us tu-day by the riots that have convulsed to its

centre all North Anerica, is the one-How can the people of our

country be brought at large to the saving knowledge of Christ?
That is truly the question of questions in our day, the pith and

marrow of the weighty work that lies before us as the nineteenth
century draws to its close. To accomplish the glorious task, it will
be necessary:-

1. That our pulpits should be devoted mure exclusively than
at present tu the exhibition, exaltation, and glorification of the Lord
Jesus Christ. It is true that Christ is preached, in general, in the
Protestant pulpits of the United States and Canada, but we are far
from being assured tlat he holds the central position of commanding
supremacy that belongs to Him. "Ihave lately," says the Principal

of a theological seminary in Montreal, "heard of a divine, about 500

miles from this city, who had preached about young men and young
wornen, about bazaars, sewing circles, associations, libraries, and
imuseums; about theatres, drinking houses, and gambling saloons;
about · Socinians, Calvinists, Papists, Brahminists and Buddhists;
about parliaments, kings, republics, tyrannies, railway accidents, life
insurances, and the great fires of modern times: about merchants,
doctors, preachers, lawyers, stock-brokers, and the politicians of the
United States, after which it was announced that he would now
preach a little about Jesus Christ and his gospel! Our neighbours
have had enough of this pest of secularism and sensationalism. Is
it gaining foothold in Canada? If so, help to drive it out by giving
the people the truth of God. Don't allow the plague to desolate our
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fair land, and to corrupt and weaken the ehurch of God. Don't be
ensnared by the delusion that you are to do for the community the
work of the novelist, of the secular press, the daily paper, the
magazine."

We do not believe that style of preaching is as popular as it
once was, but "while the outworks of the sanctuary have been de-
fended with the utmost ability, to use the words of an eminent
preacher, "its interior has been too much neglected, and the fire
upon the altar suffered to languish and decay. In proportion as the

maxims and spirit of Christianity have declined, infidelity has pre-
vailed in their room; for infidelity.is, in reality, nothing more than
a noxious spawn bred in the stagnant marshes of corrupted Chris-

tianity." In the tremulous movements which, unless we take warn-
ing, may be the forerunner of an earthquake which will ere long
shake the foundation of society, the pulpits of this continent are im-
plored to know nothing save Jesus Christ and him crucified. They
are implored to deal with every theme that tends to overshadow
the face of our adorable Saviour, as the celebrated painter of the
Lord's Supper dealt with his picture. The artist, perceiving that
the communion cups on the table diverted attepnion from the face
of the Master, drew his brush and reduced their glory, so that no-

thing might be in competition with Him. There is many a theme

must be Jiandled in the pulpit, just as Paul handled many a there
in his letters, from ladies' dress tu lawsuits ; but these themes in our

sermons, as in Paul's letters, should not be in competition with Him,
but in subordination, revolving round Him as the planets round the

sun.
2. That Christ niay be made known to the people at large, it

will be neceszary tu devute the Sabbath more exclusively than at
present to rest a'ud religion. There is no magie in the mere name
of Christ, nor in a dead faith in Hlim, nor in a passing knowledge of

Him. There must be a study and imitation of Christ. Now this

study and imitation of Christ is a high art which requires at least

one whole day in seven to make men proficients in it. If this day

is devoted to something else, no matter how innocent or intellectual
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that thing may be, or, which is worse, if the day is devoted to work,
as too many railways in the United States demand, then the study
and imitation of Christ virtually ceases, and. when this ceases what
begins ? Well, just this very thing that has startled the country,
viz.: violence, riot, ruin, fires, murders by railroad employees and
others who, deprived of the Sabbath, have ceased to imitate Christ,
and ceasing to imitate Christ have taken, as is always the case, ener-
getically to imitating the Devil!

Hugh Miller, in 1843, when the question of Sabbath trafBc was
agitated in Scotland, delie.ated the possibilities of the future if the
traffic was allowed, in appalling hues. How strange that a gener-
ation after the "Vi&iui of tite Raiuad " was penned by this far-see-
ing man, the awful picture therein foreshadowed should corne so
near literal realization in another land. IHere is what the dreamer
saw:-

"It seemed as if years liad passed-many years. I had an indistinct re-
collection of scenes of terror and oi suffering-of the shouts of maddened
multitudes engaged in frightful warfre-of the cries of famishing women and
children, of streets and lanes flooded with blood, of raging flames enwrapping
whole villages in terrible ruin, of the flashing of arms and the roaring of
artillery, but all was diinness and confusion. . . . . The railway. I said,
is keeping its Sabhath..... Half-buried in furze and sloe-thorn there
rested on the rails what had been a train of carriages-the engine ahead scat-
tered in fragments, and damp, and mold, and rottenness had done their work
on the vehicles behind. The scene bore. al too palpably the marks of vio-
lence and bloodshed. There was au open space in front where the shattered
fragments of the engine lay scattered; and here the rails had been tom up
with violence, and there stretched across, breast-high, a rudely piled rampart
of stone. A human skeleton lay atop whitened by the.winds; there was a
broken pike beside it, and stuck fast in the naked skull which had rolled to the
bottom of the rampart the fragment of a naked sword. The space behind
resembled the floor of a Charnel house-bindwood and ground ivy matted over
heaps of bones, and on the top of the largest heap of al a skull seemed as if
grinning at the sky amid the tattered fragments of a cap of liberty."

The introduction of the "pike," and "the cap of liberty," indi-
cates that Miller looked on communism as the fatal error into which
the working classes (he knew them well,) would run as soon as they
were divorced froui Christ and the Sabbath. And of this thing
there can be no doubt, that it is to incipient communism, latent yet
and only groping into power here, that the railway strike of last
July owes its fierce, bloody, and devilish character so strongly, re-
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sembling the recent communistic riots of Paris. And the dreamer
still further saw that as religious ignorance, ushered in by the loss
of the Sabbath rest, drove the lower classes into communism, so did
the higher classes lapse into Ritualism and Popery.

"There was a parish church on the neighbouring eminence, and it too was
roofless and a ruin. I stepped into the interior, the scattered remains of an
altar rested against the eastern gable. There vas a crackling as of broken
glass under my teet, and, stooping down, I picked a richly stained fragmen',
it bore a portion of that much revered sign,-the pelican giving her young to
eat of her own flesh and blood -the sigu which Puseyism and Popery equally
agree in regardinig as expressive of their doctrine of the real presence. A huge
cross of stone had been reared over the altar, but both the top and one of the
arms had been struck away, and fron the burviving arm there dangled a noose.
The cross had been transformed into a gibbet. Nor were there darker indica-
tions wanting. In a recess set apart as a cabinet for relics, there were human
bones, all too fresh to belong to a remute antiquity; and in a niche under the
gibbet lay the tattered remains of a surplice dabbled in blood. I stood amid the
ruins and felt a sense of fear and horror creepiig over me, the air darkened
under the scowl of the coming tempest and the closing night, and the -wind
shrieked more mournfully amid the shattered and dismantled walls."

After reading this, one would be disposed to put it away in
anger saying that it was the ravinigs of a diseased imagination, and
that such horrors could not occur in our eulightened century. Is it
not a fact., however, that horrors, far more horrible, traceable to
Communism and Ponery, did occur in Paris, a few years ago, during
the reign of the commune; and of this we are persuaded that nothing

save the spread of the gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ among the

masses and the higher classes, can prevent these very scenes from

being enacted on our own continent at no very distant epoch.

In confirmation of the views advanced in this article, we are

glad to quote the imapressive and weighty words of the Rev. Joseph

Cook, Boston, (spoken. last month at the Chautauqua gathering)

which came to hand as the closing sentences above were passing

from our pen:-

"Now we are asseinbled to-day on the edge of a hardly quenched volcano.
Our land has twice been washed in blood in the first centurà of its existence,
and yet within the last fortnight we have suffered from three things: a.wide-
spread strike of low paid labor, a riot of the roughs and the sneaks, and a grand-
motherly self-defence. (Applause.) Our fathers thought that our safety con-
sisted in the diffusion of liberty; very well, we have difusion of liberty, and we
have not found safety in that alone. Soine of our fathers said it would be neces-
sary for us to diffuse intelligence, and wre have diffused that, as no other nation
ever has done, and yet we are not safe. And now it begins to be whispered
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that safe republicanismL must consist not only in diffusion of liberty and a diffu.
sion -f intelligence, but in the diffusion of property. The self-respect of owner-
1hip wil miake men orderly it is thought. Now I am audacious enough to believe
that when we have diffused property as far as natural law will allow it to be
spread bruadcast through the community, every man having what he can earu
and keop and no more, there must be. yet another diffusion, for I feel sure that
safe republicanism consists in the diffusion of liberty, the diffusion of intelligence,
the diffusion of property, and the diffusion of cunscientiousness. These four
things; liberty, intelligeuce, property, conscieatiousness-unless we can sat-
urate America with them, she never will be clay soft enoughtfor the hands of
the potter, that is, for the hands of the average multitude. But if we can dif-
fuse conscientiousuesb, I think we shall have secured a diffusion of property,
so that in the last analysis the diffusion of conscientiousness is the first work
of the repubhc, and that work is the first work of the church, the great
American Church; and we can then have a glorious American Republic, other-
wise not. Unless we attend to the diffusion of conscientiousness in the popu-
lation we descend at once. Any population that does not come together every
week, with clean clothes and with sacred song and elevated discussion, and feel
religious sy:npathy, will ultimately be led by quacks. And the unchurched
population is very large among the unemployed, very large among those who
are the explosive material in our cities, very large south, east, and west among
tramps. There is to me no hope for America unless we give up the pet theory
of our fathers, that the diffusion of liberty and intelligence is enough for re-
publicanism. The diffusion of intelligence and property, fair wages, after fair
rates have been paid to capital, and then diffusion of conscientiousness, and
nothing short of that will save America from the evil we have seen burst forth
all the way from Baltimore to San Francisco. In the church is the safety of
republicanism."

SINCRITY AOT E1'OUGR.
BY THE REv. J. C. RYLE, B.A.

ALSE doctrines among Christians have always been common.
3 In one sense they are a good sign. When bad money is coined

by forgers, it is a sign that good m'oney is valuable. When
false doctrines are put in circulation, it is a sign that the devil

hates true doctrine, knows its value, and wants to prevent its doing good.
There is a false doctrine abroad in the present day, against which I

desire to put you on your guard. It is a wide-spread delusion, and one
which is calculated to do immense harm. The doctrine I allide to is
this,-That we ought to be satisfied with the state of any man's soul, if
he is only sincere, no matter what he thinks is truth.

This is a very common heresy indeed, and one against which we all
need to be armed. There arethousands who say in the present day,
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"We have n >thing to do with the opinions of others. They may perhaps
be mistaken, though it is possible they are right and we wrong ;-but if
they are sincere we hope they will be saved, even as we." And ail this
sounds liberal and charitable, and people like to fancy their own views
are sO.

