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New Series, Vou. Il No. 7.

THE WANTS OF NEWFOUNDLAND. |
No. IIL

"The poetry on our sccond pags is from the pen of an
esteemed Jady correspoudent in  London, and was
writlen expressly for this magazine. Our authoress,
besides attending to the dutics of a numerous family, .
rendering valuable assistance in business, finds time to
meintain a varvied correspondence, to uct as secvetary

“for a benevolent society, to serve on several committees

in-conpection with her churcl, to visit the homes of the
puor, “and, Dorcas-like, to make garments for the:
widow and the orphau—at the same time to contribute |
both in prose and verse to several periodicals. Thank
God, there are thousands of her sex now lending i
vuldable aid to the Church of Christ. If woman was '
« Gest in tho transgression,” she was.last at the cross,

and first at the sepulchre; and Paul is only one of a

grest multitude who has saluted the women that
laboured with bim in the Gospel. Tt is oue of the most
enconraging features of the great missionwry cuterprise |
of the present that women ave being trained and sent !

" to-assist in the social, moral, and spiritual elevation of |
the smsglected nud beniglited beathen at home and

abroad.

‘Women are our best Sabbath-schoul teachers, mis-
siopary collectors, temperance advocates, and social
reformers. We understand that they are lwgely em-
ployed in the national schools both in Canada aud the
United States, and that they make by fur the most

.eificient_elementary teachers in every country where so |

employed. |
Clertainly, one of the great wants of Newl’oundland‘

‘is,” Chnistian workers in connection with our m)‘ious’

churekes. It is too much the rule to leave all to the
aninistey, or to a paid agency. If the dire necessities :
of our scattered and long-neglected population are to '
be-adequately met, we must not wait till we can find
peid sgents to do it. I think there is ample ability in
the coldny to educate aud clevate all those who have
hithezto been neglected. Iun most places there are '
either ministers, school teachers, merchants, Govern- '
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' nob going to remain as we are.
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the same kind of work is being carried on inall the
great cities of England. Notably in the City of Landou,
Clristinn men and women —yes, aud men and women of
wealth and position—are devoting their time and ener-
gies to this very work. 1 know well that few in this
couutry cither understand or appreciute their labours}
but we must remember that we ave at least half-a-

“century behind the motber country in regard to philan.

thropic as well as other euterprises.  But surely we are
Our moneyed men are
not behind in their donations to charitable and Christian
objects; but all classes are far behind in the matter of
Christ does not want ours, but
ourselves.  He gave Iimself not His wealth, but His
life, for us.  What will we give to testify that we Jove
Him because He first loved us. We can do a great
work if we cousecrate ourselves wholly to God, and the
service of our country. It should not be necessary to
cmploy arguments to induce any to commence who have
the love of God in their hearts, that itself will constrain
them. But manyappear to be waiting for some great
oecasion, or to be employed in sume conspicuous work.
I think it was Elliott, the apostle of the Indians, who
rejoiced to be permitted on his dying bed to teach the
alphabet to a poor Indian boy.

We should seize Jopportunities as they prescut them-
selves, “and the least you do for Jesus will be precious
in His sight.” Come up abt once to the help of the
Lord against the mighty. Let the aged come with
their wisdom and experience, the young with their
energy and enthusiasm, woman with her varied qualifi-
cations, and the rich with their gold and silver. The
field is the world, and the Lord of the harvest will give
the needful strength, and prosper the feeblest effors,
and crown the faithful with an_eternal weight of
glory.

“(x0 work in my vineyard to-day,
Go toil in the burning sun,

Come, ye blessed, I soon shall say,
Wheu your labour on earth is done.”

BRITISH AMERICAN BOOK AND TRACT
SOCIETY.

We are ghul to know that this society has two active

mest officials, or private citizens, who have had a fair, if - azents employed on the const of Labrador and Newfound-
nota liberal, education. Now, if these individuals do their ! land during this scason. It is impossible to calculate tho
d!%ty, they will conduct evening classes, and Sunday-  benefits conferred upon our people by the labours of
scioold.aud mothers’ meetings, and such like things, | these men. They bring o pure literature, at a remark-
aad nes be content till every individual in the sottle- | ably low price, to the homes of the pcor fishermen and
-ueabig able to read. others, most of whom would have no opportunity of
_ ‘This proposal may be met with a sneer by some ; but | obtaining it otherwise,



STRAYED

I'he futher came in from the harvest-field and his Loil
‘neath the burning sun,

The mather, horne downby her] houschold caves, felt
ulad that the day’s work was done,

The cvening meal wag before them spread, and the sun
was sinking low,

As the children and scrvants came round the board—all
there save little Joe.

* Now, where is my Joey ¥”

vomes not into tea ?

the father swid, *¢ that he

Ilvs any one seen himd playing avound—or know ye

where be can be ?”
They looked at each other, but no one knew where the
pet of the household stayed,

Tor be had not been seen for manyilong hours in the

. haunts where he frequently played.

The mother turned pele as the men nprose, to scek for

the darling child,

For she knew that the forest, rot very far oft, was still
but a virgin wild ;

There were rav enous beasts in its undergrowth and’
dcus and pitfalls deep,

And serpents and insects crawled about where the cluld
might possibly sleep.

There was need for haste in that littie band, for the day !

was closing fust,
Aund they knew that dar kness would scttle down cre the |
udge of the forest was past;

So Llu:y carried their lanterns to lighten their feel, and

frighten the beasts of prey,
In case that their scarch should be muchiprolonged, for
thiey kuew not where Joey might stray.
Tiwy scarched and searched till dawn of day in that
virgin forest wild,

TFor theTsorrowful father's tender heart could not give

up his child.

The men returned to their nceded rest and the geulle
mother’s care,

But the elder brother's loving heart his father's search
must share.

The day wore on, when a trace was found in the prints
of his little feet,

In a bed of mud, where a strcam had been dried up
by the swmmer’s heat;

With cager haste, they ffollowed the track amid the
bright wild flowers,

Which he'd stopped to gather—now here—now there,
then thrown away in showers.

At lengih, ab the foot of a sheltering tree, lying sweetly
aslecp on the ground,

With traces of tears on his much-begrimed checks,
their wandering darling they found

His little bands bleeding and seratched by the thorns,
one little feot naked and bae,

His clothes sadly torn, his limbsTall begrimed, and

#dust, leaves, and twigs in his hair.

When the sun went down on that summer night there
was joy in that house untold,

For the wandering lamb, by God’s grace and love, been
curricd home to the fold;

STRAYED.
[

Tlu, f\thor Lhoualnt not of' his weariness, nor the brother
his toil and care,

i Nor the mother her soul's deep agony, while she waited

The household love and the houschold cave were lavished
on Jon) 3 fraame,

And it seemed that such music had never been heard ay
was found in the wanderer's name;;

They conld never forget all the sorrowful time when (i !
angel of death scuncll 50 near,

And so from lus wandering far from his Lome ]luIL

© Joey was even more dear.

on God in prayer, i
%
b
|

v.

Is this not a picture of many of us who stray from our '
Futher's care ¥ .

T'o wander alone 1 pathless wilds, and their unkuows |
dangers dare? :

| Allar ed by the tlowery, we wander on, and <ee not the
pitfalls near, :

- Qur eyes ave filled with their brilliunt hues, and our car

I too dull to hear.

‘bo we misg owr loving IFather’s voice us he calls us
homeward long,

; Aund owr Llder Brother's heart of love and How of pity
strong ;

+ We drink of the impure streums arvound,
throagh the mire and clay,

Aund snateh ab bright flowers, which so fade in v
grasp, we ave glud to throw them away.

aud ol

i
I . .
Su, stuug by the insects, and torn by the thorns, au

turning our backs ou the light,
© We wander still fiwther away from our home, and g
in the darkness of night ;»
Yet still vur dear Father and Brother call on, and ho'
| forth the lantern to gunide,
* For they cannot bub long for cacit wandering one to lef.
nestling close to their side.

When flasiies of light from their Lantern of Trath

‘ reveal them to any lost soul,

He sees himsell’ ragged, disabled, and poor, and divy
from head-crown to sole.

Then the Brovher's great love makes Him rescuce fron
death the erring and penitent child, :

And bear him in safety from pitfaliz and snares lying
hid in the wilderness wild.

ot

ITe heals and He cleanses the sin-defiled soul, and sbuips
it of rags and of sell,

And clothes it with robes of His rightcousness pur.
which cannot be bought with carth's pelf;

Thus, spotless wnd pure, He presents it to God, Uimsd!
bearing sufi'ring and shame,}

Which is due to the sinner, as punishment just, f}
rejecting His love and His name. :

And oh ! how the arches of heaven’s court ring whens' -
waunderer’s brought to the fold ! .
For that soul is more precious in archangol’s sight tha N
worlds with their products of gold. 3
Then, Christians, be doing! work whileit is day, 10
rescue the wand’ring and lost,
And tell them of Jesus, the sinuer’s highway, and n}m
their redemption has cost.
H. D. Issexe
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i is the rule of the sincere.

BE

COMFURTED.

3

BE COMFORTED.

HOBEVER has hung over a grave's mouth, and heard
-‘/ the dull rattle of the carth as it fell and covered up
the remams of a beloved relative, can comprehend the need of
consolation at such a painful moment. Ah, there 1 havo scen
a etrong man weep who never wept hefore ; and when all was
ovor, and it was needful to rcturn to the desolate hearth,
what a bitterness was life, hereft of all that conld render it a
joy ! At such au hour there is only one instrument of mussc
thiat can be endured—only ono that can dispel the horror of
great darkness brooding over the soul—it is the chime of hells
on Christ's garment, speaking of immortality and resurrection
and the glory of the redeemed. Hearken to the symphony :
«“'Phy hrother, thy sister, thy father, thy mother, thy wife,
thy husband, thy son, thy danghter, shall rise again. 1 am
the resurrection and the life : he that believeth inMe, theugh
he were dead, yet shall ho live; and whosoever liveth and
believeth in Me shall never die. Fear not : 1 am the tirstand
the last : I am He that liveth and was dead, and behold 1 am
alive for evermore, Amen ; and have the keys of death, and
of the unseen worll.  Blessed are the dead who dic in the
Lord. They hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither
doth the sun light on them, nor auy heat,  The Lamb which
is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, aud shall 1(:«‘\(1
them unto living fountaing of water ; and (od shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes.” L
As the heart listens to this sweet melody, its pain is
soothed, its empty aching removed. The thought of the
happiness of the departed becomes a comfort to the ono left
belund.  Murmuring is changed into resignation ; the bitter-
ness of parting into the anticipations of a joyful re-union ;
aud the traveller girds himself again for his jonrney heaven-
ward—loncly somewhat, but not without consolativn, because
of the cheering notes which full from the fringe of the great
Intercessor’s robe. )
1t was the sounding of these bells, telling of immortality
and unfading joys, which led one to say, as he gazed on the
cold, marble-like face of his dearest carthly friend, ¢ Though
tke turning of a straw would recall him tolife on carth, 1
would not turn that straw.” Another declared that the
delight which he experienced, as he listencd to thuse hells
on the morning after a dear son had breathed his last, was so
great, that if he had had children to lose, he would willingly
have parted with one every weel to obtain such heavenly
comfort. And assuredly if faith’s ear were unstoppuld, and
on the alert to catch the notes, how often would the bereaved
Christian bo like the Highland mother, who, singing the
high praises of God, helped to carry the hody of her drowned
hoy into her now childless home !—&'rom ¢ L'he Higliray of

Salvation.”
SINCERITY.

sincerity 1 mean very much more than truth-teiling.
1 know people wkoze word can always e tiusted, and
who never break a promise, yet who are not through and
through sincere. Sincerity in character is like transparency
in crystal, It is character without a flaw to hide, with no
desire to appear better than it is, and it is not afraid to let
itself be open as the day, for the day to shine throngh,
Absolute, rigid, uncompromising principle in all essentials
Courteous consideration, generous
sclf-forgetfuluess, and kind approbation, is cqually the rule
of the sincere, I caunnob refrain from warning my readers
against gushing. Think when you are writing that letter to
that beloved friend whether you mean all you say., Say
nothing you do not feel sure you mean. Too many ardent
intimacics burn themselves oub; too many life-long friend-

~ ships grow cold through the fierceness and fervour of the

sentiment on which they are built. They are like fires of

-, chips or brambles, no§ like deep, smouldering furnace-heats.

“Faitbful,” says the Holy Book, ‘“arc the wounds of a
friend.” It is the kiss of an enemy that is deceitful. I believe
that between the best friends there are times when plain-
speaking is necessary ; but when there is a sofid foundation
of mutual trust, it will never give offence.

*Sine cera—without wax, ~ Being in reality what it scems
to be—not hypocritical or pretended, nor simulated.” Sc
says the lexicon, Please look up the word for yourself, with

:all its synonyms,—Sunday school Limes.

THE DEBT TO MOTHER.