Now I believe such notions are entirely contradictory to the Bible,
whatever else they may be. I cannot find in Scripture that anyone ever
got to heaven by sincerity, or vas accepted with God if he was only
earnest in maintaining his own views. The priests of Baal were sitcere
when they cut themselves with knives and lancets, till the blood gushed
out; but still that did not prevent Elij ah from commanding them to be
treated. as wicked idolaters. Manasseh, king of Judah, was doubtiless
sincere when he burned his children in the fire to Moloch; but who does not
know that ho brought on himself great guilt by so doing 2 The Apostle
Paul, when a Pharisee, was sincere while ho made havoc of the Church;
but when his eyes were opened he mourned over this as a special wicked-
ness. Let us beware of allowing for a moment, that sincerity is every-
thing, and that we have no right to think ill of a man's spiritual state,
because of the opinions he holds, if he ii only earnest in holding them.
On such principles the Druidical sacrifices, the car of Juggernaut, the
Indian Suttees, the systematic murders of the Thugs, the fires of Smith-
field, might each and all be defended. it will not stand. it wiml not
bear the test of Scripture. Once allow such notions to be true, and you
may as well throw your Bible aside altogether. Sincerity is not Christ,
and therefore sincerity cannot put away sin.

I dare be sure these opinions sound very unpleasant to the minds of
some who may read them. But I tell you of them advisedly and delib-
erately. I say calmly that a religion without Christ,--a religion that
takes away from Christ,-a religion that adds anything to Christ,-or a
religion that puts sincerity in the place of Christ,-are al alike dangerous,
-are al to be avoided, and all are alike contrary to the doctrine of Scrip-
ture.

You may not like this. I am sorry for it. You may think me
uncharitable,-iliberal,-narrow-minded,-bigoted, and so forth. Be it
so. But you will not tell me my doctrine is that not of the word of God, and
of the Church, whose minister I ama. That doctrine is salvation in Christ
to the very uttermost,-but out of Christ no salvation at all, however
zealous and sincere a man may be.

I feel it a duty to bear my solemn testimony against the spirit of the
day you live in; to warn you against its infection. It is not Atheisrm I
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fear so much in the present times as Pantheism. It is not the systerg
which says notling is true, so much as the system which says everything
is true. It is not the system which says there is no Saviour, so much as
the system which says there are many Saviours, and many ways to peace.
It is the system which is so liberal, that it dares not say anything is false.
It is the system which is so charitable, that it will allow everything to be
true. It is the system which seems ready to honour other religions as
well as that .of our Lord Jesus Christ: to class them al together, and
hope well of al those who pro.fess them. Confucius and Zoroaster,-
Socrates and Mahomet,-the Iudian Brahmins, and the African devil-
worshippers,-Arius and Pelagius,-Ignatius Loyola and Socinus, are all
to be treated respectfully, none are to be condemnedi It is the system
which bids us smile complacently on all creeds and systems of religion.
The Bible and the Koran,-the Hindoo Vedas and the Persian Zendavesta,
-the old wives' fables of Rabbinical writers and the rubbish of Patristic tra-
ditions-the Racovian Catechism and the thirty-nine Articles-the Revela-
tions of Emanuel Swedenborg and the Book of Mormon of Joseph Smith;-
ail are to be listened to, none are to be denounced as lies ! It is the system
which is so scrupulous about the feelings of others, that we are never to
say they are wrong. It is the system which is so liberal, that it calls a
man a bigot, if he dares to say, 4"I know my views are right." This is
the system, this is the tone of feeling which I fear in this day. This
is the system, which I desire emphatically to testify against and de-
nounce.

What is it but a bowing down before a great idol, speciously called
liberahty ? What is it all but a sacrificing of truth upon the altar of a
caricature of charity? Beware of it, reader,-beware that the rushing
stream of public opinion do ;not carry you away. Beware of it, if you
believe the Bible. Has the Lord God bpoken to us in the Bible, or
has he not ? Ras he shown us the way of salvation plainly in that Bible,
or las Le not? Has lie declared to us the dangerous state of ail out of
that way, or has he not? Gird up the loins of your mind, and look
these questions fairly in the face, and give them an honest answer. Tel
us that there is some other inspired book besides the Bible, and then we
shall know what you mean. Tell us that the whole Bible is not inspired,
and then we shail know where to meet you. But grant for a moment
that the Bible, the whole Bible, and nothing but the Bible is God's
truth, and then I'know not in what way you eau escape the conclusion
that sinccrity alone will not save your soul. From the liberality which
says everybody is right,-from the charity which forbids you to say any-
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body is wrong,-from the peace which is bought at the expense of truth
may the good Lord deliver you!

I speak for myself,- I find no resting-place between downright
evangelical Christianity, and downright infidelit , whatever others may
find. I see no half-way house between them, or houses that are roofless,
and cannot shelter my weary soul. I can see consistency in an infidel,
however much I may pity him. I can see consistency in the full main-
tenance of evangelical truth. But as to a middle course between the two.
I cannot sée it, an. I say so plainly. Let it be called illiberal and
uncharitable, I can hear God's voice nowhere except in the Bible, and I
can see no salvation for sinners in the Bible excepting through Jesus
Christ. In him I see abundance. Out of him I see none. And as for
those who hold religions in which Christ is not all, whoever they may be,
I have a most uncomfortable feeling about their safety. I do not for a
moment say that none of them are saved, but I say that those who are
saved, are saved by their disagreement with their own principles, and in
spite of their own system. The man who wrote the famous line,

" He can't be wrong whose life is in the right,"

was a great poet undoubtedly, but he was a wretched divine.
Let me conclude with a few words by way of application.
First of all, if sincerity alone will save, and there is no salvation ex-

cepting in Christ, make sure you have an interest in that salvation your-
self. Do not be content with hearing, and approving, and assenting to
the truth, and going no further. Seek to have a personal interest in this
sal'vation. Lay hold by faith for your own soul. Rest not till you know
and feel that you have got actual possession of that peace with God which
Jesus offers, and that Christ is yours, and you are Christ's. If there
were two or three or more ways of getting to heaven, there would be no
necessity for pressing this mat' -r upon you. But if there is only one way,
you will hardly wondeir that I say, " Make sure that you are in it."

Secondly, if sincerity alone will not save, and there is no salvation
excepting in Christ, try to do good to the souls of all who do not know
him as a Saviour. , There are millions in this miserable condition,-
millions in fereign lands,-millions in your own country,-millions who
are not trusting in Christ. You ought to feel for them, if you are a true
Christian;-you onght to pray for them;-you ought to work for them,
while there is yet Lime. Do you really believe that Christ is the only
way to heaven ?-then live as if you beieved it.

Look round the circle of your own relatives and friends. Count
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them up onto by one, and think how many of them are not yet in Christ.
-Try to do good to them in some way or other. Act as a man hould act
who believes his friends to be in danger. Do not be content with their
being kind and amiable, gentle and good tempered, moral and courteous,
earnest and sincere in their religion. Be miserable about them till they
come to Christ by faith, and are actually born again,--for miseraule you
ought to be. Let nobody alone who is out of Christ, if only you have op-
portunities of reaching him. I know all this may sQund like enthusiasm
and fanaticism. I wish there was more of it in the world. Anything, I
am sure, is better than a quiet indifference about the souls of others, as
if everybody was in the way to heaven. Nothing, to my mind, so proves
our little faith, as our little feeling about the spiritual condition of those
around us.

This is the true charity, to believe al things, and hope-all things,
so long as we see the Bible doctrines maintained, and Christ exalted, but
no longer. Christ must be the single standard by which all opinions
must be measured. Let us hope well about %li who honor him. But
let us never forget that the same Apostle Paul who wrote about charity,
says also, "If any, man love not the Lord Jesus Christ, let him be Ana-
thema."

THE DYING CHILD.

On, clasp me in your arms, mother;
Once more oh let me rest

My weary, aching head upon
Thy pure and loving breast.

Oh, gently hold my feeble form
Close to thy throbbing heart,

And on my brow imprint one kiss,
Sweet mother, ere we part.

I feel that life is sinking fast,
Soon will its pains be o'er;

They'll bear me to the lune churchyard,
Yon'll see my face no more !

But do not weep when I am gOne,
God knoweth what is best;

I shail be free from sorrow then,
Among the pure and blessed.
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I do- not fear to die, mother,
To lie beneath the sod;

My body only there will sleep-
My soul will be with God.

Yet I would have thee plant some flowers,
To yield a sweet perfume,

Upon the gentle breeze that blows
About my lonely tomb.

Anyl when above that quiet spot
Bright stars their vigil keep,

You'll come and kneel upon the mound,
But, mother, do not weep.

My spirit will be near thee, then,
And God will hear thy prayer;

He'll guide you to the pearly gate,
And I will meet you there.

Oh, mother! I'm so weary now,
Surely I'n going home-

Yes! yes! I see bright angel ones !
They softly whisper-come !

But we wil not be parted long:
Sweet aother, do not cry;

The angels say they'll bring you soon
To God's dear home-good-bye.

TL'E LIFE THAT NOW IS.

Nor gazing idly toward the far blue slry,
With idle wish to see an angel pass,

But mindful of the soft winds drifting by;
The wealth of green, the sunlight on the grass,

I stoop to pick the flowers around my feet,
Thinking Goa loved them when he made them sweet.

Thinking that He would have me love them, too-
The daisies, and the clover red and white,

The sky, wild roses, sparkling yet with dew,
The blue-eyed grass uplifted to the light-

And thanking Him tha6 with such beauty here,
He gave the seeing eye, the hearing ear.

Not lcnging for the tranquil evening hour, ,
When busy plans must aUl be laid aside,

When active hands and brain must lose their power,
And with their half-done work rest satisfied;

But, drinking in the blessed morning air,
I watch the climbing sun, with eager prayer.
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The whole long day is Thine, O Lord, I say,
With al its happy, helpful work to do;

For single eye and steady band I pray,
To do my part ere yet the day is through.

The noon must come, and afterward the night,
But first and best is this glad morning light-

This light in whicl our duties stand ont clear,
When earth and saiy alike are free from doubt,

When even distant mountain-tops draw near,
And far-off pine trees stretch their branches out.

Uncertain yet I feel what life may give,
But certain 'tis a blessed thing to live.

To live in Christ; not glorions death alone
Unites us with the Master, at whose feet

The small, brown sparrow never fell unknown,
And ne'er unheeded bloomed the lily sweet.

By walking in His footsteps we may sce
How fair and good our common life may be.-Congregaionalist.

"I WOULD ROT LIVE ALWAY."

The grand hymn commencing, " I would not live alway," bas long been a favorite
with the whole Christian Church. It is full of sweetness, comfort, and holy joy. It
bas been sung by millions scattered all over the world, and will be repeated by millions
in ages yet to come. The authorship of this bepautiful hymn belongs to Dr. William
A. Muhlenberg. The original first appeared i Episcofal Recorder, in Philadelpiia,
in 1824, and read as follows

"I would not live alway-live alway below!
Oh, no ! l'Il not linger when bidden to go;
The days of our pilgrimage granted us here
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer;
Would I shrink from the paths which the prophets of God,
Apostles and martyrs so joyfully trod ?
Like-a spirit unblest o'er the earth would I roam,
While brethren and friends are al hastening home ?

"I would not live alway; I ask not to stay
Where storm after stcrm rises dark o'er the way;
Where, seeking for rest, we but hover around,
Like the patriarch's bird, and no resting is found;
Where Hope, when she paints her gay bow in the air,
Leaves its brilliance to fade in the night of despair,
And joy's fleeting angel ne'er sheds a glad ray
Save the geam of the plumage that bearshim away.

"I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin,
Temptation without and corruption within;
lu a moment of strength if I sever the chain,
Scarce the victory is mine ere I'm captive again
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E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears,
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears;
Tho festival trump calls for jubilant songs,
But my spirit lier own miserere prolongs.

"I would not live alway ! no, welcome the tomb;
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread net its gloom
Where He deigned to sleep I'll too bow my head,
Al peaceful to slumber on that hallowed bed.
Then the glorions daybreak, to follow that niight,
The orient gleam of the angels of light,
WIth their clarion call for the aleepers to rise
And chant forth their matins, away to the skies.

"Who would live alway, away froma his God,
Awiay from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains,
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ;
Wbere the saints of al ages in harmony meet
Their Saviour and brethren, transported to greet,
While the songs of salvation exultingly roll,
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul?

"That heavenly music ! what is it I hear ?
The notes of the harper ring sweet in mine ear I
And see, soft unfolding those portals of gold,
The Ring, all arrayed in his beauty, behold 1
Oh, give me, oh, give me the wings of a dove,
To adore Him, be near Him, enrapt with His love !
I wait but the summons, I list for the word;
Alleluia! Amen ! e ermore with the Lord!"

THE PECULIAR REFORMATORY FORCES OF
CHRISTIAKYITY

BY REV. J. P. NEWMAN, D.D., OF THE METROPOLITAN M. E. CHURCH, WASEINGTON,
D. C., AT CHAUtAUQUA.

HE great thought of the hour is the reformatory forces of Chris-
tianity. The very idea of reformation supposes that there is
something in man from which he is to be reformed, and some-
thing out of man to which he is to be reformed.

FOUR GREAT FACTS.

What then is the radical condition of humanity which renders refor-
mation a necessity. Our theory is that man is depraved. Four great
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facts confront us on every hand: first, there is such a thing in the world
as what men agree to call vice, that the viciousness of our nature is
manifested in pride and vanity, in envy and jealousy, in hatefulness and
revenge, in theft and murder, in adultery and intemperance. And,
secondly, men agree also that there is in the world what we cal virtue,
which is manifested in meekness and humanity, in spiritualfy and con-
tentment, in the subordination of the physical passions and appetites, and,
in a word, in acts of charity towards men and in deeds of devotion to-
wards God. A third great fact is that this vice and virtue have their
seat, not in the intellect, not in the physique, but in the man's moral
nature; that man is radically bad, but not totally bad; that he is capa-
ble of bringing to maturity whatever is good, letting alone whatever is
evil, only by a power outside of himself. The fourth great fact worthy
of consideration is that the suppression of vice, whether in the individual,
in the family, in society, in the nation, in the world,-and the develop-
ment of virtue, whether in the individual or family or society or the
nation or the world--the supression of the one and the development of
the other is by a force external to man, higher than man, as high as God.

OHRIST's IDEA.

What is Christ's idea of mankind ? His conception of humanity is
that it is radically wrong, that it is radically bad from inheritance, that
that which comes to us by the law of transmission is developed by educa-
tion and by surrounding circumstances, and that which is radically bad
in humanity manifests itself in the inordinate gratification of the appe-
tites and passions; in the insubordination of the will, in the torpidity of
the conscience, in the estrangemeut of the affections, the subordinating
-of man to selfishness. This is Christ's idea of the original radical con-
dition of humanity. What is His great reformatory force ? My dis-
tinguished brother, who was to have spoken to you this morning, framed
the title of his thesis as " The Peculiar Christian Reformatory Forces." I
accept the plurality of the phrase, but I turn away from al] secondary
reformatory forces comprehended in the system of Christianity, and I
desire to fix your attention upon the great, the primeval, the initial, the
fundamental reformatory force in the gospel for the reformation of man-
kind. And what is that force? That force is that a force outside of man, a
power greater than man, a power high and great as God must come into
the human heart and give subordination to his will, intone the conscience
to the severest morality, and enthrone Christ in the affections of the hu-
-man heart.
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WHAT oHRST D» NoL.

What Christ did not do is as remarkable as what He did do. He is
not a philanthropist in the ordinary sense. He came not into the world
to improve man's physical condition as aprimary object. He discouraged
all desire or hope on the part of His followers as to temporal expectation.
He boldly declared: "in the world ye shall have tribulation;" and when
a scribe said to him, " Master, I will follow Thee whithersoever Thou
goest," he chilled the desire and silenced the expression by saying: " The
foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have nests, but the Son of Man
hath not where to lay his head." If you say to me that when Peter declared,
" We have forsalken all for Thee," that the Mast3r replied : " They that
have forsaken fathers and mothers " and so on, "for me shall receive a
hundrea-fold in this world." I say that that was simply declarative of a
result, and was not presented as a motive. If you insist upon it that it
was a motive, then I affirm that the motive was negatived by the ex-
pression that Christ also added: " Tribulation and persecution." The
miracles that He wrought were but the credentials of His ministry, and
I am not far from the truth when I assert that had He not come as the
Son of God to proclaim himself to the faith of mankind as such, He
would not have wrought a miracle. He did not heal all the blind, He
did not restore al the sick, He did not raise all the dead, but here and
there, wherever He could write a credential by a miraculous power, there
He wrote it. The poor were around him, the orphans were on every
hand, but Christ organized no orphan asylum. The widows wept around
Him, but He instituted no houses of mercy for them. He has not the
poor honor of Howard, nor the honor of Peabody, who reared tenement
houses for the working classes. He does not rank as a philanthropist in
the ordinary sense. Nor did He come into the world as the great teacher
of science. He founded no college. He opened the portals of no uni-
versity. He did not send the schoolmaster abroad. Nay, with con-
tempt Re uttered the saying that " By wibdom the world knows not God."
He was familiar with the secrets of nature. He was a high priest of
science. His Divine imagination grasped the universe. What a system
of science he could have given. He might have anticipated Bacon, New-
ton, La Place and others. Al the magnificent inventions of to-day,
which have lifted the burden of toil from the shoulders of humanity,
flowed through that Divine imagination. The iron horse, the electrie
telegraph, the screw, the wedge, the lever, all these were familiar to him.
Ie might have anticipated Watt, and Morse, and others. What a system
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of materia medica He could have given to mankind. The science of medi-

cine was then not only in its infancy, but it was absolutely cruel in its

practice. . He was a philanthropist you say. His great heart yearned

over the physical conditions of humanity. Why then out of the immense

resources of Hlis Divine intellect, did He n& give us a system of compara-

tive anatomy and of physiclogy, of mnateria medica that would have pro-

longed human life, that would have relieved men and women from the

thousand pains and pangs, and thus alleviate our sufferings. He has not

the poor honor of Francis Bacon-Francis Bacon who had the prescience

of the coming day, and gave to mankind a new law for the interpretation

of nature. He came not into the world as a statesman ; He expressed no

preference for this form of government or that. Thrice lie was invited

to act as a judge ; He declined. Once he was solicited to act as a king;

but he refused. He was not a statesman. Despotism was around him.

The very emperor who sat on the throne of Rome spread his empire

over one hundred and twenty millions of human beings, and that empire

extended from the river Euphrates to the Atlantic ocean. Despotism

was everywhere, but He did not declare himself for a republie, or for a

democracy, or for an aristocracy. He simply uttered this great truth.

" Render unto Cesar the things that are Cesar's." Nor did he come into

the world as an abolitionist. Blavery was around iim on every hand.

Roman slavery with features more terrible than the domestic slavery of

the south. And he himself predicted that his own countrymen should

be carried into bondage till the market was glutted and there were no

more byers. eH did not go on a crusade against- domestic slavery With

Wilberforce, nor did lie issue a proclamition of emancipation witl Lin-

coln. He talked of swords, lie spoke of arms, lie described soldiers, but

lie organize no peace society, as has Elihu Burritt, and John Bright.

The.social evil was arond him, but all he said was to the Magdalene:

" Go and sin no more." Intemperance was as prevalent then as it is now,

but he offered no pledge to the people. Idolatory cursed every valley,

and sat upon every hill.top, but lie addressed no crusade against idola-

WHAT cMUST D.

Ah 1 the Master standing on the eminence of the ages looked out

on the world. He looked to china, and saw that subordination had

been a failure there. He looked also to the east, and saw that mental

abstraction had been a failure there. He looked to India, and saw that

intellectuality had been a faiure there. His eye glanced over classic

Greece, from Homer down to the Academy of Plato. He recalled the



2be Cunad Chrstian Monthy.

marvelous words of those renowned writers. He ssaw the marble breathe
under the chisel of Phidias, and the paintings by those immortal artists-
the grapes of Attica, and the birds of Attica came and pecked at them.
But he saw that culture, cnlminating under a sunny sky, under the most
favorable circumstance:, was not the great reformatory force indispens-
able to the recovery of mankind. He turned his eye te Rome. He saw
what the sword had done: nay, he beheld what law had done, law teach-
ing the Emperor on his throne, teaching the soldier in his camp, teaching
tho peasant in his cottage. He saw law enthroned in all its brilliancy,
all its power, but he turned away from all these reformatory forces, and
he said: " I must take the citadel of men, I must ask permission to go
into the heart of man, I must invite him to place his will subject to my
will, to permit me to quicken his conscience, to enthrone me in his affee-
tions, to live for me in his life. I must ask him to fill his days with
charity towards men, with devotion towards God. Nay, I must ask him
to permit me to transform him into myself, so that each man shal be a
living, walking, breathing, thinking, loving, working Christ." This is the
great reformatory force. Let us praise the church as an organization;
let us praise the Sunday school as an auxiliary force; let us thank God
for the potency of the prese, secular and religious. Let us rejoice in our
schools of learning and in our halls of justice. Let us send up a dox-
ology to-day for civilization in all its component parts, in all its elements
of power, but let us remember that he who was wiser than the wise
turned away from al these things. His eye glanced over the race. He
said: " Humanity can rise te these things without my aid." Some
mester-mind is yet to give the world a simple, direct, new definition of
civi3ization. That definition can not be found in our lSeions. It is not
recorded in cyclopedias. I do not hesitate to say that humanity may
reich a civilization of the highest intellectual culture, where art Shall
evel in glory, where goverument shall be wise and paternal, where the
sciences shall be advanced, where al the elements of our civilization may
exist without the great primal factor, namely the Holy (host upon the
hunan heart.