”\; OTHERS live for therr children, make self sacritices for
.L them, and manifest their tenderness aud love so freely,
that the name uother is the swoctest in human language.
And yet sons, youthful aml aged, know but htile of the
anxicty, the nights of slocpless’and painful selictude which
their mothers have spent over their thoughtless wayward-
ness. ‘Those loving hearts go down to their graves with those
hours of sceret aginy untold. .\s the mother watches b

night, or prays in the privacy of her closet, she weighs well
the words which she will aldre 3t lier simin order to lead
him to a manhood of hunour aud usefulness.  She will not
tell him all the griefs and deadly fears which beset her soul,
She warns him with trambling, lest she say overmuch,  She
tries to charm him with (heery love while her heart is
bleeding.  No worthy and successful man ever yet knew
the Lreadth and depth of the great obligation which he is
under to ihe mother who guided hie heedless steps at the time
when his character for virtue and pwity was so narrowly
balanced against a course of vice and ignominy. Let the
dutiful son do his utmost to smooth his mother's pathway,
let him obey as implicitly as he can her wishes aud advice,
let him omit nothing that will contribute to her peace, rest,
and happiness, and yet he will part from her at the tomb with
debt to her not half discharged,

“I'VE GOT HOME.”

o I’\'Ji got home,” said my little two.year-old sister, as

she returned  from having  spant the day away,
that her innocent prattle and baby nulsu might not disturb
our sick mother,  She cune 1unming to Ler Ludside, aud ea-
claimed, with eager delight, ““I've got home!” The joy
that filled her little heart Lurst forth, s going from vne to
another, she repeated the words, ““ 1've got home, "

How tho:e words, coming from that childish voice, have
echued in my cars since. Often, when tussed about on the
billows of life, I have longed to step iuride this loved retreat,
this family Bethel, and breathe from un overtiowing heart,
“Y've got home!” These words speak of daugers passed, of
hardships endured, of wanderings eaded.  We can rest now.
We can put off the travel-soiled garments, the robes of for-
mality, the restraints of socicty ; the meshs of worldly policy
are out of place here; conventional garbs are unnccessary ;
the atmesphere is unzuited to them; the warm genial breeze
of love aud peace bespeak another climate.  C(ares and
anxieties arc for the present put away. Our lives seem revo-
lutionised. The benign influcuces of home shed a halo of joy
avound our hearts.

Hark! I scem in faucy to hear the weary Christian as he
shall step inside the pearly gates of the ‘“New Jerusalem,”
say, “I've got home !” The burdens of life are luid down,
the hardships overcome, the warfure ended, the victory
gained, the battle of life over. T'he tossing to and fro on the
tempestuous sea of doubt and uncertainty is at an end. e
bas }ong been looking ¢‘ through a glass darkly,” but now the
“many mansions” in his Father’s house burst upon his en-
raptured vision. He las reached the haven and moored his
storm-beaten barque. The guicksands and shoals are far out
of sight. He is at home. The narrow way in which he bas
walked has been exchauged for the *“highway of holiness” in
the kingdom of his God. The redeemed who are to walk
there will be his companions throughout the endless ages of
eternity.

1t is joy to return to an earthly home after menths or years
of absence; to a home even that is but temporary angd fleet-
ing ; but what will be our emotions of joy when we enter cur
cternal home? No more going out from the parental care.
The light of the Father's smile ever Leaming upon us, 7The
tender welcome of our clder brother. Ah! shall we not
exclaim with infinite joy and satisfaction, ¢ 1've got home™?
““The ransomed of the Lord shall rcturn, and come to Mount
Zion with songs, aud everlasting joy upon their heads : they
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shail
flee away.—Hattic L. Barnet!.

Carnal pleasures are the sins of youth, ambiion and the
lovo of power the sins of mildle age; covetousness and cark-
ing caree the crimes of old-age,



4 TO OUR YOUNG WOMEN.
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TO OUR YOUNG WOMEN.

OUNG women of to-day ! the solemn duty, the glorious
privilege, rests with you to redecem the young men of
our country 1 your companionship from slreadfnl danger, and
save yoursclves from sharing its heaviest part. You hold
the heart-strings of our young manhood. You can wicki a
power greater, perhaps, than fathers’ teachings or mothers’
tears. Oh! use it for ¢iml: mnse it for punty and tempe-
rance.  Demand reform -of the guilty. already sinming,
immediate repentanco and abstinence : and warn those 1
danger, so that they may know that you are watching to sce
if thoy love sin more than they do you. Do not trust your
heart's affectivns with 2 man who is at any moment hikely to
yicld to the Jowest temptation and surrender lus manhood.
Do nut trust your tender Inve with a man who cannot con-
trol uven lis grusser appetites and pas<iong, but will risk lus
own health and your happiness for the ille gratitication of a
viciuus propensity, Do nnt associate with a young man who
drinks,  ‘T'hese are the negatives. The positives are: Go to
work actively tu eave ; dissuade young men from doubtful
courses which wmay leal to sin; kindly and tenderly reach
furth and save the falling. Perhaps they are even now wait.
ing for the token of living auxiety or the word of tender
rebuke that tells them that someonc cares for thewr souls.
Pethaps they are even now ashamed of their evil ways, and
only neud the puwer of same beloved voice to win them back
to purity and peace. There is greater power, 1f wiscly
used, in the aoft entreaty of faithful love to turn the scale of
resolution, than in the taunts and sneers of profligate com-
pantons. It is a power delicate but mughty, hke the sun-
shine; use it for God and temperance ; chnde and rebuke io
lave, as well as entreat and persuade. Induce your female
friends to do likewise, and help them, and you can soon form
2 social sentiment and power against intemperance which
will crush the demon in a year. Make the social atmeosphere
of yuur homes so pure that drunkenness will bo ashamed to
enter there. Oh'! this is service which will make hife glo-
rious, and will save men from destruction, dignify woman-
hooud, and glorify God.
Dare you do it ?
Ask God's Wessing aud guidance, and begin to-day, and in
His mighty power go forth conquering aud to conquer.—
)l'alclzwor‘z

"HOW TO MAKE WORK EASY.

HE same amount of Christian work is exhilarating to one
man and exhausting to annther. In the one case it is
a tonic and in the other leeches. Why the difference 2 In order
to work easy, the undertaking must be congenial. But you
say that much of what is expeeted of us is repulsive to the
natural soul. Our reply is: ‘“Get your heart right and the
work will be pleasant. No need of your trying fo do Chris-
tian work unless you are a Christian.” Do not fret about
results. All Christendom engaged in the redemption of one
man would make a failure. God only is sufficient. Qur work
is to bring the soul under the proper influcnces. We are re-
sponsible for means and not for results, T'retfulness is not
augmentation, but depletion. The successful Christian workers
arc without exception cheerful. They do the best they can,
and then leave the matter with God. We excuse an occa-
sional fit of the ¢*blues,” but when the disease becomes chronic,
the man has all he can do to take care of himself, and has no
time for the improvement of others. If you have the salt
rheum, and a man offer you a box of salve that he says will
certainly cure you, and youn observe that he has on his hand
the same disease unhealed, you say: No, I thank you : if
your medicine were worth anything, you would cure your
own hands.” o there is no use in 2 morbid man of gloomy
heart attempting to raise others out of spiritual misfortunes,
because his shadowed soul is a slander on his medicine. A
A man must have both his feet solidly planted on the Rock
before he can pull sinking men out of the floods.— ZTalmage.

The desiga of (od's providential dispensations is scldom
understood at first. Weo ought, therefore, to believe, though
we understand not; and to give ourselves up to the Divine
disposal.  The great work of faith is, to embrace those things
which we know not now, but shall know hereafter,

RELIGIOUS EMOTION,

HERE is an abvious purpose among a large class of re.
ligionists to ignore the emotional aspects of Christian
experience. 1t is frequently remarked religion is not feshng,
In a qualitied sense that may be correct. But true religion
always inspires feeling. 1t is claimed that we should not he
governed by our emotions, Nevertheless, men are so governed,
always have been, and, probably, always will be.  Most
assurcdly, religion, consulered et her as a system, or as an
experience, is well caleulated to excite and intensify the
emotions. Its history embraces the most touching and thril.
ling incidents, and caunot be read without stirring the heart
to 1ts profoundest depths, Its doctrines are so sublime and
wonderful, that whea properly apprehended, they must
awaken in the soul admiration, wonder, and joy. What right
disposed mind can come into contact with tho doctrines, pre.
cepts and facts of New Testament Chrstianity and not be
moved ? Who can contemplate the teaching and eventful life
of tho most prominent and leading character, Jesus, and not
feel al} the sympathies of s naturc aroused? Mis advent
set heaven in a stir, and when born 1a Bethlchem, a muiti.
tude of the heavenly host started and sang with triumphant
joy, “Glory to God in the Inghest and on ecarth peace and
good will to men.” All heaven was in ecstasy when He re-
turned from the conilict with the powers of darkness ap
exultant conqueror. Can we Le expected to accredit these
things and not be excited ?

As an experience, a present life, what is tho true idea of
religion ? In its most elevated and spiritual modes and mani.
festations, is it not love 2—love to God aud man? Can there
be love without emotion? ho can love and not feel it?
Moreover, is not this the most thrilling and joyous emotion
known to our race? e had as well attempt to see without
eyes, ot hear without ears, as to love without feeling. Our
feelings may not always be mamfested in precisely the same
mauner. Much will depend on the structure of our mind and
our education. Our joy may sometimes find expression in
tearful silence and may covet retirement. Then, again, it
may break out in exuberant shouts of transport, and invite
all to come from the ends of the earth to hear us tell our
wondrous story of salvation. The religion of mere work, or
sublimated sentiment, will never reach and can never save
the world. 'To be pardoned, adopted, regenerated, aud sane.
tified, is to be filled with peace, power, and joy in the Holy
Ghost ; a peace that passeth all understanding, a power all
divine, and a joy unspeakable and full of glory. Our Bible
and the religion it imparts, are full of transporting hallelujabs,
and those who read the one and possess the other, may re.
joice with ‘¢ joy unspeskable and full of glory.”—~Curistian
Standard.

e — -

THE GREAT MASTER.

AM myown master! ™ cried a young man proudly, when
a friend tried to dissuade him from an enterprise which

((i
W

he had on hand; I am my own master !

‘“ Did you ever consider what a responsible post that is?” |

asked a friend.

‘“ Responsible? Isit?”

‘“ A master must lay out the work which he wants dons,
and sece that it is done right. He shonld try to sccure the
best cnds by the best means. He must keep on the lookout

J

against obstacles and accidents, and watch that everything .

goos straight, else he must fail.”

*“To be master of yourself, you have your conscience to
keep clear, your heart to cultivate, your temper to govem,
your will to divect, and your judgment to instruct. You are
master over a hard lot, and if you don’t master them they wil
master you.”

“That i3 s0,” said the young man.

‘ Now, I could undertake no such thing,” said his friend,
1 should fail, sure, if I did.
master and failed. Herod did. Judas did. No man is fit
for it. ‘One i3 my master, even Christ.’

right.”

‘“*One i3 my master, even Christ,” repeated the youn%
man, slowly and seriously ; “everybody who puts himsel
sincercly under His leadership wins at last,—OChristiay
Weekly,

Saul wanted to be his own *

2 . I work His .
direction. He is regulator, and where he is master all goes

-
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JENNY'S HONEYSUCKLE;

A Sronry or A FLower Miswoy,

By REV. FREDERIC WAGSTAFF.

HERE arc yet many untried ways by means of which
access may be had to human hiearts. He who spoke as
never man spoke has left us a world of suggestiveness in His
teachings. It is not only the mattr of His discourses that
wo who labour in His vineyard hgx.\'e to study. Thero is an
ever-flowing freshiness of ix!structlon to .Chl:lstum \\ur[{ers in
the manner of His teaching, which, if rightly considered,
would lift our labours above the common tracks and ruts of
sameness, and cause those to whom we speak to hear us
gladly. Of late years, there have been many new methods of
working—not all equally wise or equally successful —but all
interesting as showing what may be done to impart a fresh
interest to the oldest truths, and to invest even the tritest
sayings with the air of novelty.

We don't know who invented ‘“flower missions,” but who-
ever first hit upon the happy t‘hunght must have been one
who was guick to detect the inner meaning of our Lord’s
sermon on the Mount, and who knew that the lilies of the
field were capable of teaching other lessons than those of con-
tented trust in Providence. The fluwerets have a thousand
lessons fur the upen eye and heart as they bloom in field and
garden ; but to the denizen of some crowded cicy court they
bring special messages of love and mercy, as many a poor
ginful soul has discovercd to bis lasting joy. It is of such
a case we have to teli in the present article.

In one of the close ““ yards” abutting upon a great thorough-
fare in the east of London, are the head-quarters of an un-
pretending but very useful mission. It were possible to fil
pages with the story of its humble work, as its band of self-
(llenying labourers pursue their toil, unnoticed, indeed, of man,
but not unseen of God. One is sometimes tempted to wonder
how it is that such workers find encouragement to continue
their hamunly-speaking unremunerated endeavours., There
is, ag everyone knows, a certaiu stimulus in puablic recognition
and popular applause that enables the weary to persevere,
and gives, at least, temporary strength to the weak. In the
back lanes of our cities, and in the retirement of our country
villages there are many weak and weary ores who never mect
with the stimulus of that encouragement. And yet they
persevere—more persistent, more unwavering, and more suc-
cessful frequently than those whose lot seems cast in more
congenial places. They kare encouragement, though not of
‘earthly kind. They had applause, though not from human
lips. ““For God is not unrighteous to forget their work and
Jabour of love.” And so it comes about that the little band,
whose sphere of usefulness lies round —- yard, continue
steadily plodding on their way, garnering but lttle harvest
that can be scen on earth, but storing up in heaven a rich
‘blessing to be made known at the last day.

Among other means of doing the Master’s will, the
managers of *‘—— Yard Mission ” have adopted the plan of
distributing small bouquets of fowers among the crowded
dwellings in the unsavoury courts and alleys round. From
istant places in the country—north, south, east, and west—
sympathising Christian friends send their supplies of flowers;
and little bunches are neatly tiel together, each having
gwrapped round it some appropriate text of Scripture, and thus
fragrance as of heaven itself is conveyed to homes that need
it mush.  Awhile ago a large quantity of honeysuckle thus
found its way from some quiet country garden to the noisy
gity court. Divided irto smaller portions, the fragrant
fower was speedily transferred to some of the darksome
houses near,

4 Un the following Sunday evening the mission-room was
open as usual for the purpose of making known the love of
Qod. Its rough walls were made sightly by bright-coloured
ottos, testifying to the goolness of the Heavenly Father,
and rough voices sang with hearty, if unmuzical tones, some
#imple Gospel hymns. ~ The director of the wmission, with an
#ye quick to detect signs of special interest, was soon attracted
#0 a poorly-clad girl in the remotest corner of the room, whose
in, pa{e fgce w23 but too true an index to the sorrow of the
Jeart within. As tears slowly trickled down the young
soman’s cheek, the gentleman kindly spoke to her, desiring
&0 guide her to the Saviour she so evidently needed. It was

with difficulty ho could get any replies to his remarks; but
he noticed that in tho bosom of her dress she wore a little
sprig of honeysuckle, and that, as her agitation increased, her
trombling fiogers played nervously about the leaves and
blossoms of the poor, withered flower.

Rightly guessing that this flower was one of the many sent
out from the mission-room a few days before the gentleman
spoke to the girl about it. ‘*Come,” said he, mal adly
tone, *‘tell mo all about it. It's that flower has brought yua
here.  What does it make you think of ? "

‘Ol sir,” she replied, taking the half-dcal blossoms from
her dress, and pressing them passivnately to her trombling hips,
while her tears fell ltke rain upon the withered leaves.  **Ub,
sir, it's this honeysuckle. My poor mother's cottage used to
be covered with 1t ; and I ran away from home and broke her
heart.”

And so it was. Two years before the wayward, sinful girl
had turned her back upon her peaceful country home, leaving
it at the time when the air was heavy with the rich fragrance
of the honeysuckle that almost hid the windows from the
traveller’ssight. Junnyhad gone oft'to Loudon with another and
older girl, httle thiuking, it may be, of the perils that would
await her there, and all unconscious of the depths of sin, and
sorrow, and suffering to which she was going. She went from
bad to worse, lost to virtue and to shame, living a life of
sin_in that region of moral heathenism at once the pride
and the disgrace of Englishmen —our country's metropolis.
Thoughts of her childhoud’s home, and of her brohen-hearted
mother would, at times obtrule themselves, but they wero
put away and drowned by drink, until the heart was well
nigh hardened azainst all remorse and agaiest all hope of re-
clamation.

But God was working out a plan for her restoration. The
flower mission was performing its quiet unostcntatious task,
and the sprigs of honeysuckle were distributed as we have
said. One of them was lcft at the door of the house where
Jenny lived. Returning from the strects, the outcast girl
caught sight of it upon the table. The sight brought back
the memory of her cottage days; the very air seemed fragrant
with the scent of far away loveliness aud beauty. The heart
of the sinner was reached at last.  Hearing that the flower
came from the Mission Hall in Yard, Jenny found her
way there, as w¢ have described. The story of a father’s
love melted her heart, and a resoluticn was formed to return
at once to the home of an carthly parent and a heavenly
one.

Inquiry at the house next day elicited the fact that the
resolution had been carvied out. = Without money to pay a
railway fare, the poor girl started off on fuot at day-break on
the Monday mornivg, and as the sun was setting on the
Tuesday night her pilgrimage was ended, anl the mother’s
cottage in a Hampshire village came in sight. Weary, hungry,
and footsore the wanderer met a loving, forgiving welcome.
Mother and daughter together lifted up their voices and wept,
but the tears of the former were tears of joy. The dry, dead
flowers that had been God’s messengers of mercy to a sinful
heart lay scentless upon the table, as the penitent told how
she had beea led to return; but the fragrant smell of the
living ones borne upon the brecze through the open window
was au_emblem of that sweet smell which is ever precious
before God, the sacriiice of a broken and a contrite heart.

THE SNOWDROPS.
FROM THE GERMAN.

N tho parsonage of a little village lived an aged minister
with his only daughter. The wife of his youth had long
be‘ore been laid to rest under the green turf of the church-
yard, and the sole support and comfort of his old age was
his motherlesschild, Mary. He had cducated her carefully,
endeavouring by every means in his power to supply the loss,
so early sustained, of her other parent ; and it was the grand
ubject of his life to lead her young heart to place its chief
trust in Him who is our sole unfailing Friend. He endeavoured
above all things to lead his child to a knowledge of her
Saviour-God, and to induce her to become His disciple. It is
true that in order to accomplish this end, the Spirit of our
God must Himself take up His abode in the heart, but we are
none the less to blame if we throw hindrances and obstacles
in the way of that Spirit's work, and it is none the less our
duty to endeavour, by every means in our power, to forward
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it in ouraclves and others, Mary’s fathor selected himself th

books hit daughte- read. It is true that the uniformity of her
life in that quiet village rendered books a nocessity of her
existence ; but her father gave such a turn to her reading
that her unleistanding beecame matured and her heart
onnobled, without her susceptible imagination being in
danger of bring teo much stimulated or over-excited.
Firmly and unswervingly he kept in view that one object of
Lis Lfe, to strengthen and bwld up the senl of his young
daughter.  He wasa wiee master-builder, one who had taken
care to lay his superstructure on a solid foundation. For,
although the cvents of futurity are not within our own
control, yet (il will, through ail'the rain aml sunshine of this
world, complete and render ec:ure the building, and though,
now and then, 1 starm may loosen a heam, or shake lintel or
rafter, yob nothing can destioy the foundation, and all will
igsue in everlasting gnod.

Still aad t]mug?n.fnl stands Mary, now eightcen ycars of
age, at the window of her sitting-room, looking out into the
cold wintry landseape,  TTill and meadow are covercl with
deep suow : it scoms as if all nature were enveloped in & vast
winding-sheet, and the storm rages over the groves, as if
venting its madidest passion upon the leatless trecs. .Auy
one whose hoart is light, or who lives in the midst of a large
cheerful family circle, can manage to feel happy and sheltered
in the dullest weather, caring no more for wintry days than
do plants in a warm room.

But Mary’s heart is troubled and heavy, and the sight of
that wintry prospeet fills her cyes with tears. Toor Mary's
heart has lost its peace, and her faith, which has hitherto
rather been the sweet reliance of a child than the firm trust
of the experienced Christian, is not sufficient to support her
in this extremity. A neighbouring parish has lately lost its
pastor, whose place has become supplied by a young man.
Hartmanu, such was the name of the young minister, tuok
an early opportunity of visiting Mary’s father, aud saon
became an immense favourite with the aged pastor.  Decided
in his religious opininus, errnest and warm-hearted in disposi-
tion, the young man seon wor the heart of the old one, and
gained in him a true friend and a wise guide and counsellor.
Hartmann's frequent visits, hizs sociality and his intclleet,
brought a pleasant change to the monotounous life of the
parsonage. Mary soon learned to behold all things in the
roseate hues of love. I'he common duties of the day were no
longerirksomo to her, for shehad the eveninge to look forward
to, those dclightful cevenings which were as wings wafting
her away from prosaic realities to sunny lands of imagina-
tion. Hartmann enjoyed intercourse with the mind of so
intellectual a girl, and seldom missed paying his evening visit
to her father »nl herself.  Frank and honourable as ke was,
he c.uld not aveid giving her many proofs of his esteem and
regard, prinfs which were to Mary as pearls to be carefully
strung together and worn as her choicest treasurcs. But such
pearls are often mere tinsel, only dazzling us by their false
glow, and making our clouded cyes iusensible to the true
value and heauty of that pearl of great price, fur which we
should be willing to relinquish all earthly possessions. Mary
soon learned, by examining her own heart, that her inward
peace diminished in proportion as she sought carthly good,
even supposing that good to be the bighest attainable iu this
world. The idea, however, of bhecoming Iartmann’s wife
had hecome so natural and so probable, that she saw no reason
for checking the affection she felt herself beginning to fecl for
him., No passed an entire yew. Hartmann had arrived
with the earliest days of winter, and once again the autumnal
wind shook the stubble and whistled in the variously-tinted
leaves of the trees whose fruit had gone. During this time
Mary’s heart had been experiencing all the alternatious of joy
and grief which a passionate love can bring. But s0w sorrow
had obtiined the complete mastery over juy. For though Hart-
manu’s manner to Fer remained the same as ever, friendly and
kind though never tender, he began now to speak of altera-
tions and preparations in his house, to take frequent journeys
from home, and to discontinue (sometimes for days together)
his visits to the parsonage. It was cvident that the object of
his fondest bopes was eclsewhere. Mary suffered deeply,
but in silence. It is true she had learnt to look on life frem
another point of view from that which is too frequent with
her gex. She felt that wedded Jove, however happy, is not
the bighest object to which woman’s heart can aspire. ler
father had taught ber to raise her hopes and her longings
beyond the bounds of time and space. He had often told her,
too, that whoever desirs to serve God wust be willing to deny

himself, tako up his cross daily, and follow thoe Master's foot.
steps.  All this she had boen tanght ; but Anowing and lears.
rneg aro not the same with practies and experience,” Mary folt
asif her dreamns of carthly happiness had shivered into frag.
ments ; she tricd to bo resigned and patient, but the struggi
was too bard, and cost her many bitter tears,

On the last fine evening of that autumn, the pastor way
seated in a pleasant arbour in his garden, reading a haok,
{11s daughter sat beside him, making tea, but every now and
then casting an absent gaze over the autumnal woods, A
week had passed since they had seen Hartmann, and he hag
agnin beenon a journey,  She knew well what had probably
been the object of that journey, yet a vain deceptive hope
atill cheered her,  She almost expected some miracle \\'ou‘ld
be wrought to spare her the misery of losing him. In this
mond Mary sat at the tea-table, suddenly, however, a well.
known step roused her from her reveries, and in another
moment Hartmann was by her side. **Who knows?
thought Mary to herself, The young man greeted father
and daughter with his usual frank cordiality, told them the
town news, and then, nrt witheut slightly reddening, nw
without a shade of embarrassment in his manner, he told the
pastor of the happy result of his journeys. A few days
Lafore, Lic informed Mary’s father he had become aflianced ta
his beloved Lmily.

“Youn know my intended,” ne said, turning to Many.
“Youn will, T feel sure, show her attention and kindues,
for the country-life into which she is about to enter for my
sake, will be dull at first, after the choerful home she wil
have to leave.”

Poor Mary! The storms which, like heralds of death,
come beforehand to usher in the winter, are like gentle
breezes in comparison with the tempest which has sprugg
up in her heart.  Waking and sleeping she repeated to hersell
Hartmann’s terrible words, but it was long before she conld
completely realize the erushing thougat that his love could
never be hers. But when the tirst passionate sorrow had
passed away, her thoughts reverted to the Divine sonre
of all love and goodness, to Him whem she had been in dange
of forgetting, m His creature, and whom, probably, sh
would not have remembered now, had he not blighted th
flowers of her life. But she was to experience that thy
1cturn to her Heavenly [Father could only be accomplished
through the deepest self-abasement. Blessed words of the
apostle, ‘‘humble vourselves, therefore, under the mighty
hand of God, that He may exalt you in due time.” Swee
and comforting accents are ye, to such as have been taught
your true meaning.  But melancholy days were now in stor
for pror Mary. The dull winter days, the intense, almot
desolate stillness of her home, rendered, if possible, st”
sadder by occasional vigits trom Hartmann and his bride, th
increasing infirmities of her father, and a thousand otb~
cares and deep trials which a hght heart might casily han
borne, but whieh weighed leavily on one already so tried
All these things were to the pastor’s daughter a daily exerds
of faith and obedience. How deep is the truth conveyed it
these werds of Lwald's, in his excellent ““Instructiong fe
the Female Sex.” *<It is not as a punishment, but i
merey, that God sends us daly fasks when the paradise d
the heart is lost.”

3ut we are like foolish chililren who refuse to take healiny
medicine when they are sick on account of its bitterness ; au
thus Mary thought to find in these daily trials only anef
source of sorrow, feeling indeed, somehow, that she waszg
a school, but not comprehending exactly what she was to k¥
taught in it. ]

So passed that leng, sad winter, bunt at length once agizf
the warm sun of March imparte:l new life to the chill meadong:
and the eoft winds of spring breathed once more upon g
frost-hound earth, and even Mary, heavy as was her heatk
shared in some degree in this universal gladness. She oftaj;
went into the woods and tields, and joined in celebratixk
Nature’s festival resurrection. One day she brought hems
from one of her 1ambles some of the spring's first-born g
dren, the lovely snowdrops, and with them she decorate:
her father's quiet hittle study, because he was no les
able to go out and gather them himself.

<1 wouder,” said Mary to her father, as she arranged
spring bouquet in a vase on the study table, ** I wonderb
it is that these, the most fragile of all flowers, should be
earliest of all $o come vut into blcom. So many stormy
and so much ice aud frost secm to threaten thair very!l

=9

Lut they veatyve to show their pretty white leads ip eve



THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME. g

sunny place rintthe glends; and they don't seem to have any
r the futuro.
fcu‘l‘-;{:mll I tell you," eaid her fm_hc.r, who had a'l along been
a silent witness of his daughter's inward stru,zeles, and who
had been eagerly waiting for an opportunity of saying to her
a few grave, kind words on cl_m suhjoct-“‘ Shall 1 tell you,
Mary, what these ftowers reminl meof ¥ They n]w':\)s appear
to me emblems of a life cheerfully conscerate 1 to God, and of
a meck spirit patiently waiting in humility and faith for the
fullilment of his promiscs  Just as these snowdrops were
born in the midst of the struggle betwein nature's life and
death, sn, my child, the strife in your heart betwecn your owa
will and that nf‘(:'wl, » ill give birth to the fair blossoms of
atience aud obedience.

})“"i!ﬁ:sc: words of her father’s opened Mary’s eyes to the
lessons she was being now taught, and to the school in which
she was learning them,  There fell from her eyes as it were
seales, so that she no longer regarded herself as cne needlessly
chastened, or felt in her woun led and broken heart that sh_e
was alone in the world, ‘S_hc saw, on the ?n"h’nl")’, that it
was her vwn perpetual St!'l\’lll""ﬂgill‘llst. the will of God which
hal orst her s» much pain.  This insight into I_xcysclf was a
great boon, It paveld the way for G ~fal striving agaiust
her own unsubmissive heart ; but, like :}ll oter gifts of God,
i was not to he obtained altogether without an effort.  But
God always grants help to the sincere and en‘rne‘st seuk(;r
‘nfter rizht, and nons ever sought 1im with all their heart in
vain. Mary was to experience this, and having already the
i“.i“ to rise supcrior to her sorrows, she wag soon to guin the
victory.