CONOLUSION.
What now is the conclusion ? What is the reformatory force of

Christianity? It is the salvation of the sinner. It is th@ conversion of
men. The momentous question that Christ put to the world was: "What
shall it profit a man if he gain the whole world and lose his own soul 2"
"I have come te seek and save those thaît are lost. His great condition
is: "l Ye must be born again." Oh, ministers of God, everything else is
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futile,. every thing else is a failure unless the soul is saved, saved by the
blood of Christ. Oh, men of the press, who can write in lines of light,
whose eloquence can raise rhetorio into logic, and metaphor into argu-
ment, remember ! remember that the press is a failure unlese man's heart
is changed by the Holy Ghost sent down from above. Superintendents,
teachers, laborers in this glorious work of bringing the lambs to Christ,
yours it seems to me is the initial work, yours the most comprehensive
work, yours the grandest, as we anticipate the result. But, remember,
superintendents, remember librarians, remember secretaries, remember
teachers, remember all ye workers in the school and Sunday School
cause, that your work is a failure unless the young heart is brought to
Jesus, unless Christ is enthroned in the affections of childhood. Lot this
be done. What thon ? Then comes the elevation of the race. Then
comes the ingathering of mankind. Then comes that long anticipated
day when the kingdomq of this world shall be the kingdoms of our Lord
and of his Christ.

RICHBARD COBDEN.

Ythegenerosity of an American gentleman, for many years in
business in Bradford, England, a statue of Mr. Cobden was re-
cently presented to that town. At the unveiling, Mr. Bright
discoursed very tenderly of his companion in arms in the great

battle for cheap education and cheap bread. It is well to remember how
diversifled the forms in which Christ appears in his people. At one time
Christ meets us in his servants toiling in foreign mission fields, then in
back streets of our cities comforting the sorrowful and feeding the hungry;
in the press, in the pulpit, in the hospital, in the battle field; translating
the Bible, writing tracts, exploring wild lands; in ail these positions do we
see Christ working in the great heart of his holy Catholic Church. It is
interesting, therefore, to get glimpses, through the light of a bosom friend,
of Cobden battling for the rights of the people to cheap literature, cheap
education, cheap bread, cheap government.

Mr. Bright, having amid cheers unveiled the statue, said:-We are
met to do honor to the memory of a man whom I do not hesitate to de-
scribe as one of the best and noblest Englishmen of our times.
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TWENTY-FIvE YEARS' PIENDSHIP.

I have been asked, I presume, to take part, and the most prominent
part, in this morning's ceremony, because of my intimate acquaintape
and intimate personal relationship with Mr. Cobden-which lasted. un-
broken and undisturbed by a single jar during the long period of twenty-
five years.

MR. COBDEN'S BIRTH AND EDUCATION.

You know, probably, that Mr. Cobden was not what in the word's
language is called highborn-that he did not enter, on life with what we
call good connections, that he was not surrounded by appliances of wealth,
that it could not be said of him that fortuL.e came sw.ling to his youth
and wooed it-for he was born, if not in a humble, at least in a very
moderate farm house, of a respectable, quiet and honorable family,in the
county of Sussex. 0f bis school days I shall say only this, that I sup-
pose he had no better opportunity of education in the school to which he
went than have almost all the boys now cf similar age throughout the
whole of Great Britain. He had ne opportunity of attending the ancient
universities, and of availing himself of the advantages, and I am afraid I
may say in some degree of suffering from come of the disadvantagzs from
which those universities are not free.

MR. COBDEN'S FIRST SPEEcH AT RooHDALE.

The first great public question to which he turned his mind, as far
as I am able to gather, was the question of public and national edaucatior
-and I know that the first time I became acquainted with hirn was in
connection with that question. I went over to Manchester to call upon
him and ask him if he would be kind enough to come over to .Rochdale
and speak at an education meeting whiclh was about to be held in the.school-
room of the Baptist Chapel in West Street, of that town. I found him
in bis office in Morley Street, and introduced myself to him, and told him
what I wanted. His couitenance lit up with pleasure to find that there
were others that were workiug in this question, and without hesitation he
agreed to come. He came and he spoko, and though he was then so
young as a speaker, yet the qualities of his speech were such as remained
with him so long as he was able to speak at all. Clearness, logic, a con-
versationql eloquence, a persuasiveness which, when conjoined with the
absolute truth that there was in his eye and in his countenance, it was
impossible to resist.
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THE OOBN LAWs--FIVE YEARSS' UNSTINTED WORX.

After this there datne up the question of the Corn Laws, for the skies
had13wered and the harvests were. bad, and in the year 1888 there was
a considerable movement in Manchester, partly by some private indi-
viduals, andpartly, and most importantly by the Chamber of Commerce,
an Anti-CoËn Law Association was formed, which ultimately and soon
became the now famous Anti-Oorn Law League. I will not speak of the
labors of the League. They are known to some here. The time has
faded, and the League and its labors have gpne into the past; but its re-
suits rènia innd can never be destroyed. But for several years a discus-
sion on that one question, whether it was good for a man to have half a
loaf or a; whole loaf, for several years that discussion was maintained-I
wili noL say with doubtful result, for the result never was doubtfal and
neaér could be in such a cause. But for five years or more we devoted
ouyselves without stint; every working hour alrmost was given up to the
discussion and the movement in connection with this question.

HARD TIMEs-A TOUoHING INOIDENT.

There is one incident that to me is most touching in connection with
it, and which I hesitate to refer to, and yet I feel as if I scarcely could
avoid it. It was in September r-f the year 1841. The suffering
throughout the country was fearful. You who live now and were not of
age to observe what was passing in the country can have no idea of the
state of your country in that year. Well, it was at that time that I was
at Leamington, and one day MIr. Cobden called upon ine-for he happened
to be there also on a visit to some relatives. I was then in the depths of
grief, and I might almost say of despair,for the light and the sunshine of
my house had been extinguished. All that was left on earth of my young
wife, except the memory of a sainted life and of a too brief happiness,
was lying stili and cold in the chamber above us. Mr. Cobden called
upon me as his friend, and addressed me, as you might suppose, with
words of condolence. After a time he looked up and said :-" There are
thousands of houses in England at this momentwhere wives, mothers,
and children are dying of hunger. Now, when the first paroxysm of your
grief is past I would advise you to come with me, and we will never
rest till the corn law is repealed. I accepted his invitation. I knew that
the description he had given of the homes of thousands was not an ex-
aggerated description. I felt in my conscience that there was a work which
somebody must do, therefore I accepted his invitation, and from that time
we never ceased to labor bard on behalf of the resolution we had made.
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TEE RESULTS OF FREE TRADE.

If you cast your eyes over the globe what is it you see? Look at
Canada, look at the United States, whether on the Atlantic Sea or on the
Pacific slope ; look at Chili, look at the Australian Colonies, look at the
great and rich Province of Bengal, look on the shores of the Black Sea
or-of the Baltio-wherever the rain fals, wherever the sun shines, wher-
ever there are markets, and granaries, and harvest fields, there are men
and. women everywhere gathering that which comes to this country for
the sustenance of her people. And our fleets traverse every sea, and
visit every port, and bring us the food that only about thirty years ago the
laws of this civilized and Christian country denied to its people. You
find that in holy writ " the earth is the Lord's and the fulness thereof."
We have put holy writ into an Act of Parliament, and since then of that
fulness every man, and woman, and littie child in this country may freely
and abundantly partake.

MR. COBDEN AND TEE ORIMEAN WAR.

After that, and not long after, came another great political transac-
tion, which greatly disturbed him, as you may suppose-I mean the war
with Russia-the Crimean war. Turning back to his pamphlet, one eau
understand the profound grief with which he must have seeni the polie y
of the country at that time. He had warned it .gainst it, he had hoped
that it was impossible, and yet in a moment of passion and of prejudice
that war was undertaken. He, speaking to me about it more than once,
said :-" When the people are thus in a state of frenzy, when their
reason seems to be dethroned, it is useless to argue with them. We must
wait till there comes a cooler and a more reasonable time;" and he looked
on, sad and dejected, till the termination of the strife.

THE FRENCH TREATY.

Finally, the treaty was signed, and the triumph was achieved, and I
venture to say there is no act of any statesman's life that can be looked
back to with more unalloyed pleasure by him who did it, or by his friends
who stood by him and commended it, than that great act of the commer-
cial tr6aty with our neighbouring country of France. There are persons
who think there didn't much come out of it, and these are people who
want the world to get on much faster than it appears that Providence
has enabled it to get on. I saw the other day that in that little book of
Mr. Ashworth's he says not less than twenty-seven commercial treaties
between different countrie3 in Europe followed the treaty between Eng-
land and France, andif this were the time, and i had now the opportunityto
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give you the figures connected with it, you would see that the traffic be.
tween England and France in fifteen years had increased three-fold, and
the commerce between the différent nations, or about half-a-dozen of the
principal nations, had increased also to an enormôus extent.

MR. COBDEN' S LAST DAYS.

It was a circumstance somewhat singular, and very affecting to my
mind, that on the very day when President Lincoln and the Northern
forces entered the city of Richmond, and when in point of fact the slave
confederacy was vanquished and at an end, on that very day, on that
very Bunday, that 2nd of April in the year 1865, the spirit of my friend
left its earthly tenement and took its way to another, and to him, doubt-
less-and I do not trust in vain-a brighter world. I had been only a
month before that sad day visiting him athis house at Midhurst. It was
e day in the early March. We strolled out in the fields, and as we were
returning home he began to talk of bis poor boy-his only son-who had
died some nine or ten years before, and he said, turning round and point-
ing to a beautifullittle church in a most lovely situation, " Yes, my poor
boy lies there, and I shall very soon be with him." I little thought how
soon. Only a few days afterwards he went up to London. It was a time
'when the question of spending large sums as an absurd and monstrous
idea of defending Canada from the United States was under discussion.
He went up to London with the intention of speaking upon that question,
and pointing out to the House of Commons the foolish and irrational
course on which they were invited to enter. He went up on one of the
bitterest days of that month of March, and he was stricken by the cold,
and fatally stricken. Only some ten days afterwards, I thinL, bis com-
plaint became greatly aggravated, and on that 2nd of April that I have
spoken of I was at bis room early in the morning, and remained with
him during some unconscious hours, until the final close of a life to which
I felt myself, and have always felt myself so strongly attached. One
more picture of him. I attended bis funeral at Midhurst, and lie was
-laid in the same vanlt with bis poor boy, and in which they are now ac-
companied by the remains of bis dear wife and the dear boy's mother. I
attendcd, I say, the funeral. Before we left the house, leaning on bis
coffin with bis daughter-one of bis sorrowing daughters, whose attach-
ment to ber father seemed to have been a passion scarcely equalled among
daughters-she said, " My father used to ie me very much to read to
him the Sermon on the Mount." Why, his own life was to a large ex.tent
-I speak it with deference and with hesitation-a sermon based upon
that greatest of all sermons. Eis was a life of perpetual self-sacrifice.
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MISSION WORK IX LOWER CANA.DA.

painful prominence lately given to the Roman Catholie ques-
tion in Montreal, renders peculiarly opportune the following
extracts from the journals of the missionaries of the French
Canadian Missionary Society, with which we have just been

favored. We presume that all our readers are more or less familiar
with the efforts of this Society to evangelize Lower Canada, by
sending colporteurs through the country with the Scriptures, andby gather-
ing the young into its excellent schools at Point-aux-Trembles and else-
where. The extracts given below show that the work makes sure pro-
gress, even if somewhat slow. They will be read with interest, as show-
ing the character of the work and the agents employed in it. We have
to permeate the mass of Lower Canadian Romanism with Protestant in-
telligence and morality. A solid million of peasants-half of them unable
to read or write-is not the most desirable neighbour. Not the least of the
dangers which threaten the State is the presence of an ignorant and
priest-ridden popula.tion, ready to be the tool of the Church, or of the
political demagogues who are themselves the Church's instruments.