‘wltlmz\tmnnn became a husband and father, and as long as his
old friend lived, he paid frequent visits to the parsonage.
Mary’s peace of mind was at first threatened by these visits,
but graduaily she gained so mu.ch cumm;xml_ovcr hvrself_!,h:\t
what had once been love, in time settled into ealm friend-
ghip. Shurtly after her father’s death shealso married.  She
became the wife of a country gontleman, whose pious and
pright character hal gained her warm esteem. _Providence
had designed for her a position of many re<punsibilitics and
wide usciulness, and in the active dutics devulving on her
as the mistress of a larze household, she learnad that that is
the bost and happiv st kind of love which is not purpetually
fixing its gaz> on s/f.
Jaxsr,

"THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME.

MR AIKMAN, in his ¢ Life at Home,” urges children not
D to forget the old fulks at home. He says : There is
Always a liability, when sons and daughters have gone away
from the Jume of their childhsod and have furmed homes of
ther own, gradually to lose the old attachments and cease to
;wny those attentions to their parents whilh were go casy and
aatmal in the olden time.  New associations, new thonghts,
fiew cares, all cume in, filling the mind and heart, and, if
fi)eci‘\l paius be not taken, they crowd out the old loves. This
Qught never to be.  You should remember that the change is
Fith you, and not with those youn left Lehind, You have
gverything new, much that is attractive in i presest and
Lright in the future ; their hearts cling to the past they have
Tost in memory. When you went away you knew not, and
¥ill never know till you experience it, what it cost them to
gfve you up, ncr what a vacancy you lcft bhihind.  FThey hav
;d§t, if you have, any new loves to take the place of the old.
Do nut, then, heartlesely deprive them of what you still ca
gl¥e of attention and love.
% 4Visit your parents.  1f yon live in the same place, let your
gtep be, perhaps daily, a familiar one in the old home ; if you
&t miles, yea, many miles away, make it your business to g
t3them. In this matter do not regard time nor expense ; the
ofte is well spent and the other will be fully, yea, a hundred-
fold repaid.© When some day the word reachies you, flashe
§§er the telegraph, that father or mother has gone, you wil
Qi}} think them much, those hours of travel which last bore
¥cn to their side.

“&Write to your parents. I have known father and mothe
¥ait with sick hearts through weary months, longing tha
fame word might reach them from an absent son. They hav.
Fatched the mails till in despair thoy have cc...ed to expee
ag more, and whilo they may not have the grief of =
gat bereavemeont, tho,v Bave what is almost as bad, the

bitter consciousness that they are not in mind enough to oven
call out a few poor lines from one whose infancy and early
years they wntc*xed with sleepless love.  Sous are often guilty
«f this crime —I cannot call 1t less—from sheer neglect or 1nda-
lence. Whilean hour, perhaps a few moments, would suflice
to write a letter which wonld give unspeakablo satisfaction,
they let months and cven years shp away in utter indifference
to all the pain they ave causing. Oh, how full is many a
mother's Leart of sorrow amd foreboding, whon just a few
words from au absent son would fill it with joy and praise !
Such indifference or neplect 13 shameful and wicked, Onp
need not wonder that sons guilty of 1t are not prospered, that
they wait in vain for those turns of fortuno which will send
them home, as they dream, to surprise the old neighbourhood
with their wealth. Their thonghtlessness has beon productive
only of disaster.

Keep up your intercourse with father or mother ; do not
deem 1t sutficient to writo when somethiug important is to bo
tuld ; do not say, ** Nonewsisgood news.” If 1t be but a fow
lines, write them ; write, if 1t bo only to say, I am well ;"
itit be only to rend the salutation that says they are *“dear,”
or the farewell that tells them that you are **affectionate”
still.  The little messengers shall be hko caskets of jewels, and
the tears that fall fondly over them will be treasures for vou.
Say, with a warm-hearted eon : '

“The hills may tower, the waves may rise,
And roll between my home and me ;
Yet shall my quenchless memories
Turn with undying love to thee.”
—Selected,

INCREASE OF JOY.

IF you have one joy now, and will become a Christian, you

will have ten thousand juys then. The grace of God will
not deplete you; it will not rob you of a single satisfaction.
There 18 not_one thing in all the round of enjoyments that
will be denied you. Goud gives especirl lease to the Christian
for all sunlight, for all fricudship, for all innocent beverages,
for all exhilar.tions. I will tell you the difference. You go
into a factory, and you see only three or four wheels turnine.
and you say to the monufacturer : *‘How is this? you have
such a large factory, and yet three-fourths of the wheels are
quict.” He says the water is low. A few weceks afterwards,
you go in and find all the spindles flying, and all the dands
working—fifty, or a hundred, or tive hundred. ¢ Why,” you
say, ‘‘there i3 a areat chapge here.” “Oh, yes,” saysthe
manufacturer, “the water hasrisen.  We have more power
row than before.” I come into this man s =oul, who has not
surrendered himself to God, and 1 find there are faculties em-
ployed, Lut only a part of Lis nature is working. The water
18 Jow, Aiter a while I cume int)y that man's nature, and I
find that all his capacitics, all his energies are m full play. I
say there is a great difference. The fluods of divine grace
have poured their strength upon that soul, and whereas only
a few faculties were employed then, now all the energies anid
capacities of the soul are infull work. In other words, he
who becomes a Christian is a thousand times mere of a man
he was before he became a Christian.—Zalmaye.

Dox’r Hunuv.—Believe in travelling step by step ; do not
expeet to get rich ina jump. Slow and sure is better than
fast and flimsy. TPerseverance by its daily gain enriches a
wan more than fits and starts of fortune and speculation.
Every day a thread, makes 2 skein in a year. Brick by brick
bouses are built. We should creep before we walk, walk
before we run, and run before we ride. In getting rich, the
more haste the less speed. Ifaste trips up its own hecls,
Don’t give up a small business till you see that a large one
will pay you better. [Even crumbs are bread. Better a little
furniture than an empty house. In these hard times, he who
can sit on a stone and feed himself had better not move.,
['rom bad to worse is a poor improvement. A crust is hard
fare, but none at all is harder. Don't jump out of the fryieg.
pan into the fire. Remember men have done well in very
s vall shops. Alittle trade with profit is better than a large
tire that burns you. A great deal of water may be got from
a very small pipe, if the bucket is always there to catch.
Large bears may be caught in small wouds.” A sheep may get
fat in a small meadow, and starve in a great desert,” He who
undertakes too much succeeds in but little,
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THE ACCEPTED CALL.

A SERMON
BY THE REV. CHARLES GARRETT.

faco: my heart itlmm unto Thee, Thy

“\hen Thon saldst, Seek ye -‘T{ faco: y, hieart enld

face, Lord, wil

HE question is often asked, How do men become the sons

of Liol ? Sometimes this question is asked sneeringly

by those who do not believe in the possibility of such a trans.
formation.  Sumetitnes itis askecarnestly and anviously by

their little leaping Iambs,  Cannot the parent bird speak to
her littlo open-mouthed young ones? And is God tho only
dumb parent in the universo? He that made the tongue, can
He not speak ! 1o docs not speak all day long. Ho speaks
sometimes in tones of thunder, which arelike the beginning of
hell to the guilty soul, and somectimes in tones soft as a
;nothcr‘s blessing, which fill tho eyes with tears we know not
10W",

Do I hear some one saying, ‘‘Bat I havo never heard
Him"”? Perhaps not ; that, however, maynot bo beeauso He
has not spoken.

I shall never forget my first visit to s woollen mill.  The
noise of the mackinery stunned and bewildercid me. The owner
,f tho mill caplained the vaiivus processes as we went on, bat

thuse who Lelieve it prssitde that humanity may be s» it was a damb show to me - I heard notlung,  Suppuse when
hunourud, but who are bexitlerel as ta the way in which I iame out I had been asked whether the g+ htleman spoke tu
t. .t honoar i3 to be obtained.  They have said, ¢ We startcd  mo during my sisit. and I had replied ** No, “ woukd 1t have

tog
ay Ve fifty years, aud now
'«Tﬂ il‘,lc as my:wcn’zm\l hell. How has tl}is marvellous change
m you been cffected 2 and [ have replied, “ Don’t ask me,
Leeauso I may be an impostor ; go to sume vno of wlise con-
veroiuht it is fmpussible to (d.ubt, and remember that when
ou haveobtained an answer from one child of Gul you hase
in substance reccived an answer from all”  And so to day
1 take youn to Davidl, IHere there can be no mistake, We
know that he was a sinner by nature, for he says he was
eeonceiveld in sin and shapen in iniquity.”  We know that
ho was a sinner by actual transgressiou, for his history is
stained with records of the vilest iniguity ; and we also know
that he afterwards became a man after Gul's own heart, and
has been made the leader of the Church’s praise to the end
of time. [ask you to listen to his own account of the way
in which the great change was effected. 1t is brief, but full
go full that we may learn from it the way of salvation, He
says, * When Thou_saildst, Seek ye my face, my heart said,
Thy face, Lord, will { seck.” That is, God spoke, and I heard
Hinm. God called me, and T came tn Him. God held out
His arms, and I ran jnto them, ¢ \Why,” many of you are
saying, *‘this is just my experience.” Iknow it is: I care
not whethcr vou are a Mthodist, a Baptist, a Charchman or
a Nooconformist, a Protestant or a Catholic—if you arc a
<hild of God, my text is your spisitual history, God's family
is one, thiugh we are called by many names, and when it
comes to mattors of experience our unity is at once raalie
manifest. .

The text naturally divides itself into two parts. VWel:ove
first, Gud's address to man ; secondly, Man's veply tv Gul.

First, we have Gol's ad lress to man —*¢ Thou saidst, *“ Se.k
ye my face.”” Here we have the origin of all true religion
Tt begins with God. Tt was so atthe outset. All who know
anything about quarrels among men know that a3 a rule the
offended patry is generally the first to seek reconciliation,
and it may well be so, for when a man kncws he is in the
right he ean affurd to be genernus - to hold out his hand, and
siy a3 Abraham did to Lot, ¢¢ Let there be no quarrel between
thy herdsmen and mine.” But whether this be true of the
quarrels among men or not, it is gloriously true of the great
quarrel between God and man. Man sinned, and God was
angry with man. Did He, however, wait for man_to draw
near to IIim with a broken and contrite heart and ask for
pardon? Did He wait for man to come and confess Lis in
gratitude and sinfulness? \We know Ife did not. We koow
that if He had, our reconciliation woull never have taken
place, Lut the whole family of man would bave moved on in
one dark blaspheming proces:ion to perdition. God knew
this, koew it well, and *‘ because He delighteth in mercy ™ He
gpoke first,

And has it struck ynu how scon He spoke? Did He wait
till man had learnt by years of bitter experience the sinful-
ness of his sin? No, He did not. Blessed be His name ! the
first day of man's sin was the first day of God's revelation
of mercy! He who has commanded us not to let the sun
go down upon our wrath acted upon His own command, a d
before the end of the first day of men’s transgression, He
went to him, aud while showing him his sinfulness and its sad
results, proclaimed to him the glorious news of salvation.
This God spoke first to our race: “the way of peace” is not
an invention of man, but a revelativn from heaven.

Do I hear some one saying, * But does God really speak to
man? Can there be this direct intercourse between IHim and
us?” T aunswer, * Yes, He can and does.” Cannot we speak
to our children? Cannot the sheep on the hill-side speak to

cthur, and have gune shoulder to shouldor for twenty ur bLeen true? Certainly not; he spoke, but I dud nut hear. His
there is a diiference between us vuice was drowned 1n the surrvunding nuise. Aud 8o 1t is with

thuusands of thuse around u..  Gud speaks to them, but His
voice is drowned in the hul,Lub by which they are sarrounded.
They are awakened in the morning by the pestman’s knock,
and before they hase time fur a thought about Gud or eternity,
the noise of their own mill 18 all around them , Lefure the
letters are finishud the morning paper arnives, and the roar of
the woild is added to the svund which already existed ; a
short prayer is uttercd, a hasty meal swallowed, and hence-
forth 1t is whirl aud uxcitement till the evening ; they roturn
hume worn out and weary, by the aid of stimulants they are
able to spend an evening of worldly pleasure, and then a short
psalm and a shurter prayer is read, and they retire to a
tronbled rest to be awakened again by the pustman’s knock,
aud to go through the same distracting round. This is the
Listory year in aml year out of thousands around us—and how
can God’s voice ever be heard in this whirl? There will, how-
ever, come an end to this. While I was in that mill the
Jdinner hour came, and instantly the machinery stopped, and
out of the silence came a hundred voices that had been speak-
ing before, but had been drowned in the noise. Awd 8o it will
be with us,  This life is not to go on for ever. There will
cume a morning when otlice hands will open the letters, when
the newsman will be tuld that the paper is needed no more,
when there will besorrow and silence 1n the now busy hume.
The noise of time will be unheard : there will be the silence
of eternity, and, if we neglect the offer of mercy, out of that
silence will come a voice louder than thunder which will say,
¢ Because I have called, and ye refused ; beeanuse I have
stretched forth my hands, and you would have none of .ay
reprouf, T will laugh at your calamity, I will mock when your
fear cometh.”

The text also shuws us the ratare of religion. When God
speaks to man, what Jdoes I1fe say? The text says, *‘Seck
ye my face.” Do you ask, what does this mean? It means
just this, ““Come to Me.” This is what God says to overy
man, not just “Come to My House, vt My Bk, or My
servant,” but *‘ Come to Me.”"  When Gad says this, dv not
the words iiaply that we are at a distance from Him?