We invite attention to these- extracts:-
" During the past month we have worked. much together and suc-

ceeded well in circulating the Word of God. If many refused it, some
were willing, and a few even desirous, to have it. A young woman came
to us at night to get a Testament : she hadi come three miles. The bitter-
ness of the priest bas made his hearers eager to listen to us. There is a
marked change in this parish. People agree that the priest went too far
and said things that were untrue. We have hadi meetings every Saturday
night on our return from colporting, and forty or fifty Roman Catholies
have come round listening. Many say they now understaud the Gospel.
An old man of eighty, who is considered wise among them, said openly
that he had learned more about religion in three months than he ever
learned in seventy years from his Church. Another old man burst into
tears, saying, 'I know that you speak the Word of God, and I am deter-
mined to foùlow it now. I weep over my past life (he had been a hard
drinker); I ask you to pray for me especially.' His wife and family were
at first very bitter, but now themselves listen eagerly. Another man had
often refused to listen. He is an honest and, influential farmer, Lately
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he said: 'I am sorry I did not know yon better, for I find that you declare
the true Gospel. I thought that.the Virgin only could save us, but I ses
now it is only Jesus. You have proveü to me that He is the only Medi.
ator.'

" There is a great work going on in the minds of scores of these poor
benighted people. One man came to us and.asked us to read and explain
the Gospel. After a long conversation he invited us to go to his bouse in
the evening. We went, and fonnd him with a crowd around, to whom
-he *was relating what we had told him. It did my heart good to listen to
him before entering, speaking in his simple speech- of Christ and His-love.
When we began to read, hundreds of questions were asked from every
Bide. Said one man: -I listen to your prayers and feel another man
altogether. I feel that our beads are of no use. I want to pray, but I
cannot express myself ; when at my work I ask God to enlighten me.'
He has since said before other Roman Catholics that he is one no longer,
but will follow the Gospel. He said: ' Some people will call me Suisse,
but I am very glad to bear any name for the name of Jesus.'"

" A woman bas come to know the truth through reading a Testament.
The last time she went to co-fession the cure said to her: ' If yon will
not promise not to let that Protestant bookseller come again to your
bouse, I will not give you absolution.' She replied: 'If you will not give
me absolution, the good God will give me his. Tell me, sir, when you
read us some verses of the gospel is it not good ' ' Certainly.' ' Oh, well,
the colporteur only reads two or three chapters in the same book.' "

" A medical student tried to overthrow me in discussing religion.
He said: ' Bupposing that our priests do teach us error, and we in our
ignorance believe it, do youthink we shall be lost?' 'Well,' Isaid, 'sup-
posing you were a doctor, and I came to you for medicine, and you in
mistake gave me poison, do you tlink my ignorance of what was in the
boule would change its properties and render it harmless to me ?' 'No,'
he replied. ' Ah, well, so it is -with your cures; if they teach you a lie,
your ignorance will not change it into the truth. The Gospel says that
if the blind lead the blind, both shall fall into the ditch."'

"Coming near another village, I met a young man, and finding 'he
could read, but did not know even wyhat the Bible was, I gave him on'i to
take home, and told him I would cal lin an hour to see if he would buyit.
I found um surrounded with neighbours to whom he was reading tho
Bible. I asked him if he wished to keep it. f Yes,' he said, 'here is your
money.' Just then a man entered who cried out that these were Suisse
books, and that I was 'a devil.' I told the yonng man that it was God's
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Word he wasreading, and that men had no right to forbid him. ' Sir,'
eaidhe, ' 'Il read it to the end; and ifit is.ail like what I have.read, no
mnan shail take.itfrom me.' I have also ]iad some success in circulating
the Word among the lumbermen on the Gatineau."

" The brother of a young man latelycQnvertedis himself also changed.
I went to see the parents, who are still Catholics. Taking me for one
also, the father said: ' My afdiction is more to-day than ever. My two
sons have changed their religion and become Protestants. My neighbour
here prevailed on them to go to his church, and it was there my oldest
son changed ; and since then my youngest has changed through my
neighbour always taldng to him.' i said: ' Are your boys who have be-
come Protestants worse boys to-day than they were before 2' 'Oh, no,
said he; ' before my eldest boy changed he used to get drunk, he would
swear most fearfully, he used to smoke and chew tobacco ; but now he
has laid aside all these bad habits.' I said, ' th.ank God for thet.' I then
read the third chapter of John, and while I was explaining the Word of
God to him his daughter came in and sat down to listen. Then I asked
him if I might pray. He said he had never heard a Protestant pray in
French. He got all his children to Ineel down around me, and when we
rose from prayer the father walked into the next room to conceal his
tears. When I took leave, he went quite a distance with me to the public
road, and expressed -t hope that I would visit him again.

Montreal, July, 1877.

MISSION WORK AT LIVINGSTONIA.-RESCUE OF
HUNTED SLAVES.

BY TBE REV. DR. STEWART, BEAD OP THE FREE CEUBOR MISSION AT LIVIG-
STONIA.

Bince I w'-ote last, in December, I am glad to be able to tell you that
things here have been going on well-nothing of a.. untowara kind of any
conseguence having occured-while there is much to be thankful foi.
There have been a ftw cases of fever, mostly slight, and the health of the
party continues fairly good. We cannot expect in latitude 14 degs.
south the same robust vigour or energy we enjoy in latitude 50 degs. north.
Bince the beginning of this year Livingstonia seems to have taken a great
start, and to have begun to grow, and in one of the directions we specially
wish it to grow, as an anti.slavery centre. Up to September or October
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last there were very few people actually settled here-certainly not a
dozen-though there were others constantly coming and going from the
neighbouring villages. Since then, five or six different parties have come
seeking protection, and wishing to live with the English. The last and
largest of these numbered twenty-two, and they came to us in a some-
what strange way. Early one morning a nan appeared in the station
and said that he had arrived during the night, and had slept on the sand
on the beach. He was poorly clad, and in a woeful condition, and he
looked doubly so on a raw, rainy morning. His story was as follows :-
Thathe and several others had come from the country of Mpemba-a
notorious slaving chief on the western shore of the lake; that they had
been privately informed by a friend that they were to be sold, and had
fled in a large canoe to an island, which was uninhabited, intending to
come on here; that the canoe had got broken on the rocks, and that he
had come here to ask assistance in the patched-up fragments and rem-
nants of what had held them all; that he had been two days and two
nights on the way, and that there were twenty-two men, women, and
children still on the island, and that they had nothing to eat and no
means of getting off since the canoe was now broken. Would we help
them?

Ris story seemed a little odd, and yet it had a certain ring of truth.
We accordingly got up steam in the lala, and in less than five hours ran
over the distance that had taken him two days in his crazy canoe, the
pieces of which were sewn together with bark and rivetted with wooden
pegs in a wonderful manner. About one o'clock we reached the island,
which we ·approached cautiously, partly on account of the rocks, and
partly because I did not know whether we were not being led into a trap.
Dr. Black went ashore in the boat, and shortly had them al on board-
twenty-two souls in all-including one or two infants. They had nothing
with them, except a few hoes, some bows and arrows, which the natives
always carry, about a pint of dried maize in a calabash, and a basketful
of wild roots they had dug on the island. We had cooked some grain on
the way for them, and this we gave them as soon as they came on board.
We then lifted our anchor and steamed off, and after five hours' steam-
ing, reached the station at sunset with our living freight. In the morn,
ing they were in a miserable plight-uncertain of their fate and of any
deliverance ; in the evening they were safely housed in Livingstonia, and
I have no doubt their slumbers were deep and sound, or their dreams, if
any, pleasant from the knowledge that now they ara safe under the pro-
tection of the English, and .that no slaver's paw would now clutch or
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hurt them. So far as they have yet gone they have been well-behaved
and willing to work, but it is too early yet to express ar opinion. Their
story receives confirmation from the fact that we 'aeard a dhow had
passed over lately from the east to the west side, to "hunt elephants," as
our native informer in vain tried to get us to believe. This dhow was
no doubt the "large canoe" those whom we rescued said they saw and
were informed that it was "to carry off people who were to be sold,"
themselves amongst the number. They also said that several other
canoes had left the village at the same time to come here, but none of them
have made their appearance as yet.

In the afternoon of the day of the rescue, as we steamed homewards,
I could not help feeling that the Iala was about her proper work, and
though not a fighting ship, intended to sink and burn dhows and ala :m
Arabs out of their skins and color, yet in a peaceful way she was circum-
venting these workers of evil, and fulfilling one of the real objects of her
mission. It was sometimes asked at home two years ago what we were
going to do with a steamer. It would be difficult to describe all its uses
or fairly to estimate its value. It is perhaps enough to say that our po-
sition and our progress would have been entirely different without the
lhala; even with the largest boat we have here-a gig given to us by Port

Elizabeth friends-it would have taken us a week to have carried off
these people from the island, as not more than four or five, with the
rowers, could have been taken at one time. We have, however, to sus-
tain those who come to us tilL their own gardens yield them food.
For this we expect, them to work at reduced wages, and they seem very
willing to do so. But we have now about ninety or more daily to feed,
besides those attached to or forming part of the mission staff, iustead of
eight or ten as lastyear. Even at the moderate ration of one pound to
two pounds ofgrain a day, this involves an expenditure of a ton of mepira
or maize every month. To get this we have to scour the coasts of the
lake with the steamer. Of course this will involve more expenditure in
the way of calico than perhaps the committee contexnplated. But it must
be plain enough that if we give this pe9ple protection we must for a time.
give them food and work; otherwise it is simply protection, with liberty
to die of hunger. I have asked one generous friend of the mission to
give us some calico now lying at Quillimane, and which was sent ont for
another purpose. Our chief want is calico. Common white calico at
8d. per yard, not dearer, even cheaper, would do. It will cost nearly
three times that price before we get it here. Since the mission seems to
be so wonderfully prospered of God, it onght to be generously nourished
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so as to confirm its early growih into mature strength and place it, so
far as human meansgo, beyond the risk of failure from any temporary
disaster. It would be difficult to estimate the magnitude of the results
which may, with God's help, be attainud if this settlement meets with no
early and serious check. of course a single false step here or stinted
support from home may give this unhappy check. Hence we need daily
to ask for wisdom to find the right and safe course. It cannot be sup.
posed that notorious slave-dealing chiefs will look with friendly eyes on
our doings. And in two cases the parties have been sent after, and an
attempt made to get them back. In the last case there were two men,
one woman, and two children. Had we delivered them up, the older
man would probably have been killed, and the woman and younger man
sold. lt generally takes haif a day to go through these cases. There is
a great mass of lies on both sides, but if we can fairly make out that no
theft, murder, or other crime has been committed, we allow them to re.
main. We say to those who come to recapture them: "These people
came here without our asking them. We do non even ask them to stay.
If you can induce them to go back with you do so; but you shal not take
them.by force, nor lay a finger on them to hurt them." In the argument
on the matter they are generally beaten out of the field by the question
-" How would you like if I were to seize and sel you." As the mes-
sengers don't know but what this, or something equally bad, is intended,
the statement generally produces silence and extreme gravity of counten-
ance, and the conference ends. We wish them civilly good-b.ye, and if
hey have no food for the return journey we give them some, and they

betake themselves to their canoe, or to the road rather, crestfallen and
empty of their prey.

The school goes on well and continues to increase. Five more of
the sons of Makololo chiefs were brought up the river by Dr. Law the
last time he was down.

The daily meetings to which I referred so fully in my last-at pre-
sent held in the evenings, as the people are scattered at mid-day-are
going on regularly, besides two services on Sundays. I have great faith
in these as a means of accomplishing much good. For I ceonfess it seem-
ed almost hopeless to try to make any impression on the ignorance of
the people by two short meetings at intervals of seven days each.. But
by daily communication with them on the facts and truths of the Bible,
we may expect some light to break in on this worse than Egyptian dark-
ness. That there should be already so much religions and teaching work
going on steadily is, as I have before stated, matter both for wonder and
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thankfulness. We generally close the meeting with one of Moody and
Sankey's hymns. If the music is well sung in the diûerent parts with
force and expression, the effect on the audience is very marked, even
though they know only a little of the contents of the hymn from a few
words of previous explanation. And all this on Lake Nyassa, where
fifteen months ago the darkness and silence of centuries was al un-
broken by a single sound or by a single ray of light. This is God's
working, however, not man's, though the agency be human.

Our first visitor from the outside world ,arrived at Livingstonia the
other day. He came straight to us from near Umballa in the Punjaub,
where he has been workiug as an engineer on the Sirhind Canal, and
having a furlough of two years, and having also been in Europe lately,
he thought he might spend a part of his furlough in some useful way by
coming here to see if he could. help us. And he has placed himself as a
volunteer on the Livipgstonia force for a year, impeiled, I believe, simply
by a vigorous natural activity, and by pure interest in the enterprise and
success of missionary work. His coming will be of great service, and
has already benefitted us by clearing up our misty views on various
pieces cf work to be attempted or now going on. The first important
work he will probably undertake will be a survey of a road over the
Murchison Cataracts, which may be begun next dry season. This sur-
vey, when completed, we shall probably offer to one of the branches of
the International Society, inaugurated by the King of the Belgians. It
will form, so far as we are concerned, an experimentum crucis as to whe-
ther actual work is intended by that society. It is safer also to begin
vith a road of sixty miles than with one of 600 to Ujiji. If the society
does not aid in the making of this •oad, we shal have to construct some-
thing of a much inferior kind ourselves, as transport over this little bit
of sixty miles costs us £6 16s. per ton, and at one time cost the ruinous
amount of exactly double that, or £13 10s per ton.

If our visitor were not a relative of my own-and also a James
Stewart -I should be disposed to say that this example is worth follow-
ing by Christian young men who baye occasional periods of leisre, what.
ever be their profession, if it belongs to some useful art. The idea is a
new one, and many a mission station and institution might be benefited
permanently by the stay in it for twelve months of a man who knew his
profession or business thoroughly. A man may not care for spending
two entire years in lounging about continental picture galleries or in the
pleasant nooks of the old country. and, if he is in vigorous health, may
prefer action to inactivity. Of course the number of men who have such
periods of leisure is not great.

The Canada Christian Monthly.



The Canada Christian Monthly.

ARE YOU .AGREED WITH GOD?
BY BEv. JOSEPH COOK, BOSTON, U.S.

"Can two walk together except they be agreed?"-Amos iii. 3.

HEN I lie dying I want the Bible for a pillow. It tells me
what I ar, and how to get into similarity of feeling with God.
That is what I want when I am expecting instant death. If
I want it then I want it now. What we see in flashes is true

the whole day long, life through, eternity through. If there is any certi-
tude it is a certitude for al time and place. A man cannot escape from
himself, or from God, or from his own record. Does the pulpit know
,nything about these things.? It knows that two cannot walk together
unless they agree, and that we must walk with ourselves, with God, wifa
our record. The past is absolutely unchangeable. God cannot mal e
what has been not to have been. You were born in Boston. God,,
omnipotence cannot make it true that you were not born in Boston. The
record of your sins remain for ever and for ever. How are you to be at
peace face to face with God who knows your sins, and face to face with
that record ? Well, that record never will be changed.

Perhaps God can screen you from it. This Book says there has
been a chastisement of our Ring substituted for our,punishment. And
now, if we -want to get rid of the load of sin, and desire to have coolness
in facing the foe, what is it necessary for us to do ? Look at the King
who has taken the chastisement in place of our punishment. I aver that
of al means of getting rid of the love of sin I do-not know one effectual,
except looking on the cross.

How can I get rid of this love of sin ? I can resolve, and I can hold
myself under the stern power of will; but that is not what God wants.
You remember, in the old story about the Golden Fleece, one ship's
crew went by the Isle of Sirens, and they heard the songs of the women
who were fair in their upper forms, but whose bodies ended in snaky
twines. Ulysses went by and filled his ears with wax, and bound his
crew with knotted thongs. He tied himself to the mast. And thus he
went safely by. But afterwards a man named Orpheus, a great musician,
came by, and he gave better music than the sirens, and so went by, not
with wax in hie ears or his crew bound with thongs, but without any
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temptation to stop. The ancients knew the difference between .morality
and religion. That man who went by with wax in his ears was the man
of morality. The man who went by and did not want to land because
he had better music was the man of religion. His heart was changed
by liztening to a more ravishing melody than the sirens could produce.

Ulysses rather wanted to land: and so your man of morality rather
wants to sin. If that is morality, going by the Isle of Sirens with your
ears full of wax and your limbs knotted with thongs, I will give you a
certain amount of credit for good judgment and the effort of the will to
avoid sin. God forbid that I should underrate morality, but it does not
male man at peace with himself. In the nature of things it is not
enough to make men walk in peace; only religion, not morality, can do
that. Morality is going by with wax in its ears; religion is going by
raising a better music, without a single pulsation of desire to land; or if
you have such a desire, it is too subsidiary to the torrent of mighty love
for what God loves, and hate for what God hates, to count for anything.
You may have morality, but, unless you have similarity of feeling with
God, you cannot be saved. And I don't know how you can get Aimilarity
of feeling with God except by looking at the Cross, and on Him who took
chastisement for our punishment. When I look on God as my Redeemer
I am glad to take Hirm for my Lord.

I want to give to every soul here this thought. Look on God as
your Redeemer; trust Him, and then it will be easy to take Him as your
King. And when you have taken Him both as Redeemer and King, you
have saving faith-and never till then. Until you do that you cannot be
at peace. When Frederick the First, the father of Frederick the Great,
lay dying, he had a false view of the atonement, and Roloff, his chaplain,
reproached him for the many crimes of his reign. " We are saved," said
Roloff, " on two conditions : the first is that we gladly take God as our
Saviour, and the second is that we gladly take God as our King. You
seem to believe you are going to take God as youi Saviour, but not as
your King."

The illustration has held good for more than a hundred years, be-
cause it represents the sense of Seripture, that two cannot walk together
unless they agree. Ah ! the philosophy of man, contrasted with this
Divine story of the Cross, is less than a rusblight contrasted with the
moon. I solemnly believe I cannot get rid of the love of sin myseif; that
I must get rid of the love of sin if I am to be happy when I go hence
and the Bible tells me that God is my Redeemer from sin. I believe
that. I look on Him, and I lose the love of sin, and am brought into
similarity of feeling with the personality of God-ana that is salvation.

27

417



The Camada Christian Monthly.

MOODY ON MARRIAGE.
HE first miracle was performed at a marriage. The first

thing that will take place in the next dispensation will be the
marriage of the Lamb. I wantto say a few words about matri-
mony. The moment that I mention that subject there is a

general titter. People talk about death as the most solemn thing in life.
I believe that the most solemn step that any man ever took was matri.
mony. There are a number of hells on earth to-day because people have
not been led together by God; because their marriage was not made in
heaven, and God never intended them to live together. They are living
miserable, wretched lives in consequence. I don't know any subject ne
ought to pray more over, and it is farthest from our prayers. We pray
for everything else, but we do not pray for a blessing on our marriage.
Look at the misery, look at the wretchedness in Chicago'to-day on account
of it. I want to say right here, and I don't want to give any uncertain
sound, may God have mercy on thôse men who are putting away their
wives for nothing. There is a God of equity sitting in the heavens who
will judge them by-and-by. Don't let those men think they are going to
escape judgment. This thing of divorce is alarming, and yet by many
it is considered a trifle.

Men get married to-day and are divorced to-morrow. " What God
hath joined together let no man put asunder." The idea that a man
should, without provocation, put away his wife is terrible, and yet it is
being done. I think there is a blight in many a home to-day on this ac-
count. And let me say another thing-that I believe in Paul's declaration,
that no, unconverted person should marry a converted. person. What
right has a man to give himself away to a godless, Christless woman; or
what right has a religions woman to ally herself for life with an irreli-
gions man ? When you speak to people 8bout this, they laugh at you,
and say it is none of your business-that the Church bas nothing to do
with it. But the Church bas to do with it. There is just as imperative
a law in regard to it as the commandment, "Thou shalt not steal."
Look at the misery which comes of such alliances. If you are going to
marry, my friends, be sure that you have Christ and His disciples there.
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Do not do anything you cannot ask the Lord to bless you in. We, as
parents, ought to be very careful in whose society our children go. We
ought to pray very much that when they select a companion for life God.
may help them-that the match may be made in heaven, so that their
lives may be 'pleasant and profitable.

WHAT PARENTS CAN DO.

Things whicl parents may inculcate upon themselves and their children,
without fear of excess:

1. Neatness and propriety in dress, having reference to occasion and
the circumstances of the individual.

2. WPoliteness; paying due iegard to the tastes and feelings of others.
8. Good humour.
4. Cheerfulness.
e. Justice in respect to the property, character, and feelings of others.
6. Cultivation of the intellect, with a view to the discovery and vin-

dication of truth.
7. Wisdom; the skill to avoid vice and iisfortune, and to attain

virtue and success.
8. Self-control; the power to restrain one's self from acts of impru-

dence, vice and folly; the power to compel one's self to do what is re-
quired at the right time and in the right way.

9. Moral courage ; the power to resist fashionable errors; to main-
tain unpopular truth; to show sympathy, kindness, and humanity to-
ward the unfortunte, the humble, aud the poor, even where it may
threaten momentary contempt.

10. Consistency, without obstinacy.
11. Charity in all its forms.
12. Excellence in the profestion or pursuit to whicl? a perest de.

votes himself, accompanied by equity, and modesty.
Things wich parents should repress in the iselves and their children:
1. Display of ail kinds, in dress, equipage, manners, accomplish-

ments, talents, wit, personal beauty, power and wealth.
2. Great riches, rank, station, office, as instruments of selfish grati-

fication and pride.
8. Exclusiveness, by which persons affect to be of a superior

caste.
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4. That assumed superiority of taste which displays itself in hyper-
critical discontent.