Sonie une may say. but how can this be? Do we not hve
and move in God ? How then ean we be far from Hun? How?
Suppuae you mect an ol fiiend, and at vuce go up to him to
express your pleasare at the meeting, and he receives you
coldly, and passes on, would you not say you met so and so,
and he was so distast —you met him, and yet he was distant ¢
What do you mean by that? You mean that your budies
met, but that there was no union of heart, and that is what
God means when He speaks to ns.  lle says we draw near to
Him with our lips, but our hearts are far off.  Now it i3 the
hcar]t that God wants, and to offer Him any substitute is &a
insult.

But does not God teach us further by this passage, that
though we are afar off we nced not stay there? When he
says, ‘‘Come to Me,” dozs not that imply that there i3 a
possibiliby of our coming 7 If there were no such possibility,
the invitation would be a mockery. I know that when Adam
was driven out of Paradise, the fiery sword was placed there
to prevent his return.  But there is a beautiful passage in the
ninth chapter of the Epistle to the Hebrews which says, ¢ He
hath put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself.” There is a
world of comfort for the trembling heart in this. But what
does it mean? It is clear that it does not mean that He has
put away sin as a fact, for it meets us everywhere. Nor does
it mean that He has put it away as a thing to be punished.
Many of you feel something of its punishment even now,
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Doces it not mean that it is put away as the legal ohstacle to
man's salvation 2 Yes, thank God !'it does, There is no fiery
sword now t» keep us back from (lad.  That sword was
quenched, and instead of the sword of vengeance, the sceptre
of merey is helld eut to the trembling penitent that he may
touch it and live fir ever.  True religion then is not form, ov
ceremony, or creed, or any thing of that sort ; it is something
mfinitedy higher it i3 the heart coming bark to God,

Iiverything clse instead of this is hollow mockery—a refuge
of lice.  This then is religirn  the heart eomine hack to God.
That is the fitst part of the cubject, and hefore 1 go any
further I stop to ask whether you can go so far. 1 heseech
vou do not shirk the question, has your heart come back to
God? Ttisa matter between yom and Him : His heart has
come back to you ; Iut has your heart enme hack to 1hm ?

1f s0, all is well; for you “to live in Christ, and to die will
be gain ' ; but ii not, and you remain as you are, you will be
miserable in time, and lost in cternity.

Secondly, we hare man'’s veply to Gold, God said to David,
““Seck ye My face,” and the reply of the Psalmist was, “Thy
face, Lord, will / seek.” The answer was therefore personal.
There 18 great danger in this age of companies of our lasing
ourselves in the firm of humanity.  But our spiritual affairs
must all Le done individually : we have in this sense ta live
alone, as we shall have to die alone, and ta stand alone hefore
the judgment seat.  You find out maun’s isolation when yon
stand, as most of us have stoud, in the solemn death-chamber.
How lonely the soul scems then ! You romemher when you
stood in that quicet bedroom and saw the father, or mother, or
wife, or husband, or child go out alene. You could but watch
and weep 3 your heart was breaking, and you longed to go
with them ; but your loved ones went out alone to meet their
God. You and 1 shall have to diesoun. Therewill he weeping
eyes and anxious, broken hearts ; but we shall dic alone—one
last lingering look, and then we shall go alone into the
tremendous vealities of eternity.  Just so must we try and
live alone. Guod speaks to cach as th.ngh there were no other
being in the universe, and says, “Come to Me.” And each
of us should answer as if there were nc ocher, “By T'by grace
I will arise and come.”

The answer of David was not only personal ; it was prompt.
TWhen thousaidst. There was nd talk about to-morraw ar
next day. The devit's policy is to chieat us out of the pre-
sent. His suggestion is, any time Lut the present for a
good deed ; no time but the present for a bad one e never
tz ks to you of putting off sin, but he often talks of putting
oft prayers and conversion. a never speaks £y you about
sinning to-morrow. No ; sin to-night, and repent to-morrow
that 15 the desil's poliey. David knew this, and when the
Lord said, *"Sech ye My face,” the decision was at once
made —** Lhy face, Lord, will T scek.”  Awud sn it should be
with each of us.  Procrastinhtion is full of danger. Every
time we reject the offer of merey we increaze the probability
that we shall neveraceept it. I was staying one night with
an old gentleman, and when the company was gone, and we
were atone, 1 said, *“ Are you on the road v heaven, sir?”
With a quivering lip, he said, “No, I fear T am not.* 1
said, *Why, thas 1s a very terible thing.  Yau have been
connected with the chiurch for many years ?"  ¢“ All my life,”
said he ; **my house has been the preasher’s home for more
than thirty years, and none have bheen more weleome.” 1
said, ‘It is a ternble thing to love the servants, and nof io
love the Master.” ¢“That has just been my case,” was the
reply. I samid, ““But has noi the Holy Spirit striven with
you?” ‘tOh, it is not God's fault that L amas T am,” was
the answer, *it is all my own. I recollect well, when an
apprentice, the Spirit strove v..th me, and T put Him «if {il]
I was out of my apprenticeship.  When that time came He
strove with me again, but 1 determined to wait until I
should be my own master. When T entered into business I
was again troubled abont my soul, hut then came the thanght,
I have so much to think about wew; when 1 have made a
fortune I will retive from bu:iness, and the vest of my qays 1
will hive for God.” T eaid, “ We'l, you have made a fortune
and have retired; how is it with you now?”  Aund the tears
ran down his checks as hie replied, <1t is harder work now
than ever.” I would ask, Is unt that the history of many
whom you have known? They never intended to go to hell's
they always intende i to do better, but all the time they per-
mitted difficultics ta increase until noswv, with grey haivs upan
their Leads, they are standing ¢1 the brink of perdition.

David was prompt in his decision. ““When thou saidst,
Seek ye My face, my heart s3id ynto Thee, Thy face, Lorq,

will I seck.” Ob, follow his example. Now is tho day of
salvation. Now heaven's gates arc open ; now the Gospel
message 18 proclaimed ; now the ITigh Priest is pleading ; now
the Spmit is stoving ; new the Church is working ; “all
things are now ready ™5 it is Ged's time.  To-marrow the
seeptre may be turned into a swerd; to-mareow the deor may
be shut ; to-morrow your Jdioin may be sealed ; toamerrow,
mstead of an vpen heaven, there may be a yawnivg hell  Let
there be no tall of tu-morrow, but say to-day, 1 will arico
amd go to my I'ather,”

Then, the answer of Davil was also deciled—*¢ Thy face,
Lord, wilf I'seck,” Many pe plo are ¢ mtent with thinkiny
abous religion. I know persons who have he n talking abonr
religion for the last twenty years, bat who have not gnt a
step further yet. They have always been thinking abang
joining themselves to Gud's poople, and the devil has heen
laughing at them all the time.  We must act as well ag
think. “Thinking about heaven will never take a man there.
* When Thou saulst, Seek ye My face, my heart said nnto
Thee, Thy face, Lord, will T seek "—¢ 1 will do it.” And
there is no presumption in that decision. It is not presump-
tion to say, I will” if God calls me. There is nathing
Pharisaical in tnat.  If God calls me, Te does ¢ with the
word the power convey,’ aud though the devil, il the
world, and the tlesh are stronyg, God 18 stronger.  He is now
in onr midst waiting to help you,  Louk up and say, ¢ Lord,
I will~happy or miserable—whether men bless or curse—
whether it takes me to a palace or a worklouse, [ make no
conditions, I will scek Thy face.”  Yon will have to do it, if
you are ever to get to heaven.

Lastly, the answer came from the right place. ““When
Thou saidst, Seek ye My face;” my lips 7—no, no, the lipa
are tno often liars, but the heart never is—¢ my Aeaié sail
unto Thee, Thy face, Lord, will 1 seel.” David dul not
stand up and say, 1 will arise and go to my Fasther,™ while
his heart was alienated and his life ia rebellion. The lips,
perhaps, were silent. but the heart responded, Yes. Religion
15 heart-work :—

** Words may com: forth with cloquen-e
And claim the world's applause,
Which y ¢t may never rise from thenee
Tu the eky that o'er us glows.
But word, or look, ur thoaght, which from tie heart dath vise,
Inke incense up to heaven shall {float, a welcome sacrifice

What the heart says Gol always hears, It is said of a
Greek musician thathis touch was so delicate aud his ear so
auick that he wouald often play . tune on his harp which
only his own quick ecar could cateh, \Whether fact or fable,
this affords a beatiful illustration of God's intercourse with
m's heart,  When God speaks to the heart He always gets
a reply.  You hear me to-night, but I shall not know, per-
haps, until the day of judgment what have been the resulis
of this service ; hut when God cymes Ife always gets an
answer. Goi is coming to you, and is saying, ** Give Me
thy heart.” Oh, make thy heavt stop to listen to Ilun.  God
says, ‘“Come to Me.” Tunatis not havd, is 152 Yt do i,
if it be hard,  Let your heart reply, and God will hear. TTe
is listening—His car is at your heart at this moment. Ter-
haps there is some young man here who is saying, “‘I will
come to (vl s 1 have often thought aboud 16, bt I will do
it, by the help of the Holy Spint.” 1f so, IHe hears, and
willhelp. 1 was sitting one mght with a farmer who said to
me, ‘1 was very happv and very miserable last night.”
“That is very strange,” 1 answered. 1 wag,” he said;
“when one after another went up to seek for mercy my
heart danced for joy: but when I thouaht of my own chil
dren, not one of whom is yet converted, 1 felt as 1f my heart
would break, I thought everybody's children were being
saved but mine.” One of his danghters, who was married ta
a_ neighbouring farmer, was present, and tuming towards
him with a face beaming with happmess, she said, “Tho
you did not know what my heart saild, for Jast night I male
up my mind that your people should be my people, and you-
God my God.”  Ah, there was a father sitting in that squai.
pew and saying, 1 have Jaboured iu vam, aad spent my
strength for nought” 5 and there was the great Father up
yorder saying, “Bring ont the best robe, and put it upon
her, and let us rejoice and be glad.”  There is that father
saying to-night, ¢ Oh, if my son were but saved.” Yis,
young man, and the best news you could send home woull
be that yeu had given your heart to God. In the name of
your mother—in tho name of your father—in the name of
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those who havo gone to heaven, and who are
now bending over you, I pray you to lie reconci
+¢The Spirit and the bride say, Come.”

. . .
Ycrlmps even , loving hearts, and sanctified lives, can be the means of turiiog
ed to God.”; many to righteousness.

The demand and want of the Church is the young man,

And will you not accept the invitativn? Christ, who Asof old, so to-day, Christ loves the young man. The old
songht you with His own blood, asks you to come to Mim. | adage, Ol men for council and young men for war,” was

He says to you, **Give Me thinc heart,” May each of jou | never more true than now.

‘The weapons of our warfare are

Jdo so this night. I put the question the other day in a|not carnal, Lut spiritual and mighty through God, mn over-

ullago serviee, ' Who is there here that will give his hert ; whelming the powers of darkness.

Wo cexpect to come offf

to God" And a little gir), with a voice trembling with wore than conguerors through Him that hath loved us,

emotion, faid, ¢ Please, sir, I will.”

I do not ask you to] Listen then to the eall of your better nature, of duty, and of

respond in a similar way, though I should not Le sorry to, God, and with all the cnergies of your being, go forward

hear such an answer.

But let the word bo spuken by the | trusting in Hun who t.acheth our hands to war, and our

heart—let God hear it - Iwill™ Tfe that secketh findcth, | fingers to fight.  Lifo to usall is but a battle. Already we

and to him that knocketh the duor shall b2 opened. ** Who- tce through the wavering ranks of the fee.

Great is your

soever will, let Lim come, aud take of the water of lifc|reward inhearn, and staraped upon our banners is the pledge

God has never said tu the sced of Jacoh, Seck ye
Mein vain.  There are no hearts too dark, too hard, tvo
fonl, too guilty to be saved. And now, brother, standing
hetween thee and hell, I ask thee, wilt thou be reconciled
to God? O, by that hfe of sorrow which Ile lived, by
that death of agony which e endured for thee, I bescech
thee, decide to-night. We shall never all meet again on
earth. I luok arvound upon your faces, and I shall not scu
many of them again till we meet Lefore the judgment bar,
‘There will be no opportunity for me to otfer mercy to you
then, but I do offer it to you now—full, free, present mercy.
You

freely.”

¢ May now be saved, whaever will,
. This man 1cceiveth sinners still,™
Ta-night God calls you to Himseli. O that cvery soul in
this congregation may say, *‘Thy face, Lord, T will seek.”

A WORD TO YOUNG MEN.

BY H. A, CLIFFORD.

WE are told that ‘“‘one sinmer destroyeth much good.”
¥ We have learned that one righteous person can coun-
teract, to some extent, evil influence, and be the means of
accomplishing much good. There never was a time when
there was so much need of godly young men as the present.
There are hundreds of young men constauntly going up to the
house of God, and are almest persnaded to be Christians,
They sigh for the sympathy of kindred spirits. They are
looking fur the one who has it in his heart to say, * Come
thou with us and we will dv thee good.” They are warting
for the strong, hearty shake of the hand which is the token
of & hearty welcome. Sinners must be made to 1ecl thay
God's pesple love them, before we can do them any good.
Asg soon as this impression is produced, Jove begets love.  The
first sign is revealed by which men know that they have
passed from death unto life, “ Love to the brethren.”™ Iven
while I write my mind goes back a few years ago to that
pirce blessed of heaven, Wharton-strcet Church, Phila.
delphia, where & certain young man, whose eye may trace
this page, touk me by the hand and led me to Jesus, and when
surrounded by = large body of golly young men, and under
Christian inflacnee, overwhelmed by numerous acts of kind-
ness, I was favoured above what I had hoped or asked. 1
received impressions there which make the time spent among
the young men of Wharton-street, the bright spot in my hfe.
Thank Ged for young men who aie not afraid to live and
work for souls. May their numbers increase until not only
in the place where *‘ prayers are many and sermons more,’
but wherever a ereature of (God is to be found, there also wall
be the young inan to lvve and do good. God is lessing the
cfforts of the young and rising gencration.  In the mighty
army now being raised for the conversion of the world, the
young man stands in the front rank, and if * only an armour-
hearer,” the Captain of our salvation may depend on him,
The world is to be save 1, and the yonng men must help du it.

of the Captain of ow salvation—victory.  The faithful unto
death shall receive a crown of life. —Christian Standurd.

DAMON AND PYTHIAS.

AMON being condemned to death by Dionysius, tyrant

of Syracuse, obtained liLcrty to visit lus wife and chil-

dren, leaving his friend P’ythias as a pledge for his return,

on cendition that, if he faled, Pythias should suffer in his

stead. Damon not having appeared at the time appointed,

the tyrant had the curiosity to visit Pythiasin prison. ¢ What

a fool were you,” said he, ““to rely on Damon’s promise !

How counld you iwmagine that he would sacrifice his life for
you, or for any man ?”

“Afy lord,” said Pythias, with a firm voice and noble
aspect, ““ 1 would suffer a thousand deaths rather than my
friend should fail in awny article of honour. e cannot fail ;
I am counfident of bis virtuc as of my own existence. Oppose
him, ye winds ! disappoint his eagerness, and suffer him not
to arrive till my death has saved a life of much greater con-
sequence than mine, necessary to his lovely wife, to his little
innocents, to his friends, to bis country. Ob, let me not die
the most eruel of deaths in that of my Damon.”

Dionysius was confounded and awed with the magnanimity
of these sentiments.  He wished to speak ; he hesitated ; he
Inoked dewn, and retired in silence.  The fatal day arrived.
Pythits was bronght forth ; and, with an air of sausfaction,
wialked to the place of excoutivn,  Ile ascended the scaffold
and addressed the pesple : ¢“ My prayers are heard, the gods
are propitions ; the winds have been contrary ; Damon could
not canquer imvossibilities ; he will be here to-morrow, and
my blood shall ransom that of my friend.”

As he pronounced these words a murmur avose, » distant
voice was heard ; the ervwd caught the words, and “ Stop,
stop exccution ! ™ was repeated by every person. A man came
at full speed.  In the same instant he was off his horse, on
the scafiold. and in the arms of Py thias. ¢ You are safe,” he
eried, ¢¢ you are safe, my friend, my beloved ; yvou are safe,™
Pale, cold, and hali speechless, in the arws of his Damon,
Pythias replied in broken accents, * Fatal haste ! cruel im-
patience ! what envious powers have wreught impossibilities
against your [rien1? But 1 will nut be wholly disappointed ;
smee 1 cannot die to save you, I will die to accompany you.”

Dionysius heard. and beheld with astonishment ; his eyes
were opencd ; bis heart was touchad 5 and he conld no longer
resist the power of virtue : he deseemled from his throne,
and ascended the sceaffold. ““Live, live, ye incomparable
pair.  Ye have demonsirated the eaistence of virtue, and con-
sequently of a (God who rewards it Live happy; live
renowned ; and as yon have invited me by your ¢xample, form
me by your precepis, tr participate worthily of a friendship
so divine.”—2h¢ 1edly Weleowie,

Pruacumxe yor & REvnan—There are preachas by
my riads and maj rities, and deeply pious ones too, that never

“ Lot no man despise thy youth.” XNapoleon at twenty-seven | oncein all their lives distinctly coucentrated their purposes
evecated 1%t mighty campaign jn Italy that has rendered | to the single puint of cunvert ng men. Their ulorts are to
his name immortal, hurling back the J\ustrians to their capital , linish an eloquent sewnon, to devdop theological or iblical
and exacting from one of the haughtiest monarchs in Europe  truth, to thnil wsthetically an audicnce, to your forth general

pea~r en his own terms.

the world those ““Tnstitutes,” which have affected the theo- | to build aJarge chareh, ete.  Veril
Sammerficld, at) reward, namely, tuccess in thair objects.

logiral thought of the world ever since.

Calvin, at twenty-seven, gave to, religions emction, to spread a pupular fame, to gather crowds,

Verily these often have ther
Bat here 33 Jene-

twen*y seven, ascended, leaving to the waild a name and a, some preacher who does not object to all these ; hat with oc

life which will be ever cherished as a Godsend and a blessing
to mankind. :
'..l‘here are hundreds of young men who, with willing hauds,

)

withoat them, Ly study, by closct, by puipit, by pastoral
work, some or all, ke mcans to convert sou’y, and just so many
ag he can,



2 MANY MANSIONS.

MANY MANSIONS.

“ But now (liey desire a Letter country~that is, an Heavenly one.”—
Johu xiv. 1-7.

IT is in the upper room at Jerusalem that Jesus speaks to
His disciples these words of peace and comfort. Judas
has received his sop. and left the room. The ¢ Hallel” is
not yet sung ; and while Jesus, knowing exactly what Judas
is about, and what must presently befall Him, waits the
completion of all that is to come to pass. He pours into the
ears of Iis disciples the assurance of the fulness of His love,
the richness of llis grace, and the eternity of lis purpuses
concerning all who will believe on Him.  They are sorrowful
in the knowliedge that He is very soon to leave them. IHow
snon, or in what manuer the separation is to take place, they
know not. 1f they knew, their hearts would be cven more
overwhelmed with sorrow.

In the tenderest love Jesus soothes their troubled minds
by assuring them of the home prepared for them beyond the
changing scenes of the present life.  He comforts them by a
promise of the ample abode provided for thewn in the Father's
house above, He pictures to them Heaven as a house, a
permanent abiding place, embracing the ideas of tecurity
from enemies, rest from worry and weariness, and a homely
state of comfort in the Father's love. To such a home asa
this He tells themn He i3 going, to make their entrance into
it all the happier when in His own good time He will call
them there. N

What is the meaning of ‘“many mansions”? Some
people find in it a thought of a vast house with many apart.
ments, and take their idea from the numerous chambers pro-
vided in the Jewish Temple for the Priestz aud Levites. It
is true that a literal translation of the Greck words will
carry this idea; but it is just as true that the words will
a3 well bear the rendering ‘‘ample accommodation,” or
““much abiding place,” as ‘““many mansions.” Whatever
words we may use to express the idea, the meaning of our
Saviour is evidently that thera is abundant reom 1n Heaven
for all who love tu follow Him, and that the redeemed and
glontfied will have in the upper ** mansions ” not only all the
space they can desire to occupy, but with it everything that
can minister to their highest and noblest desires.

Jesus here presents Himself as the Way to the upper
maunsions of glory which are in His Tather’s house. The
doubtful-minded Thomas, uncertain of the future, and
probably disappointed because the temporal kingdom which
he bad expectud Jesus to set up on earth did not look very
promising, cxpresees a doubt as to the possibihty of 1eaching
the upper mansions. He knows not where they are. He
fears he will be lonely when Jesasshall leave him. He dreads
to take the journey alone and in the dark. It is to allay
such fears in the mind of Thomas, and in the minds of ail
who, Lke Thomas, have doubts and fears, that Jesus thus
declares Himself *“The Way.? Just as a sure path leads
to its certain destivation, so, by following Jesus, we are led
up to God. There are paths in ourlife which would lead us
astray ; paths which branch off in the dark in unknown
directions, and by taking which we may fail to reach our
destination, and bring up somewhere clse. There are forks
of the roads where the guide-boards are lost, or the diree-
tions painted on them are wrong.  ‘There arenames of streets
on our city lamps, but the lamp-frame may be turned
partly round, and the names may indicate just the opposite
of what they ought to, and so lead the passenger mto a
street crossing the one he wants to take. But Jesus Christ
is Tue Trura, He never led anybody astiay. Were it
doubtful work to follow Him, this discourse of comfort would
be of noaccount to us. He that hath seen Christ hath seen
God. Tbe footsteps we follow lead us up to our Father and
our God. We iake no risk in aceepting Him as our Guade.
He leads not only to a continuance of existence, but to
eternal life.  He, revealed to usin the first chapter of this
Gospel as the life aud the light of men, lights us on our way to
the cternal light and u life which shall outlast and triumph
over death.

What then if trouble comes? There is an abundant abid-
ing place for us, beyond its reach? \What if we wander?
We shall be cternally at home in the ‘‘many mansions.”
What if it is davk here? Christ leads us through the dark-
ness up to the light ; into His glory.

Glorious light ahead for the beclouded Cbristian, Rest for

the weary teacher. Home for the houseless child, Al
through the love of God in Jesus, the Way, the Truth, the
Life. By Him we come to our Father, Ian Him we flad our
oternal home of joy and rest and peaco and comfort,

GIDEON OUSELEY.

IN a biographical memoir of this celebrated itinerant
p

reacher, recently issued by the Wesleyan Conference
Oflice, Mr. Arthur has shown himself a master of the truec art
of book-making. The memoir was wntten under the most
disadvantageous circumstances, sources of information beinyg
few and almost unapproachable, and M. Arthur's own ill-
kealth and failing sight being of themselves difficulties almost
unsurmountable. The book is full of loving ntterances; aud
the thrilling incidents in the life of the one-time gambler,
drunkard, and profligate, but who afterwards became sy
eminently useful in his Master's service, cannot fwl to be
intensely interesting,

‘The two following incidents will give our readers some idea
of the humorous side of his character :—

OUSELEY AT A FUNERAL.

As a priest was reading mass, and the multitude were on
their knees, a stranger suddenly rode up. Dismounting, he
knelt in the midst of the cobgregation with manifest solemnity.
As the priest went on reading, n a tongue of which the people
knew mnot a word, the stranger caught up passage after
passage, selecting, though unknown to his hearers, those
portions which conveyed directly Scripture truth or solemn
warnings. He suddenly turned the words from Latiu into
Irish, and repeated aloud after the priest. Then, with deep
feeling, he cried at the end of cach passage, ¢ Listen to that!”
‘Che pricst seems to have been overwhelined and awed, and
the people completely melted. When the mass was ended,
and all rose up, Mr. Quseley, with a face beaming with affec.
tivn, urged upon the penple the necessity of having ther
peace made with God, telling them they must become recon-
ciled tv Him, and that it was possible so to do by real repent-
ance and true faith in the Lord Jesns Christ. As he was
taking his departure the ecrowd cried to the priest, ** Father,
who i3 that? Whois he atall2”  *‘Ido not know,” said the
priest; ‘“ he is not a man at all. Sure he is an angel; no
man could do what he has dene.” Long afterwards he (Mr.
Uuseley) met a peasant, and, accosting him, had a conversation,
which we give in the words of Mr. Reilly :—* My dear man,
would you not like to be reconciled to (ind—tohave His peace
in your heart, and stand clear before the great Judge when
He will come in the clouds of heaven to judge the world "
¢+ Oh, glory be to His holy and blessed name ! sir, I have tius
peace m my heart ; and the Lord be prased that I ever saw
your face!” * You have! What do you know about tlus
peace? YWhen did you see me?” ¢ Don't you remenber
the day, sir, when you was at the berrin (bunal), when the
priest was saying mass?” “I do very well. \What about
that day »” **Oh, gentleman, you told us then how to gt
that peace ; and T went, blessed be His holy name ! to Jesus
Christ my Saviour, and got it in my heart, and have had it
there ever since.”

APTNESS 1IN PREACHING,

On one occasion, when Quseley was preaching, the erowd
Legan to throw heavy missiles. He stopped, and after a pause
cried out, ‘“Boys, dear, what's the matter with you to-day?
Won't you Iet an old man talk to you a little 2 ” ~* We don't
waut to hear a word out of your old head,” was the prompt
reply.  *“ But J want to tell you what 1 think you would like
to hear,” *“No, we will like nothing you can tell us.” “How
do you know? 1 want to tell you a ttory about one you all
say you respect and love.” ¢ Who's that?” ¢ The blessed
Virgin.””  ¢¢Och, and what do zou know abuut the Llessed
Virgin*” ¢ 2Moie than yon think; and I'm sare you'll he
pleased with what I have to tell you, if yow'll only listen to
me,” ¢ Come, then,” eaid another voice, *‘let us hear what
he has to say about the holy mother™; and there was a lull,
and the missionary began. There was once a young conple
to be married,” and then he told, in homely language, the
story of the wedding in Cana, and wound up thus :—* The
Master tasted it, and lo and behold you ! it was wine, and the
best of wine too ! and there was {)lenty of it for the feast—
ay, and it may be, some left to help the young couple sctting
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ousckeeping.  And all that, you see, camo of the servants
:l;?kli]n;ihe afivigc of the blessed Virgin, and doing what she
bid them. Now, if she was here among us this day, she woulil
give just the eame advice to every oue of us: * Whatsoever
He saith unto you do it.”  And now I'll tell you some of tl’le
things He says to us: *Strive to enter in at the strait gato.’”
So the preacher got leave to finish his discourse, with not a
little of good effect. On another occasion a furions mob of
ronghs came near, bent on mischief. Mr. Ousecley immediately,
with a loud voice, addressed those nearest him : *“ Make way
for the gentlemen”; and thpn, with perfect (_:ourtes‘y of
manaer, Jooking at the surprised roughs, he said, ** Come
forward, gentlemen; I want to speak to you ou important
business.” Their leader hushed them to quiet, and quite
respectfully approached the prcacher. “ You kno_\\- Futhe‘r‘
O'Shaughuessy, the parish priest 27 ¢ Yes, yoar riverence.
«Will you carry a message to him forme?” ‘o be sure,
your riverence.” “‘ Well, tike Gideon Ouseley’s compliments
to the reverend father, and ask him, Can he makcafly ?—
not the ily that they put on the fishing hook, but oune of those
little things buzzing about our ears.,” *‘lt’s no use, your
riverence,” gaid two or three at once ; “ shure, we kuow_]xe
couldn't.” ¢ What ! is it Father O'Shaughnessy, the parish
priest, cannot make onc of these little fltes?”  “Ocb, and
shure he could do nothing of the kind,” several voices good-
humouredly shouted. ‘* Ab, then, gentlemen, if you're sure
he couldn’t make a little fly out of a bit of clay, how ¢ uld
he make the blessed Saviour out of a bit of bread 2" ¢ Tiue
for your riverence,” gaid several, gravely.