5. That pretendedly superior sagacity which imputes bad motives
as the source of good actions.

6. That cunning which would make dupes of mankind.

S. G. Goodrich.

THE MOTHER OF THE SPURGEONS.
The Rev. "Dr. ord, of America, recently paid a holiday visit to Lon-

don, and thus alludes to his visit to the Stockwell Orphanage: " There
were fve Spurgeons present, and all said a few words. The father, John
Spurgeon, bis two sons, J. A. Spurgeon and Charles, then the two sons of
Charles H., Masters Thomas and Charles. It was an interesting sight.
After the meeting Mr. Spurgeon introduced me to his father, alfd we con-
versed together, as we walked about the grounds, for some considerable
time. Of course I asked him of bis family. He is sixty years of age.
He has eight living children.· He has spent his life in the ministry. In
course of the conversation he said ,' I had been from home a great deal,
trying to build up weak congregations, and felt that I was neglecting the
religious training of my own children, -while I toiled for the good of
others. I returned home with these feelings. I opened the door, and
was surprised to find none of the children about the hall. Going quietly
up the stairs, I heard my wife's voice. She was engaged in prayer with
the children. I heard her pray for them one by one by name. She
came to Charles, and especially prayed for him, for he was of high spirit
and daring temper. ' I listened,' said the old gentleman tome, tearfully,
4 hstened till she had ended her prayer, and I felt and said, "Lord, I will
go on with Thy work." The children will be cared for.'"'

No onEsis too old to plant a seed of trutb in sqme human heart.
Aged Christians, keep at it to the end ! You may behold fruit when you
have haxaly looked for it. We see it stated that Mrs. Molly Richardson,
late of Baldwin, Me., when in her ninetieth year, was one day eating a
fine apple, and remarked that she would nile to raise some fruit of that
kind. She therefore planted the seeds, one of which sprouted and be-
came a thrifty tree. Mrs. Richardson lived to be ninety-seven years old,
and ate fruit from the tree. Mr. Moody tells of a woman in London,
eighty-five years of age, working for the Master, and.ýbringing sminers to
Christ for healing.
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THE DA UGIIER'S PR YER.
The late Dr. Krummacher, chaplain to the king of Prussia, in refer-

ing to faith and prayer, writes as follows : " A little incident occurs to mg
ihich I eau hardly withhold, on account of its simplicity and beauty.
'he mother of a little girl, only four years of age, had been for some time
Âjost dangerously ill. The physician had given her up. When the little
girl heard this, she went into an adjoining room, knelt down, and said:
"Dear Lord Jesus, O make my mother well again."

And after she had thus prayed, she said, as though in God's name,
with as deep avoice as she could: "Yes, mny dear child,,j will do it
gladly !"

This war 'e little girl's amen. She rose up, joyfully ran to lier.
mothor's bed, and said: " Mother, you will get well!"

And she recovered, and is in health to this day. Is it, then, always
permitted for me to pray thus unconditionally respecting temporal con-
cerna ? No; thou must not venture to do so, because thou canst still ask
and doubt. But shouldst thou ever be inclined by God's Spirit to pray
thus, without doubt or scruple, in a filial temper, and with simplicity of
heart, resting on the true foundation, and in genuine faith, then pray
thus by all means ! Noue dare censure thee ; God will accept thee.

S UFFICIENT UNTO TIH E DA Y.

BY JOSEPH ALLEN, LL.D.

"BE careful where you go," said a father to lis son, who started out
one very dark night on an errand of mercy. He held in his hand a lan-
tern which threw a circle of liglit around him. " I shall be safe enough,"
replied the son, "so long as I can see clearly where to step. I can tel
when I am in the road."

The lantern did not enable him to see distant objects. There was a
small circle of light, and on every side was darkness. Yet the light was
sufficient to guide the young man on his way. He could not see far be-
fore him, but he could see far enough to place at each step his foot in
safety. He accomplished the work he set out to do. Suppose he had
said. " I cannot see what is before me. I will not move til the road is
plain before me for the whole distance I have to travel." He would have
done nothing. The benevolent act would not have been performed.

There are those who refuse to walk by the light they have, because
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it is not greater. Present duty is plain, but the duties of a future hour
are not seen. Present duty is neglected because future duty is unknown.

Some decline to enter upon the performance of present duty because
they do not see how they can perform some future. For the duty of to-
day they have adequate strength; but the duty of to-morrow is plainly
beyond their present strength. Forgetting the Divine declaration, 4 As
thy day is so shall thy strength be," they neglect the possible duty of to-
day in consequence of the impossible work of to-morrow.

THE DISRUPTON .AN1STERS' WIVES.
" Ere I here take leave of the visitation at this time of the Perth

Presþ,ytery, I must indulge myself with a few words on the admiration I
then felt, and still continue to cherish, for the conduct and bearing of the
ministers' wives. The ministers themselves were hearty and resolute.
Their wives were full of enthusiasm, and set little by the prospect of the
change in their circumstances which they were called to contemplate.
When 1 looked on the snug smiling manses-when I reflected on the as-
sociations which bound them and their families to them-when I remem-
bered that they had no prospect before them but comparative poverty for
the future of their earthly course-and when I listened to their earnest
expressions of hope that nothing would induce the Church to swerve from
its faithfulness, I could not but feel persuaded that God had, in a wonder-
ful way, endowed them with grace for this great occasion, and made them
helpmates indeed for their suffering but resolute husbands. I have often
said that if commemorative monuments be lawful for any object, the
wives o!f the ministers of the Disruption of 1848 deserve one-magnificent
and perennial. The extent to which I honour and respect them I cannot
express. Had they faltered, had they even been lukewarm, they would
not have changed the purpose or course of those to whom they stood in
so close and sacred a relation; but they would have made their trial far
more grievous. As the case was, they encouraged their husbands' hearts,
brightening the future with animating hopes and happy anticipations.
Come what might, the wives were prepared to meet all hazards for the
sake of the glory of their Lord and Saviour. None were more marked
for this than the wives of the ministers of the Presbytery of Perth. May
their memory be blessedi

" Both in one faith unanimous though sad,
With cause for evils past, yet much more cheered
With meditations on the happy end."

-Dr. Beih's " Memorics of the Disruption Times.
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TIHE NEW YEIR.

THE Christian Treasury publishes some rich speoimens of old Scot-
tish poetry about 1550. This has an almost historical interest, if we
remember the times, and is a fine study of the Scots tongue:-

"0 hie eternal God of micht 1
Of thy grit grace, grant us thy licht,
With hairt and mynd sinceir,
To leif efter Thy lawis richt,
Now into this new yeir.

God keip our Quein; and grace hir send
This realme to gyde, and to defend;
In justice perseveir:
And of her wais mak an end,
Now into this new yeir.

God send grace to our Quene Regent,
Be law to mak sic punishment,
To gar lymmars foirbeir
For till oppress the innocent,
Now into this new yeir.

Lord, schent all sawers of seditioun;
Remove all rancour and suspicioun,
Qnhil may this cuntrie feir.
Put all pertubars to punitioun,
Now into this new yeir.

God send pastors of veritie,
Be quham we may instructit be
Our God to serve and feir.
And to set furth his wourd trewlie,
Now into this new yeir.

God send the comouns weil to wirk;
Tue grund' to lawbour, and nocht irk,
To win gade quheit and beir;
And to bring furth bayth staig and stirk,
Now into this new yeir.

And tak awa thir yqle lounis,
cryand wakkars, with cloutit gounis;
A.nd sornars that ar sweir;
And put thame in the galiounis,
Now into this new yeir.

I pray al stratis and degree
To pray to God continwalie,
His grace to grant us heir;
And send us peax and unitie
Now into this new yeir."

423



The Canada Ckristiam Monthly.

THE 4ESSON OF THE MILL.

In the May number of this magazine there is a piece of poetry Vith
the above heading, founded on the proverb,-" The mill will neyer grind
with the water that has passed." The lesson taught in it is that we
should improve the present moment, because time once past cannot be
recalled. Now, the proverb regarding the mill, already quoted, is quite
true. But it is just as true that "l the mill cannot grind with the water
that's to come." It can grind only with what is now passing through it.
Here then, the mill teaches us another lesson. We can no more make
use of to-morrow, than we can of yesterday. The present only, is ours.
It is impossible to conceive the speed with which the present changes into
the past. The word "no " is a very short one, yet a portion of time
passes away while we are pronouncing it. To one going swiftly through
a railway cutting in a stoney soil, the rows of stones appear only so many
ines. He passes so quickly from one stone to another, that he cannot

fixhis eyes on any, and then the effect is as I have just stated. So it is
when we try to think of the present moment. But many put off doing
good til to-morrow. How foolish ! In a certain sense, we neyer see to-
morrow. When it comes, it is changed into to-day. Reader, improve the
present-the golden opportunity. " Put not off till to-morrow what you
can do to-day." Remember that "the mill cannot grind with the water
that's to come." It is a true saying, " Hell is paved with good resolu-
tions." Satan cares not what and how many good resolutions you
make provided they are never anything more than mere resolutions.

T. F.
Metis, Que.

A CURIOUS LETTER.

IMr. WESLEY wrote the following letter to Mr. S-, at Armagh,
in Ixeland, April 24, 1769:-

"Be active, be diligent, avoid al laziness, sloth, indolence. Fly
from every appearance of it, else you will never be more than half a
Christian. Be cleanly. Inthis let the Methodists tahe pattern by Quak-
ers. A.void all 'nastiness, dirt, slovenliness in your person, clothes,
and house. Be always sweet above ground; uncleanness is a bad fruit of
laziness ; use al diligence to be clean, as one says:

'Let thy nin's sreetness have i'.s operation
Upon thy person, clothes, and habitation.-
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Whatever clothes you have, let them be whole; no rente, no tatters, no
rage. These are a scandal to either man or woman, being another fruit
of vile laziness. Mend your clothes, or I shall never expect you to mend
your lives. Let none ever see a ragged Methodist. Use no tobacco un-
less prescribed by a physician. It is an unoleanly and unwholesome self-
indulgence ; and the more customary it is the more resolutely should yott
break off from every degree of that evil cnstom. Use no snuff unless pre-
scribed by a physician. I suppose noother nation in Europe is in such vile
bondage to this silly, nasty, dirty castom as the Irish are. . . . Touch
no dram. It is liquid fire. It is a sure though slow poison. It sape the
very springs of life. In Ireland, above al countriesin the world, I would
sacredly abstain from this, because the evil is so general; and to this, and
snuff, and smoky cabine, I impute the blindness which is so common
throughout the nation."-- Wesley's Letters, p. 91.

"LORD! WHAT WILT TROU RAàVE ME TO DO?"
"Lord! what wilt thon have me to do?'l was the first prayer of

Paul the apostle. He had been doing every ill within his power to the
name of Jesus, but immediately upon being turned from darkness to light
he sought the Lord's mind as to what he should do for his Lord. It is
only those who know that the Lord has doue al for them as sinners, that
can cry to Him as servants to know -what work they shal do ior Him.
An aged Christian once gave a young believer, who was not clear as to
what special work he should engage in for the Lord, this advice: "If
you are not quite sure what is your work, try something, and the Lord
will soon show you what He -wouid have you do."