ISRAEL’S IRON AGE.

FYTHE above is the title of an exceedingly iateresting and
useful work, the third edition of which has just been
issued by Messrs. Hodder aad Stoughton.  The author, Dr.
Marcus Dods, has chosen a grand subject, and has grandly
rendered it. The judges, with their, stern, uncompromizing
fealty to their God and their country, are graphically poitrayed,
and lessons and arguments of the most convincing nature are
presented to the thoughtful student.  The following passage,
which closes the chapter of Joshua, is a fair specimen of the
author’s style, and will, we think, be acceptable to our
readers :— . .
\We sce in the conquest of Canaan to which Israel was led
by Jushua, in what sense, and to what extent, we should look
for present victory over sin. Joshua did not deal ouly in
promiscs. He gaid, tbere are your focs, let us slay them. He
would have been hooted out of his command had he not given
aztual victory. Promises would have been counted mere
evasivng, And no one who is in carnest about sin will be put
off with mere expectations of deliverance. Sin is as much sin
now as ever it can be in the future. 1f it is wrong to sin in the
world to come 1t is wrong to sin now. Sin, if hateful to God,
must be as hateful now as ever it can be. 1f Gu.l is in earnest
about delivering me from sin, He will deliver me now ; and
if I am in earnest about becing delivered, no expectation of
future deliverance can compensate for the misery of present
bondage. ‘The Saviour I need is one who can help me to-day,
one who counts my present enemies His encmies, and who can
communicate to me such real strength as shall make vhe differ
ence between my being defeated and my conquering them, If
He merely promises to take me out from among my foes, if
He merely says I shall be rid of them when I die, is that tobe
" called victory ? Certainly not ; and it is not such victory
Christ offers.  But many perbaps may say, I would it were
* s0; that Christ gave present victory, that His saving from
sin meant my being saved from those sins I am in Londage to,
" those only sius it concerns me to be saved from. I would it
were so. ‘This were a salvation to be prized, by which I my-
- gelf could now become a better, holier, more useful man. But
. Ihave sought such salvation long; I may not be much in
. earnest about anything, but I have spent more earnestness in
. seeking such salvation than in any other pursuit ; and I can-
not see that T have found it. Theoretically, nothing scems
grander and more satisfactory than this salvation by Christ.

* Practically, it fails me at every point.
1t is useless to give the lie to experience ; and it were un-
true to say that yours is a singular case, or that you onght to
expect greater things. For when conquest of present sins
is promised, you are not to_expest immeliate victory. You
will not have any victory if you do rot engage in immcdiate

warfare. But read the history of Tsrael, and what do you
tind? That they held their land at immense cost of hfe and
treasure ; that no bloodier battles are on record than those in
whichtheyhad toengage withtheirold foes. Theyweresuccessful,
they did hold their lanl, but never fonnd it much casier than
at the first, So when you fall into sin that malkes you doubt
whether Clirist is a present Saviour, there is really nothing
clso to say than this: You must win back agan the ground
you have lost.  Of course it is weary work, heart-breaking,
humbling, tormenting work —a trial to faith go dreadful that
many a soul has broken down under it ; yet what 1s to be
done? Are you to yicld to sin? are you to live on contentedly
with that in yon which you know is working death ? are you
to disbelicve Jesus Chnist and hve at a distance from God,
anable to bring your state of heart into the bght of Iis
vountenance ?  Rather than this, will you not endure all
things, making each rclapse into sin the occasion of doing
something more to guard against its recurrence, and of praying
to (iod morc and not less carnestly ? You know that you must
make way if you do so. Your sins may be so strongly rooted
in your nature that you sce Lefore you 2 lifetime of struggle ;
but so is it with many. Lven when you lie stiff and uncon-
scious on the field of battle, you may Le of the winmng party.
As he who died in the moment of victory, his eye already
dim so that he could not see whether it was the ranks of friend
o foe that were breaking, so do mnst Christizns die, sword in
hand, not baving had much time to ercct trophies and sing
hymns of victory, and see all the fruit of the'r warfare, but
aot the less certainly having obtained eternal victory over the
sins they kuew and fought agiinst in this present life.

NOT WILLINGLY.

There is strong consolat'on in these words of the weeping
prophet, ¢ He doth not afilict willingly !

The word translated ¢ willingly * muins * from his heart.”
‘‘He doth not afil:ct from his heart,” but only and always
from his hand. When his band is lifted up against us, bis
heart is yearning over us with unspeakable tenderness. When
Joseph *“male himself strange™ unt> his brethren, and
‘“gpake roughly ” to them, his hcert said, *“ O my Lrothers !
So when God makes himsolf strange to us in the disguise of
some Gark providence, when he speaks roughly to us, his
heart is overflowing with more than a mother’s tenderness.
When he zays, ¢ Hear ye the rod,” his keart says, ** How can
I give thee up ?”

And if we are His, can we not kiss therod ? When it falls
upon us all we shall surely see our Father’s hand at the other
end of it. It is not then wielded Ly a tyrant, nor is it an
iron rod ; neither is it a dead bramble, but rather a living rose
branch. Like Aaron's rol it buds and Llossomns, and bears
fruit—-¢ the peaceable fruits of righteousness.”

Arve we passing under the rol to-day? Behold how the
smiting shakes olf the precivus fruits ! "And what a beautiful
variety there is, and all from one branch! There is ever-
lasting love, and sweet peace, and meek patience, and perfect
submission, and holy joy, and abiding hope, but we forbear.
Time would fail us to count up all the precious fruits of our
Father's rod.

We are exhnrted to ¢“ hear the rol,” but we should use our
ears as well a3 our ears, and look when we hear, that wemay
see where the fruit falis, and may gather it up and eat it,
that it may be unto us the joy and rejoicing of our hearts.
Let us take all our trials as love-tokens, for surcly in kind-
ness only are they sent.  God does not afilict willingly. He
sces the ““need be,” though we may not. Let us then be
patient and prayerful unto the rod.—JIllustrated Weckly.

A teacher wishing to explain te a little girl the manner in
which a lobster casts its shell when it has outgrown 1t, said :
‘*What do you do when you have outgrown your clothes ?
You throw them aside, don't you?” “Omno!” replied the
little one ; ¢ mamma lets out the tucks!”

How 10 RESTORE A FALLEN BROTHER.—You are in the
boat ; he has fallen overboard into the water. Therefore,
don’t push him with the oar, for he will only go farther from
you, or sink to risc no more. Rather sail round him, enclose
him in the Gospel net; or take him up in your hands, and
lift him into the boat, and speak kindly and comfortably to
bim, and remsmber that by s0doing you will hide a multitude

of sins,



A WORD OF WELCOME.

A WORD OF WELCOME.

KTIHEN we started this journal, our distinet aim was
¢ the ditfusion of wholesoms and atbractive literature
in the homes of the people,” and we think our object hay
been thus far accomplished.  Qur puarpose being so clearly
stated, it is therefore with great pleasure that we welcame an
accession to the ranks of popular literature, in the shape of
the * Weekly \Welcume,” 1ssued by Mesars, Partridge. This
new paper, so cheery and homelike in its title, is the same in
its contents ; it entirely tills its owa particular sphere—that
of a fireside weekly paper - aud we thak has left noroom for
a rvival. It is not flattery, but simple truth, to say that
everything produced by Messrs., Paveridge is dvuc most tho-
roughly well, aud this is no cxception to the rule. The
¢ Weekly Welcome” consists of sixteen large -to pages, full
of iustructive and interesting articles, and each number has
seven or eight large illustrations, which are, with few excep-
tions, excecdingly good. Che wholeis well printed with clear
type, on good paper, and all for a penny ! For those who
prefer it, the paper is issued in sixpenny wonthly parts,
with each of whichis given a beautiful steel engraving, alonc
worth the whole price of the part, We trust that many
thonsauds will, in oue form or anoiher, do themselves good,
and through them their neighbours, by giving this paper a
thorough and hearty ‘‘welcome.”

IS IT FAIR?

IN FIDISLS make special pretensions to fair dealiug and fair

play. Now, would it be a fair way of investigating the
character of any man, to go awnong his bitterest enemies, and
hunt up every sncer, and scoff, and story, whether true or
false, and then, without further ado, pronounce judgment
upon him, and refuse to have any intercourse with him?
Would it no$ be reasonable also to eansult his friends, and
see what they had to say, and especially to hecome personally
acquainted with him, and also to investigate the character
and accusations of his enemies, before giving credence to
them, and sec whether they were not prompted by envy,
malice, or revenge, in the charges which they brought against
him?

But how do sceptics investigate the Bible? Notonc ina
lundred of them has ever read it through since they came to
years of understanding, Not one in ten thousand of {hem
cmild read it fluently and understandingly in the tungues in
which it was written. They do not make it a study; they
do not understand i6; they cannot fairly represent it. 1t is
a rare thing that an infidel quotes a passage of Scripture
correctly. Iven the passages they prodace as objectivnable
are usnally misunderstood, misquoted, or misrepresented.
Probably nos one infidel in five hundred could guote correctly
from memory twenty passages of Scripture, giving chapter
and verse where they occur; and probably not one in a
thousand could repeat verbatim tive chapters from the Bible.
Aund the little they do know of the words vf the Book is what
has been taught them in childhood, when their judgments
were immature, instead of heing learned by them when grown
up in the way of careful, diligent, painstaking investigation.

Now, we submit, that if men wish to investigate the Bible
they shounld read it, study it, learn if, practise it, and inquire
concerning it among its friends as well ag its foes; and then
lIet them investigate the condition and character of persons
who live according to the Bible, and cowmpare them with men
who hate it, curse it, or are ignorant of it, and they will be
better titted to judge of its merits.

THE COMFORT OF LOVE.

10 an invalid fricud, who was a trembling, doubting
believer, a minister once said :—
¢YWhen I leave you I shall go to my own residence, if the
Lord will; and when there the first thing Iexpeet to do is to
call for a baby that is in thehouse. I expeet to place her on
my knee, and look down into her sweet eyes, and listen to her
charming prattle, and, tried as I am, her presence will rest
me, for.I love that child with wautterable tenderness. Bat the
fact is she does not love me, or to say the most for her, she

loves me very litele.  1f my heart were breaking under the
burden of a crushing sorrow, it would not disturb hor sleep,
If iny body were racked with excruciating pain, it would not
interrupt her play with her toys.  1f 1 were dead she would
be amused in watching my pale face and closed cyes.  Ifmy
friends came to vemove the corpse to the place of buviad, she
would probably clap her hands in glee, and in ‘two or three
days totally forget her papa. Desides this she has never
brought me in a penny, but has been a constant expense on
my hauds ever since she was born.  Yet, although L am nog
vich in the world’s possessions, there is not moncy enough m
the world to buy my baby. Mow is it? Does she love ms,
ordo Ilove her? Do I withhold my love until I know she
loves me? Am I waiting for her to do something worthy of
my love before extending it to her ”?

““Ol, 1 sece it,” said the sick man, while the tears ran down
his cheeks, I see it clearly.” It is notmy love to God, but
Gol's love to me I ought to be thinking about 5 and I do love
Him now, ag I never loved Him before.”  From that time his
peaco was like a river.—Sclecled.

THE FIVE POUND PRIZE

Offeved by M. Longley, the London publisher, for the six
best Essays on Scripbural subjects, has heca gained by Miss
Minnie Brice, 3, Lower Summerlands, Exeter.

NOTICES OF BOOKS.

The Child's Bible Narrative (London : Cassell, 25.)=We are very wlad
to tind that onr suxgestion s toissuinga pupular cheap edition of ** The
Child’'s Bible ™ has loug since bheen anticipated by Messrs. Cissell in the
handy volume hefore us, wlhieh has now reached its fourth edition (22nd
thousand). ‘This is indesd a hoon. ‘The Bible story in the s ive
form so loved by chililren, with fourteen gouwd illustrations, for 2s, is a
marvel of cheapness.

Ileira : or, the Pow ¢ of the Gospe! (Lumdon: Stodk. A theilling
story of pricstly persecution in dowa-tvodden Spain. 1t is lung since
we read 2 work of puee fiction so absorbing amd dramatic in its interest

The Christiqn Glaba  Junz Part (London : Allingham, Gd.). ~Quantity
uneualled at the price.  The photograph of Dr. Moffat, which aceom-
panies the part, is aloae almost worth the money.

Tne Mivister’s Wive,—The minister’s wife ought to be
selected by a commitiec of the church. She should be
warranted never to have beadache or necuralgia ; she should
have nerves of wire and sinews of iron ; she should never
be tired nor sle:py, and should be cverybody’s cheerful
dradge; she should be cheerful, intellectual, pious, and
domesticated ; she shonld be able to keep her husband’s
house, darn his stockings, make his shirts, covk his dinrver,
light his fire, and copy his sermons; she should keep up
the style of a lady on the wages of a day-labourer, and be
always at leisure for *‘good works,” and ready to reccive
morning calls; she should be secretary to the Band of Hope,
the Dorcas Society, and the Home DMission ; she should
conduct Bible-classes and mothers’ meetings; should maks
clothing for the poor and gruel for the sick : and finally,
she should be pleased with everybody and everything, and
never desire any reward beyond the satisfaction of having
done her own duby and other people’s too.— London Baptist
Magazine.

The Editor of ‘¢ Currcen aAxp Hoye” says, ¢ The Geurge
Woods’ Organ is simply perfect. Its richuess of tone aml
greab volume render it an invaluable acquisition to those
dirceting public praise mectings and services of song.”

Special attention is called to the Advertisement of ¢ Poxps
Exrtract” in this issue., As au alleviator of pain and
hremorrhage—a healer of wounds—or as asubduer of any kind
of inflammation, this extract has gained a reputation and swls
in Awmeriea so cxtraordinary, that 1t warrants the assuwyption
that it is an article of great virtue. It is cadorsed by Medical
men, who more readily lend it their praise on account of its
being merely a distilled extract of the Hamamelis or Witch
Hazel Shrub, which is favourably mentioned in the medical
works of all schools.

Bags, Fleas, Moths, Beetles, aud all other insects are
destroyed by Keating's Insect Ilestroying Powder, which i8
quite harmless to domestic_animals.—Sold in tins, 1s. and
2s. 6d. cach, by Thomas Keating, St. Paul's Churchyard,
London, and all chemists (frec by post 14 and 33 stamps).
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THE NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS
Sient Sewine MACHINE,

WITH ITS
AUTOMATIC TENSION
AND OTHER IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS, IS THE BEST FAMILY SLWING MACHINE.
A MONTH'S FREE FRIAL IN YOUR OWN HOME BEFORE PURUCILASE.
CARRIAGE PAID.  PRICE LISTS POST FREE,
WILLCOX and GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, NEW YORA.

Chivf Oflice for Europe, 1530. Cheapsile, 1.C. ; West-end Branch, 135, Regent-street, W., LONDUON. MANCHESTER—
16, Cross-street, Royal Exchange.  GLASGOW—113, Union-street. BRIGHTON—-32, New-road (facing North-

street).

CERTIFIED AGENTS IN ALL 70IVNS.

CANTERBURY—15, Mercery-lane.
ADDRESSES GIVEN

UN ADPPLICATION.
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INE BEsT
FAMILY
MEDICINE.

AMILY MEDICINES.—It is often an anxious
F question in_ the family as to what medicine
may bhe used safely for the constant complaiuts
that happon to children and grown-up persons,
This dithenlty is easily met by the use of

KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS.
They are safe, effectual, and Loth curativo and
preventive, Sold by all chietists, Dealers in Patsnt
Medicines, &, in buaes at 13, 144, 23, ud,, s, Gd,

SUMMER AND WINTER TEMPERANCE DRINKS.
EDWARDS' WATER BEVERAGES (REGISTERED)

Merely regnire dissolving in hot or cold water.  Lusurpassed for cheapness, purity, or richiess of
flavour.  Messina Litonada, Bed Canantade, Black Carrastade, Frait Alliance, Russian .\_od:n',
vinger Beer, Lemon Gingerette, Isleworth Raspberryette, Napier Strawberryette, Kentish Cherry-
ctte, ludian Pineapplette, Lishon Orangette, Lime Juice, &c., Le. ; . i

The following are especially recommended for winter use, and should l;c‘. dissolved in o
water : —Avonnttic brandy, Mitcham Peppermint, Jamaica Gingerette, ];ngllal|”1;n|crhcrr,\‘clw.' '

Sold in halt-pound and pound canisters, at 0d. and 1s. 6d. ¢xch ; atsoin 2, 4, 7, 14, and 28:b. tins,
at 1 3 perdb, tins free.  Sample tin of either kind, suflicient to mako twelve glasses, post free, |
thitteen stamps.  Orders for 71b. amd abuve cartinge free, on receipt of P O.0. Agents wanted in
every towst Terms cash. .

1 have now used yom Limonada for sevadal yeas Guring my hay and corn harvest, instead of |
heer, amd find my men ail ke it nuedi, aund woth wedl on it.- ANDREW SCOTT, Rydens l":u'm,‘
Waiton-on Thames, . \ .

Most grecersand ciemists keop it in stock. or can readily obtain it, or it may be had direct from
SAMES EDWARDS, Mannfacturer, {6, LUNG ACRE, .U, or thivugh any wholesale house in,
London,

2,0 o]
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UNION FRIENDLY SOCIETY
(Eurelled Pursuant to Act of Parliament.)
ANY PERSON (Malo or Female) havivg spare

time at disposal, may soun make a GOOD

L INCONIE by accepting an Agencey for-the ubove

Society.
For terms, apply to the Seeretary, Mr. Joseph

" Parker, Chicf Oflices, 520, Rochdale-road, Man-

chester.

FREE.—The Believer's Present Death and
Resurrection with Christ —This Tract will
hesent without cost to any trae:and thoughtful
Leliever.—Address, “ B. 1. D.,” 30, Clarendon-
square, Leamington,

SPECIAL AGENTS REQUIRED,
By fist-class LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY

_(with which Fire Tnsmances would also be intro-

dueed) to vbtain life proposals aud to introduce
azents, salary amd Caunussion allowed to par-
tics who can  guarantee  business, — Address,
B 8,7, Alurt-tertace, High strect, Bow-1oad,
London.

THE E(JLél%;;

T ECLIPSES all the CHESP SAUCES,
In BOTTLES, 6D, BACH. TRY It
Manufuctured by CHARLESIMORRIS, READING.
And Sold Retail by all Grocers and Oilmen,

THE GREAT BLOUD PURIFIER.
TRUOMPSON'S BURVUGCK PLLLS purify the
frulest blood, apd relieve every Discase of Siomach,
Laver, and Iidueys. Pure” blood gmives health.
‘Thousands liave been cured by these wonderful
Pills, whose disea Igs could no!.i be reached by any
ik For ri: o3 1 (N .

1
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paEet ' W ONDERFUL PAIN pegp "
T TR SHED 30 v et
R AND MARVEL OF HEALING :
“POND'S EXTRACT,” isa beneficent invention by THERON T. FOND, of
distilations from the American Witch Hazel Shrub, which by sheer force
of pure merit, and through the commendation of users during a period of
nearly 30 years, has become a household necessity in multitudes of
families, and has a sale embracing almnost every mart in the civilised
world. ITS EXTENSIVE RANGE OF ACTION, and its extraordinary
promptitude in curing PAIN, INFLAMMATION, CONGESTIONS, and
HEMORRHAGE, whether external or infernal, are truly marvellous.
RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, LAMENESS, SORENESS, PILES,
BURNS, TOOTHACHE, HEADACBE, DIARRH(®EA, ULCERS, SPRAINS,
WOUNILS, ASTHMA, CATARRH, SORE THROAT, and FEMALE AIL-
MENTS, are counted among the ills which it always cuves. Its effect ig
also magical when freely used for Injuries to Animals, '

13

' of ail kinds.

-

~t !
g?ia“lmi i

Sold by Chemists, s, 13d., 2, 3d., 4s. 6d., 8s. Gd. Large bottles cheapest and'
necessary 1n gevere ailmeats, 1f your Chemist does not have. the size wanted, ask ¢
him to order it for you, or scnd price in stamps or P.0.0. to

The POND'S EXTRACT CO., Sole European Proprietors, ‘

482, Osford Street, London,

CAUTION.—The words * POND'S FXTRACT " are a Trade Mark, any unauthorised use of which is felony

-

other iles,
gravel, paus - the back. scurvy, bad le; .woxl)xud:;

. or wnete s wellings, crufuls or king’s cvil, cancers

mples and blotches on the fuce and body, swelled
1cet or legs, eryeipelas, jaundice, dropsy, snd fevers
1 boxes at 1s. 14d. a.d 2s, 94, eazh

sold by all Clemists; or from the Burduck Pitl
Manutactors. 14, Oxtordsst., Swansea.

INDUSTRIAL LIFE ASSURANCE,

AGENTS WANTED, to canvas for members
for a first-class Industiial Lifc Office, by weekly
payments.  Remunperation liberal. — Address,
B B, 1, Albert-fermacy, High-strect, Bow.

-~ PENUEL.

Advocate of Scriétura/ Holiness.
ONE PENNY MORTHLY.
Cotoured Wrapper, Demy Svo.
PUBLISHED by F. E. LONGLE Y,

39, Warwick Laxg Loxpox,

This Magnzine is intended to supply a want that
is being increasingly fclt, as the teaching which
its pages wi.l advocate is.becoming more widely
spread among the cople. It will provide a
regular and rich supply of information, exposi-
tion, testimony, and referents in relation to
Scriptural Holiness, presenting teachiog of the
wost representa’ive character, at a cost that witl
not }:c Jburdensome to the humblest seeker after
truth.
Is. 6d. a Year, Post Free,
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FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED

GOODALL’S HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES,

A Single Trind soliciteld from those who have not yet tricd these splenilid preparalions.

)
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER.
THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
Tlic cheapest hecanse the best, and indispensable to every houschold, anl an inestimable hoon {4 housewives, Makes delicious
Puddings without eggs, Pastry without butter, and beantiful light Bread without yeast, Suld bg Grorers, Odingn, Chemists, ete , in
1d Packets; 6d , 18, and 2, Tins,

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

THE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD.

This cheap and ev-ellent Suuce makes the plainest viands palatable, and the dainticst dishes more delicions. To Chops an
/ Steaks, Fish, ete., it i> incomparible. Sold by Grocers, Ocinza, Chemists, ete., in bottles, 6., 1s., and 22 cah.

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

The hest, cheapest, and most agreeable Tonic yet introduced. ‘The best reme.dy known fur Indigestion, Loss of Appetite G:neral
Debhility, ete. Restores delicate invalids to bealth and vigour.
Se'd by Chemists, Grocers, ete, atls., 1s. 13d., 25, and 25, 3d. cach bottle.
Prepared by GCODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

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

Dr. ARTHUR HILL  TASSALL, M., the Ineentor, reeommends this as the most novs shing of @ll the Infunts’ and Incalids Foods
~ which have hitherto been brought out.
1t 35 beyond all doubt that the lives of tens of l]ml{smnds ofAmf:mls and young children are annually sacrificed thraugh the use of innutritious and
fnpreper articles of dict, prepared, w8 thed so frequently are, with nafk that has Leen Jargely diluted with water, and hence its nutritions
qualities very preatly reduced. 1Uisstill n very common thing fermfants to be fed npen different hinds of mrowroot and starch, including vorn
and 1.otato 1'ows and ricestarch substances destitute of nearly all the n portant elements which a fuod ought to contain, viz , 1 itrogenous com.
pounds, sugar, fat, phesphates. etc., with the 1esult that the cluldien thus brought up are in some cascs ill-nourished, in others half stz ved, and
sometimes even starved todeath. . , . R
Sold by Druygists, Grocers, Oilnt n, ele., in Ting, 6d., 1s., 25., 3. 6d., 6s., 15s., and 28s. cach.
A Treatice by Arthur Hill Iiassall, M.D. Lond., on the *‘ Alimentation of Infants, Children, and Iuvalids,” with hints on the general
wianagement of Chillren, scnt Post Free, on apphication to the

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

A RICH AND INVIGORATING BALM FOR THE HAIR. %
Q\qﬁ Q POLSO w

i
Among the numeious preparations offered to the public for health '
f
™A §
!
|
i

and comfort,
-]

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia

Is pre-emineunt, having withstood all oppoesition and imitation
{or sixty years; and by the increasing demand for this famed
BALM may be estimated its value and eflicacy for replenishing,
invigorating, and preserving the Hair either from falling off
or turning grey. It imparts to the Hair a bright aud glessy
appearance,. frees it entirely from scurf, and will not soil the
most delicate fabric worn as head dress *“ at home ™ or in pro-
menade, Inthe * Nursery ™ its use is invaluable, and it forms
in Infancy the basis of a healthy and luxuriant head of hair.

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists at 33, 64, 6s., and 11s
only. Wholesale and Retail by the proprietors,

C. AND A. OLDRIDGE,
22, WELLINGTON STREET, LONDON, W.C.

DARLOW AND (CO’S MAGNETINE,
ruexiBe (MIAGNETIC ArpLiasces,

AVE during the past Ten Years Dbeen recommended Uy gentlemen of the highest
standing in the medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a similar
character for curative purposcs, from the established fact of their efiicacy in affording relief
in numerous instricaulx ﬁases where t?r%{nar): '.l:‘lg‘:pt,lm:u]ti gas mged; a’ﬁ(‘) in Goéu; ﬂmd
Rheumatism, Spinal Derangemen! ernia, Liver, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest .
Complaints, Indigestion, and other forms of Nervons and Rheumatic Affections. GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION,
Parlow and Co.’s Maonetic Appliances are manufactured ot various soft materials, 5
and can be p\(xlt on or take:f’mfi at pl%&\gg. T ‘l;cyb are as comtortatl;lc to wear as ogliuarg GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE.
ar ts, and so-simple in their adaptation that a child can uso them—and so gentle an ) R
?oothing in tlleir"action, that they can be placed on the most delicate invalid without fear of GOOD for the cure of HEARTBI{RN
GOOD for the cure of GILIQUSNESS.

inconvenience.
@ ” — i t in ) Ty ' poi alli
MAGNETIC" PILLS.—These Pills do not contain Mercury or any poisonous metallic GOOD for the curc of LIVER COMPLAINT.
GOOD for all COMPLAINTS arising from a.

substances, but are composed entircly of PURE MAGNETIC IRON, compounded with the
finest vegetable preparations,
¢ MAGN, L B
disordered State of the STOMACH,
“MAGNETIC” ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild purgatives, and will be found highly BOWELS, or LIVER.
beneficial in DISORDERS OF THE DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, in Constipation, Diarrheea,
DARLOW AND CO., 443, WEST STRAND, W.C. PAGE D. WOODCOCK,
DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS POST FREE. ST, FAITH'S, NORWICH.

PATENT
CORN FLOUR

HAS TWENTY YEARS
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

PAGE WOODCOCK'S

WIND PILLS,

GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE
STOMACH.

ETIC" TONIC PILLS are recommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Neu-

ralgin, Brain Affection, Disturbed Sleep, lmpaired Sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria,

Paralysis, Epilepsy, Heart Atfections, Palpitation, ctc., ctc.

Bilisusness, Vomiting, Liver and Kiduey Affeztions, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Diseasc, cte., ete. Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes, |
Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX. ab ls. 13d., 23,91, ani 4s. 6d. ; or, free for ;

am

Of all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes, 1s., 13d,, 23. 9d., 4s. 6d, and 11s. ; or post free from 14, 33, or 64 Stamps, from

s

F. E. LONGLEY, Printer, 89, warwick-lane, London, July 1876.