IT is home behaviour which is the test of goodness. Apleasant order
to the worn-out servant "not to hurry" -won't delay the supper; a
sympathetic loving kiss to the languid-looking mother wil do her more
good than -wine. A little praise, a little wonder as to how she manages
to keep the house so cool and clean, and »endure al the worry of the
nursery, will make her happy. If some only knew how good a word in.
season is, they would give it oftener, and get in exchange smiles and
kisses and pleasant little acknowiedgments. A day has a great many
good things in its gifts, but the key to them ail is renunciation and un-
selfishness.
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TEE LORDS CORN.

Tm mission station in the Indian Territory was st one time in my
house. Tobaccowell, one of our neighbours, was a member of the little
mission church, and like many a white professor, was spasmodically zeal-
ous for the glory of God. One Sabbath he listened to a sermon from Gen.
xxvii 22, " And of all that thou shalt give me, I will surely gave the tenth
unto Thee.

At the close of the spvice he said to the missionary:
" Me plant big corn-field next week. Me make it ten pieces; plant

al, then one piece be the Lord's corn."
He did so; the part of the field to, be devoted to the Lord was

ploughed and planted with great care. But when the time for hoeing
had arrived, our neighbour hoed his own corn, but did not find it conven-
ient to hos the Lord's. As the Beason advanced, the Lord's corn, uncul-
tivated and dwarfed, and Tobaccowell's well hoed, tal, and thrifty, pro-
duced a sad and striking contrast.

The sight of that cornfield has been a life-long lesson to me; and
whenevcr I find myself more devoted to my own personal interests than
to the glory of God, I say to myself, I am neglecting the Lord's corn.

TACT IN VISIFPATION.
WmrE Dr. Guthrie's parish was carefully visited by the parochial

agency apart from the minister, he was also himself diligent in
visiting; and in no field of labor was his tact more apparent than
in this work of visitation. He was quite equal to any emergency. For
example, one day when visiting, he came to the door of an Irish papist,
who was determined that the doctor should not enter his house. " You
cannot come in here," said he; " you're not needed nor wanted." " My
friend," said the doctor, "I'm only visiting round my parish to become
acquainted with my people, and have called on you-only as aparishioner."
" It don't matter," said Paddy, " yer shan't come in here; " and with
that lifting the poker, he said, " If you comein here lil knock yer down.'
Most men would have retired, or tried .to reason; the doctor did neither,
but drawing hinself up to his ful height, and looking the Irishman fair
Inthe face, he said, " Come now, that's too bad i would you strike a man
anarmed 2 Hand me the tongs, and then we shall be on equal terms."

The man lboked at him for a little in great amazement, and then said,
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" Och shure, yer a quare man for a minister! come inside; " and, feeling
rather ashamed of his conduct, he laid down the poker. The doctor
entered and talked, as he could so well do, in a way both so entertaining
and so instructive as to wir the admiration of the man, so that when he
arose to go, Paddy shook his hand warmly, and said, " Be sure, sir, don't
pass my door without giving me a cail." It will not be wondered at that
a man who could thus break down the opposition of an enemy, should
have been respected and loved by many a warm heart, and have found
few homes in his parish where his visits were unwelcome.

OUR INFLUENGE.

THE stone flung from my careless hand into the lake, splashed
down into the depths of the flowing water, and that was all. No,
it was not all. Look at those concentric rings, rolling their tiny
ripples among the sedgy reeds, dipping the overhanging boughs of
yonder willow, and producing an influence, slight, but conscious, to the
very shores of the lake itself. That hasty word, that word of pride or
scorn, flung from my lips in casual company, produces a momentary de-
pression, and that is ail. No, it is not al. It deepened that man's dis-
guet at godliness, and it sharpened the edge of that man's sarcasm, and it
shamed that half-converted one out of his penitent misgivings, and it
produced an influence, slight, but eternal, on the destiny of an immortal
lfe. Oh! it is a terrible power that I have-this power of inluence-and
it clings to me. I cannot shake it off. It is born with me; it has grown
with my growth and strengthened with my strength. It speaks, it walks,
it moves; it is powerful in every look of my eye, in every word of my
lips, in every act of my life. I cannot live to myself. I must either be a
light to illuminate, or a tempest to destroy. I must either be an Abel,
-who, by his immortal righteousness, being dead yet speaketh; or au
Achan, the saddest continuance of whose otherwise forgotten name is the
fact that man perishes not alone in his iniquity.

Fmza is the hand of the soul, to hold and to work.
GOD ls the builder of this temple-the work is His, and he that does

but touch a pebble in his own strength is sure to let it fall and wound
himself.
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"WH.A T'S THE U SE"

HATS the use ?" is the common saying with the young in
regard to hard, distasteful studies. They mean to do
something far different from anything that will require
their dull, dry studies to be brought into play. But leav.

ing out of the question the mental discipline to be got from them, whichi
is, after all, the main object of study, these very things may be turned
to excellent account in after years. " My teacher made me study survey-
ing twenty-five years ago," said a man who had lost his property, " and
now I am glad; I can get a good situation by such means, and a high
salary."

A certain French king used to regret with great bitterness, the defi-
ciency of.his education, when surrounded by men of learning and the
highest culture. He reproached the memory of those who had been so
indulgent of his idleness, and said, with bitter sarcasm, " Was there not
birch enough in the forests of Fountainbleau?" Better a sharp, strict
master, who insists upon thoroughness in all that children undertake,
than a frivolous, superficial one, who permits them to slip over their
lesson in an easy way, which they will regret with like bitterr.ess in later
years.-Early Days.

"LETS PLAY."

Oh ! blessed and wise little children,
What sensible things they say,

When they can't have the things they wish for
They take others, and cry: " Let's play."

"Let's play that the chairs are big coaches,
And the sofa a railroad car;

And that we are al taking journeys,
And travelling ever so far.

"Let's play that this broken old china
Isa a dinner set rare and fine,

And our tin cups filled with water
Are goblets of milk and wine!
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Lets play every one of our dollies
Is alive and can go to walk,

And keep up long conversations
With us if we want to talk.

"Let's play that welive in a palace,
And that we are the queens and kings;

Let's play we are birds in a tree-top,
And can fly about on wings.

"Let's play that we are school-keepers,
And grown people come to our school;

And then punish them ail most soundly,
If they break but a single rule."

Oh ! the blessed and wise little children,
What sensible things they say;

And we might be happy as they are,
If we would be happy their way.

What odds twixt not having and having,
When we have lived out our day !

Let us borrow the children's watchword,
The magical watchword, "Let's play."

FROGS AT SCHOOL.

TWENTY froggies went to school
Down beside a rushy pool;
Twenty little coats of green,
Twenty vests al white and clean.
"We must be in time," said they,
"First we study, then we play;
That is how to keep the rule
*When we froggies go to school."

Master Bullfrog, grave and stern,
Called the classes in their turn;
Taught tbem how to nobly strive,
Likewise how to lèap and dive;
From his seat upon the log,
Showed them how to say " Rer-chog!"
Aiso how to dodge a blow
From the sticks whih bad boys throw.

Twenty froggies grew up fast;
Bullfrogs they became at last;
Not one dunce among the lot,
Not one lesson they forgot;
Polished in a high degree,
As each froggie ought to be;
Now they sit on other logs,
Teaching other little frogs.-Nrsery.
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THE FINCHES.
AMONa the class of birds called Finches are not only some of the

not beautiful, but sone of the mott melodious of the feathered tribe.
They are, too, very easily tamed, and have been the companions of man
from the moqt ancient times, and in 8orse places they are valued more
than any other birds. We give an engraving of five of them-the Gold-
fueh (at the top,) the Chaffinch, Bullfinch, Sitbin, aud Moantain-finch.

The Goldfinch is highly esteemed for the colors of its plumage, the
elegance of it form, and the sweetness and fullnebs of its notes. lt is at
the same time a gentle and peaceful bird, eatsily tamed and, raised as a
cage-bird, and showing great attachment to those who take charge of it.

The Chaffinch is a cheerful little creature, and passeu the greater
part of the day in action, only repoting from its fatigue during the noon-
tide heat; and it, like the goldfinch, builds au exceedingly artistic nest.
While the female i. sitting on the nest, her mate pours out an uninterrup-
ted flow of song. Chaffinches are exceedingly attached to their young,
and utter loud cries at the approach of an enemy.

The Bullfinch is a very docile bird, and though its natural song is
harsh and diqagreeable, yet it may bc trined, as in England, Germany,
and lolland, to whistle many airs aud rongb in a soft, pure and flue-lhke
tone, which is highly prized. 'lhere are muany schoolo for training them,
especially in Germany, the teacher making use of a flate to aid him.

Thp plumage and song of the Siska are both attractie, the greater
part ,f the former being a beautful grt ei. called the " b1ibk green. * Its
srng repen:ble; that of the canary. It dot b Lot care about btaying long in
ont place, but n 1- much of its time lu wandering over the country,
going south for the winter.

Mourtains and laige close fortstb are tle favourite re6orts of the
Mountain Finch, but in the winter seabon, when deep snow is on the
mountains, it descends into the lowlands and mingies with the other
finches. It equals the chaffinch in its activity, but is inferior to it in the
quality of its song.

Al] tbese little birds are industricus. They are perdevering ; they do
their workl in the right tim. , they do not interfere with each other ; they
do not get discouraged because thcy caunot build their nests in a day;
they do not refuse to wark because they have to find their own straws.

Will not the little readers of these bnes learn a lesson from these
birds ? If these birds which God has made and cares for each day, but
which can neither talk, nor read, nor reason, as we do, are -so kind to.
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each other; so industrious, persevering, and energetic ; how much more
is it the duty of boys and girle who cati read God's Holy Word to be kind
to each other, and industrious, and try to help each other in doing al
that God has told them to do. What a blessed world this would be. if
little children-and big ones too-would only behave as wel as do the
birds!

TALKING WITH GOD.
A little girl, whose father was an infidel, and who lived iv a Codless

home, went to visit a friend of hers whose parents were both Christians.
While she was there the family gathered for their usual morning wbrship.
While they were reading the Word of God she listened very attentively,
but when the father knelt reverently down and engaged in earnest layer,
she seemed amazed, and glanced. al around the room to ses who ne was
talking with, and seeing no one looking at him she was greatly pffzzled.
As soon as she had opportunity, after the service was over, she whispered
to her friend, and asked:-

"Who was your father talking with this morning?"
" Why, he was taUlng with God," said her friend.
The little girl knew nothing about God, or ils dealings with the

children of men, so they tried to explain to her who and what God was,
and then told her the "d ol, old story' of the cross. To all this she
listened very eagerly, and when they had fmishled she inquired earnestly:

"Can't I talk with him too ?"
"Certainly you can," said they, "for he loves little children, and has

said, 'Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid them not,
for of such is the kingdom of heaven.''"

She seemed very happy, and when she got home that night she
jumped into her father's lap and told him about those good people that
talked with God, and what they had. told her about him, and then, with
her little face beaming ith joy, she exclaimed:

" Oh father, they said I could talk with him too, and he would hear
me!"

She did talk with him, until her father and all the family learned to
love and commune with the " unknown God." Surely, " out of the
mouths of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected praise."--Matt. xxi. 16.
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